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POST-OFFICE MONEY-ORDERS. 

Is) 1792, when the true British sailor was 
stoutly preparing to defy the French in 
various parts of tue globe at thirty shillings 
a -month ; and when British military valour 
was fighting Tippoo Saib, in India, at a shilling 
n -day ; it was felt as a great hardship, that the 
affluent warriors of both services could not 
transmit, safely and speedily, to their sweet- 
hearts and wives, even from one part of the 
United Kingdom lo another, their surplus 
capital. The Government — seeing the danger 
of allowing the savings of its servants to burn 
holes in their pockets — was good enough to 
concoct a snug little “job,” by means of 
which such pocket-conflagrations might be 
extinguished. The monopoly of transmitting 
money from one place to another was conceded 
to three gentlemen, in connection with the 
Post-office. Their terms were — eight-pence 
lor every pound ; but, it the sum exceeded 
two pounds, a stamp-duty of one shilling was 
levied by Government, in addition. Five 
guineas was the highest amount which could 
he thus remitted ; and the charge for that sum 
was four shillings and sixpence, or nearly 
five per cent., besides the price of the postage 
of the letter which contained the advice — 
perhaps a shilling more. 

Now, happily, the days of monopoly have 
passed, and Mr. Rowland Hill does the same 
thing for the odd sixpence, with an odd 
penny, at a profit to the Government of about 
seven thousand pounds a-year ; exclusive of 
the gain derived from the enormous number of 
letters of advice which Post-office orders have 
created. When the privilege was extended 
from soldiers and sailors to the general public, 
the three monopolists of the last century could 
divide between them, on an average, no more 
than six hifiidred and fifty pounds per annum. 
No longer ago than the year 1838, the Money- 
order Office was absorbed into the Post-office 
and, although the charges were reduced to a 
commission of sixpence for sums not exceed- 
ing two pounds, and of one shilling and 
sixpence for sums up to five pounds (which 
was,, and is still, tlie limit), a chief clerk and 
two assistants were appointed to do all the 
business the public brought to them ; and 
even they could only do it at a loss to the 
department. People could not afford to in- 


crease even the reduced Charges for commis- 
sion, by the eight-penny and shilling postages, 
for their letters of advice. 

Fenny Postage, therefore, is the parent of 
the gigantic Money-order system, which now 
flourishes in full activity. In estimating th£ 
advantages of that great stroke of economical, 

administrative, and commercial sense, many 

of its less prominent agencies for good are 
overlooked. The facilities it has afforded for 
epistolary intercommunication are so won- 
derful and self-evident, that we who benefit 
by them, are blinded to the hidden impulses 
it has given to social improvement and to 
commerce. Regarded only as the origin ei the 
present Money-order system, Penny Postage 
has occasioned the exercise of prudence, bene- 
volence, and self-denial ; it has,°iu many in- 
stances, stopped the sufferings of 'want by 
timely remittances ; and it lias quickened 
the under-currents of trade by causing small 
transactions to be easily and promptly effected. 
These advantages can only be estimated by a 
consideration of the following facts. 

* During the advent-year of ]>enny postage, 
the commission on Post-office orders was re- 
duced to threepence and sixpence for sums 
not exceeding two pounds and not exceeding* 
five pounds respectively. In that year the 
number of orders granted in the United 
Kingdom was (in round numbers, which we 
shall use throughout, for the reader’s greater 
convenience) one hundred and eighty-eight 
thousand, for an aggregate amount of three 
hundred and thirteen thousand pounds. Even 
this was a great advance on the business pre- 
viously done at the old prices ; but what are 
the figures for the tenth year of penny 
postage f During the year 1850, the number 
of orders granted in the United Kiugdom was 
four million four hundred and forty thousand, 
for amounts making up eight million four hun- 
dred and ninety-five thousand pounds only 
a million less than the yearly produce of the 
jHncome and assessed taxcB put together ! This 
marvellous, increase can, perhaps, be better ap- 
preciated by being seen through a diminished 
medium. In the first month of the penny 
postage (1840), the issue of orders was about 
ten thousand in number, for something over 
sixteen thousand pounds ; but in the month 
of December, 1851, the number of orders 
issued was more tliau three hundred and 
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especially have widened the' circles of their 
connection in this way. The amount of tea* 
coffee, confectionery, books, jewellery, wearing 
apparel, and innumerable other articles, which 
advertising traders get paid fojfcin Post-office 
orders, would be astounding, if it could be 
ascertained. Answers (in cash) to charitable 
appeals, and payment of small debts, are also 
much facilitated by Post-office orders. We 
mentioned in our account of a My Uncle,” that 
bank-notes were sometimes pawned for safety's 
sake. In like manner, hawkers, tnunpers, 
sailors, and other humble travellers, take out 
money-orders in one place, to be paid to them- 
selves in another. 

Hie Central Money-order Office in which 
these remarkable results have boon produced 
and ascertained, is in Aldersgate Street, 
London, hard by the Post Office. It is a large 
establishment — large enough to be a very 
considerable Post Office in itself— with exten- 
sive cellarage branching off into interminable 
groves of letters of advice, and receipts, all 
methodically arranged for reference. The 
room in which the orders arc issued aud paid, 
has a flavor of Lombard Street and money. 
It has its long banker's counter, where clerks 
sit behind iron gratings, with their wooden 
bowls of cash, and their little scales for 
weighing gold ; and vista, s of pigeon-holes 
stretch out behind them — which are not 
without their pigeons, as wo shall presently 
see. Here, from ten o’clock to four, keeping 
the swing-floors on the swing all day, all 
sorts and conditions of people come and go. 
Greasy butchers and salesmen from Newgate 
Market with bits of suet in their hair, who 
loll, and lounge, and cool their foreheads 
against tho grating, like a good-humoured 
sort of Bears ; sharp little clerks not long 
from school, who have everything requisite 
and necessary in readiness ; older clerks in 
shooting-coats, a little sobered down as to 
official zeal, though possibly not yot as to 
Cigar Divans and Betting-Offices ; matrons 
who will go distractedly wrong, and whom no 
consideration, human or divine, will induce to 
declare in plain words what they have come 
for ; people with small children which they 
perch on edges of remote desks, where the 
children, supposing themselves to be for ever 
abandoned and lost, present a piteous spec- 
tacle ; labouring men, merchants, half- pay 
officers: retired old gentlemen from trim 
gardens by the New fiiver, excossively im- 
patient of being trodden on, and very per- 
sistent as to the poking in of their written 
demands with tops of canes and handles ol’j 
umbrellas. The clerks in this office ought 
to rival the lamented Sir Charles Bell in 
their knowledge of the expression of the 
hand. The varieties of hands that haver 
about the grating, .and are thrust through the 
little doorways in it, are a continual study for 
them — or would be, if they had any time to 
spare, which assuredly they have not. The 
coarse-grained hand which seems all thumb 


and knlickle, aqd no nail, and wbich.^tliSa^ fl 
money or puts it down with sdoK on odo, 
clumsy, lumbering touch; 'the retail trader’s 
hand which chink® it up and tosses it over: r \\ 
with a bounce; the housewife's hand which 
has a lii 



her order is obtained ; the quiJc, thuslewj 
the coarse, the fine, the sensitive and, d\dl, 
the ready and unready ; they are always 
at the grating all day long. Hovering be- 
hind the owners' of. these hands, observ- 
ant of the various transactions in which 
they engage, is a tall constable (rather po- 
tential with the matrons find widows on 
account of his portly aspect) who assists the 
bewildered female public ; explains th» nature 
of the printed forms put ready to be filled np, 
for tho quicker issuing of orders and the 
greater exactness as to names ; and has an 
eye on the Unready one, as , he knots his 
money up in a pocket-handkerchief, or crams 
it into a greasy pocket-book. If you have any , 
bad money by you, be careful not to bring it 
hem ! Tho portly constable will wliisk you 
into a back office before you can say Jack 
Robinson ; will snip your bad half-crown or 
five-shilling piece in half, directly ; ami (at 
the best) after searching inquiry, will fold the 
pieces in a note of your name and address, 
and consign them to a bundle of similar 
trophies for evermore ! 

A prosaic place enough at first sight, tho 
Money-order Office is ; but, when we w<jnt 
there to look about us, the walls seemed pre- 
sently to turn to burnished gold, the block to 
go upon a thousand jewels : the clerks to be 
the ministers of Fortune, dispensing wisdom, 
riches, beauty, to the human race. For, if 
you want to know what you aro fit for (true 
wisdom in itself) will not a money-order for 
five shillings in favour of the gentleman who 
pierces you through arid through if you only 
show him your handwriting, settle it beyond 
a doubt 1 If you seek that one efficient recipe 
for curls, eyebrows, whiskers, sparkling eyes, 
and general bloom, can it not be yours to- 
morrow, through this wonderful establish- 
ment ! If you want to acquire, for seven-and- 
sixpence sterling, that light and elegaut ac- 
complishment which will enable you to 
realise from two to twenty pounds per week, 
during the whole remainder of your natural 
life, have you anything to do but to take your 
money-order out and send it to the great phil- 
anthropist, whose modesty is equal to his 
merit, and who lives retired behind initials ! 
Or, if your tastes be sporting Usfces, and you 
would prefer to realise a handsome compe- 
tence on the turf, is not “ The KJAdy’s Tip ’* 
(for the Binall change of a crown, and a per- 
centage on P your winnings) to be had by the 
next post, 'on remittance to the Kiddy from 
tills place ; and has not the Kiddy ever been 
The Lucky One ; aud does he not refer with, 
pride to that eventful day when he cautioned 
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kind patrons to beware of Staggers's lot ; 
and k not the Kiddy absolutely Sure that 
he can pick the winner front the held, this 
time, and* lead the sporting gents who honour 
him with their confidence, to wealth and 
, laurels 1 

* All these people, we found, on sober in- 
quiryfin common with a host of quacks and 
4 fortune- telle^,-Tfeally do use the office, and 
really do 1 receive large sums of money from 
the unlucky pigeons, the records of whose folly 
pass jinto the pigeon-holes. We were shewn 
a circular, which has been very extensively 
disseminated in the provinces. It explains 
. (with patterns of the article produced) a 
pretended patent for the manufacture of a 
fabric in universal demand. It promises to 
each subscriber for one share, price live 
Shillings, (to be sent, of conrse, per Money- 
order), not a paltry return of three or four 

! hundred per cent, j but a good round income. 
"Subscribers,” we quote the precise words of 
the printed rout, " will, for every five shillings 
they invest, realise from seventy-five to three | 
hundred pounds sterling per annum / ” — to 
be paid, it is politely stated in another part 
of the prospectus, quarterly. Now, rational 

K ' 9 will say that the wild extravagance of 
a promise, exceeding all possible gulli- 
bility, would be its own defeat. The said 
rational people, however, will be (as they 
sometimes arq) in error. Credulity lias no 
bounds. It is a fact, that since the issue of 
‘ that golden circular, the Post-office autho- 
rities have paid to its concocter, — not hun- 
dreds, but thousands of pounds. Post-office 
orders nave poured in from believers in 
impossible profit, at such a rate, that three 
hundred pounds were handed over to the 
successful schemer in the course of one 
single week ! Could Clairvoyance get a 
. postman's place, and read the sealed letters 
as well as deliver them, what insane credence, 
what impossible hope, what glowing cupidity 
would be revealed in the wrappers to those 
particular Post-office orders ! Perhaps a 
’clergyman writes to inquire whether the first 
quarter’s produce of his five shillings enclosed 
(oh the before -mentioned scale of productive- 
ness), is likely to become due about September ? 
because, at the beginning of that month, pos- 
sibly, * he has a little bill of exchange to take 
up 1 *' So, * lady, writing, it is likely, in 
August, wishes to open a school in December : 
anti does‘l$fr. gentleman think that, by that 
, time, her five shillings will have grown into, 
—say even fifty poitnds 1 The next letter 
may show (tgesmerically) the inmost soul 
•^and the five, "shillings— of a young gentle- 
man, who is "loved and beloved” &c., and 
who wishes to know whether, if he talfe 
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who wishes to know whether, if he talfe 
a house at Lady-day, the first instalment 
annual fortune will arrive in time 
ffw. mm. to enshrine hk idol in ft with the 
^%UiSite appliances for persona about to 
.kAny? 

^ ' It^ is rlght, howeycr, to observe, that the 


authorities, when they find themselves acci- 
dentally and innocently agents in carrying on 
siich infamous schemes, take advantage of 
any informality to withhold the payment, 
and testore the orders to the deludea^enders. 

This sort, of mystification is even more* 
surprising than that under which certain 
uneducated individuals (Irish) have been 
known to labour. The belief has more than 
once been manifested at a Money-order office* 
window, that the mere payment of the com- 
mission would be sufficient to procure an 
order for five pounds ; the form of paying in 
the five pounds being deemed purely optional. 
An Irish gentleman (who had left his hod at 
the door) recently applied in Alderagate 
Street for an orcler for five pounds on a 
Tipperary Post-office : for which he tendered 
(probably congratulating himself on having 
hit upon eo good an investment) sixpence ! 

It required a lengthened argument to prove- 
to him that he would have to pay the five; 
pounds int-o the office, before his friend could 
receive that small amount in Tipperary ; and 
lie went away, after all, evidently convinced 
that his not having this order was one of the- 
personal wrongs of Ireland, and one of the 
particular injustices done to hereditary bonds- 
men only. 

To pass from the Pigeons to the Pigeon- 
holes, it may be observed that, in the paying 
department, there are elcfren hundred of 
the latter (Heaven knows how many of the 
former ; they are incalculable) corresponding 
to the eleven hundred Money-order offices 
spread all over England. The Scotch and 
Irish advices have pigeon-holes to themselves. 
When an order is presented, the clerk goes 
straight to the hole marked with the name 
of the town it has been issued from. * If the 
order correspond in every respect with the 
advice, the cash is instantly paid. 

The number of Money-order offices in the 
United Kingdom is nearly seventeen hun- 
dred ; their accounts are dealt with, in Alders- 
gate Street, by one hundred and seventy-eight 
clerks. So promptly and accurately are these 
accounts posted up, that a balance of the 
whole kingdom as to money-orders is struck 
daily; and, by two o’clock, the state of each 
deputy’s (or postmaster’s) account can be 
accurately ascertained — what ho owes, or 
what is due to him— up to the latest postal 
communication. 

That the gigantic operations of the entire 
system may l*e seen at one view, we present 
an account of its transactions duriug the year* 
•which ended on the thirty-first of last De- 
cember : — The number of orders issued in 
the United Kingdom during that time, was 
nearly four million seven hundred thousand, 
for Money amounting to nearly nine millions 
sterling. The cash which changed hands by 
the intervention of the Post-office Money-order 
office — in other words, the combined total 
of issues and payments of money-orders, in 
the United Kingdom, during last year, was 



upwards of seventeen millions sterling ; a sum 
more than equal to one-third of the whole 
•official expenditure of ' this very expensive 
and rather official country. Every day, on 
interchange of small sums (each averaging in 
England and Wales no more than one pound, 
-eighteen shillings, and ninepence) takes place 
>inthe United Kingdom by the agency of 
Money-order offices, to the amount of upwards 
•of fifty thousand pounds. 

The reven## of the Money-order Office 
exceeded its expenses, in the year 1851, by 
more than seven thousand pounds of profit. 
The same office, before the important improve- 
ments of the last few years had been effected, 
•cost the country a loss of ten thousand six 
hundred pounds. 

Despite the prodigious increase in the busi- 
ness or the department, which we have pointed 
out, its efficiency has been doubled, and its cost 
almost halved. By superseding seventy-eight 
-superfluous ledgers, the labour of sixty clerks 
has been Baved ; by simply reducing the size 
of the money-orders and advices, the expense 
of paper and print alone has been diminished 
by eleven hundred pounds per annum ; while 
the abolition of separate advices of each trans- 
action has economised the number of letters 
by forty-six thousaud, weekly. The upshot is, 
that these economical reforms have effected a 
saving in the Money-order Office, alone, equal 
to seventeen thousarul pounds per annum ! 


HOUSES TO LET. 

I have often heard doubts expressed, and 
•conjectures hazarded, as to who and what 
manner of people they may be that read the 
Supplement of the Times newspaper. That 
a very fair proportion of the subscribers and 
readers of that journal do so, is a fact, I take 
it, apparent to, and acknowledged by, the 
, frequenters of parlours, coffee-houses, club- 
rooms, and hotel snuggeries. Admitting 
always that it is read, it is not by any means 
certain who reads it. The advertisers 
may do so, wishing, like careful men of busi- 
ness, to make sure that they have had their 
pennyworth for their penny. The proof 
reader reads it bon art, malgri, though, very 
likely, while toiling down the dreary columns 
of uninteresting announcements, he may say, 
with Ancient Pistol, in the Great Leek Con- 
sumption Case, — “ I read and eke I swear.” 
But do you or I, reader, affect the pe- 
rusal of that portentous broad-sheet, with 
the halfpenny stamp l From tune to time we 
may glance at the Education near London 
column; at the New Discoveries in Teeth; 
at the Sales by Auction ; and the Ho- 
rizontal Grand Pianofortes : but we know 
that the really interesting "ads.” are itf the 
body of the paper ; that the profligate initials 
are entreated to return Uv. their parenti,of 
to send back the key of the tea-caddy in the 
second or third column of the front page; 
' and that the unfathomable hieroglyphics hold 


sweet converse in the same locality; In that 
Pactolean front page, who knows, from 
morning to morning, but that Messrs. Vou- 
ter, Gribble, and Sharp, of Gray'rf Inn, may 
publicly express their wish to communicate 
something to our advantage to ml In that 
front page, conscientious cabmen have found* 
the wearing apparel and jewellery w% have 
lost, or dog-fanciers (more cons^ientious^stlM) 
the dogs which have been st- — well,; mis- 
Office laid. In that same page we can put our 
351, by hands on all the announcements we want , 

: profit, the Steam Navigation, which is to waft us 
Eiprove to Rotterdam and the Rhine, or to Paris, 
effected, vid Calais, in eleven hours ; of the exhibi- 
md six tions and dioramas we delight in witnessing ; 

of the charitable associations it so pleaseth 
tiebusi- us (kind souls!) to subscribe to; of horses 
pointed and carriages, we buy or sell, and of the pats, 
its cost which good Mary Wedlake so pertinaciously 
y-eight desires to know u wo bruise yet. If we want 
r clerks clerks or governesses, or, os clerks and gover- 
the size nesses, are ourselves wanted ;.if wo wish to 
expense borrow or to lend money, or to see what new 
imahed books or new music appeal to our taste, lite- 
; while rary or musical, we find them, if not in the 
i trans- front page, still almost invariably in the main 
letters body of the "Times;” it is only on special 
shot is, occasions — when the honourable Member for 
[ected a Mugborough divides the house at two o'clock 
9 , equal in the morning ; or the Crusliglod Agricul- 
n! tural Society holds a meeting, .pnusually 
stormy or lengthy; or my Lord Centipede 
gives a dinner, at which everybody drinks 
everybody’s health, and returns thanks into 
the bargain,-— that the really interesting adver- 
tisements are crowded into the Supplement. 
On other occasions, that document remains 
a dreary acceptance for the education, teeth, 
pianoforte, and auctioneer advertisements, 
with the addition, perhaps, of a few cam- 
phine lamps, liquid hair* dyes, and coals at 
nine shillings per chaldron. Yet the Supple- 
ment is read by thousands, — not merely by 
that pale man m the brown cloak and the 
discontented face opposite to me, who has 
engaged the Times de facto,- after me, 
and is only { I can plainly see, affecting to 
read the de jure Supplement ; having rage in 
his heart, caused by the conviction (wherein 
he is right) that I intend to keep the paper 
till 1 have read the leaders through ;— not 
merely by him, but by the numerous and 
influential class of persons who are interested 
in a phalanx of advertisements, which I have 
hitherto omitted to enumerate, as among the 
contents of the dullest Supplement ; -and 
which have reference to Houses to let. 
This is, at feast, my theory. If. ever T. see 
a man really immersed in the perusal of the 
Times Supplement, and appearing /to de- 
rive any genuine interest th$refrenL I make 1 
pretty sure that he lias either a House to 
Let, or tha£ he wants to take one. 

Houses to Let! The subject, isfVaught 
with speculative interest for those philo- 
sopher who are content ^to leave the sun, the, 
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;. moon, the pre-Adamite dynasties, theMosaic 
theory of creation, the digamm^, and the 
perpetual motion, to tlieir betters ; and can 
ibid sufficient food for philosophy in the odds 
and ends, the sweeping of the house of life 
m •—who can read homilies in bricks and mortar, 
'sermons in stones^ the story of a life, its 
. hope^and- fears, its joys and woes, in the 
timbers of asdilapidated pigstye, in the deso- 
lation of a cbdked-up fountain, or the ruins 
of a springiest pump ! 

We change our dresses, our servants, our 
friends and foes — how can our houses expect 
to* be exempt from the mutabilities of life 9 
We toe of the old friend, and incline to the 
new ; the old baby is deposed in favour of 
the new baby ; the fat, turnip silver- watch 
our father gave us, gives place to a gold 
Geneva — we change, and sWop, and barter, 
and give up, and take back, and long for, and 
get tired of, all and everything w life — why 
not of houses too 9 So the Supplement of the 
Times cau always offer Houses to Let ; and 
wc are continually running mad to let or 
hire them, as vice versd, Bix months hence, 
perhaps, we shall be as maniacally eager to 
hire or to let. 

Subdivision, classification, and elaboration, 
are ^hrtainly distinguishing characteristics of 
• the present cera of civilisation. 1 The house- 
agents of the Daily Courant now, of the 
Public Ledger, or tne Evening Intelligencer, 
would have been coupled with the announce- 
ment pur et simple, that in such and such a 
street, or part of the court, there was a 
House % to' Lot. They might, perhaps, liave 
added, at the most, that it was over-against 
the Bear Garden, or that it formerly be- 
longed to a tradesman possessing an infal- 
lible cure for the scurvy, and who “made 
the very best purl that over was brewed ; M 
- but there they would stop. Catch v* doing 
anything of the sort in these enlightened 
days. Where our benighted grandfathers 
. had boys’ and girls’ schools, wc have semi- 
naries, academies, lyceums, and colleges, for 
young ladies. Where they had sales “ by inch 
of candle,” we have Mr. George Robins. A 
spade isn’t a spade in. 1852, but something 
else ; and* with our house agents, a house is 
not only a house, but a great many thiugs 
besides. 

A House to Let may be a mansion, a 
noble mansion, a family mansion, a residence, 
a desirable residence, a genteel residence, a 
family residence, a bachelor’s residence, a! 
distinguished residence, an elegant house, a 


villa, a semi-detached villa, a villa standing in] 
itAowu grounds, an Italian villa, a villa-resi- 
dence, .a small villa, a compact detach J& 
cottage, a cottage om&, and so on, almost ad 
Rarely do the advertisements bear 
^iefer^hce only to a house,, a villa, or a cottage : 

call the spade something in addition 
ih its suuply agrarian title.. 

infinitesimalsubdivisicns 


of Houses to I jet merely intended as ingenious 
devices to charm the house-hirer by variety, in 
the maimer of Mr. Nicoll, with regard to his 
overcoats, and Messrs. Swan and Edgar with 
reference to lddies’ cloaks and shawl?; or do 
there really exist subtle distinctions, minute, 
yet decidedly perceptible, between every 
differently named house] Can it he that 
the desirable residence has points calculated 
to satisfy desire in a different degree to the 
elegant predilections to be gratified by the 
elegant residence 9 Can it be that a residence, 
after all, isn’t a house, nor a house a resi- 
dence 9 It may be so. People, in the innocence 
of their hearts, and unaccustomed to letting 
or hiring houses, may imagine that there 
can be no very material difference between 
a villa, a genteel villa, and a compact villa ; 
but in the mind of the astute houso-tigent, and 
equally intelligent house-hirer, differences, va- 
rieties of size, aspect, and convenience, imme- 
diately suggest themselves, and to their expe- 
rienced eyes there are as many points of dis- 
tinction between the genteel and the compact, 
|'tbe desirable and the distinguished, ns to the 
visual organs of those learned in horsesbotweeu 
a cob and a hack, a racer and a screw ; or to llio 
initiated in dog-lore, between a greyhound 
and a setter. 

I do not pretend to any peculiarly nice 
perception as to things in general. 1 cannot 
tell to this day a hawk from a falcon (between 
the former bird and a handsaw 1 might be able 
to guess). It was a long time before I could 
distinguish betweeiva leveret and a rabbit, 
or tell very high venison from decomposed 
shoulder of mutton ; and I will not be certain, 
eveu now, if I could tell, from the odour (being 
blindfolded), which was pitch and which tar. 
So, the immense variety of Houses to Let has 
always been to me a mystery, the subtle 
distinctions in their nomenclature sources of 
perplexed speculation. There may be those 
who are more learned than 1 am — those who, 
with similar acuteness as the gentlemen men- 
tioned in Hudibras, who had been beaten tifF 
they could tell to a splinter of what wood the- 
cudgel was composed, and kicked till they 
knew if the shoe were “ calfskin or neat s 
leather’ — can mark the strong Connections, 
the nice dependencies, the gmdatiotm just of 
houses, mansions, villas, and residences, and 
with their “ pervading souls look through ” 
the wondrous variety of Houses to Let. 

I can only theorise. I have studied the 
Times attentively, and gazed wejR-ily at the 
VJ.OVUlgUC.DHVU X U»U ViUgiVIlV UVliDU^ fli .elongated crimson baize- covered panels in- 

substantial htgise, a detached house, a desirable fthe house-agents’ windows, on which, written 


ou slips of foolscap, the announcements of 
Houses to Let are secured with parti- 
coloured wafers. Goodness knows how far 
froih the actual mark I may be ; but you 
shall hear what my ideas are on this very open 
Hdhse question. 

First, of- the Mansion, What manner of 
house would you imagine that, to be 9 I take 
it to be situate at Kew, possibly at Chiswick, 


Chute. Bleknu.1 . HOUSKS’ TO LET. , 7 

-■ ■ ■ »■■■ .- A, ... - — . — ..... , — ■ .. . . ....... I . ...... 

perad venture at Putney. Red brick, stone Gliup went to ruin or Boulogne. I lost sight * 
j window casings, a great many chimney-pots, of my mansion about here — for a time at least, 
a steep flight of steps before the door. Per* ,It must, however, have been Rented by 
liaps tb? advertisement says that it is “ ap- Captain Vere de Yere Delamerc, and his ' 

preached by a carriage drive.” * I can see that family, who paid nobody, and, owing in nume* . 

carriage drive, the mangy gravel, weeds and rable quarters for rent, were eventually per-* 

« i grass springing up between ; the brown ragged Ruaded to remove by a bribe from the land- 
j lawn in the middle ; thechoked-up flower-beds, lord. Or was the mansion ever in th?^ccu- 
1 with pieces of broken bottles and fractured pation of the celebrated Mr. Ni\, who stud he ■ 

: tobacco-pi pes, where there were once gera- belonged to the Stock Exchange, and removed 
niums and heliotropes. There must be a in the midst of winter, and at the dead of 

wall in front, aud a pair of rusty iron-gates, night, taking with him, over and above his 

or more probablv a paint-destitute -portal, own furniture, a few marble mantel-pieces, 
scored over with drawings in' crayons of un- register stoves, and other trifles, in the way of 
j . popular churchwardens, and fierce demincia- fixtures ? Or was this mansion the one taken 
; tiona of the Pope of Rome, the College of by Mr. Pluffy, immensely rich, but very 
j Cardinals, and the New Police Act. This eccentric,, who turned his nephew’s and nieces 
! door is blistered with the sun, dinted by the out of doors, painted all the windows a bright 
! peg-tops and hocky-slicks of -savage hoys. In red, kept a tamo hyena, and persisted in 
the centre j'ou may see a parallelopi pedal standing outside liis gate on .Sunday mornings j 

!: patch, where the paint is of a lighter colour, with nothing on, to apeak, of save a leather i 

i and where there arc marks of bygone screws, apron, ami a meerschaum, assuring the public 
- That was whore the brass plate was, when generally that lie was Peter the Great ? 

, the mansion was occupied by the Reverend 1 glance again at the advertisement, and 
j! Doctor Brushback. It was called “Smolensko find my mansion described as a “noble" one. 

!| House” then, and on Sundays and holidays a In that case, I should say it was in some nice, 

! ; goodly procession of youths educated therein marshy, swampy, reedy part of Essex, where 

,| issued from it. A small confectioner's (“ sock- the owls scream, aud the frogs croak blithely 

1 shop," the boys called it) Was started in the at night. There are two stone hawks Ifculp- 

adjacent lane, on the sole strength of the tured above the gates ; a garden, ns tangled 
;j school custom ; and Widow Maggie, the green- and savage-looking as an Indian jungle; a 
jj grocer, who supplied the establishment with dried-up fountain ; and maimed,* broken- j 
ij birch-brooms, act ually started her boy Dick nosed, mildewed statues, tottering on moss j 
! j in a cart with a live donkey from her increased and weed-covered pedestals. In the old time, ; 

J: profits. But the Uevereivl Doctor Brushback, the Earl of Elbowsout lived at the “noble” • 

fit the age of fifty-seven, aud in a most miae- mansion ; but liis lordship has resided in jj 
'j 1 , countable manner, took it into his head to turn sunny Italy for many years, deriving immense jj 
i the wife of his bosom oxit of doors. Then he benefit (not pecuniary, of course) from a judi- : | 
flogged three-fourths of his scholars away, and cioua consumption of Professor Paracelsus's ;| 

■i starved the remainder. Then he was sus- pills. He. has an heir; and, whenever In- P, 
pccteil of an addiction to strong drinks, and of speetor JSeresford forces open the door of j 
j! breaking Leather’s (the shoe, knife, and general some harmless house in Jermyn Street, with | 
j! errand boy’s) head, because lie could not tell sledge hammers, you will be pretty sure to 
j. him what was Greek for a boot-jack. Suio- find, among the list of prisoners conveyed to j 
# lensko House speedily presented that most. Bow Street, on a suspicion of indulging in the jj 
;j melancholy spectacle, a bankrupt school ; and forbidden game of chicken-hazard, the names 
j! the last time I heard of Doctor Brushback, it of Robert Smith or of John Brown ; one of 
was on a charge (unfounded, of course) at the whom, you may lie as certain, is no other 
I Public Office, Bow Street, of being drunk aud than Lord Viscount llawker, his lordship’s 
disorderly in the gallery of the Standard son. 

Theatre. AVas not our mansion, after this, . “Convenient Mansion,” says the Times, 
Minerva House Finishing Academy for again. Ah ! I know. A big, square block 
Young Ladies? Surely so. The Misses of a house, very small windows, irou- barred, 
Gimp devoted themselves to, the task of and a high wall inside. Just suitable for 
tuition with a high sense of its onerous Doctor Muffles's asylum for the iusane ; 
duties, and strenuously endeavoured to com- plenty of cold water laid on. \ 7 ery conve- 
bine careful maternal supervision with the nieut ! — Family Alan si on. Flenty of bed- 
advantages of a finished system of politO rooms, high gate on the nursery- stairs, stables, 
education (vide Times). But the neigh-' coach-house, and detached room, for the gar- 
bourbood was prejudiced against the soho- denjer. — “Picturesque Mansion.” Decidedly 
lastic profession, and the Misses Gimp found picturesque, but damp. Picturesque in pro- 
few scholars, and fewer friends. Subsequdhtly, portion its it is ruinous, and out of all . 

their crack scholar, Miss Mango, the heiress, habitable Repair. Thomas Hood wrote a 

eloped with Mr. DeLypey, professor of dancing, .beautiful poem once, of a Picturesque Man- 
deportment, and calisthenics. The resident sion — A Haunted House — and which has 
Parisienne married Mr. Tragacanth, assistant haunted me ever since. The choked-up moat ; 
to Mi a . Poppyed, the chemist, and the Misses the obscene birds, that flapped their wings 
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on the roof ; the foul insects, that wove webs 
inside ; the gaunt rats, that held unholy 
gambols in the kitchen; the weed -grown 
courtyard; window-sills, and door-steps ; the 
damp feculence, dust, dirt, rust, about all or 
everything ; the one sunbeam, coming through 
•'a grimed window, and illuminating a bloody 
hands** There had beeh a murder done there, 
and /the house was haunted. I can well 
believe it. I, too, paw, once upon a time, a 
mansion, where a foul and wicked murder 
had been done. I saw labourers searching 
the muddy moat for the weapons of the 
assassins ; I was taken to see the corridor 
where the deed had been done ; and I fol- 
lowed the footsteps of the murderer through 
mud and slush, snow and straw, from the 
mansion to the farm he lived at. I never 
reiul poor Hood's plaintive poem without 
thinking that Staufield llall— shut up, un- 
tcimntcd, moat-dried — would be a very 
counterpart, now, of the house he sliadowed 
forth. 

Not, however, to forget Houses to Let. 
Shall I hike the Bachelor's Residence 7 An 
invisible hand points to Highgate — an inward 
feeling suggests Mitcham. 1 go for Crickle- 
wood : Kilburn is too near, and .Edge ware too 
far ; •but Cricklewood holds a juste miliev, 
between them. 1 can see the Bachelor's Resi- 
dence — a perj, smart, snug, little habitation, 
standing ^done, mostly ; for your bachelor is 
incorrigible (steady or fast) with regard to 
musical instruments. Your fast Bachelor 
will manage the Redowa on the cornetA- 
piston ; and your steady one, set “ Ah ! non 
giuimo, % to hard labour on the flute — but will 
practise ; aud — should their bachelors' quar- 
ters happen to be supported, right and left, by 
family residences — tho inhabitants of Acacia 
Terrace or Plantain Grove are apt to become 
remarkably disagreeable in their reclamations 
to the bachelor himself. The bachelor is a 
bank-clerk, very likely, or a stockbroker, not 
- over-plethoric just yet with profits ; or a 
young fellow with a small independence. 
He has a front garden and a back garden ; 
both, tcu to one, provided with a trim little 
sumiuer-house, where he is very fond of sit- i 
ting on fine afternoons with his friends, clad 
in bachelor-like deshabille, consuming the 
grateful beer of Bass, and gently whiffing the 
cutty-pipe of Milo, or the meerschaum. Ho 
has flowers, but has a faint idea that the 
tobacco-smoke does not do them any good. 
He has a housekeeper — generally middle-aged, 
and frequently deaf — many friends, more 
pipes, and frequently an anomalous kind of 
little vehicle, drawn by au eccentric pony, 
and which he calls his “ trap." Sunday is his 
great day. All his fly-rods, fishing-tackle 
gardening implements, guns, rabbit-hutches, 

„ and pipe-racks, are overhauled on «that day; 
jfiirfe judgments are passed ou tlffe dogs and 
**fibr#ea of his friends; and an impervious 
cUrad of Bird’s-eye or Oronooko hangs about I 
"the little summer-houses. But the' bachelor. 


marries ; goes a little too fast, perhaps, or 
dies (for, alas! -even bachelors must die); 
and so his Bachelor's Residence is To Let. 

The Desirable Residence. I have the secret 
of that "House to Let," I will b<v bound. 
A lodging-house ! What could there be more 


desirable, in the way of a residence, thau 
that, I should like to know 7 Twelve-roomed 
house, in Manchester Street, Manchester 
Square. Blue damask curtains in the first- 
floor windows; red ditto in the parlour 
windows ; a never-disappearing placard, of 
Apartments Furnished (for, however full the 
lodging-house may be, it always seems to 
have a marvellous capacity for holding more) ; 
and area railings, frequently enlivened and 
ornamented by the three-quarter portrait of 
a pretty servant maid. Whenever you see 
the butcher, or- the baker, or the grocer’s 
man, at the door of the Desirable Residence, 
you will be sure, if you watch, to sec him, 

S ’ ice a red account-book : for people who 
lodging-houses invariably run bills with 
smeu, probably to give an air of veracity 
and colourable truth to their persevering 
assertion, that they have a little bill to pay 
to-morrow. If the lady who keeps the 
Desirable Residence is married, you will 
not be very far out, if you assert that her 
husband has something to do with the Docks, 
or that he is a barrister’s clerk, in good 
practice. You can’t be wrong, if you set him 
down as an indifferently-dressed ntan, with 
an umbrella, who, whenever he speaks to you, 
calls you “Sir." V your landlady should 
happen to l>o a widow, take my word for it, 
that “she was not always in these circum- 
stances ; " that her late husband’s executors 
have used her shamefully ; and that she has 


a pretty daughter or niece. 

Unless I am very far out in my theory, tho 
“ Substantial Resilience ” is a lodging-house too, 
and the “Genteel Residence” not very far from 
it. Cecil Street, ‘Strand, for the former, and 
Camberwell for the latter, would not be very 
wide of the mark. Cecil Street is full of 
substantial houses, in which lodgers, some- 
times not quite so substantial as the houses, 
continually dwell The prices of provisions 
are high in Cecil Street, aud the quantity of 
nourishment they afford far from considerable. 
Penny loaves are twopence each, aud you 
can’t get more than one dinner off a leg of 
mutton. The profits arising from the avoca- 
tions of the landladies of substantial residences 
must be so large, that I wonder* that they 
ever come to be advertised as “ to let ’’ at all. • 
Perhaps it is that they make their fortunes, 
'and migrate to Die “ elegant residence," or the 
“ distinguished residence.” 

I wonder whether I am wrong in placing 
the locale of these two last species of “ Houses 
to Let,” in Belgravia and Tyburnia ? They 
may, after all, be wasting their elegance 
and their distinction in Golden Square, Ely 
Place, or Kennington Oval: Yet I am 
always coming across, and reading with great 
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unction, paragraphs in the newspapers, setting 
forth that, “ after the marriage of Miss Ara- 
bella Constantia Tanner, daughter of Hyde 
Tanner, Jfisq., of the firm of Bender, Cooter, 
and Tanner, of Lombard Street, to *tho 
Honourable Captain Casey, son of Ix>rd 
Latitat, the happy couple partook of a mag- 
nificent dtje&ner at the elegant residence of 
the bride’s father in Hyde Park Gardens or 
else it is, that “last evening the Earl and 
Countess of Hammersmith and Ladies Barnes 
(2), Sir John Bobcherry, Pillary Pacha, &c., 
Ac., honoured Sir Stylqp and Lady Springer 
with their company to dinner at their dis- 
tinguished residence in Eaton Place.” 1 can 
always imagine tall footmen, magnificent and 
awful in plush and embroidery, lolling at the 
doors of elegant and distinguished residences. 
I don’t think I can be very far wrong. I 
reside, myself, over a milk-shop, and 1 know 

that to be neither an elegant nor a Uisiiii- 

g lushed residence ; hut are there not l>ot-li 
elegance and distinction in tM stately Bel- 
grave Square, and :he lofty Westbourne 
Grove ? 

Coming, in the pursuit of this superficial 
examination of “ Houses to Let,” I stop puz- 
zled at the word “ House,” simple, unadulte- 
rated, unaccompanied with eulogy, or ex- 
planatory prefix. I have my theory about it, 
though it may be but a lame one. The lone, 
silent “House” must be one like thati 
celebrated one at the corner of Stamford j 
Street, Biackfriars, which, with its two com- j 
panions, everybody has^seen, and nobody! 
knows the history of— a house unlet, unst- 
able, yet always to let. Now, a house .agent 
having any bowels or conscience whatsoever, 
could not call this a desirable house, nor a , 
convenient house, nor an elegant house. So, 1 
being too good a man of business to call it an 1 
ill-favoured house, a dirty house, and a i 
villanous house, as it is, lie calls it a “ House.” j 
A house it is, sure enough, just as a horse, j 
albeit spavined, wind-galled, glandered, stag- 
gered, Lame, blown, a kicker and a roarer, is a 
horse still. But what a horse, and what a house 1 

A “ Genteel House” seemeth to me different 
to a genteel residence. The latter’s employ I 
have elsewhere hinted at ; 1 the former I take to 
be situate somewhere in Gower Street, Keppcl 
Street, or Guildford Street, or in some of those 
mysterious thoroughfares, you are always 
getting into when you don’t want them, and 
never can find when you do. In the genteel 
house, I should* thiuk, two maiden ladies 
must have lived — sisters probably ; say, the 
Miss Twills, whose father was Twills ot Saint 1 
Mary- Axe, sugar-baker ; and whose brother, 1 
Mr. Twills, in partnership with Mr. Squills, 
can be found in Montague Place, Bedford 
Square, where the two carry on a getfteel 
business as surgeons and apothecaries. The 
Miss Twills kept a one-horse fly (not one of 
your rakish-looking broughams, be it under- 
stood), with a Corpulent horse (serious of dis-. 
position, and given to eating plum-cake when 


he could get it), and a mild-looking coachman, 
who carried a hymn-book in his pocket. One 
day, however, I surmise, Miss Jessy- Twills, 
the youngest and prettiest sister (sra* did not 
mind owning to forty) married the Beverend 
Felix Spanker, of Saint Blazer’s Chapel, in 
Milman Street! Miss Betsy Twills went to 
live with her married sister (the two lend the. 
poof’ parson a terrible life between them, mnd 
Felix is more irate in the pulpit against the 
Pope than ever), and the gent eel residence 
took its place in the category of “ Houses to 
Let.” 

The “ Detached House ” bears its peculiar 
characteristic on its front ; it stands alone! and 
nothing more can be said about it ; but with 
the “ semi-detached house ” there is a subtle 
mystery, much to be marvelled at. Semi- 
detached ! Have tho party-walls betweeu two 
houses shrunk, or is tliere a bridge connecting 

the two, as in Mr. JiecWonl’s house in Lands- ' 

down Crescent, Bath ? A semi-detached 
house may be a house with a lield on one 
side and a bone-boiling factory on the other. 
Semi-detached may mean half-tumbling to 
pieces. I must inquire into it. 

The “ mansion,” the “ residence,” and the 
“ house,” seem to indicate to me dwellings of 
some considerable degree of importance «and 
extent ; the “ villa,” the “ cottage,” and the 
“lodge,” seem to indicate smaller places of 
abode, though perhaps equalling, if , not sur- 
passing, their contemporaries in elegance, 
gentility, distinction, convenience, desirable- 
ness, substantiality, Ac., Ac. There is one 
tiling, however, certain about the villa — one 
sound basis to go upon, which we Ho not 
possess as regards the “ house.” The “ house” 
is ambiguously situated, # it maybe, in Gros- 
venor Square, in Pall Mall, or in Brick 
Line, Spitalfields, or Crown Street, Seven 
Dials ; but the villa is necessarily suburban. 
You could not call a house (however small it 
might be) situated between a pie-shop and a 
public-house, a “villa.” A four-roomed house 
in Fleet Street would be a novelty, and if you 
were to call it a Gothic lodge, would be a 
greater novelty still ; while Covent Garden 
Market, or Long Acre, would scarcely be the 
locale for a cottage ornee, or an Italian villa. 

1 recognise cottages, villas, and lodges, with 
the addition of “hermitages,” “priories,” 

“ groves,” “ boxes,” “ retreats,” Ac., on all sub- 
urban roads ; — in Kensington, Hammersmith, 
and Tumharn Green ; in Kiugsland, Hackney, 
and Dalaton ; in Highgate, Hampstead, and 
Hornsey ; in Camberwell, Peckham, and 
Kenulngton ; in Paddington, ^Kilburn, and 
'Cricklewood.; * their roads, approaches, anil 
environs, inclusive. And a fair proportion do 
these suburbs contribute to the “ Houses to 
Let” in the Supplement of tHe Times. 

Tlie “villa standing in its own grounds,” 
is general^ suggestive to me of stock- 
brokers. Great people are these stockbrokers 
for villas ; for driving mail-phaetons, or wide- 
awake looking dog-carts; for giving capital 
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<linner#and wine. The young man who has 
a stockbroker for a friend, has need but to 
trouble himself only concerning his lodging 
and Washing; his board will take care of 
itself, or, rather, will be amply taken care of 
in the villa of his Amphitryon. Next, I 
^should say, to a decided penchant for betting 
oddynnd a marked leaning towards the pwr- 
charo and sale Of horseflesh, hospitality is the 
most prominent characteristic of a stock- 
■ broker. He is always “wanting to stand ” 
something. His bargains sire made over 
sherry and sandwiches ; lie begins aud ends 
the day with conviviality. What a pity it is 
thftt*his speculations should fail sometimes, 
and that Ida clients should lose their money. 

. and himself “sold up” —ostracised from 

’Change, driven to dwell among the tents of 
Boulogno-sur-Mer, or the cities of refuge of 
Belgium, the boorish 'and the beery! Else 
would he be living in his own ground-sur- 
rounded villa to this day, instead of its being 
confided to the tender mercies of Messrs. 
Hammer and Bapps, auctioneers and house- 
agents, as a *• House to Let.” 

“An Italian Villa to Let.” Pretty, plausi- 
ble, but deceptive. The house-agent who 
devised the Italian prefix was a humbug. Start 
not, trader, while I whisper in your ear. The 
Italian villa is a shabby little domicile, only 
Italian in for ax it possesses Venetian 
blinds. 1» know it ; for T, who speak, have 
been egregiously sold, lamentably taken in, 
by this mendacious villa. 

“ A Villa to Let.” Not elegant, desirable, 
distinguished, nor Italian ; but a villa.. It lnw 
bow wlhdows, I will go bail. A green 
verandah over the drawing-room window, 
for a trifle. Two bells, one for visitors, ami 
one for servants. The villa is suitable for 
Mr. Covin (of the firm of Feraiul and Covin, 
Solicitors), who has been importuned so long 
by Mrs. Covin to abandon his suhstantisS 
« residence in Bedford How, that he has at last 
acceded to her wishes. Covin is a portly 
man, with a thick gold chain, a bald head, 
and a fringe of black whisker. He is fond 
‘of a peculiarly fruity port ; and liia wife’s 
bonnet-box is a japanned tin-coffer, labelled 
“Mr. Sold off’s estate.” He won’t live in the 
villa long, because lie will get tired of it, and 
long for Bedford Row again, with its pleasant 
odour of new vellum and red tape. He will 
let it to Mr. Bunt, the barrister, or Mr. Mus- 
covado, the sugar-broker of Tower Street, or 
Mrs. Lopp, tie cowfortably-circu instanced 
' widow, who was so stanch a friend to the 
Reverend Silas (Dhowler ; the same who. in 
imitation of the famous Mr. 'Huntingdon, 
S.S., called himself H.BJ3., or Half-Burnt 
Brand. * 

What should the rt cottage omGe ” be like, 
^'should wish to know (to jump from villas 
;y# cottages), but that delightful little box 
a place at Dulwich, where a good friend 
$ iff frrine was wont (went, alas I) to live. The 
the, garden ; the ; private 


theatricals in the back parlour ; tile pleasant 
excursions on week days to the old College 
— (Ood bless old Thomas Alleyne and Sir 
Francis Bourgeois, I say ! Had th% former 
don£ nothing 1 Vorthier of benediction in his 
life than found the dear old place, or the latter 
not atoned for all the execrably bad modern 
pictures he painted in his life-time, by the 
exauiaitely beautiful ancient ones he left us 
at his death) the symposium in the garden 
on Sundays ; the clear church-bolls ringing 
through the soft summer air ; the pianotorte 
in the boudoir, and Gluck’s “ Che faro senza 
Euridice ? ” lightly, gently elicited from the 
silvery keys (by hands that are cold and 
powerlesw now), wreathing through the open 
wimlpw ; the kind faces and cheerful laughter, 
the timid anxiety of the ladies concerning the 
last omnibus home at night, and the cheerful 
recklessness with which they subsequently 
abandoned that last omnibus to its fate, and 
conjectured impossibly fortuitous conveyances 
to town, ultimately terminating in impromptu 
beds. How many a time have I had a shake- 
down on tlic billiard-table of the 'cottage 

ornee / How many a time But my theme 

is of Houses to Lot. 

And of “Houses to Let,” it appearcth.to me, 
T have been unconscionably garrulous, without 
being usefully communicative. I have said 
too much, and yet not half enough. In houses, 
I am yet at fault about the little mushroom- 
like rows of flimsy-looking tenements that 
spring up on every side in and about the 
suburbs ; in briek-flaids, in patches of ground 
where rubbish was formerly shot, and vaga- 
bond boys turned over three times for a 
penny. £ have yet to learu in what species 
of “ House t<i Let ” the eccentric gentleman 
formerly resided, who never washed himself 
for five-and-forty years, and was supposed to 
scrape himself with an ‘ oyster-shell after the 
manner of the Caribbees ; where it was, 
whether in a house, a villa, a residence, or a 
cottage, that the maiden lacly entertained the 
fourteen tom cats, which slept oach in a four- 
post bedstead, and were fed oil turtle soup. 
£ want to know what “every convenience” 
means. I should like to have some further 
information as to what “a select number” 
actually implies. I am desirous of ascertain- 
ing in what category of “ Houses to Let ” a 
house-agent would rank a tenantless theatre, 
a cliapel without a congregation or a minister, 
an empty brewery, or a deserted pqpdcr-mill. 

Finally, I should like td know what a 
“ cottage ” is. Of the cottage ornee I have 
Ijpoken ; the compact cottage, the detached 
Cottage, the semi-detached cottage, speak for 
themselves ; but I am as much puzzled about 
the simple cottage as about the simple house, 
mansion, or villa,. In my youth I had a 
chimera of a Cottage, and drew rude outlines 
thereof on a slate. It had quadrangular tiles, 
a window immediately above the door, palings 
at the side, and smoko continually issuing 
from its chimney. Its architecture was de- 


citledly out of the perpendicular ; afterwards, 
perusing works of a rural and pastoral descrip- 
tion, a cottage became to me a little paradise 
of ivy, jnd honeysuckles, and woodbine. It 
had a pretty porch, where a y8uug lady*in a 
quilted petticoat, and a young gentleman in a 
napped waistcoat, both after the manner (and 
a very sweet one it is) of Mr. Frank Stone, 
made first and last appeals to each other all 
the year round. The times have changed, 
and t, so I auppose, have changed with them. 

J am sceptical, ignorant, undecided, tibout the 
cottage now. Sometimes it is the slate-pencil 
cottage, sometimes the Frank Stone one, 
sometimes the cottage of the sixpenny valen- 
tines, quitting which, by a bright yellow- ser- 
pentine path, a gentleman lii a blue coat, and 
a lady in a pink dress, wend tlieir way to the 
altar of Hymen. Sometimes, oh reader of 
mine ! 1 see ocher cottages, dreadful cottages, 
squalid cottages, cottages in Church Lane, 
Saint Giles’s, where frowsy women in tattered 
shawls crouch stolidly on the door-step ; 
where ragged, liltliy children wallow with 
fowls and pigs amidst the flirt and squalor. 
Sometimes 1 see cottages in my fondly 
pictured rural districts — cottages dilapidated, 
half unroofed,' where gaunt agricultural 
labourers are sullenly wrangling with reliev- 
ing officers ; where white-headed, brick-dust 
faced children cry for bread ; where mother 
is down with the fever, and grandmother 
bedridden, yet querulously refusing to go into 
the dreaded “ House.” 

Perhaps 1 am wrong 411 all this. Perhaps 
:J1 these theories about mansions, residences, 
houses, villas, and the inexplicable cottages, 
after all may be but wild and improl»able 
theories — crude, vague, purposeless spccula- 
< ions. Rut L have said nvy say, and shall be 
wiser some day, 1 hope, in other matters 
besides M Houses to Let.” 

THE C A MEUA-O BSCURA . 

.V HUKtHY MOKNIXU LECTURE. 

Or, Nati re ! ever wondrous, ever new, 

Whom 1 magic varies with each passing glance ; 

Thy common scenes are lovely as romance ; 

Thy doily life a miracle most true, 

Ever awake, our senses lo entrance. 

All thou dost touch, a similar touch can give, 

Aud all become enchanted who touch thee : 

Thy forms, that breathe in vital energy, 

Are of such (tower their very shadows live, 

Till Art partakes thine immortality. 

' Tie Sunday mom : a bright and lovely day ! • 

Come, then, with me, and marie how Nature moves* 
I11 the broad field of Christian faiths aud loves ; 
And, in a mirror, lit hy her own ray, 

See how her smile all narrow feuds reproves . f 

Grey misty light the shadowy disk illumes, 

Which sways and lurches like a deck, at sea;—' 
And alouds, fields, house-tops, in confusion flee, 

' Till the round plane a steady blank becomes, 

And Oil stand round in darkness, silently. 


A mead appears, oli bright with pasture green, j 

Where moving miniatures of cattle graze : 

A Lilipmian herdsman loitering strays 
Across the delicately-pictured scene ; — • 

And his dog follows — searches, leaps, and plays. 

Now glides the disk ; a windmill from grey space ^ ! 
Works threatening into view, with whirling arms, j 
Whose fleeting shadow oVr the grass, alarraA 
A group of children, coming near the place, * 

Who pause — and watch the giant’s dangerous 
charms ! 

The miller's wife iu the trim garden stands, 

Ami trains the tangled honeysuckle bower* ; 

Then stoops. — Ah, see! are those enclumled 

flowers, 

much now she gathers in her liny hands, 

And shakes them clear from recent spring-tid 
showers ? 

A promenade — with many a varied group : 

Ladies in undulating robes— young mauls, 

Old men, and lays — all living, yet all shades ! 

Aud now a child comes with a rolling hoop! 

’T is gone — ’t is here again — it nears — it fades ! 

Now, in a sandy bay upon the shore, 

Two lovers enter slowly; — all unseen, 

As they believe — bending with tender mien — 

Hand clasping hand, and looks that tell far more, 
While thus they pass, and glide beyond the *vne 

A pier slides iu ! — the masons chip the stouc, 

And near them stands a sun burnt %ailor-boy , 

A horse ancl cart, no larger than a toy, * 

Move onwards, while a distant kite is blown 
Among the clouds, and dances as in joy. 

The harbour, with the shipping ; — masts and spars, 
And miniatures of men, and boys in bonA, 

Who row across ; ami now all darkly floats 
T 31 aek smoke along the air — you steamer roars ! 

But of her storm-gong spell-bound are the notes. 

j Silence and wonder, darkness, and soft light. 

Surround us — fill us with their influence ; 

We feel strange pleasure, like a novel sense 
Derived from Art and Nature — Science, Sight — 

Which Goi» permits, in Tlis miiiiilicence. 

Glide onward, disk : — and now we’ro in the^bny, 

With all its tossing billow?, life, and foam ; 

A sea-gull soars above its briny home, 

Descending now, to swim amidst the spray ; 

Now rising, o'er the masts and cliffs to roam. 

Either the steamer beats her noiseless way ! 

Iteul — yet silent, ns *t were all a dream ! 

Men, engines, motion, colour — as \vs deem 
Proofs of reality — doth she display ; — 

Yet ’t is h picture passing o’er a screen ! 

She st eams along — her passengers we sviui-— 

, She hoists a sail — she tacks — a Vhry sprite 
Smiting the waters backward iu her flight ; 

Jler size, from stein to stem, not half a span ! 

And thus site works her way beyond our sight. 

The lone s&-shore. The tide is coming in, 

Aud break! in w>w* of silver-gushing waves, 

As silently as spirits ru&from graves! 

And oil is rapgtre — with no oarthly din, — 

Nor e’en a whisper from the hollow eaves. 
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Divine, bright solitude of soundless motion, 

Whose, foam, like year on year, flows up the shore ! 
Imagination loves tliee evermore, 

Bowing itself in this reflected ocean, 

, God's slightest, shadow truly to adore ! 

<gnm the sea-gull passes through the sky — 

Dips in Ilia surge, and beats her sparkling wings! 
Risapnloft in widening oval rings ! 

Down'lanting near dark rocks, she now doth fly, 

-A ml a white wavering line, soft gleaming, flings. 

Once more green meads, with cattle grazing round ! 

A mimic orbit have we traversed, fleet ! 

Are we awake? This earth— these moving feet — 
Seem perfect ; yet no odour, taste, touch, sound! 
The real and the visionary meet ! 

*T is a now planet-surface we behold ! 

Our own— yet not our own— diminished— dumb ; 

A world of UreHin-likn coloured sIiiuIowm come — 
And go— more exquisite than e'er was told 
By pen or pencil ; yet they have no home. 

Their birth is from the darkness into light; 

But into darkness when their forms return, 

For them no spheric installations 1mm — 

No glories treasured in the ecstatic .night; 

Poor pilgrims are they of earth’s shows extern ! 

Not so, the substances that lend them life ; 

Noftao, the human images that give 
These fleeting miniatures the "means to live; 

For we are born with inward essence rife, 

Both suhstondbs and shadows to survive. 


WHAT HAS BECOME OF WINTER? 

Pkoplj are now putting on the best faces 
they can to welcome the Spring. Welcome 
the Spring; indeed ! when we have had no 
winter ; — welcome a light pudding, when we 
have had no meat ! 1 trust I am a Briton and 
know how to grumble. “In those vernal 
seasons of the year when the air is calm and 
pleasant,” says Milton, “it were an injury ami 
sullennesa against Nature, not to go out and 
. see. her riches, and partake in her rejoicings 
With heaven and earth.” ’If Nature is mean 
enough to rejoice after having defrauded me 
of my winter, I scratch her name out of my 
visiting book ; I won’t “go out and see her.” 

I want my Winte/. — As Fanshawe says : 

“ Spring, the year's youth, fair mother of new flowers, 
New leaves, new loves, drawn by the winged Hours, 
Tliou art returned ; but nought returns with thee, 
Save my lost joys' regretful memory." 

Now, Spring, it would serve you right that 
" a lost joy’s regretful memory should stick to 
vou also ; and I menu to make you cry 
-half April through by letting you under- 
stand what pretty things I might have said 
about you, if the conduct of Nature on a late' 
occasion had not put me out of temper. I 
went you to feel what you have kjjdt, and for 
H ;$hat reason only touch you with a little praise 
'Which I might have m&int in earnest, but dis- 
tinctly now inform you that I utter only out 
Of spite, to let you see how delicately I could 


flatter, if I chose, your vanity and beauty. 
Now hear what I could have done. 

Dear little Spring, the black and withered 
twigs, that have worn all the same liyery of 
mou rhing, throughout the dreary months of 
whiter (because there was no skating to be 
had), are tricking themselves out in their 
holiday garbs, because you are coming down 
to see them. One is dressed in virgin white, 
one wears a saffron-coloured robe, another 
puts on blue, and some twig somewhere plays 
the dandy in a scarlet uniform. The sunny 
slopes arc reeking with the early mists, and 
the fields are laying down their carpets for 
the lambs {o dance upon. The sap is stirring 
in the trees and swelling in the bud, and the 
early breeze comes fresn and fragrant, as if it 
blew through the boudoir of Nature, while 
she wa# getting up in the morning and making 
a free use of her perfumery. The owl is hoot- 
ing frtrtn the turret, and by so doing shows 
his wisdom ; for to hoot at Spring when she 
appears out. of her turn, is only proper. Her 
true cue is “hard frost,” and she should 
have waited for* it. The owl is hooting 
from the turret, the rook screaming from his 
swinging nest on the tall tree top, and the 
cuckoo shouting from the lonely glen. The 
blackbird whistles from the bush — and he 
may whistle, if it ’s ’Winftr that he wants to 
see ever again oil this side of the year 2000. 
I ’m driven to be despondent. ‘ The blackbird 
whistles from the bush, and the throstle from 
the grove, and the deep coo of the ringdove 
is heard in the woods. The feathered emi- 
grants who had taken refuge on our shore? 
from the illiberal edicts of an arctic winter — 
though an arctic winter is much better than 
none— ^liberty of the plume being restored, go 
back to the North again. Those who emi- 
grated from our winter, before they knew that 
we were not to have any, ztre now returning 
one flight after another, to join in the orni- 
thological concert 'that takes place under tlio 
management of Spring. The martins and the 
wreus and the redstarts have come into the 
concert with small pipes, tlie nightingale has 
come with a flute, the linnet and the goldfinch 
with a lute, the lark, that sky-rocket in 
feathers, gets its music up so thoroughly, that 
as it twinkles a mere speck in the clear air of 
the Bunrise, almost out of sight and very far 
from being out of hearing, we know very well 
what the thing is, it is one of the morning 
stars singing for joy. 

Then there are the woodlark and* the pipit 
— the lark of the wilderness — whose health 
Squires that they should bathe their beaks 
fn music every morning. From the tall hedge 
or cottage-shading tree, the magpie, dressed 
like a gentleman in black and mite, chatters 
as idly as is usual with gentlemen who are 
not men. In the heart of the thick wood the 
jay is screaming, or giving an entertainment 
similar to that of the late Mr. Mathews, to 
an audience as full of noises as the House of 
Commons. The jackdaw jabbers from a 
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steeple, and along the wild, or from a naked be allowed to risk incurring the expense of 
cliff, the raven bicb us think about a sepulchre, duty upon the following list of movements 
if we are superstitious. If we are reasonable in what, I confess, must be admitted to be 
souls, it does not. Except when docs are high life, passed as it is, on tree tops, or in a 
fighting and on a few similar occasions, beasts, yet more elevated sphere. Pigeons move’ in 
birds, and insects are a happy set of fellows, higher circles than even dukes and duchesses, 
and “ in Reason’s ear they all rejoice.” The Liable, or not liable, to advertisement duty,'* 1 
crow means to be jolly when he sings, as here is a list of movements in high life tor 
thoroughly as any nightingale. the present season. ^ 

Then, Spring, if you had a fair claim on my Arrivals : — W ryneck, Reed Sparrow, Bunt- 
praises, 1 should not object to state that these ing, Smallest Willow Wren, Stone Curlew, 
winged voices — rich, and abundant, and Wheatcar, House Swallow, Martin, Sand 
varied, as they are, in the glades aud groves Martin, Black -cap, Nightingale, Cuckoo, 
of our, on the whole, not disagreeable Middle Willow Wren, Whitetliroat, Redstart, 
country — make but a small portion of the Grasshopper Lark, Swift, Lesser Reed 
pleasant noise with which you are accom- Sparrow, Land Rail, Fern Owl, Fly-catcher, 
panied. There is a voice from all things, lurtle Dove, Ring Dotterel!, Wagtail, Water 
Emancipated from the wintry. thraldom which Rail, Largest Willow Wren, Lapwing, Tit- 
had claimed their waters (you perceive how lark, Razor-bill, Corncrake, Ring Ouzel, 

inappropriate the praise would be. when no Yellow Wren. 

brook has been frozen), the streams are mur- Departures : — Fieldfare, Redwing, Wood- 
muring through mead and valley ; the trout cock, Hooded Crow, Snow Bunting, Widgeon, 
are leaping in their depths, and cattle lowing Teal, Snipe, Merlin, Solan Goose, Grey Gull, 
on their banks. The bleat of the lamb comes Cross-bill, Bean Goose, Herring Gull, 
from the hill-side (mint is, happily, at the Spring is said todwgin in March ; meteor- 
same period fresh and green), and the laughter ologists say on one day, astronomers say on 
of young human voices fills the sunny glade, another day ; but / say, that Spring 1852 began 
The doors of habitations stand wide open to in November 1851. Spring lias the Yankee 
let in the air of heaven ; the fireside — where blood in her, and has annexed White iq or, 
the poker stimulates no more the flagging at least, is infusing a Spring temper into it, 
coal, and fires are dying of neglect — tho tire- with a view to ultimate annexation. How- 
side is forsaken for the field ; and the whistle ever, let us take March. Let us, look at 
of the ploughman — painfully prone to per- March. He used to have a little bluster in 
form nigger melodies — comes cheerily from him — to be something of a roaring blade, 
the up-turned glebe. Ihit the great Spring Whether he has got married, or what else 
minstrel i3 the Wind ; wind music is the may be the reason, I don’t know ; but all his 
sweetest. In the Spring it plays all kinds of boast seems to be taken out of liim. J There 
melodies ; sometimes, a forest piece on its ought to be a wind-spirit abroad in March to 
trombones and bassoons ; sometimes, a song sweep the floor of heaven, preliminaiy to the 
about a violet, upon one little piccolo. Man laying down of a fresh pavement of sunshine, 
laughs, and loves, and thinks, when the March ought, like a child, to play with flowers, 
Spring comes, with a more delicate expres- and destroy them in its wilfulness. If March 
sion. In the Winter he liad skated, or lie behaved like March, and, if I had no quarrel 
ought to have skated, roared over good jokes, with the Spring on other grounds, I would 
and enjoyed, when he was shut up in-doors, speak of it somewhat after this fashion : 
a concentration of home jollity. Man's Wooed by its smile, some insect troop will 
general sympathy with external objects is, in venture forth, too soon, to thread a maze in 
the presence of Spring, wholesomely set in honour of the welcome guest; and, ere they 
action ; and the pervading sentiment of re- have had time to try their glancing wim's, 
surrectioii is full to him of tine, unconsciously- the frown succeeding to the smile, chases the 
received suggestions. " In the motion of the affrighted band, and they are scattered. In 
very leaves of Spring,” says Shelley, " in the its sunny moods a coronid of violets is given 
blue air, there is found a secret correspondence to the child; but the wrathful lit comes on. 

• with our heart. There is eloquence in the and the sweet toy is torn to pieces, trampled 
tongueless jwind, and a melody in the flowing beneath tho foot of the capricious month, 
brooks, ana the whistle of the reeds beside Awakened by one of the bright flashes of its 

• them ; which, by their inconceivable relation laughing eyes, the bee looks out ; and, think- 

to something within the soul, awaken the 1 ing it is summer, rushes abrpud in coat of 
spirits to a dance of breathless rapture, and' gold, sounding his premature summons on his 
bring tears of mysterious tenderness to the tiny trumpet : but the wing of the snow- 
eyes— like the enthusiasm of patriotic success, Spirit (which I strongly suspect Time of 
or the voice of one beloved, singing to # you having clipped with his scythe, some years 
alone.” ' ago) shadows for a moment (or used to shadow 

Lists of fashionable arrivals are now vmen it wa& big enough) the face of the youth- 
charged, I believe, as advertisements in ful month ; and, unable to borrow the um- 
tiountry papers. Whether birds are fashion- brella of a single flower-cup, the false herald 
able, I am not quite sure* but perhaps I may perishes, the victim of his own mistake. 


Down the long winding lane, over the 
broad meadow, and on the sunny bank by the- 
Way-side, are peeping up, amid the emerald 
grass, the gem-like flowers that were the 
playthings of our childhood — that lured us, 
yearn ago, through the dewy dell. When we 
**Ioqjc sit them, we call to mind how our hands 
in tMfefrr iirat state of chubbiness, or in their 
seccffid state of iuk and slate-pencil dust, 
grasped sit the 

“Daffodils, 

That come before the swallow dares, and take 
The winds of March with beauty.” 

When our yet plastic stud undeveloped noses 
breathed over the 

“ Violets diui, 

But sweeter than ihe lids of Juno’s eyes. 

Or Cytherea’s breath.’' 

And when we wore our first gold chains, 
made of 

Bole Primroses 

That din luiniitrru'il, crC they ran behold 

Bright Pliodms in lns^strcngth.” 

Then what work have we not made in 
childhood with 

“ the Thiiaic 

m That well by misson men it callc muie 
Hie Daisic, or else the Kye of Buie, 

The ciyprist., aud the tloure of fiouris nil. 

The daisy is the pet of poets ; and, while 1 
am tagging these snips of vei*se together, let 
us say some more about the “wee modest 
crimson-tipped flower ” — the 

. . “silver shield, with boss of sold, 

That, spreads itself, some fairy bold 
In tight to cover.” 

A graceful lady-writer calls the daisy, the 
Robin of flowers. IVe an idea. Ilad she 
been as fanciful as Mr. Wordsworth, she 
might have added its red breast as amongst 
the reasons for her pleasant conceit. 

Now I am going on with what 1 might say, 
.if 1 . chase, concerning March. The alder 
. wears her dark wreaths, and the hazel and 
willow have hung out their catkins in the 
fields. The marsh is gay with tho bright 

I orange-flowers of the marsh-marigold ; and 
| the Shady grove and humid bank,' with the 

II pile wort’s yellow stars. Before the eud of 
1 the month, the leaves of the houeysuckle are 

nearly expanded; the garden is beautiful 
{ with the pink flowers. of the mezereon ; and 
[ the greenhouse, besides the pale narcissus and 
the bright camellia japonic;!, has the brilliant 
tulip, aud all the rich and graceful hyaciutlu 
array. Leeks flourish in the caps of 'Welsh- 
men on St. David’s . Da^ ; and in tho Irish 
bonnets, on St. Patrick's Day, shamrock is. 
.^touted. David and Patrick are March 
fjfciints. Of David we have heard how 

... “through the press- of war 
: j. HU gallant comrades followed his greet* crest 
■ To conquest.” 


As a hint to future commentators, I suggest 
a misprint here. Leeks were more likely to 
have been written, by poetic license, as green 
cress , than as a crest, which we knqw to be 
a tiling usuafly composed of hair or feathers. 
The leading act of the life of St. Patrick, 
performed on Croagh Patrick, is thus beau- 
tifully narrated by a native minstrel : — 

“ Och ! Antrim hills are mighty high, nwl so *s the 
llill of Howtli, too ; 

But wo all do know a mountain that is higher ihau 
them both, too : 

’Twas on the top of that high mount, St. Pulriek 
preached a sermon ; 

He drove the frogs into the bogs, and banished all 
the vermin.” 

Then, after March, the noisy boy, comes — 
or used to corne — April, tho crying girl 
Whatever trick she may play us, in behaving 
as she ought not to behave, she caunot trick 
us out of her great day of tricks ; we will be 
April Fools! .The man who doesn't like to 

be a fool, 5a fit for treasons, murders, and, 

particularly, stratagems ; he is the very man 1 
to punish on the first of April. “ Beahrcwthe 
man,” says Elia, “ who, on such a day as this, 
should affect to stand aloof ! 1 am none of 

those sneakers. 1 am free of the. corporation, 
and care not who knows it. Ho that meets 
me in the forest to-day, shall moot with no 
wiseacre, I can toll him! Stultus mm — 
translate me that, and take the meaning of 
it to yourself for your pains. . . . I have 
never made an aconaintance that lasted, or 
a friendship that answered, with any one that 
had not some tincture of the absurd in their 
characters. . . . And take my word for 
this, reader — and say a fool told it you, if you 
please — that he who hath not a drachm of 
lolly in his mixture, bath pounds of much 
worse matter in his composition.” April has 
her own small jokes in the way of fool-making. 
The prudent father of a family, before taking 
an extended walk, looks up into her face for 
a hiut about the weather. “There’ll be a 
severe shower ! ” says April, with a frown. 
So, the father commits himself to walk out 
with the family umbrella; April takes to 
shining; the sky looks as if there would be 
no more raiu till Midsummer; and the 
umbrella makes the prudent man look like 
a fool. Then April has not only fools, but 
birds. There is that much over-rated vocalist, 
the nightingale. No doubt his night-strain 
is unrivalled ; because nobody else Would think 
of playing melodies at midnight, except stu- 
dents who are learning the trombone, and are 
ashamed to practise it when people are about. 
The nightingale is all very well ; but why not 
praise the throstle, and the blackbird, and the 
woqfl-lark ? I should like to hear a better 
ballad-singer than the robin ! As for the 
nightingale being crossed in love, and sen- 
timental in its habits ; though 

. . “ many a poet echoes the conceit, 

And youths and maidens .most poetical, 


Who lose the. deepening twilight of the Spring 
In ball-room* and hot theatres, they still, 

Full of meek sympathy, must heave their siglis 
O'er Philomela's pity- pleading strains. 

. . 4 , . . . We haveslcamt « 

A different lore : we may not thus profane 
Nature’s sweet voices, always full of love 
And joyunce ! — 'Tis the mkrby nightingale! 

That crowds, and hurries, and precipitates, 

With fast, thick warble, lu's delicious notes, 

As he were fearful that an April night 
Would be too short for him to utter forth 
His love chant, and dislmrthen his full soul 
Of all its music." 

After the nightingale, there comes the 
wryneck, our woodpecker, and the cuckoo : 
lie " is melancholy, perhaps. Spring pigeons 
arc to hand, and a rage for building specu- 
lation seizes all the birds. Now is the time 
for feathering their nests. 

Then, there comes also, in April, the fes- 
tival of the English Patron St. George, for- 
merly of Cappadocia, the most unmitigated 

rogue that over got a. church legend to him- 
self, and Buffered registration in the list of 
saints. 

There. 1 shall gay nothing about May. 1 
scorn to talk of May ill L 1 have had my Win- 
ter. .1 don’t euro for the disappointment that 
the Spring must suffer in losing all the praise 
1 could have showered on it; it is nothing 
to the disappointment I have suffered from 
the constant liquidity of tile Serpentine. If 
1 have tagged rhymes from all manner of 
poets about flowers, and that sort of thing, 
l beg to inform Londoners that the)' are of 
no consequence. Let them stand on any of 
their bridges in. the morning, and they will 
see what Wordsworth himself declares to be 
quite equal to Cumberland. Hear him : — 

M Earth has not anything to show more fair. 

Dull would he be of soul who could pass l>> 

A sight so touching in its majesty ! 

This city now doth, like a garment, wear 
Thu beauty of the morning. Silent, bare, 

Ships, towers, domes, theatres, and temples lie, 
Open unto the fields and to the sky, 

All bright and glittering in the smokeless air. 
Never did sun more beautifully steep 
In liis first splendour valleys, rock, or hill ; 

Ne'er saw 1 — never felt — a calm so deep ! ** 

So let us uot be sighing here in London after 
fields and flowers Wo are better off. What 
are the lambs to U9 unroasted? And what 
do birds coucem us with their feathers' on ? 
They had oetter float in gravy than in music. 
Others may' do as they please, but I shall 
stop in town. I suspect foul play., I suspect 
that Winter has been made away with, and* 
Spring is too clearly a gainer not to lie open 
to suspicion. Spring was seen where she had* 
no business to be, stealing about timidly at 
Christmas ; and, when her proper time came, 
■'stealing .away altogether to left Winter /in 
where, and when he was not wauted. There 
is something wrong in all this ; although I: 
hope it is all right ; but I shall stay in town ; 


for I do not choose to be mixed up with such j 
irregular transactions. 


CHIPS. 

LOCKES Cl Ur T1JE TOWER OF LONDON. , 

Few persons are aware of the strirtness 
with winch the Tower of London is gu a r d ed 
from foes without and from treachery within, j 
The ceremony of shutting it up every night * \ 
continues to be as solemn and ns rigidly 
precautionary as if the French invasion were 
actually afoot. Immediately after “ tattoo ” 
all strangers are expelled ; And, the gates once * 
closed, nothing short of such imperative no- • 
eossity as fire or sudden illness can procure 
their being re-opened till the appointed hour ;■ 
the next morning. j 

The ceremony of locking up is very ancient, ; 
curious, and stately. A few minutes before ! ! 
the clock strikes the hour of eleven — on Tues- 
days and Fridays, twelve— the Head Warden j 
(Yeoman Tor ter), clothed m a long red cloak, ; 
bearing in his hand a huge bunch of keys, ; 
and attended by a brother Warden, carrying a ; 

gigantic lantern, appeal’s in front of the main i 
guard-house, and calls out in a loud voice, 
Escort keys !” At these words the Servant j 
of the Guard, with five or six men, turns out 
and follows lihu to the “ Spur,” or outer 
gate; each sentry challenging, as^thev pass his 
post., “ Wlio goes there l ” — “Keys.” The 
gates being carefully locked and barred. — the t 

Wardeu wearing as solemn an aspect and 
making as much noise as possible— the pro- 
cession returns, the sentries exacting the same j 
explanation, and receiving the same answer 
as before. Arrived once more iu front of the 
main guard-house, the sentry there gives a I 
loud stamp with his foot, and the following ! 1 
convoisation takes place between him and the j 
approaching party : — i 

“ Who goes there ? ” ! 

“ Keys.” ! 

“ Whose keys ? ” jj 

“ Queen Victoria’s keys.” ;i 

“ Advance Queen Victoria’s ke)s, and all's | 
well.” , 

The Yeoman Porter then exclaims, “ God 
.bless Queen Victoria.” The main guard de- 
voutly respond *■ Amen.” The officer on duty , 
gives the word, “ Present arms ! ” the fire- j 
locks rattle; the officer kisses the hilt of , 
his sword ; the escort fall in among their ' 
companions ; and the Yeoman Porter marches 
majestically across the parade alone to deposit 
the keys in the Lieutenant’s lodgings. j 

The ceremony over, not onlyfe all express and i 
ingress totally precluded, but oven within the j 
wails no one can stir without being furnished 
with the countersign ; and auy one who, un- j 
happily forgetful, ventures from hiH quarters j 
unprovided with his talisman, is sure to be ( 
made the prey of the first sentinel whose j 
post he crosses* • ! 

All of which is pleasantly absurd, and 
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reminds us of the stately manner in which the 
Crown was carried about, when the White 
Tower was on fire. 

THREE GUNS IN ALBANIA. 

* Truk yachting takes a man a bit about the 
world* Last August, I left Cowes, one of a 
parjy in a yacht, mien, if nobody objects, I will 
call the Scowler. The party consisted, as to 
its heads, of three men : 1. Myself, not to be 
described by myself. 2. Francis Silvertop, a 
man of fashion, and a crack shot over the 
Moors. 3. Major Blaze, a card accustomed 
to turn up in unaccustomed places, and tre- 
mendously experienced in foreign sports. We 
all earned our guns, a taste for game being a 
common weakness with us. After a few days 

spent at Malta, we steered Eastward; and 

one fine afternoon, towards the end of October, 

• cast anchor in CJorfu Bay. 

Shooting is not to be enjoyed an Corfu 
itself ; for every Greek who has a gun, and 
cun beg, borrow, or steal powder and shot, is 
watchful to bag any luckless specimen of game 
that he may chance to see or hear of in the 
swampy ground of the valleys, of the drier 
elevations of the olive groves. The shooting 
.which will bring an Englishman to Corfu, 
is to be hod on the opposite shores — the coasts 
of Albania, the classic regions of Thessaly ; 
and there, during the winter, he may have 
the finest shooting, perhaps, in the world. 

The Sauitar Boat visited the Scowler : the 
harbour -master satisfied himself touching 
the clean u bill of health ” from Malta : my 
two friends went ashore with me ; called at 
the palace of the Lord High Commissioner ; 
dined at the said palace ; made the acquaint- 
ance of the best fellows in the- garrison ; and 
nothing remained to hinder us from spending 
one day in Albania. Neither Silvertop nor 
myself had ever been there before; Major 
Blaze bad. We bad accepted the friendly 
. offer of a brown-visaged, red-night-capped, 
dark- whiskered Corfiote to act as pilot, and 
w ere all prepared to start, when the Major 
puzzled us, at starting, with a pull upon his 
old experience : “ Is the Uuardiam onboard, 
Fetfir } ” Was his first inquiry. “ Yes, signor.” : 
“ And the dogs 1 ” “ Yes ” So the boat was 
shoved off, and glided from the ditch into the 
open bay of Corfu. We were soon on board 
the Scowler; and on the deck found on 
odd-lookiiig figure, dressed in coarse rifle- 
green clotn, his shoulders protected by ' a 
short capote, or. shaggy cloak, with arms, and 
his dark-mustachioed face topped with a 
geramum-colohred cap. This was the Guar-< 
diano, a Corfti policeman. One of these gen- 
: tiemen accompanies every shotting party from 4 
Corfu into Albania, to seelhat there Bhall 
;, be no risk incurred of taking the infection 
. of. the much-dreaded plague, by handling 
forbidden things. “To bed, now,” said the 
: Major ; “ we shan't rest, to-morrow. Bu- 
tatinto, Peter.” “Butrinto! vera good, sir,” 


was the pilot’s reply. Butrinto was our des- 
tination ; a place once of note under . its 
classical name of Buthrotum, and now as 
celebrated for the variety of its game and its 
woodcocks, as Cateito, a little further down 
the coast, is for its snipe-marshes. 

The Scowler was soon ruuning for the 
Albanian shore, before a pleasant breeze. The 
night was somewhat chilly; but the stars 
were bright, and the shore-lights from Corfu 
glistened in long streaks on the tideless waters 
of the Adriatic. We rounded the little island 
of Vido, that lies in the middle of the bay, 
crowned with enormously strong fortifica- 
tions, whose guns, should their proprietors 
so will it, could lay all Corfu town in ashes ; 
the Guardiauo lay curled up asleep in the 
fore hatchway ; and, as we stood across wlmt 

is called the Northern Passage, I turned in 
with my companions. 

Morning discovered us at anchor in the 
Bay of Butrinto; the Major was on deck, 
looking about first for weather signs, and 
then lor scenery. “By jingo, this is very 
fine!” Before us lay the Albanian shore, 
with a wide valley running up between 
,two chains of hills clad with verdure, mid 
running iuto other chains, which inter- 
mingled till they were lost in the blue dis- 
tance. On the side of one hill, some way oil*, 
were the white walls of a straggling Albanian 
village. • Near the shore was an old ruined 
castle, now tenanted by a Turkish Aga, the 
sole representative of the supreme authority, 
and who consults h£s best interests by exhi- 
biting civility, on any needful occasion, to 
Eughsh sportsmen. Many a hill in the 
neighbourhood bore the ruins of a castle or 
tower, the relics of the military sway of the 
celebrated and notorious Ali Pasha. Almost 
the most striking feature of the landscape 
was its perfect quiet ; no labonrer was to be 
seen a-neld ; no herdsman with his flocks ; 
no hum of population : it was more than 
silence; it was desolation to the ear; but, 
to the eye, fertility. Behind the yacht, at a 
distance, rose the heights of San Salvador, a 
mountain on, the opposite side of the Bay of 
Corfu to that on which the town is built, 
and, as it seemed, beyond that the citadel of 
Corfu was refracted through the inoruing 
light, and stood above ami apart from the 
water. A flock of gulls w^ere soaring about, 
every now and then tasking a dash at. their 
prey in the shallows that run a long way out 
from the shore, while at a' lifctfe distance, 
rested on the water a whole host- of wild- 
tdttcks and other water-fowl, with three or 
■ four majestic swans among them, apparently 
unconscious of an enemy. These provoked 
* us to bring up our double-barrelled Mantons, 
and* paddle quietly towards the game. The 
swans and ducks were perfectly at their ease, 
and I had raised my gun, when, certain Alba- 
nian fishermen, who wepe lying in their boats 
unnoticed under the shore, threw their heavy 
net with on astounding splash. It was all 
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THREE GUNS 


over — away went ducks and geese and swans . 
scared by the sound ; and the double bang ! 
bang ! of oar guns served only as a parting 
salute. Pietro, who had been sculling the 
dingey with all caution, muttered betweexrhis 
teeth a complimentary word to the fishermen ; 
but, suddenly brightening up, suggested to the 
Major the propriety of buying some fresh fish 
for breakfast ; accordingly, the dingey visited 
the dirty fishing-boat, and opened treaty with 
its dirtier proprietor. The price first asked 
was about doable that eventually taken, and 
the iisli (probably red mullet) having been 
thrown into the dingey, and the money thro wn 
back into the fishing boat, and Pietro, having 
taken especial care not to let the boats touch 
each other, and thereby incur f<5r us the 
penalty of quarantine, on the information of 

the Guardiano, sculled us back to breakfast. 

I pity these fishermen. They live in a per- 
petual quarantine as regards any shore but 
their own. They come into Corfu Bay, 
transfer their fish to auother boat which 
takes the cargo to market ; and, if they re- 
main there an hour, their vessel is made to 
bear the dreaded yellow flag, and is care- 
j tally avoided by all other craft. Their life 
j seems wholly to be passed in the vessels, 

{ on the Albanian coast, with their uets; 

and, should repairs compel them to abide 
: awhile upon the islands among their fellow 
; men, it is only after a fortnight's imprison- 
ment in the lazaretto. 

Breakfast over ; cigars lighted ; powder- 
flasks, shot-belts, and percussion-caps ready ; 
guns duly loaded, dogs (three spaniels and a 
retriever) brought out from the fore-hatch- 
way ; and the Guard iano’s paper cigar manu- 
factured!' and lighted, that he might start on 
good terms with himself, for what he feared 
would be a heavy day’s work, we stepped 
into the boat; and at about nine o’clock 
found ourselves grounding on tlie Albanian 
shore, a little below the Aga’s Castle. Peter 
received his directions as to the creek up 
which he was to bring lunch, and pushed on 
again. The shore was low and swampy, and 
piles of firewood were heaped up along it, 
under the guardianship of a wretched-looking 
Turkish soldier, in a dirty yellow jacket with 
black braid, who Was appended to an enor- 
mously long gun and (of coarse) a pipe. He ! 
exchanged nods with tlie Guardiano. The 
Major led our way, I following with Silver- 
top Silvertop, clad in a dapper-shooting 
costume of faultless cut, and one conglo- 
merate of pockets. We passed under the 
walls of the old Castle, and entered upon a 1 
wild, marshy, reedy tract, whioh stretched 
some little way before us, and was intersected 
by numerous creeks. « We shaft find snipe 
here,” said the Major f and as he spoke, sifipes 
rose to confirm his opinion. The sport once 
begun went on in earnest, and the snipes got 
np iu front, and on the right and left, in 
a manner and in a number that entirely 
astounded me. We gradually advanced, ex- 
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.tending our line of beating ; and before we 
had passed the swampy tract of ground, bad 
bagged enough suipe to make a Lincolnshire 
fen poacher open his eyes for ever.* Silver- 
top at length found himself separated from 
our party by an uninviting swamp, aud, not 
yet' become reckless about his apparel, wan- 
dered on seeking for a firmer passage.* At 
length he reached a spot where the cmek 
widened into a small lagoon, fringed with 
tall rushes and reeds ; he pushed them aside, 
and stared when he saw the whole surface of 
the lagoon literally alive with teal, widgeon, 
and every kind of wild duck. Hundreds 
of these birds were gathered on this their 
favourite feeding-ground ; and Silvertop was 
somewhat nonplussed at the spectacle, when 
ho looked up aud saw the sun shining 

above him, as it might do on an English j 
summer’s day; the only trace of winter ! 
visible being the snowy peaks of the Pindus j 
chain, glistening from very far away through ! 
a gap in the adjacent hills. Luckily some I 
of the birds were scared ; and as they flew 
over Silvertop’s head he secured a couple; 
and after some splashing in the mud, suc- 
ceeded in carrying oil his trophies, and 
rejoining us, his friends. We had quitted 
the suipe country for the present, and ^ow | 
entered upon a wood, pursuing a sort of 1 
green lane which ran through it full of ruts j 
and holes, and very like an English woodland j 
path. The wood on each side was pretty j 
thick with trees, and between them was the 
most wonderful underwood. It looked as j 
though the strongest thorns, brambles, and j 
briars, had been suffered to grow and &itwiue ; 
themselves at will and undisturbed since the j 
Creation ; only a bill-hook could make means ! 
of passage through tlie tangled wall. The 
spaniels crept in here and there ; and, after i 
several' unsuccessful attempts, re-appeared in j 
the lane. “ Mark cock ! ” shouted the Major, ! 
and a woodcock came out above the brambles, j 
speeding down the lane. I secured him for ; 
my bag. The woodcocks seemed as much 
inclined to play at fbllow-my-leoder as the j 
snipes had been ; and for a couple of hours j 
sport was found for the English guns. We > 
reached the extremity of the wood, and then j 
beat back again down the side towards the | 
sea, still gathering woodcocks, but occasionally 
losing a bin! among the brushwood. A hare 
Also made its appearance, and Silvertop made 
that liis own. Having again reached the 
open ground, we followed the windings of a 
break ; till under the bank was seen the 



morning’s work rendered it very welcome, 
tthile the wet which we had sustained about 


the legs inside a draught of weak brandy-and- j 
water both advisable and pleasant. The 
Guard ianOjVho had been following us all the | 
morning at the distance of about nalf a-mile j 
in the rear, came in for his share ; and having j 
received it, retired into the same state of j 
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mental seclusion as he had hitherto maintained. 
Luncheon despatched, the game already killed 
• was sent back in the boat to the yacht ; Pietro 
ordered U be at the landing-place at five \ and 
we all started off again inland 
We returned up the side of the wood, and, 
tcon reaching the extremity, turned off to the 
left, when our progreeswaa apparently stopped 
by qf small stream. Silver top began looking 
about for a bridge, while the Major, without 
pausing a moment, tucked the skirts of his 
sportiug^oioat under his arms to keep his 
pocket* dryland holding his gun over his, 
head,, waded, through the stream, which was 
about up to his hips, and gave a satisfied 
. stamp or two on the opposite bank. We took 
Ins 'hint. X followed quickly enough, rather 
pleased than otherwise with a fresh incident 
if the day’s proceedings, and Silvertop was 
not less ready, though he evidently cast a look 
of pity on liis shooting costume ; whereat the 
Major's eye twinkled a little. 

The stream we had just passed, seemed to 
be the threshold of more swampy ground than 
wo had yet encountered, ana presently we 
found ourselves walking along, very uncon- 
cernedly, through a tract of land on which 

the water was often halt-way up to our knees. 
Ounuminds were now again directed to the 
snipe, and so successfully, that the Major 
himself spoke of the sport as “ good,” and his 
companions looked upon it as something very 
far beyond the power of an adjective * to 
qualify. This tract passed, and the afternoon 
passing away, we determined on beating back 
towards the shore, but this time iu a most 
extends! range. The Major was to beat the 
copses which lay tinder the hills to the light ; 
I was to go back through the wood where we 
. found woodcocks in the morning ; Silvertop 
was to beat off to the left, and have another 
look after the wild ducks. The creek on 
which he saw ducks in the morning did not 
run very far up ; but beyond it, quite unknown 
to him, there was a stream that ran down to 
the sea ; this stream he reached, and began 
to follow, ignorant of the fact that he was 
separated from his friends. He wandered on,, 
raid for some reason or other best known to 
himself, the Guardiauo followed him, though 
still- at the usual respectful distance. Pre- 
sently, to Silvertop’s great astonishment, a 
gaunt miserable figure appeared from under 
the bauk,. and regarded him with a fixed and 
stolid gaie ; it. was the first human being any 
of us bad seen* in the country that day. His 
appearance was abrupt enough and singular ; 
on his head was a miserable fez, or Turkish 
eap, which odbe might have been red, but 
then neutral tint; there was no trace of hair 
upon his temples; and his whole apparel ape 
‘ . peered to consist of a dirty yellow capote. He 
' was a peasant, probably come out of some 
' <; miserable hut on the hill or .in the valley to 
fisKor, having heard th$ guns, to obtain 
the Albanian’s great hope in life, a little 
powder; ■ Silvertop was addressed by the 


stranger in a whiffing voice, of which one 
.word was evidently “Baronte the English- 
man said “ Ah ! ” and bowed politely, having 
some idea about national peculiarities of 
salutation, but the Albanian went on with his 
whine about “ Baronfce.” 

The situation was utterly incapable of 
explanation, till the Guardiauo arrived, having 
quickened his course on healing voices, ana 
he vouchsafed a solution of the difficulty by 
remarking tp Silvertop, u Want powder, air.” 
The Englishman was perfectly ready to bestow 
this new kind of alms, and was going towards 
the object of it, when he was stopped by the 
Guardiano, who took his powder-flask; and 
saida few words to the Albanian. The latter 
approached a little way, took off his .cap, put 
it down on the ground, and retired some 
yards. The Guardiauo opened tho powder- 
flask, and shook a portion of its contents into 
the cap, but carefully avoided touching it, 
because being of woollen manufacture it is 
among, the plague-branded articles of Quaran- 
tine. The powder-flask was returned to its 
owner, and the Albanian, taking up his cap, 
went off with much apparent gratitude. Tho 

Guardiano, having done what was wanted, 

struck off, unobserved, by another path, ami 
Silvertop wandered on till he reached an open 
space, which ran, uninterrupted by trees, 
quite across the valley. He could see me, about 
half a mile to his left, plodding away, ami 
about a mile beyond him ho could discern 
the occasional smoke of the Major's gun, 
which gave evidence of his having found 
something to amuse nuu in the hill-side shrub- 
beries. Either of us might have incurred the 
penalties of quarantine fitly times* over, for all 
the Guardiano could tell, but the Albanians 
are scarce, and also repulsive ; at any rate 
the plague has never yet reached Corfu by 
such means. Silvertop, having tried some- 
what of a cross-country movement, was 
stopped by* the ‘creek already mentioned, 
which had again narrowed in breadth, but of 
which the waters were wofully muddy. He 
followed the bank some way, but found lie 
was approaching the lagoon; and so, 'en- 
couraged by the Major a late example in 
fording, he selected an apparently favourable 
I spot, and stepped cautiously in. Two steps 
took him halt across the creek ; he took the 
third, and found himself floundering in a. 
treacherous hole, with the water up to his 
chest, and the mud splashed into nis eyes. 
Luckily there were overhanging •bushes on 
the bank, and by their aid he dragged himself 
nut. There was no help for it ; his gun had 
^escaped wetying, and he came out safe : the 
only thing that suffered was his shooting. 

| dress* So he trudged on, and; . made for ther 
rendezvous. He arrived there first of. the 
I party, and saw the dingey coming off from the 
yacht, while, his companions were fast ap- 
proaching Lorn the inland covers* 

The eveniugwas as beautiful in its calm as 
the morning had been in its brightness. The 
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sun was going down behind Santa Decs (the 
hill of the Ten Saints, in Corfu), and the peaks 
of the Pindus mountains glowed with rosy ] 
hues, in the light shed upon the silver snows. 
Groups of wild ducks, m sixea and sevens, 
were continually passing overhead to their 
evening feeding grounds ; the Albanian fishing 
boats were moving out of the . bay, with 
supplies for the market at Corfu ; and Pietro, 
in the dingey again, took the opportunity to 
make a purchase of fish, this time, for our 
dinner. Silvertop sat down, and mused with 
himself on the day j-rshooting' and yet no 
keepers, no preserves, no game-laws, streams 
to ford, holes to tumble into, and a health 
officer dogging one's heels. 

By way of fitiale, a huge . eagle came sail- 
ing by. Silvertop discharged his last barrel 
at him ; but, except a shake of the fea- 
thers, and an extra flap of the wings, the 
eagle took no notice of the insult ; we were 
then pirtly rowed and partly punted through 
the shallows to the Scowler. Fifteen couple 
of snipe, twenty of woodcocks, and eight brace 
of et-ceteras, were the spoil we counted. 

Once on board the yacht, a change of apparel 

was quickly effected ; and, as we sat down to 

a snug dinner in the cabin, the rattling of the 
chain told us that the anchor was up, and 
the yacht sped on her return voyage, to 
Corfu. The night deepened quickly around 
us ; and when, biter in the evening, I lighted 
a cigar on deck, we were crossing the 
Northern passage, and the only sound which 
broke the silence was the howling of the 
jackals on the Albanian “shore. The wind 
suited, and, at about eleven o'clock, the 
anchor was let go in our former roadstead ; 
and, having resolved to Bleep ashore, we 
again landed in the citadel ditch. The 
Guardiano touched his cap, and vanished iu 
the gloom. 


VILLAGE FUNERALS IN NAPLES. 

Ji r a plea, F«b. 2U. 

Ip our Ferdiuand were King of England, 
having his won way among you, doubtless 
many Engluhmeu would think that Death 
and Burial might form the happiest event in 
their existence. Do not be surprised, there- 
fore, if I, living in Naples, and wishing to 
write upon a cheerful topic, find Death and 
Burial to be, at any rate, not the most gloomy 
I could lay my pen upon. 

There was a poor fellow to whom, one 
eveniug, 1 sfiht a supper. Next morning, the 
church-bell was tolling for his funeral. To 
let him eat my supper over- night, and to ljury 
him in the morning, was to be very quick 
with poor Giacomo. In his case the law, 
which requires burial twenty-four hours 
after death, had been evaded, as it often is,i>v 
ante-dating the hour of decease. Quick 
burial js commonly sought ; “ for, you know, 
my dear fellow," said an Italian to me, “ we 
have none of those foolish prejudices which 
you English have." 


A lighted candle at the mouth distinguished 
death from life ; if death be its verdict, the 
dead is dressed, and the chamber ornamented 
as circumstances permit* It becomes a re- 
ception chamber into which. every one is free 
to enter, according to the proverb of the 
country, “from a marriage feast or a funeral, 
drive no one away." I went a few days since 
to visit a poor old pensioner of wine; hut, 
on coming to the cottage, found the door 
wido open, and Costanziello lying with his 
feet towards the threshold, on his funeral 
bed. . If the door be not left open, Bay the 
country people^ the body wilt tumble to the 
ground. And, as for the direction of the 
feet, “to bo carried out feet foremost," is 
only a periphrasis for death; and, if on 
iuvalid were carried out of his house-door, 
while alive, in that position, it would be con- 
sidered an event of fatal omen. So strong 
is the prejudice, that I once laboured, in vain, 
to make an Italian country-servant place my 
l)ed opposite the chamber-door. The idea 
lingers in Italy from the old Roman times : 
Persius, in his Third Satire, expresses death 
by saying, that a man “stretched his stiff 

lieels towards the door.” Man) tapers were 

arranged about the body of poor Costauziello, 
and Ujs family sat silently in a circle, wai%ig 
for sympathy and consolation. “ A taper at 
baptism, ana a taper at death,” gay the poor 
people of this country. The though { of the 
old Roman used to be a torch at marriage, 
and a torch at death. To u live between the 
torches,” is the expression with which Pro- 
pertius in one place indicates the interval 
between a man’s wedding and his funeihl. 

When the priests came to remove Cos- 
tanziello's body, the silence was at .an end. 
There arose a shouting and a screaming which 
remiud one strongly of the aid Roman “ cou- 
clamatio." The violent outburst of passion 
in these southern climes, at such a moment, 
is sometimes terrific. The priests barely 
escape personal violence now and then. L 
.remember — indeed, how could I forget l — one 
funeral scene; a poor woman had lost her 
son, a fine youth, drowned at sea. His body 
had not been recovered. For many nights 
the mother wandered alone by the sea-shore, 
shrieking for her child, and carrying dry 
clothes with her in the crazed hope that ho 
would come to laud and need ner tender 
nursing. At the same time, there lay dying 
in the village one of the political exiles, far 
from home and friends, and suddenly all the 
love of the distracted mother poured itself 
out upon him. Her spirit, blind with grief, 
saw her own son in, him ; and, for the ' few 
last hours of hie life, she lavished on the 
friendless exile all the fulness of her mother's 
heart. He died; and, iu the quiet of my 
own chamber, I was startled by the desolate 
women’s shrieks. She had placed herself 
upon a covered balcony, and as the youth was 
carried out feet foremost, held out her son’s 
clothes towards him, urging* in hex 


so 
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madness, to return, with an intense pathos of 
voice and gesture. 

In the villages about Naples there are 
xnan^r pi etty funeral customs. The un- 
married, when they die, have a palm leaf; 
or failing that, a bunch of flowers, or a sprig 
of olive, called the palmo, placed iu their 
clasped hands ; and they wear, also, a garland 
on She head, Themarried have their hands 
crossed, and a rosary placed in oue. 

The order of the funeral is a great subject 
of care ; the people pawn, or incur debt, to 
obtain the attendance of a certain number of 
priests ; to get for the priest a particular 
robe ; to pay for the chanting of a particular 
part of the service ; a procession of torches, 
and a high mass on the succeeding Sunday. 
As T have seen such funeral processions, 
winding, with a line of torch-light through 
the olive grounds, T have thought often how 
literally they repeat a picture which, in the 
Eleventh Book of the “ ^Eneid” (1. 144), 
Virgil long ago presented. The chanting of 
the priests upon the road succeeds the mourn- 
ful music of old dwellers in this land upon a 
like occasion, and the sprinkling with holy 
water after the funeral service 1ms been read, 
supplants lustration of the men. 

The act of burial is here exceedingly repul- 
sive. There are the “ Confratelli,” who are 
banded into,a kind of burial society. They 
have thqjr own ground. In my village they 
have an oratorio near the church, of which 
the soil is thought so sacred that men who 
tread there pick it reverently from their 
feet. As space is needed, the Confratelli are 
disinterred. A messenger is then sent to the 
family to ascertain whether they desire to 

S reserve the head of the deceased. If they 
o, they must send a carlino and a bottle of 
vinegar to defray the expenses. The head is 
then taken off, and the skull beautifully 
polished. The skulls, prepared thus, are 
arranged against the walls in various devices, 
each with its deceased owner's name written 
upon it. At the u Feast of the Dead” two or 
more recent skulls from the collection are 
laid out on a table in the middle of the 
church, with tables and a crucifix. The 
friends of the deceased thus honoured pay 
extreme devotion in the presence of the pre- 
cious relics. 

Another mode of burial common in Eng- 
land aim, and everywhere most objectionable, 
is the arrangement of bodies in vaults under 
the church. A third mode is, I hope, peculiar 
to the kingdom of the Two Sicilies. In Naples, 
as everyone. Ijpows, there are three hundreds 
and sixty-five holes to receive the poor dead 
of the city. Here, jin this country village, 
there aro only t two, one for infants, one for 
adults. The tlody of the deceased is brought 
to. the mouth of the pit, and then* stripped of 
its outer garments. This is don# because the 
relatives can ill afford to lose them; they 
V tere articles of luxury put on m order that 
dead may make an honourable passage 


through the streetb. They belong often to 
relatives.' 1 know a man to this day who 
is always reproached by his enemies as a 
heretic, because he would not lend his breeches 
to his father’* body for the passage from the 
chamber to the grave. At the pit’s mouth 
stand the grave-diggers, who seise the body 
carelessly, as though it were a sack of char- 
coal. Let auyonelook into the pit, if he does 
not shrink from the horror, and he will per- 
ceive a large stone or rock, on either side of 
which He human bodies of any sex and age, iu 
every position and stage of corruption. The 
stone is placed there for a purpose. The ser- 
vant of the pit, holding the body in a dexterous 
position, gives a violent push ; you hear it fall 
clown with a heavy crash upon the rock, and 
swerve to right or left, leaving the entrance 
free, — a heavy, sickening blow, which beats 
the skull iu, or breaks dead bones. Let us 
change the subject. 

There .is a custom in the country places 
here, which I. do not remember to have seen 
elsewhere, of abstaining from fire during the 
whole time that a corpse is in the lioupe. lb 
would be a disgrace were 'smoke to be seen 
issuing from the chimney of a house of mourn- 
ing, and the fire is frequently not lighted for 
some days after the burial. The mourners, 
it is supposed, prostrated by their loss, are 
unable to think of food; the neighbours, 
therefore, think for them. Hence has grown 
the custom of sending presents of food to the 
house of death. I have known families to be 
supplied in this way with a fortnight’s stock 
of macearoni, meats, or sweetmeats ; all such 
presents being cooked to tempt an unwilling 
appetite. There is beauty in the custom, but 
it dates from heathen times. Juvenal, in his 
Third Satire (1. 214), connects hatred of fire with 
grief ; the hearth was sacred to the household 
gods ; “ a continual fire” was everywhere an old 
Roman phrase for a house unvisited by grief. 

Among the country people in this neigh- 
bourhood, it is also believed that the dead have 
leave to walk on the vigil of the Feast of the 
Dead, and then some families, on retiring for 
the night, leave food on the table. “ We 
always used to leave a plate of macearoni,” 
said a woman to me; “ and grandmother 
used to say, that perhaps. grandfather or mv 
uncles would come and cat it. Though it 
was prepared very nicely, and grated cheese 
put over it, we always found it untouched 
m the morning ; but grandmother then said 
that the spirits were satiated.” This idea was 
in the Roman SiUcemia, and has been a super- 
stition in countries widely separated from each 
other since the remotest times. 
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FLOATING SENTINELS. 

What finger-posts, warning-boards, mile- 
stones, sign-posts, watchmen, watch-dogs, 
lanterns, and long poles with wisps of straw 
at tho top, are to the wayfarer by land — a 
certain fleet of wooden and iron scutinels, 
bobbing about among the waves, arc to the 
wayfarers round our most dangerous coast. 
They aro of various shapes, and sizes, and 
colours, and each has its**- special duty. Wo 
hear that a fleet of these sentinels has just 
come ashore for a holiday, and accordingly we 
betake ourselves to their house and premises, 
which we find to belong to the Honourable 
Corporation of the Trinity Board, at Black- 
wall. We are received by the worthy and 
hospitable godfather of these Buoys, Captain 
Poulter, Superintendent under the Elder 
Brethren, who kindly offers to introduce us to 
; the Buoys at their abode in the great store- 
j room of the Trinity Wharf, where they are 
! now taking their ease and some u refresh- 
ments ” after their long absence at sea. 

We proceed along the wharf, and arrive at 
a huge building of the simplest Order of 
architecture, viz., the order of tho “ barn/' 
being a great one-roomed house. We enter by 
a door of considerable dimensions, suited to 
the convenience of the nautical Patagonians ; 
and, without any intermediate ceremonies, wo 
find ourselves at once .in the presence of the 
burly crowd of British Coast-Buoys. 

Imagine yourself in the midst of an assem- 
blage of three or four hundred peg-tops and 
humming-tops of eight and ten feet in height, 
some humorously standing on their heads 
with their pegs uppermost, others lying on 
their great rouud stomachs asleep, or in medi- 
tation ; a few youngsters are only of six feet 
in height, at present, but here and there are 
some of soventeen feet and upwards, beiug 
grown to full maturity. " Some of these very 
jolly buoys are all white, others all black;, 
some all red ; others of black and white m 
stripes — horizontal or vertical stripes — or 
black and white in chequers. Some are all 
green, with an ominous word in great white 
letters upon them — ^ reck.” 

But though the general form of these 
Patagonian Peg-tops is pear-shaped or conical, 
their .appearance is greatly diversified by 
suudry insignia they bear, stuck on the top 
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of their pegs on their upper side— which over 
side is intended to be uppermost— these 
insignia being squares, circles, bird-cages, rat- 
traps, diamonds or lozeuges, upraised fingers, 
funnels, stars, and. other crosses and orders, 
which denote the rank of the Buoy in question, ! 
and which, by a mutual telegraphic under- 1 
standing between it and the captains of vessels, ■; 
serve tv) designate the position and point of i 
duty it Is placed to occupy and fulfil at sea. 

The Buoys have all been at sea for six I 
months ; and they are now ashore for six | 
months, at the end of which period they will \ 
all go to sea again. ' 

We are presented, in due form, by Captain j 
Poulter to most of the head buoys of this groat ; 
maritime establishment. This robust figure j 
in the white pea-jacket, with a thlu neck and ; 
a small round head, is Master Kncftvlo ; and | 
the fellow to him, here, is Master South-East ; 
Whiting ! This figure in the black jacket, ! 
with a largo cross through his head, is Master , 
Long Sand Hoad ; this tall, gourd-shaped | 
youngster, in a long coat, encircled with broad ‘ 
horizontal stripes, is Master South-West Ship- 
wash : this large red-coated youth, with a red 
funnei-head, is no less a person than Master 
North-East Goodwin (of Goodwin Sands, j; 
Ramsgate), and his companion, here — though i 1 
they are much further apart when out at sea— | 
in t he lo i vg black pilot-coat, with a l >lack rou ml 
bird-cage head, is Master South-East Good- 
win ! Master North Cross Sand, in his red- 
ochre jacket, Master South Scroby, in black, 
and Master Morte Stone, of Bristol Clinmml, 
who, in h is severe simplicity of outline, j n will » 
the figure of an acorn, or filbert, arc all excel- j 
lent persons, whose acquaintance wo are - 
delighted to make. We also make a low bow 
to Master South Calliper, not so much on j 
account of his broad black-and-white stripes, j 
as out of reverence for the mysterious, invited 
bushel-basket sort of crown lie wears upon 
his head ! Another figure uow claims a marked 
.attention. Master Elbow, o$ Rroadstairs ! i 
He is painted in black-and-white Scotch Tweed 
chequers, lies upon his stomach when on 
duty, and is surmounted by an iron rod with 
a “stay” or support of another iron rod 
placed at ai\ acute angle abaft, pn the united 
points of which at the top there is placed a 
small circle of iron. Sat verbum — see the 
chart of the Channel. The very diversified ' 
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Appearance of these Buoys excites our admira- 
tion $ but let no one, for an instant, suppose 
that there is any more notion of u ornamental 
art ” in tjiese varieties. Each has its special 
post ; so that if you took Master Bong Sand 
Head this morning, and made him change 
t places with Master South-East Goodwin, 
hpfore to-morrow morning there would be a 
score* of wrecks and no end pf confusion in 
shipfl* reckonings — in fact, any exchange sud- 
denly made would produce extraordinary 
disasters. But who is this ? Master Aid- 
borough Kuapes ! This ingenious young 
person presents the appearance of an enor- 
mous kitchen candlestick, the foot and entire 
pedestal of which remain under water when 
he is on duty, by which means he is ballasted 
and kept in an upright position. His peculiar 
faculty, and the cause and consequence of his 
singular sliape, is that of being able to dive 
under a «bipV bottom, and instantly bob up 
agaiu on the other side, as it nothing had 
happened. As he is in a position which 
renders him very liable to be run over at 
night, and even by day, he finds this peculiar 
faculty very convenient. This White Buoy, 
supposed to be of Irish origin, which lies in 
the same horizontal attitude when at sea, and 
displays a similar insignia upon his iron rods 
above, is Master South Margate ; and this 
prodigious black Humming Top, wlio stands 
bolt upright, with a small iron circle exhibited 

on the top of a structure of Iron bars fixed 
into his fiat head, is Master East Margate ! 
We beg that our presentation to the rest of 
these floating sentinels ipay be postponed to 
another^ visit, as we have now mafiy other 
things to Fee. The Buoys, in reply, quote 
Dr. Johnson, as we are informed, and say, 
“ They can wait ! ” 

We have mentioned our friend Captain 
Poultor, as the godfather of all these big 
buoys; but he stands in a yet nearer and 
dearer relation to many of them, the inven- 
tion and design of which are attributable to 
him, under the advice of the Board, and 
their fabrication having taken place under his 
immediate eye. JS f ot only does he give each 
of them a now coat (of many colours), and 
a new breeching, too, every six months, but 
he has instituted a change in the structure 
of those made of wood, which tends to pre- 
serve the coat in its original purity for a 
much longer period than before its adoption. 
"Formerly the wooden buoys used to be bound 
with iron hoops, and, notwithstanding the 
painf, they soon corroded sufficiently to emit 
streuming stains of rust, so that a white buoy 
It shortly becameca mottled buoy, and eventually 
almost a Red Indian. The change and pre- 
servation of the coat bus been effected by ai^ 
internal arrangement of wood-work, as hold- 
fasts and strengtheners, so that all the outer 
hoops and iron-work are dispensed Vi th ; yet, 

. speh is the dread of innovation in the sage and 
mature mind of maritime authority, that it 
took the little interval of seventeen years to get 


this improvement brought into general adop- 
tion, But buoys, made entirely of wrought- 
iron, have subsequently been introduced 
among the fleet or wood, and are found to 
have % 'advantages in certain localities. The 
last improvement proposed by. the Super- 
intendent, and adopted by the Board, is the 
construction of a larger-sized buoy of wrought- 
iron, as a three-decker — or having three com- 
partments, each air-tight, so that in the event 
of a ship dashing against it, and bursting 
in one compartment, the buoy would still 
float by means of the air in the other 
compartments. These buoys are of the 
enormous size of seventeen feet in height, 
and one of them is twenty feet. We should 
not omit to state that a buoy is made to 
retain its upright position by means of a lower 
division, or cell, which has a hole in it below 
to admit the water, with an air-liole above ; 
by nieaus of which water- weight at the lower 
end, the buoy is ballasted. This lower division, 
whether in wood or iron, is called tlie ballast- 
bag. By similar moans a buoy is made to 
float horizontally or aslant, as may be most 
suitable to circumstances. A buoy is kept 
in its place by a large chain affixed to a ring 
at the bottom, which descends the requisite 
number of fathoms, when it is fastened to a 
large flat iron slab, called a “sinker,” :ls well 
it may be, for it weighs twelve hundred 
weight ; and some times, where tllC Situa- 
tion is exposed to the violence of winds and 
tides, as much as two tons. There are occa- 
sions, also, when a mush room anchor is em- 
ployed, which weighs nearly this amount, 
having besides a holding property, that would 
render it impossible to he dragged by any 
amount of force which the buoy could expe- 
rience, or his chain endure. 

The importance of the chain being of an 
ascertained ahd reliable strength for a given 
purpose, is obvious, and we should not omit to 
mention the means that Captain Poulter adopts 
for testing and proving every chain used for a 
buoy, or supplied to any of the light-ships in 
the service. The required amount of strength 
being known, he causes the chain to be tried, 
by appending weight to it tar greater. If the 
force required, for instauce, amount to a strain 
equal to eight or ten tons, he applies a weight 
oi twenty tons. In general, he tries each ch ain 
up to sustaining a weight of thirty tons, — 
eighty tons being known as the fair breaking 
point. If a chain has undergone the ordeal 
of thirty tons uninjured, lie then* examines 
every fathom, link by link, and selects any 
gne link that appears, in the least degree, to 
suggest an imperfection, or to be, in the least 
degree, less strong than, the rest. The chain 
is then taken to au anvil, and this particular 
liukJjeing singled out, two blacksmiths with 
massive hammers continue to strike it, cold, 
in successive blows. It may be beaten into 
triangles, squares, octagons, ovals, and finally 
flattened, and cut away from the chain ; but 
it must not break, split, or show a flaw. If 
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it does “flinch” in any respect, the whole chain ] 
is condemned, and returned to the severely- 
tried contractor. It would be well for the 
public service if all government contract^ {so 
long as the odious and mischievous system 
exists of proposing to men to under-bid each 
other, instead of offering a fair sum to the 
best mau) were tested with the same severity. 
A record of all these chain-tests is kept, and 
of a most substantial kind ; the link in question 
lining preserved, ticketed and hung up, and a 
book kept ; so that reference can be made 
directly, if any chain, furnished by the Trinity 
• Buoy Wharf, is reported to have “ parted/’ 
when it ought to have held fast. 

Attached to tliis establishment, is a black- 
smith’s shop, and a whitesmith’s, for tho 
repair, testing, and so forth, of all iron-work, 
and fpr the manufacture of any small articles 
needed for the buoys or the light-boats — the 
latter being supplied and fitted out with every 
thing necessary at this Wharf. A room is set 
apart as a butcher’s shop, where the masters 
j of the light-boats cut up and salt all their 
| store of meat ; and by the side of it is 
I another small room, which contains the pitmp- 
i works of an Artesian well, of two hundred and 
• forty-live feet in depth, where all the supply 
| of fresh water for their tanks is obtained* 

! Let us proceed to look at the general store- 
i rooms for supplying tho li^htriioiiBOs, light-* 

| boats, and beacons along the coast — not 
forgetting any little additional matter that 
may add to the comfort and safety of the 
buoys. * 

We pass through store-rooms— clean, as 
only naval otlicers seem to know how to j 
keep a place clean (for certainly Ihe sight of a j 
morsel of rag, a fallen button, or a pin, would j 
“stand out ” as au effect upon the surface) ; | 
and in side offices and closets we discover 
shelves full of lamp-glasses of different sizes ; I 
cupboards full of refleetoi*s ; drawers full of 
lamp-wicks, like rolls of linen ; shelves crowded 
with bright copper oil-measures ; nooks and 
comers filled with bales of lamp-leathers, 
cloths, and whitening, and soap, and other 
cleaning and polishing materials ; while over- 
head are hanging groves of mops, hand-brushes, 
and brooms. All this light-house chandlery 
on the left side : on the ngkt are stowed, like 
a dead wall rising up to the ceiling, a battery 
of black round-headed oil -cans, each fixed 
firmly in a circular black basket, so iis to he 
protected from injury when carried up cliffs, 
or sent up by the side of rocks or light-house 
stone-work from boats below, or other rough- 
and-ready-work, on emergencies. 

We pass on to the oil-store. This is a 
' great square room, paved with large slabs of 
slate, so clean and clear from the slightest 
crumb to catch the eye, that the entire surface 
looks like one enormous slate. On the right- 
hand side is ranged a compact set of oil- 
tanks and cisterns, all painted in Venetian 
red, and fixed close against the wall. At 
, tho opposite end stands a row of smaller 


tanka, containing olive oil, for engines, also 
painted red. Each has a large brass tap, 
with a copper mouth-piece hung beneath it,, 
to catch any dripping, together with a copper 
trough on' the fioor below, to prevent waste , 
or untidiness. Copper oil-measures of all » 
sizes are ritngod on shelves. These tanks and 
cisterns contain the enormous quantity of one 
hundred and thirteen tons of oil. All*tka 
light-houses, light-boats, and beacons on the 
coast are supplied from this source. 

Passing out through other store-rooms, the 
floors of which are half-covered with small 
kegs of whitelead for painting purposes, anil 
with ranges of small red windlasses, or cranes, 
for heaving up lanterns to tho mast-heads of 
light-boats, we arrive at tho chain-cable tiers 
ot tho buoys, all ranged according to their 
several sizes and lengths, and all painted 
black, and shining in their dark miuuhe 
repose. A little railway, or tram-road, is j 
constructed from the level of the store- 
rooms, which runs straight down to the end 
of tho wharf, so that trucks laden and empty 
can go and return from tho stores to the 
boats, without delay or effort, and a cargo of 
all sorts of things is thus u trundled out '* in 
a surprisingly short spaco of time. Uertajply 
no practical operations, requiring strength, 
precision, and celerity, are carried out with 
»uck uutleviatmg accuracy, as when they arc 

under the direction of an active aAd intel- 
ligent naval officer of experience. 

A light-sliip (we call them all light-boats) 
is a creature of peculiar construction; all its 
fittings-up are peculiar ; its crew is peculiar, 
and all their duties are peculiar. Imagine 5 
a three-masted vessel of the size of a small j 
steam-boat, but with bulwarks of great 
strength, and, in Bhorl, presenting all the j 
features of strength and compactness, and i| 
the whole frame-work painted a dull Veuotian i } 
red. All its fittings -up and apparatus on j 
deck are painted red also. Every piece of ■ 
machinery that is on deck is either painted 
red, or protected by a red water-proof canvas j 
cover, fllere is a lantern for each mast-head, ■ 
but not visible during the day. Eaoh one is ! 
lowered and sleeps in a locker, or case, at the | 
foot of tho mast — or rather, where the mast j 
joins the deck. The lantern is a circular j 
frame-work of metal, with glass windows all 
round, and varying from three to four feet in 
diameter. They are hoisted up to their 
position at the mast head every night, by 
means of a small crane, called from its 1 shape 
an A crane. Some of these lights in the 
# light-ships are revolving, for which there is a 
clock-work apparatus on the deck, with a com- 
ipunication up the sides of the mast. During 
the day-time, a signal to vessels is given by 
means of a top-mast, on the summit of which 
is placed a Vrge globe made of wooden hoops, 
and having somewhat the appearance of a 
globular bird-cage. To get this up to such 
a position, as no shrouds run so high, and tho 
globe could only be fixed there by a manual 
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tlie grand floating seutideh of the British 
Channel; and in conjunction with tire Buoys, 
are the great protection against shipwreck 
along our perilous const Experience shows 
that it is much better thele things should. be 
thus managed by a regular system laid down 
by a competent Board, than by any individual 
speculations. - # 

stone pillars, which t suppose were formerly ' 
buildings ; and in three or four places are the : 
ruins of bridges built of stone, some remains 
of them yet standing upon BtOne pillars. They 
told mo that ninety kings ' reigned here* sue* , 
cessively, where, by the ruins that stilt remain, 
it appeavs they spared not pains and labour* 1 
to build temples and high monuments 4o the 
honour of their gods, as if thejihad been made . 
only to hew rocks and great stones, and lay 
them up in heaps; these kings are now 
happy spirits, having merited it by these their 
labours. 4 

ii. 1815, the British became the rulers of 
the whole island ; and early in 1846, 1 turned 
toy face in that direction — having seen all the 
lions of Kandy — and, with several attendants 
carry ingall the necessary comforts fora ioumey 
in the East, succeeded in getting over the Bixty j 
miles. The road was but a “trace j” that Ib, trees 
were felled in the forest, where the rOad was 
to be, and thrown on one side ; the Jbrooks 
and rivers were unspanned by bridges, and the 
sides of the hills no smoother than they had 
been made by nature. Here and there some 
big tree stretched across the “ trace not 
liaving been able to combat the storms, when 
deprived of the support of its neighbours on 
that side, it had fallen. Tropical trecs^of a j 
very large size are so accustomed to grow in a | 

tangle, mutually propping one ^mother, that 
they take weak hold of the ground with their 1 
roots, and need no very heavy storm to blow 
them down, when they are left lone and lorn. 
Such trees my horse could, now and then, leap 
over, but more frequently wo had to force a 
way through the jungle round the bale of an jl 
obstructive monster. Forcing the jungle is j 
no joke when the wiry plants cling to each ; 
other, and co-operate against an interloper ; 
the brushwood being so dense, that one * 
cannot see five feet into the forest on either 
side. 

However, 1 readied Anurajapoora, famous 
now as the head quarters of miasma, toul ! 
damps, feverish winds, and ague exhalations, 
formerly t Fie abode of hundreds of thousands 
of men, sunning themselves, generation after 
generation, in the presence of a series of kings, 
who held court in pomp and Bplendour where 
there is now nothing but jungle. 

On reaching the site of the ancient city, 

I immediately went to tlie top of a small 
hill, formerly a majestic pile of building. 
Thence I surveyed the district. Here and 
there all around rose various mounds, for the 
most part covered with thick jungle to the 
summit, and varying in height from fifty to 
three hundred feet. All these were ruins of 
large domed buildings, erected to enclose some 
Velic. Pillars surround these mounds ; some 
elegant shafts, and others massive columns, 
which originally supported spacious verandahs, 
by which tflch mass was surrounded. These 
buildings were almost all alike in form and in 
the purpose they had served. They had been 
originally bell-shaped, and designed for the 

! / 

! THE BURIED CITY, OF CEYLON. 

Robert Knox was the captairi of an English 
ship which was wrecked in 1$59, upon the 
coa^t of Ceylon. The other survivors of the 
■ wreck perished in the forest— about' which 

1 they wandered many days naked and hungry, 
i The captain fell in with some people of the 
] nation, who took / him to Kandy. There he 
was kept a prisoner for about twenty years, 
j forbidden to attempt departure by the penalty 
of death ; but . otherwise permitted unre- 
i strained intercourse with the inhabitants. 

He at length escaped, and found liis way 
| home to England, where he soon published a 
; very interesting account of his life in Ceylon. 

Curing his flight from Kandy, which is in the 
! centre of the country, to the northern coast — 
a very ticklish enterprise — he passed the ruins 
of the ancient # capital of Ceylon. ' 

This ancient capital, Anurajapoora by 

! name (which means the city of Anuraja, Its 

1 founder), once the chief town of a luxuriant 
] kingdom, and evidently of considerable ex- 
tent, lies buried in the northern portion of 
the island. At the tir^e wheu it was in 
|i its most flourishing condition, it has been 
j| estimated that Ceylon contained five millions 
i : of inhabitants. It does not now contain one- 
third of that number, but Ceylon is an island 
!i that has seen better days ; Eastern wealth of 
|i matter lias long yielded before the rivalry of 
Western wealth of mind. Ceylon was one of 
the good things of the world more than one 
j thousand years ago. The island then carried 
.! on an important trade with China and Siam ; 
! j' it was connected with those countries by 
j religious ties ; and it was through Ceylon that 
| the productions of the far East made their 
way to the Red Sea aiid the Persian Gulf. Its 
j; agriculture was then in a thriving condition ; 
Ij fin* the mountains, even now, are covered to 
il their summits with terraces on which rice 
|j grew for the sustenance of men who have 
j; become dust — and which have become rice, 

! and food, ^md men, and dust again, through 

1 many a long succession of ages. The kings of 
| Ceylon, too, had conquered Southern India. 

; A few of the larger monuments and mord 

massive structures of Antir/ijapoora still re-* 
j main standing and exposed ; hut, generally 
| speaking, the various ruins have become so 
| overgrown with vegetation, that they reseftible 
i natural hills, covered with a forest,- rather 
than the remains of works of art. u Here 
j and there,” writes Robert Knox, in the ac- 
I count of his flight, u Here and there by the 
( side of this little river, is a world of hewn 
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efcfeombment of some bone of the great prophet, I 
Buddha, or a well-known saint. The annals 
■ of Ceylon, which begin in the fifth century be- 
fore our era, give circumstantial details respect- 
ing the erection of these stupendous piles ; 
and there can be little doubt, judging from the 

• ruins alone, that two of them at least were 
higher than St. Paul’s Cathedral. The build- 
ing pf these dqgobdkt, as they are called, was 
thought to be an net of merit, consequently 

[ kings who had probably not been very noted 
‘ in their prime for a religious CAst of mind, 
endeavoured, as the years stepped on, to 
make up for lost time by erecting these sacred 
structures. They were built commonly of 
brick, coated with hard cemont. The base 
and foundation consisted, however, of enor- 
mous blocks of granite, which abounds in the 
noi-th of the island, and the sides were richly 
ornamented with carvings iu bas-relief, exe- 
cuted with some skill and correctness. The 

carvings generally represent religious proces- 
sions, in which the elephant, horse, ox, camel, 
and coat take a large part. A small spire 
usually surmounted the great bell-shaped 
dome ; and this form of construction is charac- 
teristic of the sacred dagobahs of Buddhism 
in every country winch builds dagobahs, from 
Cevfcm and Siam to Tartary and China. 
k One of these singular structures was opened, 
in another part of the island, by Mr. Laynrd 
—-not LavardJ late of Nineveh, but his father, 
who was a Civil servant in Cejlon for 
upwards of thirty years— and the interior was 
found accurately to correspond with the 
descriptions left us in the native annals. A 
small cavity was found in the centre ; in its 
shape a miniature of the dagobah itself, the 
four sidos'of which wero found to be mathe- 
matically correct in bearing North, South, 
East, and West. The contents were ; — a rude 
stone urn, containing some decayed bones, a 
little heap of coins, several gold and silver 
plates, and ornaments of no great value, and a 
collection of dust which had probably onco 
lived and breathed in the shape of an offering 
of flowers. * 

Bad tyese buildings been erected in the 
dry atmosphere of Egypt, they would have 
doubtless been at the present day objects 
of curiosity and admiration to a great many 
visitors; but in Ceylon, whore the atmo- 
sphere is moist, and the parasitic plants 
seek in every direction for support and soil, 
trees are soon to be seen growing on the 
highest piles of masonry, and every breeze 
tends to break up the building, and adds its 
crumb to the surrounding ruins. The most 
remarkable of these dagobahs at Anur^japoora 
were raised during the second and third cen- 
turies More the Christian era ; and, whe» 
Wb consider the time and the destruotive 
.plaices to which they have so* long been 
iflPpjeot, we rather wonder that She faintest 
7 Autline'trf their old form should remain. 

* These are not the only evidences of the 
l \ former greatness of Anurajapoora, although, 


from their sizo and elevation, they are the 
most conspicuous. The vast extent of the 
ancient city is proved by the ruins of the 
walls, which have been completely traced. 
They form a* square of which each side is 
sixteen miles in length ; and, although we 
know very well that such cities were not like 
our own — that they contained large gardens, 
tanks, and fields within them — yet there can 
scarcely be a doubt that, in this case, the 
population must have been large, and its 
wealth and importance great, if it was thought 
worth while to build so ample a defence. 

The tanks— now sources of malaria and 
fever, from neglect and the breaking down 
of their sides-— were formerly works of much 
importance. Many of them, in the neigh- 
bourhood of the capital (that is, in the north 
of the island), were from ten to fifteen miles 
in circumference, and supplied water to ex- 
tensive tracts of country. Those within the 

walls were surrounded by dykes formed 
of gigantic blocks of granite, which astonish 
even the Eluropcau traveller by their enormous 
size. The natives of the vicinity gravely 
tell us, and firmly believe too, that these 
works were the works of giants, and not of 
ordinary men. It was estimated by an intel- 
ligent officer who visited the district in 1630, 
that it would be beyond the power of the 
British Government in the island, with its 
present resources, \ o restore one of these vast 
excavations to its first condition. 

The native annals tell us, that in the second 
century before our era, one of the greatest 
of Ceylonese Kings, ^Gai mo ur, erected a great 
, palace for the accommodation of several 
j liuudreds of priests ; it was two bundled and 
seventy feet square, and as many iu height, 
containing nine stories, and in every sloiy 
one hundred apartments. It stood upon 
sixteen hundred granite pillars. On account 
of its having been looted with metal, it 
was called the Lowa Malia Paya, or Great 
Brazen Palace. 

When wo read a narrative like this in 
the early annals of a remote island, we fool 
disposed to regard it as a fiction. Possibly 
it was not. The building has disappeared ; 
but the granito columns remain to attest the 
truth of at least ouo part of the descrip- 
tion. Massive, grand, and dark — exposed to 
the rain and winds of nearly two thou- 
sand years — the majority of them yet li&e 
above the surface of the ground ; some have 
fallen, and some have been removed, but the 
places of all are clearly to bo distinguished ; 
and the traveller, by pacing the district, can 
satisfy himself of the general correctness of 
the measurements given by the Cingalese 
historian^ for the ground plan, at any rate. 
Thei building was visited by a Chinese 
traveller, Fa Hian, in 412 a.d., and the 
account he gave of it, as translated by 
M. Remusat in Paris, exactly corresponds 
with the description I have quoted A 
spacious hall occupied the centre, adorned 
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with gilt statues of lions and elephants. At 
one end of it an ivory throne of beautiful 
workmanship was erected for the high priest ; 
on one side shone a golden image of the gun j 
j on the other side a silver image of the moon. 
It was probably to these ruins that Knox 
referred in the quotation we have given from 
his very interesting work. 

It is worthy of observation, that the ruins 
in Anurajapoora, which strike the visitor as 
most worthy of notice, are not the remains of 
royal palaces. The dagobahs and the great 
brazen palace were evidently erected by the 
zeal of mistaken piety. The walls of the city, 
massive and extensive as their foundations 
prove them to have been, seem to have been 
raised for the protection of the people, and 
. there cannot be a doubt of the utility of the 
immense embankments of the tanks, when we 
consider the tropical situation of the island, 
* and the fact that its supply of rain is only 
periodical ' 

We retired to the cool grot afforded by the 
cella, or inmost fane, of a tremendous temple ; 
and, in the presence of at least twenty cen- 
turies — lunched. Before, however, filling 
to in earnest, we thought it but decently 
respectful , to dedicate the first glass of 
champagne to the founder of the place ; and 
we drank, in the solemn silence the scene de- 
znauded — a bumper to the immortal memory 
of Anuraja. 


j A TRUE ACCOUNT OF AN 
I APPARITION. 

| On a wintry afternoon in the month of 
| February — carnival time— in Paris, I sat in 
my room, in the Rue Rambouillet, Quarter 
• Latin, alone. The course of lectures in the 
j College de France which I had been following, 

| were suspended for the holidays. All serious 
I things were put aside for that round of gaiety 
j which was to fortify the Parisians against the 
j supposed privations of Lent. I, however, had 
determined to eschew all pleasures for awhile. 
Upon a serious review of my career for some 
months previously, I had come to the con- 
clusion, that nothing short of hard study and 
moderate fare, in my hermitage, far removed 
from the gaiety of Paris, in the time of 
carnival,- could atone for the past, and bring 
me upon good terms with myself. So, upon 
this afternoon — bejpg the third day of my 
voluntary confinement — I had returned from 
the restaurant , aud putting on my dressing 
gown and Greek cap, sat down with my book 
open before me. 

There is a solemn sensation in a , wintry' 
afternoon, when the dusk comes on early, ana 
we sit quietly alone, which belongs tq no 
other season. Mine wob a retired street, and 
my room being au sixtime, I was as much 
removed from the bustle of Parisian life as-if 
I had been in .Palmyra or Pompeii. Yet, 
sometimes, in the pauses of my reading, out of 
the very solitude and stillness, perhaps from 


an involuntary listening for some sound, there I 
grew up a low noise in the air, which seemed I 
always about to become more disjunct ; but \ 
dying away, returned again, in a manner that 
perplexed me. I speculated upon the cause of 
it. I fancied it was the whole noise of the > 
city blended and softened down into one deep 
murmur. I imagined the variety of sounds 
of which it was composed. I analysed itlnto 
the. rumbling of vehicles, voices of people, 
bells, shutting of doors, working of machines, 
falling of waters* music, laughter, wailings : 
and, letting my fancy tako such shapes as it 
would, I saw, in my reverie, many scenes 
from which such sounds might arise. I found 
pleasure in such fancies, and gave myself up 
to them easily. When I arorfsed, the souuil 
was hushed ; but on waiting awhile and listen- 
ing attentively, the same murmur seemed to 
fill the air. A suspicion that it was a decep- 
tion of a sense overstrain ed by listening, set 
me meditating ; for with this, as with most 
trifling things which bailie our inquiries into 
their causes, I was reluctant, having begun 
my speculations, to give them up without 
coining to some satisfactory conclusion. 

I rose from my seat and looked out of the 
window. In the square yard below, the bare 
branches of the trees were not stirred by a 
breath of wind. The sky was cloudy as if 
snow were about to fall : in the dusk, hero and 
there, I saw lights at the windows. Mv 
neighbour, the daguerreotyper, who lived* 
with his wife — a Norman woman — and four 
children, in a little erection upon the next 
roof, I could see smoking and reading by the 
fire. For three weeks, nobody had been on 
his roof to pose for a portrait ; the sun having i 
altogether withdrawn his smiles from the j 
people of Paris during that time, and the • 
secret of taking photographic portraits par j 
tous Its temps , not having been then discovered, i 
He was a cheerful man, and his wife was a !j 
cheerful woman, yet lie was poorer even than j 
I was. He had a little glass-case beside a j 
shop-door iu the Rue Dapphine, with an 
announcement that he would take portraits, 
in a style there exhibited, at two francs fifty 
centimes ; or in family groups, of not less than 
four, at one franc per physiognomy ; and direct- 
ing the public to “M. Prison, Rue Rambouillet, 
No. 2, top of the house.” His roof was never 
crowded at tho best of times, and in dull' 
weather his occupation -was gone. At such 
times, with the wind that way, I have missed 
the savoury smell of Boup or bouilli at the 
accustomed hour of eleven in the morning. 

, A Frenchwoman can make soqp^of anything ; 
and the poverty must be sad indeed, when 
she can no longer provide this. 

I took an interest in this family. . I climbed 
Up their dark staircase one day, six flights of 
stairs and J $ ladder, and as soon as I could 
recover my breathy demanded a portrait at 
two francs fifty centimes. They had attracted 
my attention from my window, and I was 
prompted more by cariosity than aught else 
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to'piay them a visit. The sun was feeble 
that day'; and after “posing” eight times, ana 
,, waiting while liis wife gave an extra polish to 
t)ie plat*?; and, finally, for the ninth time 
patting on that look of profound sagacity, 
mingled with good-humour, which all people 
■ try to get into their portraits, I was obliged 
to gito it up. The time was not wholly lost ; 
J had seen something of Monsieur Brison’s 
! . home in the time that I had waited, and this 
was my chief object in going to him. ' Indeed 
a portrait would have been of no manner 
of use to me, and 1 half suspected myself 
of a secret design in choosing such a dull day*. 
So I rose to go away ; and, after remarking 
upon the trouble to which I had put him, 
held out two fraucs in my hand. Poverty 
i was written on his walls, and in liis patched 
; "blue blouse; but he resolutely refused my 
offer, with a speech that would have brought 
down, an Avalanche of applause on the stage 
( of lh<* Gymuase, if he had pronounced it there 
in a tone a trifle more tragic than that in 
i which he then spoke, aud had paused to take 
the sense of the house on the propriety of his 
sentiment. That man's cheerfulness puzzled 
me. I strove to account for it upon philo- 
sophical principles, aud thought all dagucr- 
reotypers in Paris must be cheerful, because 
they live on the roofs, and are most subject 
“to skyey influences.” So I fell meditating 

deeply "upon this subject. 

When 1 looked out again, it was getting 
darker, and there was a slight fog, which made 
some lights, a long way off, across the house- 
tops, glimmer in a halo. Looking round my 
room, it had tome a drearier air than usual, 
with its scanty furniture, and floor of polished 
tiles. My fire was nearly out — if an English- 
man <*ould give the name (if fire to a few chip 
of charcoal, shut up closely in a porcelain 
cylinder, standing out in the room, and com- 
* municating with the chimney by a rusty 
tin-pipe. I opened its little door; and, kneel- 
ing down, was just in time to blow out the 
last remains of vitality. The weather was 
cold, but I did not cave to light it again. It 
was becoming too dark to read, and I deter- 
; mined not to light my lamp. I sat down 
again, and wrapped my dressing-gown about 
nie With a shiver. The great pipe, which my 
friend Lb.uis Raynal gave me, when he came 
back from Africa, hung upon the wall. I sat 
looking at its enormous bowl— carved into the 
face of an Arab, with a fierce grin and small 
block eyes— until , I could scarcely see it ; 
though, now and then, 1 knew not why, it sud- 
! denly became iqpre distinct. When I was tired, 
my eye wandered, And fixed itself upon the 
. carving of the Crucifixion on the mantelpiece, 
j This was of white wood, and consequently 
remained distinct, for a iojxger time, in the 
deepening twilight of the room. c i was not 
eorry when I could see it no logger. 1 would 
} ' have preferred that that curving had not 
been hd the room alone with me that after- 
Xttwat . 


It was growing darker still ; and, as the 
■few objects near me faded away, and my 
attention was no longer occupied, I heard 
again the murmuring in the air, which had 
troubled me fit first,; but this time it was 
still more perplexing. Now and then, as I 
listened, it seemed about to become deeper ; 
and then, with the utmost effort, I could not 
hear it at all. It was its monotony (while it 
lasted) that teased me. If any one of the 
multitudinous noises, of which 1 supposed it 
to be composed, would have predominated for 
a momont, I should have been content. It 
some clanging jHjal of bells would have 
broken out near me, or come from a distance 
upon a sudden shifting of the wind, I would 
have lighted my lamp, and gone ou with the 
perusal of my hook. But it was still the 
same confusion of noises — so perfectly blended, 
that although sometimes it became louder, no 
distinct sound could be caught : as if, at a * 
certain moment, all its components increased, 
in exact proportion, in order to preserve a 
perfect monotony. 

It is strange that this trifling fancy was 
gradually sapping the foundations of my reso- 
lution — holding me with so singular a fasci- 
nation, that I was compelled to abandon iny 
studies for that day. I began to suspect that 
the sudden change, from a life of pleasure, to 
one of solitary study, had wrought some 

injury to my mind. I experienced a degree 
of timidity and irresolution that I had never 
known before. I had other strange fancies. 
Once, while walking*to and fro, in my room, I 
had seen my features, darkly, in tlie gla?s, 
and instinctively shrunk from looking there 
again. Afterwards, on reflecting, I could not 
divest myself of the notion that they were 
not' my features that I lin'd seen there, but a 
face wholly different. I sat down agaiu, and 
thought of going out and wandering in the 
streets. I knew that, during the cold weather, 
great wood fires were lighted at midnight, in 
certain open places in the city, that the 
houseless might not perish of the cold ; and I 
thought of spending the night by one of 
these, and not returning to my room until day- 
light. 

From this mood I was suddenly startled by 
a noise, as of something falling on the floor 
of the adjoining room. I was startled, be- 
cause I had always known that room to be 
uninhabited ; and os it qpmnmnieated by a 
door with my room, I knew that* I should 
have heard of any change in this respect. It 
was one of those rooms, often met with in the 

& t houses of Paris (where each floor is 
led into many apartments, or, as we 
should say in England, sets of chambers), into 
whi<jh it had been found impossible to admit 
sufficient daylight for a sitting-room. In such 
a case, the usual course would have been to 
let it with my room as a sleeping-chamber ; 
but I had declined it, and k had remained 
unoccupied during the seyeral years of my 
residence there. 



I listened attentively for a repetition of the 
noise ; and now all my wild fancies were 
forgotten in this new feeling of cariosity. I 
had never been in that room, for the door f had 
always been kept locked, and the key was in 
the possession of the porter below ; but I 
recollected, now, having frequently heard 
noise in the night, which I hud attributed to 
the wind out of doors, but which, I seemed 
now to remember, had come from the empty 
garret. I had once heard from the Concierge 
(though I had taken it for an idle story), that 
Danton — memorable among the tyrants of 
the Revolution — had lived in a room in that 
house. And now I thought I remembered 
that it was in a house in that quarter where 
he had spent tlic night (it was the night of 
the terrible butcheries at the prisons of La 
Force and the Conciergerie)' in conversation 
with Camille Desmoulins, until, seeing the 
first glimmering of the dawn across the 
liouse-topa, he told Camille that a terrible 
blow had been struck at Royalism, even while 
they had been sitting there. It seemed to 
me- remarkable that T had not thought of, 
this before. I remembered now distinctly 
the words “ across the house-tops,” in the 
accouut that I had read ; and a superstitions 
conviction forced itself upon me, that it was 
in that very room that Danton (affecting, as 
was common with the revolutionary leaders, 

an appearance of poverty) had dwelt. 

My fancy had wandered away among the 
scenes of that terrible Revolution, when I 
was roused again by a # second noise. But 
this time it was the sound. of a light footstep 
walking in the room. I listened, mid waited, 
with my eye fixed upon the door, and now for 
the first time I remarked a faint light shining 
through the keyhole. The footstep ceased for 
a moment ; and then I saw by the long light 
in the crevice, that the door, which I had 
always supposed to be locked, was ajar. I 
had not heard any movement of the handle of 
the lock, but I felt convinced that it had only 
just been opened ; for it was impossible, other- 
wise, that 1 should not have observed it. The 
door trembled for a moment, as if an unde- 
cided hand were upon the lock, and then, 
opening wide, I saw, to my surprise, the 
figure of a man stauding,in the doorway. 

He held in one hand a thin candle, with a 
shade, which threw that part of the room in 
which 1 sat into darkness; but I could 
see him distinctly, as he stood there a mo- 
ment, apparently hesitating whether to go 
on or turn back. His face was deadly pale, 
and his eyes, in the light that struck up-, 
ward, through the aperture in the shade, 
were fixed and sunken. His dress was that 
which was worn by the old revolutionary 
leaders; but ho bore no resemblance to the 
portraits of Danton. I recognised hiip at a 
glance. The prominent forehead, the snort 
pointed nose, the scornful curl of the uppe^ 
lip, the powdered hair, the frilled shirt, the 
broad sash, and even the nosegay In his hand 


— ;all, except the general faded look- pf his 
attire, identified him at once with ^the ideal 
indelibly fixed in my mind, by portrait and . 
tradition, of the great fanatical Jftcobin, Maxi- 
milian Robespierre. The door closed sharply 
behind him, as if by the current of sir, for « 
his light was extinguished at the same 
moment. I heard his footstep across my 
room ; the door closed behind lum as. he Went 
out upon the landing. I listened, but could 
boar no footstep descending the stairs, f. 
walked to the door, and looked down into 
the darkness of the great staircase, and 
listened, but the house was quite still. 

Was I to believe my senses ? Here I Mat, 
exactly as I had sat ten minutes before. My 
stove was cold : my room was dark : I was 
alone : my book was open before me. I saw 
the light still in the daguerreolyper’s window, 
on the roof, and at other places, far oil’. I 
walked over, and tried the door of the room, 
but it was fast locked again. Everything was 
in its usual state. In a few minutes from 
the time when I first fancied that I heard the 
noise, the door had been unfastened, this 
strange apparition had passed through my 
room, the door was re-fastened, and' no trace 
of what had happened remained. ’ I wasjiot 
dreaming 1 No. But how often, in sleep, 
had I questioned myself of the reality of my 
dream, and iuvariably ended ty convincing 
myself tlmt I was awake — someti/hes even 
remembering that I had so deceived myself 
before ; but always, at last* conquering my 
own objection, and coming to the conclusion 
that this time, at least, l stood amid tfie real 
life of the daylight world. But I rubbed 
my eyelids, rose again, and walked to and 
fro, and convinced myself that I was really 
awake. 

What could I think, but that my reason 
was becoming weakened ? Thelile I hail led 
for some time had been wild and reckless. 

I had become so accustomed to excitement, 
that it was almost necessary to my existence ; 
so that when I applied myself to a Steadier 
life, I experienced something of the depression 
of the drunkard in the first days of his 
reformation. The mood in which this vision 
had found me was favourable to such hallu- 
cinations. My mind had been unsettled. 
My fancies would not let me apply mysfclf to 
my task. Whimsical; and tilled with vague 
apprehensions, I knew that mv menial state 
exactly coincided with the descriptions. of 
those who have been visited by similar 
apparitions. 

Smoking would, I thought^ soothe me. I 
lighted some wood in my stove with a fusee, 
fud taking down my 1 pipe from the wall, filled 
it, and sat there smoking hour after hour. 
.The great # transparent bowl glowed in the 
darkness at every puff, so deeply, that I could 
Watch the wreaths of smoke by the light that 
it gave. I strove ,to fix my mind upon cheer- 
ful images — ttonkifig of an English home, 
where the fatted calf was ever, ready to be 
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. kitted when I should return ; but chiefly of. 
thee, Euj&de, (of whom 1 knew myself 


unwortlm) Ely-handed, lovelier than the love- 
liest of sal flowers ! 

£ 'dropped asleep, and awoke several times, 
« always dreaming and waking up with the 
feeling, that my strange vision was a portion 
of xny dream ; but the burning embers in my 
stofa recalled to toe what had passed, and 
each time, putting on more fuel, I dropped 
anleep again. 

I do not know how long T had been sleeping 
the last time.' When I awakened, my Are was 
out; and I. was in darkness, I knew, how- 

that it was past midnight, the hour at 
• which my ghostly visitor Would probably 
have Earned, if ne had had an intention of 
returning. My* slumbers had tranquillised 
me. Looking out of the window, it did strike 
me that a certain dark object, close upon the 
next roof, had somewhat the look of a monk, 
staring out of his cowl at me through my 
window; but I speedily recognised it for a 
portion of the daguerreotyper’a apparatus 
for fixing his customers iu the required posi- 
tion. The fog had cleared away. There were 
no lights on any of the roofs, or at any windows 
farfpd wide. In the distance rose the dusky 
towers of St. Sulpice; and the stars were 
shining. 

I had detefmined to go to bed, and think 
no more ‘of my apparition until the morning, 

again a faint light through' the key-hole of 
the adjoining room. This was stranger still ; 
for I kii3w that no one, in the habit ofahutting 
doors so noisily, could have passed through 
my room while I had been sleeping. I lighted 
my lamp and listened. I heard again a 
light footstep, and presently a voice as of 
some one talking to himself, though loud 
enough, sometimes, for me to distinguish his 
words : 

u A good wind getting up, such a wind as 
blows sharp dust into the faoe on a frosty 
night. Whew ! I wouldn’t turn a dog out. 
This is cheerless ; but better than that hot 
cursed place, full of shrieking, whining men 
and women. How the dusky Satan took that 
girl, and turned her till her brain was giddy, 
and slie swooned ! She had a pretty simple 
look f but she would not have been there if 
she were .as innocent as her face. They knew 
me. The, jorieStUunted me with my free use 
of the guiPeline. No matter. That peasant 
girl dia not shrink from the monster, nor 
look upon my hands to see if they were blood- 
stained, when *We joined the others in their 
devilry. Oh, it was a pretty eight for them 
to see a man with soine thousands of murdeiW 
on his mind, looking so. and handling 
a nosegay so delicately^ ndeegay ( tkat they 
. know so well in all my pOrtnaifcsl *Well, well 1 
^toough of this for tOruight 'My feet can 
V%^oeJy-fbrget their habit. T&e v fteeination 


# that whiriin 

: 'i***> to. km ■ 


multitude haunts me. 1 
er still — my - peasant girl. 


Steadily*. Hold me firmly. IjTow then ! 
Away ! ” 

My mysterious neighbour seemed to be 
turning rapidly about the room. I heard the 
quick movement of his feet ; and then a noise, 
as if a heavy body had come violently in con- 
tact with the wainscot. I walked on tiptoe 1 
to the door, and looked through the keyhole, 
but my sight only ranged over a small portion 
of the room, and I could see no one. There 
was a silence for some moments. Then I heard 
him talking — again : 

“This kind of sport docs not suit the 
middle of the night. I shall wake the whole 

floor. Lei me see ; bow am I to amuse 
myself ? No rest for me to-night. At day- 
light I must begone.” 

1 heard again a noise, as if he had flung 
himself heavily into a chair ; and then there 
was a long silence again. I sat listening for 
any sound, and wondering at the strange 
words that I had heard; but, when the 
church-clocks had twice chimed the quarters, 
the room was still quiet. Looking at the key- 
hole, the light was gone ; but, on observing 
again, I thought Lsaw a faint glimmer, as if 
tne candle were still burning, with the shade 
down. After a while, however, I resolved to 
retire. to bed; taking first the precaution to 
place a chair against the door, in such a 
manner that it would fall and awaken me, if 
he attempted again to enter my room ; besides 
which, I placed my sword-stick within roach. 
I tried to persuade myself that this was some 
trick of my fellow-students to alarm me, or 
that my neighbour was a harmless madman, 
personating the great republican ; although 1 
felt uneasy at remembering that he was in 
possession of the key of the door opening into 
my room. Resolved, however, at any rate, to 
shake off my alarm, I strove to rally myself 
upon the subject. “ If M. Robespierre,” said 
1/ aloud, “takes a fancy to walk through 
my room again, he will be kind enough to shut 
the doors with less noise, if I am sleeping.” 

Instantly, I heard the footstep again ; the 
handle of the lock turned ; the chair, with 
some articles that I had designedly placed 
upon it, fell with a loud clatter; the door 
opened wide ; and the same figure that I had 
seen before stood in ihe doorway. 

* Keep off ! ” I exclaimed, seizing my 
sWord-stick, and planting myself, like Rode- 
rick Dhu, with my back to the wall. 

“ I beg your pardon 1 ” said my* disturber, 
with a low bow. 

t. “ Who ye you 1 What do you do here ? ” 
J demanded, waring bolder. 

a M. Hector Favarfc — at your service ; stu- 
dent of the Eeole de M6d6cine ; haying the 
honour to do duty in the Third Legion of the 
Garde Nationale-^an honour that will take 
me out, of doors at daylight this frosty 
morning.” 

“What ! ” 1 said: I, letting xny sword-stick: 
fall from my - hmd -^'thc cousin of my 
EugSuie 1 ” 


“ da la Tour V 

“ Eugenie de la Tour.” ,* 

* The same ! ” 

“But how do yoa find yourself in that 
room ?” I asked, still somewhat incredulous. 

“I took this little, place to-day,” said he, 
“ as a quiet room to read, in, and to sleep iu at 
night. By the way, 1 have to apologise for 
coining through your " apartment in your 
absence, ibr the ported had not ^yet given me 

“I saw you,” said I; “but how did ydu 
contrive to lock your door again without my 
hearing it T” . 

“Do you not know that wlien this door is 

, once shut, it cannot be .opened again, from 
your Side: without a key ?” 

“I understand.” said X, advancing, with the. 
light, to shake hands with him. But his 
unaccountable resemblance, in dress and fea- 
tures, to Robespierre himself (which I had 
almost forgotten), his pale face, and sunken 
eyes, struck me again so forcibly, as the light 
shone upon him, that 1 started back. T 
hope you will not think me impolite,” said I, 
“ if I observe, before coming closer, that I am 
struck very forcibly with tlio remarkable re- 
semblance that you bear to a certain historical 
personage” 

“ Jla ! ha!” he laughed, in a tone that 
sounded strangely hollow. “ To whom, now ? 
Toll me. To Louis Seize, or the Cardinal 
Richelieu; Jean Jacques Rousseau, or the 
Efnperor Napoleon; the lean Frederick of 
Prussia, or the portly Mrabeau ?” 

“ To none of those,” said 1. 

“To a man of the Revolution — eh ? A 
Glrondin, or. a Cordelier ; a Feuillant, or a 
Jacobin $ ” 

“To a Jacobin!” said I, “without any 
offence.” i 

“No doubt!” he replied; “but to which 
of them ? Not to Marat, the blackguard, I 
hope! nor little Camille Desmoulins? nor 
the jolly Danton ? Something more of the 
Robespierre look about me — isn’t there?” 
Holding the nosegay in one hand. , he placed 
himself exactly iu the attitude of Robespierre 
in the portraits. 

“I certainly,” said I, “did have such an 
impression when . I first saw you; and now 
that you stand in that position, I cannot help 
being struck with the similarity between 

He lapghed again, in the husky tone of a 
man afflicted with a severe cold. “ The day 
l was born, py nurse — who never before, jn 
her life, admitted a child to have the slightest 
resemblance with anybody but his own father 
— could not help exclaiming, ‘ Ah, le petit* 
Robespierre / ’ for she had seen the great man 
when a girl. Evexybody said I resembled him 
exactly ; everybody was right. Faith ! to- 
night, at the fancy ball at the Chaumicre, I 
make my appearance in this style, with nose-, 
pay complete, and everybody recognises me 
m a moment.” *. * 


“ Ha ! ha ! ” I exclaimed, laughing in my 


have materials for a bowl of punch.” • 

“ With all my heart,” said he* ; * I dare not 


when the bowl stood smoking 0 n the table, . 
while we struck our glasses together, in rati- 
fication of the toast. 

“To one not less fair!” said he, filling 
again, “ whose name I need not tell ” 


KING DIRT. 

J. Song adapted to a slew Sanitary Movement. 

Brisk from the dark And mantling pool, . 

With festering weeds begirt, 

A deep block drought to the lazy rule 
Of poverty’s king — K jkg Diet ! 

Though I stoop my heud, and trail the skirt 
Of my robe in tbe iniry way, 

All know that the ragged and old King Dirt 
Hath a potent and patent sway. 

I laugh to see 

How all devoted my people be, 
Grovelling low, and bepruisitig me. 

And many friends, wealthy and steadfast, have T, 
Though they oft look askant as lljpy pass mo by; 
And many a purse-proud burgher, wis^ 

In his generation, on me relies ; 

And many town-councillors, seeing no hurt, 
Sneer down my enemies — proud of King Dirt ! 
And I laugh on still, while they let me be, 

And extend my realm unceasingly ! • 

Opponents of Progress, who love the inert, 

Who claim for inanity Wisdom’s desert, 

Loving frieuds, round me cling! 

Fill high the bowl, and sing 
Long live your lazy king, squalid King Dirt ! 

There’s a low-roomed house in a ruinous street, 
Where filth and penury lovingly meet ; 

And the cobwebbed roof, and the rotting wall, 
And the rag-stifled casement, dark and small, 
Are unheeded there, among many more — 

So wretched the homes of tho wretchedly poor ! 

A poor worn weaver there works for his bread — 
Working on, working on, far in the night ; 
Ilik daughter breathes hollowly, lying a-bed, 
And the wasting clay 
Lets the spirit play 
Over her face with a flickering light ! 

The clock of a neighbour ticks solemn and low 
On the neighbour’s side of the crazy wall ; 
And the loom clicks on with aif answer slow. 
And the shuttle flics silently to End fro, 

As it weaves the robe for bridal or ball. 

But tbeJoom is stopped ; and down by the bed 
The fisher kneels by his dying child; 

But vainly be speaks — her time is sped ; 

No answer there comes to his outcry Wild, , 
For die child Btsres put With her glazfcd eyes, , 
Till the eyes turn back — and sho silently dies ! 
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among ns, and sat down in our midst, in 
solid reality. Most of ns can testify to it on 
the evidence of our own senses; But so few 
have visited the awful birthplace of this 
chimera— so few have any idea of the fire 
caverns, the dim vaults, the scorching air, 
the rush, roar, glare* and appalling handi- 
craft from amidst which that light and 
graceful creation oame forth to lie down on 
the grass iu Hyde Park, that we must tell a 
little of what wo saw when we went hunting 
out its birthplace. 

I h plain words, we have been permitted to 
see the glass-works of the Messrs. Chance, 
near Birmingham. In old reports of the 
glass-manufactUro, we find Birmingham low 
down in the list of places in England 
where the process is going forward. It 
can never be ' so again. The establishment 
which produced the Crystal Palace must 
stand first, in the world until something 
greater has been done. It is only within 
three centuries that the manufacture has 
been heard of at ail in the district; and 
a century ago it was not known in the town 
of Birmingham. Messrs. Chance’s works are 
not iu the town, but at Smethwick — half- j 
an-bour’s drive from it : and, indeed, they I 

would take up too muck room in any town, 

The buildings occupy many acres ; and the 
canal has to stretch out various branches 
among them. The number of men, women, 
and children employed, are twelve hundred 
or upwards. The schools on the estate con- 
tain from four hundred tcPfive.hundrcd chil- 
dren (not all connected with the works, 
however) ; and the consumption of coal is, — 
but we will excuse any reader from believing 
it, without seeing the coal heaps, — from eight 
hundred to one thousand tons per week. To 
those of us who consider and calculate about 
buying ten or twenty tons of coal per year, 
it is a marvellous thought, — that of the coal- 
bill fol* an establishment which consumes 
nearly one thousand tons in a week, and in 
every week of the year ; — say forty-seven 
thousand tons in a year. Visitors to the 
works may pass hither and thither for fopr 
or five hours together without entering the 
same place twice; and they may go again 
and again, without coming upon many traces 
of their former visits. The vastness of the 
buiMings is os striking as their number ; 
and the passage through lofty, dim, cool, 
vault-like Aeds, is ai\ admirable preparation 
for entrance among the furnaces and kilns. 

In one of these sheds We see, heaped up 
against the walls, masses of sulphate; of soda. 
This portion of the material is brought from 
the alkali works of the same firm, not very 
far off. In another shed there are millstones, 
revolving ou edge, >for grinding to dust the 
small proportion of coal required hereafter. 
.'Elsewhere, we see heaps of chalk; and/ in 
one shed, the greatest quantity of fine sand 
we ever saw in one place,, except on the sea- 
shore , Srt. Helens, near Liverpool, yields 


very fine sand for glass-making ; but this 
roomful is from Leightou-Buxzard, where 
there is a sandpit belonging to this firm. As 
it is sifted, wreaths of it rise, like white smoke, 
and curl under the rafters ‘ ,Thji% we have 
seen the materials ; and musk next observe 
the apparatus for the cooking of them. 

It is a desperately rainy day ; and the roads 
which lead from one place t§ another itro 
inches deep in black mud and puddles. Of 
course, the canal does not look very engaging ; 
and the procession of boats on it, laden with 
coal, is about as wet as everything else. 
There are carts in the alleys filled with broken 
glass ; and there are heaps of broken glass 
piled up against the walls. Women arc at 
tiie cart’s tail, or under sheds, picking the 
glass ; that is, separating whatever is stained 
with iron in the process of glass-milking, or 
otherwise coarse, to be made into coarse glass 
again, while the clear and fine is set apart for 
higher purposes. A cart-load of rubbish and 
sweepings is about to bo shot into a canal- 
boat. Being drawn across our path, the cart 
is ordered away, but the man in charge calls 
but from the other side, that we must wait 
our turn. Shocked at such a speech, men 
within hearing rash to turn the horse, 

spill the rubbish ou the wharf, which afflicts 

the strange-looking carter. The poor fellow 
is not quite sane. One of the plbasant inci- 
dents often observable in these large establish- 
ments is the employment of poor creatures 
who would otherwise be sadlj' desolate. Where 
there is a will there is a way, in such large 
concerns, of finding something that the ibolish 
or the partially infirm can do; and it seems 
as if the will was never wanting. 

I Up an inclined plane we go pow, under 
heavy drops from the eaves, and take shelter 
inf a place curiously furnished, The large 
floor is almost wholly occupied with great 
caldrons of ash-grey clay ; — very handsome 
caldrons, round, smooth inside uiid out, with 
a thick smoothly-rounded edge, and each 
'standing on its own platform. These arc the 
“ pots ” in which the “ metal ” Is to be melted 
in the furnace. There .arc throe pot-makers 
in the establishment ; each of whom makes 
three pots in a week. One of them is busy 
now, With a labourer and a girl to help him. 
The labourer is treading the clay. He has a 
watering-pot iu his hand : his feet are bare, 
and his trousers turned up ; and he tramps 
about on his platform with a squashing tread, . 
which is not pleasant to us, and can hardly 
*be more so to him. Everybody says there is 
po way but this of making tlffe clay fit for 
pots ; but we cannot help fancying that one 
Midi soon be found. The girl is 'At u table, 
with a mass of clay at her right hand. She is 
making it jnto sausage-like rolls ; and her 
employer is. building up his pot,, by laying 
these rolls in order round the edge, 1 and squeez- 
ing them down smooth, so as to exclude the 
air, and make the whole of as close a grain as 
possible. The bottom is ho less than five 
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inches thick, and the Hides nearly as much ; The water seethes and bubbles, hut does not 
and five or six months are required for the reek. The heat is actually too great to permit 
diying pf a pot — pausing, as it does, through evaporation. The globe la tossed about* and 
various degrees of heat, from that of the room blpwn into again. If the pipe is raised in the 
in which it is built (seventy degrees when we air while mown into, the metal becomes 
were there) to that which is to catwe its de- cheese-shaped : if held Horizontally, the form 
struct ion. Inquiring when this catastrophe produced is a globe: if pointed downwards, 
was likely to happen, we found that a pot the globe is elongated. This particular mas* 
Jilay last anriRtm# between ono day and three is elongated. In a moment it must be heated 
months. Ftw last so long as thiee months, again. Between the range of blocks and the 
It must be a grief to sec a pot fall to pieces lnrnaoe, there are bridges across a deep 
in one day, allei having been watched in chasm ; a bridge to each furnace mouth, 
the drying for half-a-year ; but there may The workman runs along his particular 
be some utile consolation in its not being bridge, holds his mot&l into the ftirnace, 
wholly lost. The fragments are ground down withdraws it for another toss, heats it again, 
to powder, and mixed with four times the with another puff through the pipe, and at 
amount of tioHh clay, to make new pots. The last has blown a hole through the further end. 
clay is from Stourbridge. Hie pots hold thirty* The whole expands, the edges retreat, and 
five hundred-weights each of molten metal. we now see the cylinder foim arranging 
And now we must go and look at the itself. There he stands on hw bridge— as 
molten metal in the pots, and see how it is half-a-dozen more men are standing ou their 
treated. We find onrselvesjjp a sort of plat- respective bridges, swinging the cylinder at 
form, in front of six furnacto mouths, which ana’s length, oven swinging it completely 
disclose such a fire within as throws us round in the maddest way ; the seal let colour 
into a secret despair; despair for ourselves, at the forth or end shading off beautifully into 
lest we should lose our senses, and lor the soberer reds up to the point of the pipe, wheio 
men, because it seems impossible to live the central kuot is still scarlet. When it U 
though the day m such a heat. Looking into of the right length (that is, for the Or} stal 
one of the openings, as well as we cau from Ralace panes, somewhat above fozly-muo | 
behind a screen, we sec that the spectacle is inches), the cylinder must be detached from i 
one of exquisite beauty. There are the great the pipe. For tliis purpose it is laid upon || 
pots, tAuisparent with heat, and of the palest a wooden rest ; a touch of cool iron breaks j 
salmon colour, jutt distinguishable by their oflHhe pipt ; with pincers, a strip of red-hot j 
lima from the file which surrounds them, gloss is drnwn off from tho end of the pipe, 
Rising on tiptoe, we can see the metal — a and laid like a ribbon round the cylinder, 
calm ^airfare, somewhat whiter than the pots, near its closed end. After this, a gentle tap I 
Turning to the men, we observe that they severs the closed end, and we havo the cylinder ij 
work over a row of troughs of water. We complete. | 

should like to plunge our head in, if the While it lies cooling for a minute or two, 
water were not so dirty. It is for cooling the wc observe the making of a glass shade, Urge 
pipes. The workman dips one end of his enough to cover a time-piece, or a statuette , 
pipe into the metal, taking up a portion which on its pedestal. Stopping short of blowing 
is of the consisttnce of honey. He lays his a hole in his cvl-de me, the workman deposits ,{ 
pipe across the trough, and laves it with his rod bubble in a wooden mould which . 
water, whilo a boy blows into the end, swell- stands in tho chasm below his budge. The 
ing the metal into a small globe. The effect sides are flattened, while the top and ends I 
of tlic lueath is seen in a paler central bubble, remain round ; ana thus, amidst a little i usli 1 
spreading itself through the red mass, and of, sparks, the shade receives its form. The 1 
extioudfag it. When more metal has been work dune ou these bridges is, perhaps, the 
taken up, enough lor a sheet of glass, it is most imposing to a novice of any part of the 
to be carried to the next shed, where there busiuess. Some of the men have bare feet 

I are more furnaces, and the globe is to become and legs ; some have no clothing but drawers 

t a cylinder. Before we follow it there, we are and a blue shirt ; one or two, indeed, add the 

I I offered the privilege of blowing through a article of gold earrings, being Frenchmen. 

1 .pipe. We empty our lungs into it, again and All have glistening faces ; and all swing their 

'again, but without producing the slightest glowing cylinders as if they were desperate 
t fleet. Our breath goes away easily enough* or deme&ted ; a condition which we suspect 
but no bubble ensues ; we look rather foolish; we are approaching, under the pressure of the 
so we hasten away* to see what becomes of the heat, ana the Strangeness and the hurry of 
globe we have seen created. « incessantly getting out of the way of red-hot 

We pass a man who is hewing out, with glebes, long pipes, and whirling cylinders, 
a small hatchet, a hollow in a block of wood, If we are to follow our own particular pane 
large enough for the globe to b^rolled about of glass, we must be off; for the cylinder is 
in. 'Xu the next died, each workman has one cool enough to be carried in a man’s arms to 
til these blocks to himself. It contains some the annealing, in. preparation for the splitting, 
vernier; and as he rolls his red-hot globe How this louud thing is ever to grow flab we 
it, a^p sprinkles more water upon it. cannot conceive. Supposing it split, the 
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inaidsd must hsCv© a more contracted surface 
ibaut the outside. Weil; we shall sec. It 
has to be annealed, before anything more can 
be done to it, and fob this purpose, it is 
carried to the kiln, where it is to be well 
baked, and gradually withdrawn into A lesser 
and lesser heat, until it will bear what else it 
has to undergo. As we cannot stand here 
for a day or two till it is done, we must 
transfer our attentions to another cylinder, to 
see how the splitting is effected. 

The diamonds, for cutting, are shown to ns. 
One is mounted as onpne point of a pair of 
pincers, the diamond looking inwanls. The 
pincers are mounted upon wheels. This is for 
culling off the edge of the cylinder, which is 
more or less jagged. The little carnage runs 
round under the upright cylinder, the diamond 
marking the glass as it travels ; and a gentle 
tap severs the jagged end at the mark. Next, 
the cylinder is laid along upon a table, and 
another mounted diamond is run through the 
iubide of it, from end to end, guided by a 
ruler. Another tap, and there is a split 
along the line, and the edges actually overlap. 
The glass is seen to be thicker than it is to 
remain. It will lose one fifth, or one sixth of 1 
its thickness in the grinding. A curious fact 
i i observed here. Looking abthc edge of a 
piece of led glass, we sec that it is not red 
throughout — that, in fact, the glass, seen side- 
ways, is greenish ; but how this happens we 
i an not divine. It is done by taking up first a 
little of the red honey from the rub} glass- 
pot* and afterwards wliitfl — again and again, 
in proportion to the intended paleness of the 
hue. Thus, the red, while completely incor- 
porated in substance with the rest, is spread 
over only the inner surface ; and thus, when 
cut, the sheet can be embossed with white 
figures, lied or white, the cylinder ib now to 
become a sheet of glass. 

We adjourn to the mouth of a kiln, where 
v. e see that a slab of stone, moveable, forms 
the floor. On this Rlab lies a sheet of gla«s ; 
and our cylinder is to be unrolled upon it, or 
its lower side would be mode rough by 
contact with the stone. A little lime or chalk 
is sprinkled on the sheet-, and then the cylinder 
is laid down upon it. As it heats, it begins 
to gape at the slit. The process is aided by 
tlm man at the kiln. lie takes up a pole 
which has a wooden block at the end of it, 
thrusts in the block, and proceeds to iron out 
the relaxing cylinder. Ilis block begins to 
smoke, and presently throws out sparks, more 
and more ; but he perseveres until every corner, 
is levelled ; the sheet lies os flat as a pan cake, < 
and its two surfaces arc equalised, in its semi- 
fluid condition. By observing the reflection 
of the fire on its surface, we see that it is 
rapidly melting. But it is not to melt away ; 
so the slab is drawn away backwards, by a 
stout chain ; and another is to take its place 
from one side. 

We go round to see what becomes of the 
sheet. We find it in a somewhat booler part 


of the kiln, about to be removed, that the 
stone slab may go back to its proper work. 
A boy is to effect the removal. Ha lifts up 
the sheet with a long a fork,” as be calls’ it, 
and gently lays it on the top of a pile of 
predecessors, which arc gradually -cooling. « 
When pearly pooled, they aro to be ‘trans- 
ferred, in the iron box which now contains 
them, and where they arc to stand on edge, 
separated by iron bars, to a sort of railway 
truck, where they stand, shut up in their box, 
until they liave become accustomed t o a natural 
temperature, and may be earned on to the 
grinding. There we must leave them, while 
we take a look at the treatment of two other 
kinds of gkws — flint-glass, or crystal, anl 
crown glass. 

There is no flint now really used in 11m 
manufacture, though there was when crystal 
gloss was called after it* Flints were, in 
those days, heated red-hot, and thrown into 
cold water, whou they fell to pieces, so far ns 
tv be easily reducible to puwden Jt i* btill 
easier, however, to pick up the sand ready 
powdered at Lynn and in tne Isle of Wight. 
Bod load is added, to give density to I he 
glass ; but in wliat proportions wo did not 
inquire here, having learned elsewhci e +Jiat 
that is the one question which a nfciangf 1 
ought not to ask. It is the grand secret or 
nio^t glasshouses, lied lead cflso promote-* 
the inciting of the sand; it gives a giealer 
lvfractiug power, and a higher lustie ; and it 
is some protection against fracture fiom 
sudden changes of temperature. It icndtis 
the glass more ductile in the working also ; 
but there must not be too much of it, or the 
matoiial will bo too soft. In these works, 
the flint glass has a furnace to itself— built 
tor it. It is melted in crucibles, or small 
notSj over and over again, until it is pure. J t is 
left m the pots, and the furnace is shut up. 
and allowed to cool very slowly ; when the 
po(s fall away, and leave tho glass in masse «. 
A man holds each moss between his eye* and 
the light ; and, if he secs any speck, he splits 
tho glass, and removes the offending part irk. 
Peeping into the annealing oven, we see tl.it 
cakes of flint glass, about an inch thick ; and 
it is with a sort of veneration that we look 
upon them. They have grand work to do 
soon. They are to bring down to u* much 
that is too high, and up to us much that is 
too sra.-dl, for our discovery without their 
help. They are to open to us the spectacle 
of starry systems — reach beyond reach, until 
our faculties can endure no more. They are 
to allow us (what we could «<*; believo with- 
out seeing) liow every drop of water in a 
stagnant pond is thickly peopled with living 
animals, and how whole quarries and sea- 
beaches arc- composed of the remains of dead 
animals* They aid to separate the rays of 
the sun into parts for us ; and to enable tho 
aged to read and work, forgetting their 
years ; and to repair many a mischief of im- 
perfect sight; and to improve the beacon- 
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lights upon our coasts, saving many a Sea- 
man from the snores of the ocean, and 
riving hl|a y^ars more of life. It is this par- 
ticular glass of which all kinds of lenses are 
made ; and when we think of what is in- 
cluded in this set of uses. We feel that all the 
wonders of windows and glass palaces are of 
smalt consequence in comparison with them. 

Passing from thoughts of telescopes, micro- 
scopes, spectacles, and lighthouse lenses, we 
go to see SOme inoie window-glass — tlic very 
best kind*— namely, Crown Glass. Wo cannot 
in the least comprehend how and why the 
“metal* we saw treated, becomes the great 
and beautiful disc that we beliehl it grow 
into; we can only relate what the process 
is, as we witnessed it. It is considered the 
most striking and wonderful of all the spec- 
tacles of this fire-palace. The same sort of 
tube that we had tided to blow through, now 
took up the same kind of material, in the 
same manner iwt in the case of sheet glass j a 1 
globe was formed in just the same way, and 
rolled on a metal table. After many heatings, 
and much blowing, the farther side of the 
globe was somewhat flattened, by pressing it 
against an upright surface ; and then a boy 
brought a sond rod, with a dab of the fiery 
honey upon it, and fixed it in the middle of 
the flattened side. As soon as the rod is 
safely fixed, *rhe original tube is detached by 
a touch Of cold iron, and comes away, leaving 
a small hole. The workman throws down 
his tube, takes the rod, and twirls the globe 
liko a mop, thrusting it into the furnace very 
often, £0 prevent its cooling. It swells and 
spreads, and refleets the flames on its filra- 
liko surface ; the hole enlarges, and the edge 
curls back, till the globo looks like a vast 
, lamp-shade. As the twirling continues, the 
edge folds backwards, more and more, till it 
makes a tubular ring all round. Suddenly, 
this ring bursts, and its substance melts into 
the flattening material which it surrounds, 
and the whole becomes a disc, or circular 
plate, of from fifty to sixty inches in diameter, 
of llie same thickness throughout, except just 
round the rod in the centre. The plate is 
carried to the annealing kiln, and there is 
tilted with a “ fork,” until it stands on its 
edge— the foremost of a regiment of discs, 
separated from each other by bars. Window- 
panes are to be cutout of it, by- and- bye; and 
the thick part, in the centre, is to glaze out- 
houses ana the like. 

The heat from these last-seen furnaces is 
tremendous. The men do what they can to 
shield themselves from it. They wear masks 
—gauze, fastened to the rim of an old liat. 
One holds a wooden screen before the face of 
another, and all are as quick as possible, both 
for their own uakes and that of ^ the glass* 
Still, it is a marvel how they cm boar it. 
We arc told that it is by their Wot king very 
moderately, as to time— **four or five days (of 
seven home) in a week. Thirty-five hours iu 
a week arc-juddered a fair aha.ro of work for 


glass-blowers ; but, if apt breaks, they must 
work until another is put in. Thus, their time 
is spent between arduous toll and leisure; 
anAtbifl circumstance points to the expediency 
of furnishing them with amusement which 
may make their leisure harmless. The public- 
house used to be a terrible temptation to men 
so tired, heated," and thiisty ; and to many it 
is so still. Of late, reading-rooms have been 
opened, which appear to bo an inestimable 
resource. There the workman may enter at 
any hour during the day, and find a good fire, 
a table covered with newspapers and other 
periodicals, and some comraaes reading the 
news. There is a good and increasing library ; 
aud the men may take the books home, and 
are encouraged to do so, that they may spend 
tho evenings with their families. 

We have still to see how the sheet-glass j 
Incomes smooth and polished. Jt has to 
undergo three processes more; — grinding, 
smoothing, and polishing. Piobably the lust 
thing every stvauger does on entering the 
grinding-room is to burbt out a-Jaughing, — 
the nmehiniry is so grotesque ; — so like being 
alive and full of affectations. Tt is patent 
machinery: the exclusive possession of this 
house. One sheet is moved about upon , 
another with a movement like that by a 
human arm, scrubbing aud grinding ; and 
the repetition of this, by scores of machines 
in rows, produces a most ludicrous effect. 
The sheets have been properly squared befoie 
by Ixung cut with a glazier’s diamond. The 
grinding now, with'&and between the sheets, 
takes three hours for each side ; and they 
come out of the process opaque, but without 1 
seams or serious blemishes. They must be j 
smoothed by hand ; anti this is done by 
women, who rub them with fine emery, and 
remove any remaining specks. From forty I 
to filly women arc employed in this work at 1 
long tables, where their action is very grace- I 
fill, as they bend over their work, and use I 
the Bteady and equable pressure requin d. 

The polishing is done by machinery, m the 
same sort of red apartment, filled with iul 
machines, tended by red woik-peoplo, which 
was described in the account of Plati -glass 
making^ at page 433, of our second volume. > 
The noise here is horrible. Noise and rouge, I 
and the tyranny of the rolling presses over 
the tortured sheets, bound down immovable, 
give an infernal aspect to the place, very 
unlike some things that remain to be seen. 

I Vo pass through more and more of these 
jirast rooms, each of which would contain a 
house. One is full of glass shades, of all 
sizes, from that which would cover a life-size 
statue, to such as would preserve butterflies 
from dust. Iu a closet, opening out of this 
room, a man is plying the wheeled diamond 
with a weight and measure, carefully cutting 
the bottom of shades true and even. Here 
are bell-glasses for fem-houseS, and some 
with a trough for water roiind the edge. 
Here, too, are shades made to order, for 
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.feft are ttife" lumps” of flint-glass be is to 
uise. He pastes forward one at a time' into 
the before the Are, that it may be 
Worthirtg for its work* With his left hand he 
holds the rod, on the end of which is the 
* lump ” he is using ; and, in his right is the 
. mould in whibh the drops 'are to be formed. 
Ho fnelts his lump, and lays a yellow trail 
ipto .Kis mould, and shuts down the lid upon 
it. Out comes the drop, three-sided, rough, 
and attached to the lump. He knocks ' it off, 
pushes it on one side,\«nd begins another. 
When he comes near the end of his lump, he 
makes smaller drops and " spangles,” until 
only enough remains to fasten bn the new lump 
which has been roasting in preparation. The 

§ bico is lighted only vy the furnace fires. 

lie glare is intense to the workman on. liis 
stool ; and his sight would suffer if the day- 
light were mixed with it : so he darkens the 


We find women at work in the next place 
We enter. Wheels are whirling and whizzing, 
and the drops are first ground smooth, and 
then polished. The most wonderful thing is,, 
the skill with which the facets of a drop or 
spangle are ground by the eye. Ridges meet 
at the top ; planes slope away to the side, with 
a regularity truly mysterious to the novice. 
Out come the drops, smooth in their edges, 
polished in their sides, and with the obtuse 
angles at their ends alt without a fault. It is 
a wonderful education of eye and touch. 

In the moulding of the pendants, holes 
were made, by wires standing up in the 
mould, . Hooks and eyes have to be inserted 
in these holes, and in the plates to whioh they 
are to hang. Girls insert these, and put the 
parts together. 

There is a long and peopled apartment, 
called the metal-room, where the metallic 
parts of chandeliers, &c., are prepared. But 
more interesting, because more unlike other 
manufactures, is the fflass-cuttiug, which pro- 
ceeds* in a vast right-angled room, where 
whole rows of iron mills, as they are called, 
are at work. Above each wheel or “mill” 
is a funnel, which, drops sand and water on 
the edge, of the wheel. It is, in fact, the sand 
which cuts the pattern— the mill being the 
means of applying it .Down dribbles and 
drips the sand ; whizz goes the wheel ; the 
glass held to Bio edge vibrates and seethes ; 
and, after being dipped in the tub of water 
at etch man’s elbow, it shows the desired 
form and pattern y the curve, or the facet ; 
the. star, pt Bid Greek border, or the flower 
and leaf garland- To save some kinds of' 
articles which are Bonder, or much curved, v 
from too strong a vibration, clay is plastered 
into hollows or angles. Some oV the work is, 
necessarily; " underhand/’ though everybody j 
prefers the "overhand” process iVhat is, it isi 
more convenient and easy, and catches more 
sand, to hold the article to the upper port of 
the wheel than to the under, in the one 
case, the glass is thrust against the wheel ; in 


the other, it, is lifted against it; which in- 
volves the holding the whole weight of the 
article, while much less sand finds its way to 
the right plage. The work is both laborious 
ana anxious. One article may require a succes- 
sion of mills ; and it may be spoiled in any one 
stage of the manufacture. Here is the anxiety . 
of the case. In metal-working, all' is pretty 
Secure when once the model is obtained, ami ' 
the first casting is 'found to succeed. In the 
glass manufacture, each article must stand on 
its own merits, and the thousandth requires 
as much pains as the first. Those pains have 
their reward, however, as some of our readers 
may be aware, if they have overheard remarks 
on the collection of graceful and brilliant glass- 
ware, in the Messrs. Osier’s rooms in London. 
Another kind of tribute arrived lately from a 
very distant place. The Messrs. Osier had sent 
to Egypt, by order of the Viceroy, two pains 

of crystal glass candelabra, ten feet high. 
The Viceroy is so delighted with them, that 
he has sent them — who would guess where ? — 
to the tomb of the Prophet, at Medina ; where, 
as his Highness’s Secretary , observes, they 
will be the admiration of hundreds of thou- 
sands of pilgrim worshippers. It is a singular 
destination of Birmingham products — to keep 
watch over the pair of genii, who are keeping’ 
watch over the Prophet in His tomb ; reminding 
him of his good and evil deeds, and balancing 
the account which his resurrection is to 
settle. How very for have they travelled 
over sea and land, to stand within those iron 
rails, and under cthe charge of the forty 
eunuchs who keep guard there l It is a 
symbolic incident, indicating the spread of 
British arts among the remotest regions, and 
the strangest races and faiths on earth. 

CHIPS, 

NOBILITY IN SPAIN. 

Excepting Hungary and Poland, the most 
numerous crowd of nobles in the world is to 
be found in Spain ; and here, again, the crowd 
is thicker in Castile and in the Basque pro- 
vinces, especially in Alava, than elsewhere. 
In the last-mentioned district, indeed, almost 
every peasant is Hijo de Algo (the son of 
something), or, in short, Hidalgo. 

In what are called everywhere the good 
old times, the Spanish nobility possessed many 
privileges, and among others wac one which 
still exists ; wfc, they do not stand up to be 
hanged for any crime, but have the right of 
taking a chair,' and being strangled in a com- 
fortable manner. This punishment is exiled 
"El Garrote noble.” The inoblefs claim a. 
rigjit to be addressed as " Tu ” (thou) by the 
sovereign, signifying that they are thus ac-, 
knowleaged as his peers. They are divided \ 
into . three ranks. Ip. the first come v the 
who claim equality, by birth • Wtk 
the king, and derive them origin, at soipe |im© ; 
dr other, from one of the reigning femuies V 
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then follow the Tituladdb; fonneriy called 
“Riccfe ombres,” to which claw belong the 
County Barons, and Marquisses, who are not 
grandees ; and lastly, the numerous Hidalgo 
or infamsones, many of whorfl are in *the 
utmost misery of poverty, answering, in some 
respects, to the one-Spurred nobles, created 
by Maria Theresa in Hungary, or the Pro- 
vmcial Barons of Prance, in the beginning of 
the eighteenth century. 

The grandees of Spain are altogether an 
anomaly in our own railroad century. Men* 

, tally and physically degenerated, crippled in 
mind and body, they saimter, how-a-aays, so 
listlessly about tlie streets of Madrid, that it 
is scarcely possible to believe them the 
descendants of those men who fought so long 
. and bravely in old time against the Moors, 
wlio scorned privation, and became the theme 
of song and story; men who, through good 

and evil fortune, struggle# on and knew no 

rest till the banners of the Cross were floatiug 
upon the battlements and minarets of Granada, 
and reflected tlierase? ves in the waves of the 
Xenil and the Darro. 

The grandees of to-day appoar to be below 
the weakness of ambition. Unlike tlieir 
hardy forefathers, they are so bred into the 
ways of wealth, that dressing is a labour to 
them, and even eating mid drinking seem, in 
the vulgar forifis at any rate, to l>e a bore. 
They pass the night in revelry, and doze away 
the day. They "go out at four, five, or six 
o’clock in the afternoon, according to the time 
of year, usually in close ^carriages, with the 
windows carefully closed, even in summer; 
they show themselves for a short time in the 
Prado, or the “ Puente Cas tell ana,” pleasure- 
grounds, without the town, and so kill time 
till dinner. While the Spanish grandee 
wastes his life, the “ Inteiulant ” (agent) of 
his immense estates usually mismanages them 
in a prudent way, certain that he shall never 
fall into disgrace while he provides money 
daily for the follies of his lord. The result of 
this is naturally that the grandees are misera- 
bly indebted, and according to all appearance 
will soon bo utterly beggared, tlieir properties 
passing into the hands of the prudent “ In- 
tendants,” who are usually their chief creditors. 

Among so large a body there are, of course, 
exceptions. The Duke de Rivas, for instance, 
Stands honourably out from many of his equals. 
Poet and scholar, wise and brave, he is an ex- 
ample of manliness, qt feeling of honesty, of 
purpose, awl active beneficence, which the 
nobles of any land might be proud to imitate. 

A few years ago, when the strife of parties' 
ran so high that it would seem impossible for 
any Spaniard to have been uninterested in the 
. struggle, what was the~ part played by the 
grandees 1 .During th^whole of that, wretched 
\ period they held aloof.. They passed their 
time in strapge tranquillity in Paris or . in 
Irfri&don, and sent their homage to Don Carlos 
or Jo Queen Christina, even as the case might 
be, ks fortune gave a master or a mistress to 


these dignified incapable*. Only tm } the n 
Count of Via Manuel, and the Count of 
Campo Alauza, displayed any valour, and of jl 
these, the first was taken prisoner ofVar, and- |j 
shot by the express order of Don Carlos ; the jl 
other fell, sword in hand, at' the storming of i 
Luchana. . Scarcely, however, was the treaty *| 
of Bergara concluded by the treason ofMi*rato, I 
when the eraudees hurried back to Madrid, ! 
and flocked to the feet of the young Queen, | 
mutually outbidding each other in protestor ’ l 
lions of attachment and allegiance. .. 1 

The whole of the ancient nobility of Spain ; 
consists of about fifty families ; some of those, ! 
such as the Dukes of Omnia, and Medina-Celi, j 
possess six or eight dukedoms, and as many 
titles of count and marquis. Thus, ibV : 
example, the present Duke of Osuna, of the 
house of Giron, is also Dak« of Arcon, o i 
Bejar, of Gandia, of Tnfantado, of Lernm, of , 

Pastrana, of Placentia, and of Kenavente. ; 

His estates, which, like Berkeley Castle, - for i 
the most part belong to the titles, are im- 1 
mensc ; and one which he inherited in 184#, i 
with the dukedom of Iufantado, is said to bo 
alono worth nearly a million sterling. Tho 
present possessor of the title of Alva Is the ' 
Duke of Berwick, an illegitimate descendant 
of our James the Second. The family .n&ne 
of the Duke of Medina-CeJi (said to be the 
richest of all the Spanish grantees) is the . 
famous one of Fernandez cle Cordova, jl esceud- 
iug, iu a direct Hue, from the great hero, wlio ■ 
stands among the worthies of the nation next 
in esteem to the Cid Campeador. 

Ail grandees are bom knights grand cross 
of the order of Charles the Third, # of tho ; 
Immaculate Conception. They are also either : 
knights of Alcantara or Calalrava, or of Sfc 'j 
Jago do Compostella, and Montcsa ; but tbeso .! 
four military orders of knighthood, once so 1 1 
celebratet I oi uong the chivalry of Christendoj n , , ; 
have lost all significance of merit, and are uo w j | 
merely badges of distinction for tlie old no- 
bility. The only order which still claims ;[ 
respect among military men in Spain, is that 1 
of the Holy Ferdinand, which is not hereditary, i 
and, according to statutes, can be bestowed 
only for personal bravery in battle. 

The grandees are divided into two ehssrs. 
The grandees of the first, class appear brio re 
the monarch without uncovering tlieir heads ; 
they take off their hats only while kissing 
hajids, or when personally addressed by 
Majesty, Tlie grandees of the second elass 1 
must appear uncovered, and may only put on 
their hats after they have kissed hands ; of 
course they also must stand uncovered while 
•they are speaking with the sovereign. 

There are no other privileges that have not 
been run away with by the constitution. It 
abolished even the law of entail, — a great boon 
to the country, but a death blow to the 
nobles. Bf-nnd-bye, perhaps,, agriculture 
may be benefited, as the possessors of small j 
estates will be likely, to look after thoir land | 
more. There are, altogether, ejxty-seven i 
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ducal titles in Spain, and with thorn, for the 
most part, is joined a grimdeeship of the first 
class. "The oldest dukedom is that of Bene- 
* Mto.-Aud it is among the titles of the Duke 
of Oituna, who is thus the premier noble of 
Spain. This title was created in 1461. Then 
Mow the titles of Alya Medina-CeB, Arcos, 
Gfogdiis and some others, all of the fifteenth 
century. The youngest titles are those of the 
Duke of Valencia (Narvaez), 1847, Tarrancon, j 
a brother of Munoz, the soldier of fortune, who 
married Queen Christina, 1848 ; and Saragossa, 
possessed by flic famous defender of that 
town, General -Palazon, wl^ose heroism was 
Only rewarded at last under the ministry of 
Narvaez. 

With theftc recent dukedoms, however, no 
estates were bestowed, and their only privi- 
lege consists in that of kissing hands on gala 
days a few minute* sooner than more ancient 
nobility of lower grades. 

The number of Marqniaates is five hun- 


dred and twenty-four, only four dating so far 
as the fifteenth century. The first marquis 
in Spain was the famous scholar and natural 
philosopher, Villena (1*445), who, like all clever 
men in the good old times, was believed by his 
' contemporaries to be a dealer with the devil. 
TJeo present possessor of this title is the Duke 
of Frias. Most of the marquisates, however, 
belong to {he seventeenth, eighteenth, mid 
nineteenth centuries ; no less than one hundred 
and thirty-four have been made in the century 
to which we ourselves belong. 

There nre three hundred and ninety-eight 
Counts, and among them many of the most 
famoiA names in Spanish story, such as the 
Couut de Valencia dc Don Juan (1387), the 
Count de Tnistamaro (1445), Trevino (1493). 
Of Viscounts there are forty-eight ; of Barons 
forty, mostly creations of the eighteenth and 
nineteenth centuries. All the dukes are 
grandees, and many of the marquisses, counts, 
and viscounts, but not any of the barons, who 
are the lowest order of the nobility. Those 
Who are not grandees are called simply 2'itu- 
titdos. They are less connected with the 
court, and usually live upon their own estates, 
VIii$h' thus mostly show better signs of care 
and culture .than the others. Under these lords 
the peasantry are not quite naked, and have 
n 6w t and then something more solid than 
pomegranates for their dinner. 

At this moment, perhaps, the nobles of 
♦Spain are displaying no abatement of their 
ostentation and extravagance, but their latter 
. day is near. Most of the entailed estates are 
hopelessly encumbered, and must Shortly pasap 
into the hanfts of creditors. ^ Whet;e .this 
is not the case they will be divided by the 
new laws of succession. Then there 4s 
another law that makes the possibility of 
their existence as a large class, dor another 
Century, extremely difficult. 1 Every new heir 
to a title must pay a sum of money to the 
government before he can lay claim to his 
privilege; for this he obtains what is called 


a real tatia persoml x or certificate of identity. 
Should the first heir not lie able thus to take 
up the title, any of the collaterals may do so ; 
but if ou account of the magnitude of the 
sum aU should refuse, the tilde then becomes ■ 
extinct. 

llieu, again, when the several heirs to one 
estate cannot agree about the terms of its 
division, it has to be sold, and the title travels 
with it to the purchaser. Should any un- 
authorised ]>erson use a title, he is liable to a 
fine of double the sum fixed to be paid for it 
in law by an heir; and having been thus made 
to pay double for his whistle, it iB taken from 
him. 

The title of duke costs 500,000 reals, or 
about £5000 ; a marquis, who is at the same 
time a grandee, pays 300,000 ; if not a grandee, 
200,000 ; a count being a grandee, 250,000 ; 
otherwise, 150,000. A viscount pays 100,000, 
and a baron 80,400 reals to government, as 
the fine on eulering into possession. Duly 
one person in a family is permitted to wear 
the title, os with us. before the abolition of 
majorities, it was customary for the heir 
apparent to be also titled ; but this is now no 
longer the case. The younger branches of the 
family go by tho family name, without any 
addition. 

In the year 1847, when the present Duke 
of Medinu-Oli succeeded to*hia property, he 
found himself no less than thirty-six-fold a 
gmnrlee, and had, therefore, to settle the fol- 
lowing little bill, made out in this form by 
government : — 

H. O. the Duke of Meilinn-Oli, 

Dr. to the floral Treasury of Spain. 

. To C Titles of Duke . • 3,000,000 reals. 

„ 14 Marquisates . . 4,200,000 „ 

„ 10 Coutitships . . . 4,000,000 „ 

Total 11,200,000 reals. 

Or about £112,000, which must have shaken 
the accumulations on the rents a little. 
Besides this expenditure of money, there 
must be a great sacrifice of time and ink, 
whenever his grace wishes to sign his six-and- 
thirty names. A humbler Spauish grandee, 
who was once benighted, knocked at a lonely 
inn, When asked the usual (l QwUn es? ” (who 
is there ]) he replied, “ Don Diego de Mendoza 
Silva Ribiera Guzman Pimentel Osorio Ponce 
de Leon Zuniga, Acufta Teller y Giron, 
Sandoval y Roxas, Velasco Man n — —die hod 
not nearly finished when the Rind lord ex- 
claimed, shutting his window, “ Go with God ! 
There is not room for half of you.” 

In 1836, the Cortez thought proper to 
at>olish all tithes of whatever kind soever, 
without indemnity of any sort to their pos- 
sessors. Many of the tithes being, as with us, 
in the hands of laymen, this loss fell heavily 
on the nobles ; and the Marquis de St Jago 
lost no less than 80,000 reals a year. In fact 
it ruined him, there being only a^very insig- 
nificant estate joined with the title'; but' the 


Count do Quale suffered rf still heavier blow, 
in losing a tithe of all the receipts of the 
p0Bfc-office,ftn immense income in these dege- 
nerate letterwriting days. 

The higher nobles are usually quite as cm* 
willing as they are unfit to serve the state. 
Now and then, indeed, when government de- 
sires to be well represented by some splendid 
embassy, it takes advantage of the grandee 
passion for display, and despatches one of the 
class on a foreign mission; but then he is 
usually sent in company with some shrewd 
secretary, who performs the work. 

Lastly, the Hidalgo*. To this class belong, 
almost* entirely, tho small house and land* 
owners, and the greater part of the persons 
employed by government. Fortune, on the 
whole, however, deals but liardly with them. 
But never mind, whichever way the winds of 
fate may blow, the weathercock of Ids pros- 
perity, the genuine creak of rt Hidalgo never 

changes j 'whether he owned Peru or a pome- 
granate, he would be Hklalgo still. His very 
walk betrays him ; you can sec him afar off 
simffiug the air, and know him by his knees 
so close together, and liis feet so wide apart. 
Almost a third part of the nation is said to 
belong to this class ; mid it is surprising how 
it nevertheless keeps lip its distinctive cha- 
racter, and liow carefully fathers and mothers 
will warn their offspring from the horrors of 
those so-called misalliances, which might yet 
regenerate aud save them from contempt. It 
is a melancholy farce to see how these great 
xuiuuows iurist oil the proofs of ancestry be- 
fore contracting marriage tvitli a stranger, and 
how every act of social intercourse is encum- 
bered with forms and ceremonies, one more 
ridiculous than the other. No Hidalgo may 
become a public executioner, a butcher, crier, 
or the landlord of an iun, if he will not losej 
Ills rank and become incapable of holding any 
other office. In every peculiarity the .inhabi- 
tants of the Basque provinces, said to be all 
Hidalgos, bear away the palm ; and one, so 
late as the reign of Philip V, is said to have 
written on his marriage contract, “Don X. 
nolle come d lley ” (noble as tho King) ; though 
that, to be sure, very often is not saying much. 

On the whole, Spain may be said to be in 
the blest condition, pictured in the eloquent 
prayer once put up by a noble Poet at present 
roaming in, the Woods and Forests. It holds 
no high place among nations, but it has its 
"old Nobility” left — and plenty of it. Spain 
can want nothing more. 

OUR HOUSE. 

May a comfortable person talk about his 
comfort ? Let me speak. Out' house stands 
on the site of a rookery. Our viaduct ef a 
. street has been elevated above the level of one 
of the most fetid, ill-drained, and disreputable 
parts of Westminster. Bat a few. years ago, 
it required a stout heart, a strong ami, and a 
light purse;, to walls' from Parliament Street 


to our house after, ssij 
narrow, dirty, ill-drawee 


titfalL There were 
streets, gin-palaces, 


night houses, smelters* dens, where the 
“ kettle was always kept boiling,” to receive 
aud. melt dowu the ill-gotten gold and silver 
which sturdy, grim-visaged men, and haggard* 
hardy women, brought from all parts of the 
town. A few years ago, tho Bite of our qfrect 
was to- Westminster what tho “ Mint ” still 
is to the other bank of the river— the hohie 
and tho breeding-place of fever, dysentery, 
and crime, neighbour to virtuous poverty and 
hopeless suffering. Philanthropic adventurers 
undertook expeditions across our district, but 
on such occasions they were escorted by the 
police ; aud even with this protection they 
were advised to leave their watches anil 
jewellery in some place of safety. 

All this is clianged now. The Board of 
Health, and tho Improvement Commission, 
have been at work in our district. They 
have cleansed it and ventilated it. They 

have made drains, and cut it iu all directions 

with broad long streets. What they have 
done for tho people who thronged in the little 
houses — upon whom they arc now pressed — 
Heaven knows ! Our street was the first 
improvement finished, aud it was opeued with 
groat ceremony. .jj 

For every foul hut pulled down, there 
ought to be a fair ono built, or other lodgiug 
space provided for the miseriible people 
“ cleared away.” If not, of course only 
aggravate the misery which we affect to put 
more out of right. How the case may be in 
this respect as regards our street, I do nob 
know, but in itself it isa great improvement. 
It is all very well, some said, to put down a 
rookery auu make a long street, but who 
would take the building-ground in such a 
locality, and who would build the houses such 
a street required ? aud if the houses were 
built, who would take them ? That was the 
question, and they paused for a reply. 

While they still were pausing, our house 
was run up. It is a large house, with dozens 
of windows. It is three stories high ; it has 
above thirty rooms, and looks like a castle ; 
but none of us can say it is “his cadle.” 
None of us can shut tho liouse-door, put tho 
key in his pocket, take in provisions through 
a loophole, and defy the sheriff’s officers. One 
of the chief peculiarities of our house is, that 
a man must not be in debt if ho would live 
in it. Our house, in fact, is built on the plan 
of the large Paris houses, to make up half-a- 
dozen homoBtoads, aud accommodate half-a- 
dozen families. It is like one of the hotels 
,in the Faubourg du Houle, specially improved 
and adapted for the use of English families. 
It has no French back-doors and back-stairs ; 
nor is our house made to assemble all social 
ranks an degrades under the same roof. Our 
house is built on the same plan throughout. 
The upper floors are exactly on the same 
scale os the lower ones ; they lmve the same 
accommodation, aud are let at very much the 


' same price. J cannot, of course, he expected 1 
to divulge the secrets of our account-hooks ; 

: <m & it will he enough to say, that our rents 
Srbuhi command for each ,of us the sole pos- 
session of a small house, in one of the streets 
contiguous to our suburban square. We have 
< resigned the right of having our u house for 
our jostle, ” and wehaVe the advantage of 
aiiy, roomy dwellings, in the immediate 
vicinity of the business and pleasure quarters 
of tile town. 

At the bottom of the plan of our house, 
there is a reasonable co-operative principle. 
Tlie houses of the great and wealthy of this 
world are in the immediate vicinity of the 
great squares and thoroughfares of the town ; 

; they are conspicuous, easily accessible, and 
their inmates avoid those long and wearisome 
f - town travels, which those must undertake 
who seek decent and comfortable quarters in 
fclio suburbs. The houses of the great have 
spacious halls find apartments, and commo- 
dious, safe, and rooniy stairs, None of our 
‘ purses, I believe, could command all these 
advantages, if each of us desired to have his 
“ castle ” to himself ; but a rational spirit of 
combination steps in, and supplies us with 
all — with a situation near the centre of the 
to'Hp), with large, comfortable rooms, and 
. magnificent stairs. Our house line all the 
.advantages of a great house, without its cares ; 
our porter (for we have a }>orter) maintains 
its priv&y ; and the open door of our house 
is more secure from intrusion than the heavy- 
barred and brass'knockered doors of our 
friends in other parts of London. 

I said before that our house consists of 
tliree Btories. Of these each is divided into 
two habitations of five rooms, that run from 
the public stairs, by a roost my aterious* look- 
ing, dark polished door, with a bronze handle 
ami bell-knob at the side. A visitor ascends 
the stairs (of which the windings form a large 
shaft for ventilation), and demands admittance 
to one of our habitations. A gentle pull at 
the bell — a low soft ringing in some uiystc- 
* rfous locality within, and the door is imme- 
diately opened by a comfortable servant, 
whoso cosey looks show that though fully 
occupied, she is not overburdened with labour. 
For tho servants in our house have no door- 
steps and stairs to clean. All this rough 
work is taken from them by the porter. Then, 
as for tho interior, a single look will tell the 
visitor haw easy it must be to keep order in 
a house which seems to be made for comfort 
and cleanliness. As you look along the lofty 
'corridor (which receives its light from a large 


window of pai&ted glass, communicating with, 
• the central shaft, which, in its turn, lets in a 
flood of sunlight through a skylight on the 
roof), you see the doors opening to the right 
- and left into the various sitting and sleeping 


oAnger-piates. Let him open the first door. 

will peep into a kitchen, fitted up in 
.^splendid style, with massive shelves and 


dressers, marble Slabs, gas-burners, and all 
fittings which do not usually belong to private 
houses. For the dust and refuse, a, door 
communicates by means of an inclined plane 
with the duct-shaft. The kitchen has its 
water-pipes, and the range its gas-stoves. 
Now let me praise our rooms. Exquisite 
paper-hangings and costly fixtures every- 
j where ! Surely the landlom of our house” 
must lie a vBry liberal man. Liberal, true ! 
but prudent also ; for our house, with its six 
femmes, pays double the rent which it would 
l>e possible for him to obtain in any other 
manner. It is an odd humour, but our land- 
lord has a horror of “ Chambers.*’ If is his 
ambition to build small houses in a large 
house ; and he lets them to none but families. 
Bachelors have allied in vain : vainly have 
spinsters exerted their powers of persuasion. 
He remained obdurate ; only the married and 
the children would have roofs to cover them, 
if all landlords resembled ours. 

“But,” asks a friend, “is the speculation 
likely to answer ? ” It has answered beyond 
the speculator’s boldest hopes. Here we arc 
with our banisters unfinished, with our stairs 
and corridors partially still in the possession 
of workmen ; here wo are, people from various 
parts of tho town, each clinging to his allot- 
ment, and preferring the necessary discom- 
forts of this domicile to the hearthstones 
and door-steps of the Englishman’s Castle. 
But who are the tenants ? Who should they 
be but people whose avocations call them to 
the centre of the town, whose means are too 
small, or who are left prudent to live iu houses 
in Pall Mall or St. James’s Square, who 
detest lodgings, and who cannot live iu the 
Temple or Jin coin’s Inn ? There are thou- 
sands of such in this large town ; and there 
will soon. I hope, be a dozen landlords who 
will build for their use and comfort club- 
homes, such as that which I inhabit. 


HOW TO BE AN EVERGREEN. 

If old Fitz-Baynard, of the Old Fellows’ 
lodge of Odd Fellows, would listen to my 
advice — old man as I am — I could give him 
a hint how to make himself a little less ridi- 
culous to our club. He looks like the choleric, 
retired uncle, in all dhe farces at the Hay- 
market Theatre. Doesn’t he know that 
his camlet roquelaire, with a poodle collar, 
lias been superseded, five out&vgarroents 
deep ? Its only merit is, that it hides that 
►absurd, sparrow-tailed, blue dress-coat, with 
gilt buttons, which lie is so fond of but- 
toning tightly up to his chin. Five-and- 
twenty years ago, he wore his coat stuffed 
anefr wadded all over, like that, and close- 
buttoned up, with the exception of the third 
button from the top ; where, to this day, he 
stuffs in his crimson pocket-handkerchief, 
which always hangs — accidentally, of course- 
half out. But what ia to hide that chimney- 


HOW TO BE AN EVERGREEN. 


pot hat, with a broad, turned-up brim ? or 
those boots, coming to a point, like a pair of 
flat-irons ? His eye-glass would be all right 
enough if he would keep it in his eye, gnd 
look about him : though that heavy buijph 
of seals, with their stones the colour of an- 
chovy sauce, dangling by a broad bit of block 
ribbon, is a positive eyesore. Then tfhy is 
he continually disparaging young people? 
Let me tell him young men are the blood of 
. the nation ; they Keep the world in motion. 

Our club calls itself the “ Youthful Britons ” 
not because we af*e all young fellows, but 
because our taste and opinions are exactly 
opposed to those of old Fitz-Baynard. Three- 
score years, with us, is no objection to a 
man, so long as he keeps his head up, 
and does not hold the belief that whatever is 
is right, and that whatever is not, oughtn’t 
to be. Our opinion is, that things gene- 
rally might be a great deal better than 

they are; and that, whether in fashions, 

politics, or social economics, when a man 
comes forward to do a little good, even though 
he should propose to disturb the existing 
order of things a little, he is entitled to fair 
play. If any member uses the word “ Utopian” 
we fine him. Not that we believe that there 
are not many things well deserving of that 
adjective ; but, firstly, because we have seen so 
many XJlopiaci schemes pass into realities, 
that we are suspicious of it ; and, secondly, 
because the word, from the time of Sir Thomas 
More downwards, has been so much abused 
that we think every honest man ought to 
scratch it out of his dictionary. Why, the 
very steel pen with which f write this, was 
once au Utopian steel pen — a new-fangled 
pen — a mere toy — a thing that never could 
and never ■would supersede tlio good, old, 
stout goose-quill, that you went cutting away, 
Aid notching, and slitting up the midtile, 
and pointing, and nibbing every quarter of an 
hour. There was not an old man in the three 
kingdoms — unless it was a schoolmaster, sick 
of hearing little boys standing of a row beside 
Iris desk all day, with the eternal refrain of 
" Pleasir, will you mend my pen ? ” — who did 
not say'that they would not answer. In vain 
we pointed to the increase of the number who 
were taught to write, the spread of litera- 
ture, and the insufficiency of all the geese in 
the kingdom to the growing demand for 
feathers. They shook their heads. "You 
will do as you please, sir ; but give me a 
good, strougtbarrelled goose-quill’^ And so 
say their survivors to . this day. They don’t 
believe in the millions of grosses that are said 
to be made in Birmingham every day. “ They 
don’t know. They never see anything but 
quills wherever they go. Where are they 
all, if such a number is made ? ” If thqje 
had been none but old men, we should have 
had no steel pens to this day. But the boys 
took them up. They wrote the Creed with 
them in the size of a split-pea ; they did the 
Ten Commandments, and . illustrated them 


with spread eagles and cherubim, and set 
them up in the windows of steel-pen makers, 
until there was no shutting the eyes to their 
merits, and a revolution was partially accom- 
plished. We all use steel pens to a man. I 
will add that when that admirable invention, 
a candle which requires no snuffing, was uni- 
versally decided to bo fandangle, we unani- 
mously adopted it; and have never had a 
pair of snuffers on our tables since. > 

When Mr. Winsor lighted his house with 
gas, the Edinburgh Review said it wouldn’t 
do ; and the Fitz-Baynards of 1805 applauded, 
and thought they and the reviewers had put 
it out for ever. Now, even Westminster Hall 
— the last place where a man would look for 
novelty — is lighted with it. When I look 
around me, and see the endless variety of 
new-fangled things, which it has been con- 
fidently said a thousand times “ would never 
do,” which have now become familiar servant*, 

or absolute necessaries, I am inclined to pro- 

pose that the word “ Utopian” be reinstated ; 
and that its employment, hi a youthful Bri- 
ton ian sense, be henceforth encouraged. 11 ave 
we not Utopian Railways, and Utopian Ragged 
Schools ; impossible Telegraphs ; ruinous Free 
Trade, and dangerous County Courts — where . 
plaintiff and defendant are admitted to gijje 
evidence, in direct opposition to one of Iho 
most venerable law maxims, in the immortal 
Latin language ; all in full operation, and the 
constitution as sound as ever? W1 if, then, 
should we shrink from admitting that tho 
abolition of the Court of Chancery is some- 
what Utopian ; and that the demolition of 
Temple Bar, and removal of Smith tieU and 
slaughter-houses, are notions a little tainted 
with fandangleism ? 

Personally, l do not mind acknowledging 
that I am fond of novelty. 1 like to be up to 
the time. One or two instances will sntlico 
to show wbat I mean. I can remember 
Kemble, Cooke, Elliston, Kean, and the legiti- 
mate drama, for example ; but £ never talk 
about them, because 1 like the opera. I. 
believe the notes of Mario, in tho “ Prophet,” 
to be at least as pleasing to the ear as the 
rolling r*« of the late Mr. Kemble. Many a 
pleasant day I have spent outside the stage- 
coach ; but I do not grumble at railways. If 
any man says you caunot enjoy a sight of the 
country from a railway carriage, I differ with 
him. If he says you havouio time in observe 
a hedge or a post against your nose, I admit 
it ; but let him take a view of tho country, 
and I say he will, in most cases, remain long 
enough m the same landscape to observe its 
beauties. I consider the late «hiuige in the 
Ministry as decidedly no improvement ; but 
I hope I am as free from prejudice as any 
man. I am ready to try anything except 
patent medicines and Protectionist. Ministers. 
Attracted bj^u announcement in the Times 
(for example) that " Hadjee Allee, the cele- 
brated Indian cook, having arrived at the 
Bengal Hotel, makes Indian Dupeajja, aud 
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Kepnnft, Jerdn and Krooma now, Indian 1 1 don't nay I could stand such a life as otir 
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friend Stow leads. My wild oats are suwtr 
But I can walk a match, or howl a l>aU at 
cricket, with most men. Ask any of our 
club if theig hands have ever tingled after 
blocking a bull from me. And do I owe i'll 
this to Nature 1 I think not. 

| What I have said, what l do say, and what 
meuccmenC a A couple of* cawaba, iir ? ” said i 1 will say, as long as I have health, (and l 
tlfe waited; “cawabs is a soup, sir.” u Very i flatter myself t have as much of that article 


Coaptu, Kitcheree, Mantooly, and Cawabs, 1 
I sauntered into the Bengal Hotel the other 
day. I know the merits of old English fare, 
and could live contentedly upoft u plain roast 
and boiled ; ” but £ determined to give Had jee 
Ailee a chance of convincing me : so I called 
for “a couple of cawabs,” by way of com-| 
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good,” said I ; “ then bring me a basin of 
cawabs.” I was not ashamed of my igno- 
rance. 1 came there to learn, and 1 did learn , 
though 1 burnt taj mouth in the u iau Thm* 
are my principles ; aud I think I have said 
enofigu to show the difference between myself 
and Jnta-Baynard. 

When ] whs a young man I wrote poetry. 
All yoting men did not write poetry then, us 
they did aftcrw.it Js, when Loid Byron came 
more info' fashion. I recollect, when Lord 
Byron died, if was generally considered tliat 
if ho had not died, as he did, just on the right 
side of forty, his reputation won Id have been 
materially damaged. 1 had held similar opi- 
nions when a youth ; and had del ci mined to 
u pluy the Roman fool” upon my thirty-ninth 
birthday. But my ideas had undei gone some 
nullification befoie that time. 1 was, imh ed, 
within a short march of that poetical Rubicon, 
at the time of the noble lord's decease. But 
I knew thhl the siucerest of lus admire] s 
would dross the fatal line if his tui u came.; 
and I was mho that Lord Byron had au inten- 
tion of doing so, if he hail not been cut off in 
his youth. 1 remembtr a stanza in Bon 
Jmtuf in which an allusion u made to the 
author's intention of pin chasing ;i peruke ; 
and a speculation upon the prolsiUe nppear- 
ance of his hair at forty ; fiom whi< h 1 infer, 
that with a full conscioumess of the fact that 
time was fast huriying him towazds that 
critical period, he had taken the resolution 
calmly to abide the event. And why should 
he not ? Do such minds grow old 1 

That /have conti ivod to keep something 
of my juvenility, 1 think is pretty well moved 
by tlie Diet of my being still the president of 
the “Youthful Britons.” And how luive F 
don© this*? Not by standing stock-still, and 
binding my back for the y i ars to play at 
leap-frog over it; and growling at every- 
body else because they would not stand still 
in like manner. ^Neither wa* it by con- 
stantly “thinking of my grave,” as J over- 
heard my pious, well-meaning old landlady 
say I ought to be doing “at my time of 
life but I am not olfeuded. Here am 
I in my silty-sixth year, as youthful n$ 
ever 1 was, and os cheerful, thank God 2 
Three stairs at a time is my way of getting 
up stabs ; and, as to playing on the fiddle, 1 
, flatter myself I can tear my \ny through 
Beethovens “ mail ” quartette with the fiery 
vigour of a much younger fiddler. I walked 
‘ down to Rochester ono day hurt suminer, and 
got up the next mofttiug os fresh as a daisy. 


as must people ) is, tliat, ninety-nine time* 
out of a bundled a man need not grow old 
imh -44 he like'*. This is wlua you may loam 
hum looking *it Il'itr-fiti^Yvird, nud tllCU 

at me ; this is the moral of whkt I hfl#6 bt‘011 
saying. Tin** is the important truth which 1 
have to proclaim— I believe that I have dis- 
covered the ti ue Biixir ot life. I am not fond 
of making myself conspicuous, in print, oi els - 
where; but my motives are philinthropio 
inolivis. I am ready to do <i little good* 
whcie I can. F did nor sit down to wntu 
this article for the mere sake of abusin'* 
Eilz-Bayiurd, in a pci iodical that he doe* 
not lead; but f say, that it Kit/.-lku- 
juard senior, or any of Fits- Barnard sennu\ 
ckiss, fed themselves to be miserable old 
fellows, they liave none but thcmschts t» 
blame. For, lot mo tell them, tl at it i > 
not y*M% nor bald heads, tint coustitiile 
tlie right definition of old nge. Winn 1 a m..u 
keeps up in the maich, and dots not stand 
still to look Wk, lie is as good is any oi 
them. It is giving in that does it , u i*» be.u<; 
la/.y, and over-corofoilablt — fancying that 
you have marched fir enough ; that then is 
no Ix'lter land than that yon have come ,t‘> ; 
and persuading your-flf that you do not 
envy those who have gone on, and left you 
behind ; and, when a man so poisuvles him- 
self, and tries ‘o to persuade olhej*, he is 
Income an old IV How, and a 1'iU-B.iynaia 
senior. 

Now, I consiler the father of our young 
friend knocked under m the year ls2>. L 
legal d Ins coat, trousers, hat, and walili 
guard as so many outwaid symbols ot tlnl 
inward stoppage which took pJve in Lhit 
year, lb any poison acquainted with the 
history of costume, the tact is as i h ar as the 
date of a catliedial to a student ot arcintu- 
tuie. Theie be stauds, as jauJeit an cm- 
balment of the just as any Roman idler, siiu- 
denly imbedded in lava m the sticets ol Ilu- 
culnneum. In the year 1m 2o he lebellcd against 
the great law of change and mou incut ; and 
there he stands to this day, grumbling, ai d 
trying to persuade us to lebel too. But wo 
wou't. 
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i; DROOPING BUDS. gaiu more than a diminution of two pep 

*, — » — cent, in the terrible mortality among oin* 'j 

|, In Paris, Berlin, Turin, Frankfort, P>russels, children. *J 

j. and Munich ; In Hamburgh, St. Petersburgh, It does not at all follow that the i nielli- !: 

Moscow, Vienna, Prague, Pestli, Copenhagen, gent physician who has learnt howto treat 5 
; Stnttgard, (Jratz, JBriinu, Lemberg, and successfully the illnesses of adults, has only ] 
j; Constantinople ; there are hospitals for sick to modify nis plans a little, to diminish the 
; children. There was not one in all England proportions of his doses, for the application *\ 

I until the other day. of his knowledge to our little sons and : - 

No hospital for sick children! Does the daughters. Some of their diseases are peculiar -!j 
public know wbat is implied in this ? Those to themselves ; other diseases, common to us ! 
little graves two or three feet long, which are all, take a form in children varying as much |l. 
;! so plentiful in our churchyards and our ceme- from their familiar form with us as a child I 

■ j ' tones — to which, from home, in absence varies from a man. Different as the ways are, 1 

from the pleasures of society, the thoughts of or ought to be, by which we reach a fatilt in ft i 
. many a young mother sadly wander — does the child’s mind, and reach a fault in the mind of j; 
public know that wo dig too many of them l au adult; so, not less different, if* we would ! 
Of this great city of London — which, until a act successfully, should be our action upon * 
lew weeks ago, contained no hospital wherein ailments of tne flesh. Thero is another ’! 
to treat and study the diseases of children — thing, also, which puzzles the physician who j 
more than' a third of the whole population attends on children. He comes to us when ■! 
perishes in infancy and chilTlhood. Twenty- we are ill, and questions us of this symptom 
four in a hundred die, during the two first and of that ; and on our answers ne is j 

, years of life ; and, during the next eight taught, in very many cases, to base a large ,j 

years, eleven die out of the remaining seventy- part of his opinion. The infant can only ! 
six. wail; the child is silenced by disease; or, ; 

j Our children perish out of our homes : not when it answers, wants experience, and 
because there is in them an inherent dan- answers incorrectly. Again, for life or death, 

I gerous sickness {except in the few cases where all the changes in the sickness of a child are , 
they are born of parents who communicate to commonly very rapid : so rapid, that a child . ' 

■ children heritabhwnaladies), but because there which suffers under au acute disease should 

■ is, in respect of their tender lives, a want of be seen at least every five or six hours bytits 
i sanitary discipline and a wipit of medical medical attendant. He knows this quickness 
!; knowledge. What should we say of a rose-tree of action; he knows how swiftly and how 
I; in which one bud out of every three dropped readily the balance may be turned upon which 

to the soil dead ? Wo should not say that this hang life and death. Ho may havo been to 
!j was natural to roses ; neither is it natural Paris or to Vienna, and have studied in an 
lj to men aiul women that they should see the hospital for children ; and, out of his expe- 
' j glaze of death upon so many of the bright eyes rieuce, he may know how to restore the child • 
i! that come to laugh and love among them — or whole to the mothers bosom. But all English j 
that they should kiss so many little lips grown students cannot go abroad for this good i 
cold and still. The vice is external. We knowledge ; nor is it fit that they have need 
fail to preveut disease ; and, in the case of to do so. They have need at present. In a 
children, to a much more lamentable extent rough way, English practitioners # of medicine 
than is well known, we fail to cure it. ne aoubt administer relief to many children ; 

Think of it again. Of all the coffins that are but, that they are compelled to see those 
made in London, 'more .than one in every three ravishing continually whom a better know- 
is made for a little child : a child that has ndl ledge might have saved, none are more r&dy 
yet two figures to its age. Although science than themselves— the more skilful the more 
has advanced, although vaccination has been ready— to adnrft aud to deplore, 
discovered and brought into general use,, ' Tne means of studying the diseases of chil- 
although medical knowledge is tenfold greater dren in London have been confined to one dia- 
than it was fifty years ago, we still do not pensary, and the general hospitals. In these, 




HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 


[Coadaeted bar 


the hours, the management, and discipline are 
not readily adapted to the wants of children. 
It was found, when a committee of the 
Statistical Society, in 184$, inquired into such 


1 matters, that only one in a hundred of the 
r inmates of hospital wards was a child suffering 
i from internal disease. Can we wonder, then, 

' — when we call to mind the peculiar character- 
istics of disease in a child, and the sagacity and | 
close observation they demand — can we wonder 
that the most assiduous students, growing 
into medical advisers, can in so many wises, do 
no more than sympathise with the distress 
of parents, look at a sick child's tongue, 
feel its pulse, send powders, and shake their 

• heeds with vain regret over the little. corpse, 

1 ground which women weep so bitterly 1 

The want of a Child’s Hospital in London 
I ■ is supplied. The Hospital for Sick Children, 

; lately established and now open, is situated 
! in Great Ormond Street, Queen Square. 

! London, like a Hue old oak, that has lived 
! through some centuries, has its dead bits in 

• the midst of foliage. When we had provided 
. ourselves with the address of the Child's 

Hospital, and found it to be No. 40, Great 
Ormoiul Street, Queen Square, we were im- 
pressed with a sense of its being very far out 

. outlie way. Great Ormond Sreet belonged 
to our great-grandfathers ; it was a bit of 
: London full of sap a great number of years 
ago. It is cut off, now, from the life of the 

• town — in London, but not of it — a suburb left 
! between the New Road and High Holborn. 

We turned out of the rattle of Holborn into 
, King Street, and went up Southampton Row 
: through a short passage which led us into a 
; square, dozing over its own departed great- 
ness. Solitude in a crowd is acknowledged 
by the poets to l>o extremely oppressive, and 
we felt much scared in Queen Square at 
- finding ourselves all alone thoro, that we had 
not enough presence of mind io observe more 
\ than space and houses, and (if our vague im- 
preasum be correct) a pump. Moreover, there 
- wevi spectral streets, down which the eye was 
i drawn. Great Ormond Street was written on 
. a comer house in one of them. It was the 
enchanter's label by which we were bidden 
forward ; so .we wont into Great Ormond 
Street^— wondering who lived in its large 
houses some of them mansions— and looking 
hazily" for No. 49. That was a mansion too : 
broad, stuccoed front, quite fresh and white ; 
bearing the inscription on its surface, “ Hos- 
pital tor Sick Children." A. woman with a 
child in her arms was finding ready admission 
, at the great Judl-door. The neat and neif 
.appearance of the hospital walls from the 
* outside lestored our thoughts to our own 
. . dttu and we presently resolved, and carridty 
■ ithsP the committee had shown great judgment 
;.^hi their selection of a situation-^quiet (very 
^Juiet), aiiy, mid central. 

' v At the hall-d«.or therewas a porter, so new 
Mid Ms new work that the* name of a surgeon 
' ' h the Institution was a strange sound in his 


ears. Crossing i spacious hall, we were 
ushered into a fine old ancestial parlour, 
which is now the board-ioom of the Institu- 
tion ; and there, befbio a massive antique 
cM&mey-prec^ we found a young house- 
surgeon. 

Many stiff bows and formal introductions 
had those old walls seen, when Great Ormond 
Street was grand, and when frills and farthin- 
gales lent state to the great mansion. jfMany 
a minuet had been solemnly danced there; 
many hearts aud fans had fluttered, many 
buckram flirtations had had their little hour; 
many- births, marriages, and deaths, had 
passed away, in due and undue course, out of 
the great hall-door into the family vaults — 
as old-faslxioned now, as the family mansion. 
Many little faces, radiant in the wintry blaze, 
had looked up in the twilight, wondering at 
the great old Monument of a chimney-piece, 
and at the winking shadows peeping down 
from its recesses. Many, far too many, pr etty 
house-fairies had vanished from before it, and 
left blank spaces on the hearth, to ber filled 
up nevermore. 

O ! Baby's dead, and will be never, never, 
never, seen among us any more ! Wo fell 

into awaking dream, fcnd the Spring air 

seemed to breathe the words. The young 
house-surgeon melted out of the quaint, quiet, 
room ; inliis place, n group of little cbildten 
gathered about a weeping lady ; and the 
lamentation was familiar to the ancient echoes 
of the house. Then, there appeared to us a 
host of little figures, aud cried, ‘‘We are 
Baby. We were Baby here, each of ns in its 
generation, and were welcomed with joy and 
hope and thankfulness ; but no love and no 
hope, though they were verj strong, could 
keep us, ami we went our early way ! " — 
“And we," said another throng of shades, 
“ were that little child who lived to walk aud 
talk, aud to be the favorite, and to influence 
the whole of this great house and nuke it 
vory pleasant, until the infection that could 
not be stopped, was brought here from those 
poorer houses fifet far off, and struck us one 
day wliile we were at play, and quenched the 
light of our bright eyes, and changed our 
prattle into moaning, and killed us in our 
promise ! ” — “ And 1, said another shadow, 
“ am that girl who, having been a sick child 
once, grew to be a woman, and to love and 
to be messed with love, and then — O at that 
hardest time ! — began to fade, and glided from 
the arms of my young husband, never to be 
mine on earth!’' — “And I," Bald another 
shadow, “am the lame mis-shapen boy who 
read so much by this fireside, and suffered so 
much pain so patiently, and ipight have been 
as active and as straight as you, if any one had 
understood my malady ; but I said to my fond 
father carrying ine in his arms to the bed 
from which I never rose: ‘ I thiuk, O dear 
Papa, that it is better I should never be a 
man, for who could then carry me like this, 
or who could be so careful of me when you 




Cbartes JHekMM*] 


DROOPING BUDS. 


were gone!**’ Then all the shadows said 
together : “We belonged to this house, bat 
others like as hare belonged to every house, 
sad many such will come here, now, to be 
relieved, and we will put it in the hearts fof 
mothers and fathers to remember them. 
Come up. and see ! ” 

We followed, up the spacious stairs into 
a largo and lofty room, aiiy and gay. It 
had been the drawing-room of the old 
house. A reviving touch had passed over 
its decorations; and the richly-ornamented 
ceiling, to which little oyes looked up from 
little beds, was quite a cheerful sight. The 
walls were painted, in panel, with rosy 
nymphs and yiildren ; and the light laugh- 
ter of children welcomed our entrance. 
There was nothing sad here. Light iron 
cribs, with the beds made iu them, were 
ranged, instead of chairs, against the walla. 
There were half-a-dozen children — all the 

E atients then contained in the new hospital ; 

ut, here and there, a bed was occupied by a 
sick doll. A large gay ball was rolling on 
the flour, and toys abounds L From this cheer - 1 
fill place we looked into a second room — the 
other drawing-room, furnished in a like 

manner, bnt as yet unoccupied. 

There were five girls and a boy. Five 
wore in Iwl near the windows ; two of these, 
whose beds were the most distant from each 
other, confined by painful maladies, were 
resting on their arms, and busily exporting 
and importing fun. A third shared the profits 
merrily, and occasionally sacculated in a ven- 
ture on its own account, ’file most delightful I 
music in this world, the light laughter of' 
children floated freely through the place., 
The hospital had begun with one child. 
What did he think about, or laugh about l 
Maybe those shadows who had had their 
in taut home in the great house, and bad 
known iu those same rooms the needs now 
sought to be supplied for him, told him stories 
in his sleep. 

One of the little patients followed our 
movements with its eyes, with a sad. thought- 
ful, peaceful look ; one indulged in a big 
stare of childish curiosity and wonder. They 
had toys strewn upon their counterpanes. 
A sick child is a contradiction of ideas, like a 
cold summer. But to quench the summer 
in a child’s heart is, thank God ! not easy. 
Jf we do not make a frost with wintry 
discipline, i£ we will use soft looks and 
gentle words ; though such an hospital be foil 
of sick and ailing bodies, the light* loving 
spirits of the children will fill its wards with 
pleasant sounds^ contrasting happily with the 
complainings that abound among our si ck 
adults. Suffer these little ones to come to such 
a Christian House, and forbid them not ! They 
will not easily forget it. Around the gates 
of the Child’s Hospital at Frankfort, hangs a 
crowd of children who have been discharged, 
lying in wait to pounce with a loving worn 
upon any of those who tended them when 


sick. They send little petitions* in to the hoe* 

E ital authorities to be allowed, as a special 
fcV ^»to come into the garden again, to play. 
A child s heart is soon touched by gentle 
people ; and a Child’s Hospital in London, 
through which there should pass yearly eight 
hundred children of the poor, would help to 
diffuse a kind of health th&t is not usually 
got out of apothecaries' bottles. , 

We have spoken only of five children ; the 
sixth was not in bed and not at test Ho 
was a literary character, studiously com- 
bining into patterns letters of the alpha- 
bet ; but he had removed his work so fir out 
of the little world to which he belonged, that 
he attracted no attention from, his neighbours. 
There are larger children in a greater world 
who do the like. The solitary child was 
lonely— not from want of love— its thoughts 
were at home wandering about its mother ; it 
had not yet learnt to reconcile itself to tem- 
porary separation. We seemed to leave the 
shadows of our day-dream in attendance on 
it, and to take up our young surgeon again. 

Having paid as we were able brief respects to 
each member of the little company, and having 
seen the bath-rooms on this floor, we continued 

our progress upward. Of course there were no 

more stately drawing-rooms, but all the rooidk 
were spacious, and by modem care had been, 
moreover, plentifully furnished with the means 
of ventilation. There were bath-roems, of 
course ; there were wards cut off fiom the 
rest for fever cases. Good thought had been 
evidently directed to a good purpose every- 
where. 

^Having seen all these things, we came cfown- 

upon witose jars and bottles our eyes detected 
many names of compounds, palatable 1o little 
months — we were shown through an excel- 
lent consulting-room, into a wide hall, with 
another of the massive chimney-pieces. This 
hall is entered from a side street, and is 
intended for a waiting-room for out-patients. 
It had always belonged to the brave nouse in 
Groat Ormond Street, and had been used at 
ouo time for assemblies. 

What we have said of the few patients 
admitted at the early period of our visit, will 
have shown the spirit in which a Child’s 
Hospital should be conducted. Of eomt-e, to 
Buch an institution a garden and play-gtound 
for the convalescent is an esseutial icouisite. 
We inquired, thereforafor the garden in 
Great Ormond Street. We were shown out 
through a large door under a lattice* and 
found a terrace in the old styjp, descending 
by steps to a considerable space of ground. 
The steps were short* suited to little feet ; 
a^also in the house, according to the old style, 
which curiously fits itself to the modern pur- 
pose. We found that an air of neatness had 


>een given to*fchat poition of the ground im- 
mediately near the house ; but the space gene- 
rally is very ample, and is at present a mere 
wilderness. The funds of the hospital have 
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narrow that the qhip studk fast. The captain, 
however, was a clever man, and there. occurred 
to him the happy thought of smearing white 
soap over the whole larboard side. This having 
been done, the ship slipped thrtmgh, but fa its 
passage ground so much soap into the English 
coadt, that Dover cliffe have been white ever 
since. 

Shirt buttons are unjustly east against their 
wives by English husbands. Our cousins, the 
Germans, show a much more accurate sense 
of the character of woman as a wife. The 
following legend represents her sense of 
tidiness and duty to her husband, in respect 
of managing his linen, as surviving when all 
eke is gone. When, says the legend, seven 
boys or seven girk are born in succession, one 
of them, without knowing it, k a nightmare. 
Now, there was a man who had a nightmare 
for his wife, and he became sensible, in course 
of time, that she was in the frequent habit of 
disappearing from his bed ; when in fact she 

was crone to sit on other people's chests in their 


of the girl asks him to dance with her. 
Nobody ever dares, and yet if any Christian 
would, she would be released from her 


sleep". One night, the husband kept himself 
awake in order to watch his spouse. He saw 
her rise from bed, go <o the door, and, as her 
husband had taken the precaution of locking it, 
she slipped out through the hole for the Btrap 
by which the latch was lifted. After some 
time she came back by llio same road. The 
husband thereupon plugged up the hole, and 
after having done so, always found his wife to 
remain by his side. At length, after a very 
long time, lie thought that she must now have 
been quite bioken of her jmcoro fort able habit, 
so he took the peg out of the door in order 
that he might be able to use 1 lie latch again. 
In tlio very next night his wife was gone, and 
wliat was worse, she never came back again ; 
although every Sunday morning the man 
found that his clean linen was laid out for 
him. 

That is homage to wives ; now here is a 
hint to unmarried damsels. In Schleswig, at 
a splendid wedding in the noble mansion of 
Hoierswoit in Eiderstedt (it is essential to be 
particukr in fixing the spot, lest any one 
should doubt the story), there was a young 
girl among the company who was a most 
enthusiastic dancer. “ You are dancing too 
much, my dear,” Baid her mamma, “ ana you 
are not being particular enough in choice of 
partners.” The naughty damsel answered 
mamma in a pet, and said, ■* If the devil him- 
self were tp call me out, I would not refuse 
him.” A polite strange* at this moment 
entered the room, and asked the honour of 
her hand for a dance. The courtly strangef 
whirled her about so long, that at lengths 
blood streamed from her mouth and she fell 
dead. Mamma knew very well who was hep 
partner. The blood-stains are still visibfe in 
the saloon ; of course they cannot be scraped j 
out, and every night, as the clock strikes 
twelve, the music plays, the gitl comes in, and 
all the house is in an uproar. If any person 
dares to pass a night in the saloon, the ghost 


Let him go out to Eiderstedt and free the 
dancing lady. She once so frightened * wild 
young fellow, that he never afterwards went 
out to any merrymaking, because the sound 
of a fiddle made him fancy that the spectre 
and her midnight company had broken loose. 
Young ladies will learn from this example to 
be particular in saying that they are engaged 
six deep, when they are asked to dance W 
any gentleman who shows the least trace of 
the cloven foot. 

There is another moral legend founded on 
the will-of-the-wisp, which does credit to the 
northern races, when contrasted with the 
classic applause bestowed on trickeries of a 
like nature with hides and other things by 

southern fables. At the time of partition and 

fencing of the land, there arose a great 
boundary question between two villages in 
South Ditmarschen. At length a inau ap- 
peared who undertook to settle it by oath. 
Tie filled his shoes with sand from his own 
village, and then walking Home way into *Mie 
lands of his neighbours, stood still on a marshy 
tract, and swore that there he stqod on ground 
belonging to his village. lie thought that by 
this tiick be had avoided petjury : but after 
death he was doomed to wonder on the 
boundary line as a fire-sprite. A flame, of 
the height of a man, was often to be seen 
dancing about thcie until the moot dried 
up, and people said, "That is the laud- 
divider!” 

The North Frisians are very unmerciful to 
people who don’t marry. One of their legends 
saj s, that after death old maids are doomed 
to cut stars out of the sun when it has sunk 
below the horizon, and the gliosis of the old 
bachelors must blow them up in the east, 
running, like larapbghters, all night up and 
down a ladder. 

Now-a-days we say " It is of no use wish- 
ing ; ” once upon a t ime, wishing was puwci ful . 
There was a man who stole cabbages on 
Christmas-eve out of his neighbours i»uden. 
A number of people saw hiui walking off 
with them, and wished him up in the moon. 
There any one with eyes may see him. still, 
holding his load of cabbages, which he is not 
allowed to drop, to all eternity Peiliaps the 
Frisians hail got this man into a mesmeric 
state, and powerfully, consentaneously willing 
him up to the moon, they got. lu jq there. It 
is quite evident that there he is. 

* Wo often talk of letting the cat out of the 
bag. Here we have probably the origin of 
the expression in a popular tradition. If a 
man wonts*what the Germans call a Heoke- 
thaler — that is to say, a piece of gold, which 
he may spend as often an he likes, and never 
lose out of his poekefr—he must select the 
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of f in Incantation. His ine&ntatiou is this : 
he is to {Ait a black tottwat in a teg, and 
bind the month ofth«rfcag round -with a cord, 
festened with ninety ■4rifce knots. Taking the 
*•* on his back, ho Wrist, walk three times 
round the churtfh : itod evety toe he comes 
to the door, he must call to the sacristan 
through the key-hole* the sacristan is the 
Mr. Da who danced with to lady just now. 
At to third time Of askto, the sacristan 
Steps oqt, when to man astehim if he wants 
to Tbqy a hare. In that character he sells 
to cat, tend gets for it to magic dollar, but 
he must take to his heels immediately. If 
Sfr.D. can untie to knots, let the cat out 
of to bag, and overtake the man who sold 
it as alum, his dollar is exchanged for dolour, 
'equally everlasting. 

Mr. f> , of course, plays pait in many 
legends, and there is much pleasure derived 

from tales which contact Urn from D. sharp 
into D. flat. There was a peasant in Eidexv 
stedt (we are In Eiderstedt again) whose 
house was burnt down. A Kttlo man, in a 
grey coat, with a horse's tot, came to him in 
Ids affliction, and told him not to be cast 
down, as he wouldn't charge more than a 
nugle soul for building him a new house 
with a hundred windows in it. The peasant 1 


accepted hfc tender, binding him to the con- 
dition tot the building was to be complete 
next morning before cock-crow. The grey- 
costed contractor was at once up to his chin 
in bricks and mortar. Long before cock crow 
all w{is built, and to last window was being 
put in, when the peasant, while his friend's 
back was turned, screwed up his mouth and 
began crowing, as much like a cock as pos- 
sible, Mr. D. turned round and laughed at 
him ; he was a great deal too sharp to be 
deceived so clumsily. But there is a habit, 
inveterate among cocks, of answering each 
Others trumpets ; and a cock, in an aqjacent 
barn, happening to be awake, slowly became 
aware of somo very bad crowing in his neigh- 
bourhood, and thought it right to let his 
neighbour see that he could manage things 
a great deal better. So the cock answered 
lustily from within the bam just as the archi- 


tect was putting the last pane into to last 
window. He threw it down in a great pet 
and disappeared; and ever since ton, the 
window I 


Se threw it down in a great pet 
eared ; and ever since ton, the 
s wanted that pane. It never has 


been, never can be, ami never will be put in. 
At tne same time the wind blows through the 
bole so angrily, tot all the chamber is kept 
cleanly swept, and any goods or furniture 
tot any one may try to put into to room*; 
is immediately blown out through the door. 
i The gentleman who was outwitted as <& 
architect on this occasion, also acts as school- 
master, and nowand then has^toie unman- 
ageable scholars. All pastors in Friesland 
Were thought, by to ignorant, to know 
Somethiug of the black art ; J& the good old 
times a veiy little knowledge gave tea man a 


character for magic. Some ‘pastors knew a 
great deal of this art, which toy bad learnt 
hi the Blaek School, which the mack Doctor 
himself teaches at a’ trifle less ton a soul for 
eflbh pupil. *Tlie retaining of the soul by to 
pupil is left in bis power, if he adhere through 
III© to the fulfilment of some ridiculous or 
I troublesome condition He must only shave 
on a Saturday, or he must, all hid life, wear 
only One woollen Under-waistcoat, or never 
wear more than one garter. Pastor Fabricius 
was one whose soul hung on a garter ; a garter 
was his tie to the old teacher ; it was to 
peppercorn-rent he paid for to command of 
a wide magical domain. Traps are always 
being laid for these people. Pastor Fabridus, 
who knew where he was to go when he Wore 
two garters, could in no way be put off his 
guard. If he saw in the morning two garters 
lying naturally by his bed, he always left one. 

The old schoolmaster would often take tho 

shape of a flea, to bite fend torment the maid- 
servant while she was knitting to pastor's 
stoekings ; so that he made her lose the calcu- 
lation of her stitches, and provide for her 
master stockings, which were loose and wide, 
and hung about his heels. That was the 
reason why the learned pastor was so often 
seen Walking about to village with bis 
stockings down at heel. He was not to be 
tempted. 

Once upon a time, a lad and lass were 
working in a hay-field, near to Stellerberg. 
They were betrothed, and would have been 
married, if they had not both been wretchedly 
poor. While they worked, there was a toad 
Blipping quietly by. The young man saw it, 
and was about to kill the poor -reptile with 
his hay-fork ; but the girl hetd his hand, and 
bade him not be cruel. He was quite willing 
to obey her ; but, because he liked to hear 
her plead so tenderly, he held the foik some 
time above the toad, us if about to stnke, 
until it had crawled out of reach. When they 
went home that evening, their master told 
them that they were invited to a christening 
next day, by a voice tot didn't leave any 
address. Means were, however, found next 
day to bring them both to a grand hall of 
gold and precious stones, inside the S teller- 
berg, where the dwarfs were : there was a 
dwarf lady, and there was a baby, and there 
was a costly feast. The young man was de- 
sired to hold the baby at tne font ; while he 
did so, he observed tot a milestone hung 
over his head, suspended from to ceiling by 
a silken thread He tried to move, but could 
not stir a step. The ceremony appeared Very 
long ; when it was over, he received thanks 
from the master of the house. With respect 
tq to millstone, the gentleman told him that 
he could now perfectly imagine what his wife 
must have suffered on to previous day, when 
he was about to stab her with his forks-for 
she was the toad. The little people jthen 
entertained the pair, and gave to to girl, 
when they left, an apron-faff of shavings. On 
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« their way, the 'weight hectare m heavy that 
•he threw the half of it away ; the rest, when 
they ’got home, were tamed out as a hasp of 
ducats. So the lad and the lass built a firm- 
house, and were married, ahd^if they don’t 
Jive happily, yon and I never will. 

Now, byway of change, let as pile up a 
little heap of superstitious practices and 
opinions, of which the record is come to us 
horn the good old times. If any young gen- 
tleman wishes to know what sorb of a wife he 
shall have-— on the night of May the first, he 
must tide on a broomstick to the stable, and 
knock thrice; then go to the pigstye, and 
hear what pig grants— whether m old or a 
young one. His wife will be old or young 
accordingly. 

“The devil has thrashed peas upon him,” 
is said of one whose face is pock-marked. — If 
new-baked bread has a erack, one of the 
family will die soon. How great must have 

been the discomfort caused By a superstition 

Hke this last, among villagers /who drew a 
weekly batch from their own ovens ! 

The next is an invention absolutely wicked 
fa Netherlandish superstition). If a child 
falls into the fire, you must not take it out 
till you have seen how the loaf lies, and 
turned it, if it should lie topsy-turvy.— A 
German superstition for St. Andre w’e-evo 
must make a prettier sport than our own dull 
pack of fortime-telling cards, or our Doll- 
Sibyls. To learn which of the persons present 
love one another, or will one day be united— 
a vessel, with pure water, is placed on the 
table, and there are placed, to float upon the 
water, little cups of silver-foil, inscribed with 
the names of those whose fortune is to bo 
determined. If a youth’s cup advances to a 
maiden’s, or a maiden’s to a youth’s — it is 
worth while to note which makes the chief 
advances — and if they eventually cling to- 
gether, they will be sweethearts. But, little 
cups must also be set floating, marked as 
priests ; and it is only when the youth and 
maid, coming together, get a priest between 
them, that they can look forward, with any 
certainty, to marriage. 

To “ the Mariners of England” we commend 
a bit or two of information. When there is a 
calm — tradition says at Hamburgh— scratch 
with an old nail on the foremast, then wind 
will rise. Again, when the wind has long 
been contrary, and you meet with another 
ship, throw an old broom before it : the wind 




ship a contrary wind. 

There is a severe legend against tailors, whs 
must have suffered long under the reproach 
of cabbaging. Bearing hard upon the pro- 
verbial dishonesty (tailors have not bee 
equitably dealt with in the sayings of* oil 
ancestors), they said, in some parts of North 
Germany, “ If it rains while the sun shines, 
a tailor has gone to Heaven ! ” Popular 
superstitions bring us into very close contact 
with many of the choice secrets which were 


accepted even by the learned in the good old 
times. Two or three hundred years ago a 
large number of the legends and sayings, 
which now live as cumosities among the 
pope to be laughed at, .ware solemnly 
believed, and gravely put in books, by men * 
who were comparatively clever. Then it anight • 
gravely be written : “To o btain 'WliaL you 
(wish from another, lay a swallow’s tongue 
under your own, and then kiss the pmion 
whom you wish to influence.” Can we i mag i ne, 
now ? that a natty of agricultural labourers, * 
feeding their families on six shillings o-week, 
would ever put cm dean smocks, slip swallows 5 
tongues into thrin mouth, .and go up in a body 
sworn to kiss the fimer into letting them 
have better wages I 

Ilere is a superstition, which, in the present 
state of flour-mills, we do not hesitate to back 
as true. If a girl finds a whole com in her 
bread and butter, she can see her future 
husband. She must stick the com in* crack 

of the door, and then keep watch. The third 
person that passes is the future one. In love 
matters it is always some unfortunate third 
party who is made to suffer trouble. 


BRITISH COTTON. • 

The words British Cotton will perhaps 
sound as significantly as Gooseberry Cham- 
pagne, conveying to the mind the* embodi- 
ment of one of the “ shams” of the present 
age. Some may “pooh, pooh!” the fla\- 
cottonising process as very much akin to a 
discovery for converting silver into lead, 
linen goods being dearer than thine made 
from cotton ; whilst noL a few express their 
astonishment at the recent “ Flax Movement,” 
and wonder why we should be so desirous of 
finding any substitute for what has hitherto 
answered, and still continues to answer our 
purpose remarkably well. 

The annual importation of raw cotton into 
Great Britain has risen enormously since the 
commencement of the jnesent century. In 
1800, it amounted to fifty-six millions of pound? ; 
in 1815, to one hundred millious ; in 183.5, to 
four hundred millions; and at the preseut 
time it is upwards of seven hundred millions 
of poundj, equal to one thousand tons a-day. 
Nearly the whole of this arrives at the port 
of Liverpool. Seventeeurtwentieths of this 
aggregate is imported from the United States 
of America, the remainder from the Brazils, 
the East Indies, and Egypt. About one-se- 
venth leaves the country for other places in 
the raw state ; so that fully «x hundred mil- 
lions of pounds are -wrought into goods in our 
factories, the greater portion of which are in 
onoiding employment to a million- 
and-arhalfof inhabitants. The quantity manu- 
factured 1 % thus disposed of : — one-tenth is 
wasted in the process, in dirt and refuse ; one- 
fourth is worked up for home consumption ; 
and the balance is shipped to other countries as 
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manufactured goods. The present yearly value 
of the (Jetton manufacture of this country is 
estimated at forty-five millions sterling/ of 
which thirty millions are believed to be paid 1 
away in wages; one? third beingthe original 
cost of the raw niateiH^*"' la some inferior 
f descriptions of theyalue of the material 
*■’ is fp,v beyondr^hai bftbe labour and skill 
expended, In others, the labour 

i b^tow^ ^^eir ; production is infinitely 
I more cos|^;than the original value of the 
ifci matej^d Operated upon. Samples of cotton 
. yarn have been recently produced so exqni- 
itjalyflue la texture, that a single thread is 
v. frnxi to be invisible to the naked eye, unless 
!" ;.plaoed upon some dark substance. A bank 
f- of cotton measures eight hundred and forty 
S. yards; yet it would require more than 
\ two thousand hanks of this gossamer to 
. weigh one pound. Twenty-five pounds weight 
of such a fibre would encircle the globe at 
the equator, whilst in value it would far 
exceed it own weight in gold. In the im- 
portation of the raw cotton into this country, 

and in the exportation of the manufactured 

goods, about eight hundred thousand tons of 
shipping are yearly employed. 

Perhaps a better idea of the magnitude of 
tkis branch of our national industry can 
scarcely be embodied than in these two facts : — 
firstly, a lyse in the price of the raw material 
of twopence the pound, costs the manufac- 
turers four millions sterling ; Secondly, in the 
simple process of starching the fibres whilst 
being spun,, two hundred and fifty thousand 
barrels of flour are annually used, worth about 
lialf & million sterling. 

Such is the Cotton trade of England ; un- 
equalled by any industry of any other country 
in the world. It is not difficult, therefore, to 
understand how important becomes any ques- 
tion affecting the future supply of this great 
staple commodity. We are at present de- 
pendent upon another nation for the staff of 
our national prosperity, and that nation 
depends upon tne labour of a race of slaves. 
Let any great social or physical convulsion 
visit that country, and England would feel 
the shock from land's End to John O’Groat's. 
The lives of nearly two millions of our country- 
men are dependent upon the cotton crops of 
America ; their destiny may be said, without 
any sort of hyperbole, to hang upon a thread. 
Should any dire calamity befal the land of j 
cotton, a thousand of our merchant ships 
would rot idly in dock ; ten thousand mills 
, must stay, thpir busy looms ; two thousand 
thousand months, would starve forelock ofij 
work to feed {hem. « 

It is not, however, sufficient that we glance 


being grown/ in Great Britain. " We pay to 
other countriesfor flax, for linseed, and Tor oiR 
cake, not much under seven .millions sterling 
annually ^whilst we ship linen goods. to the 
yearly valued? three millions sterling. Flax 
re employed in the manufacture of the most 
delicate French and Irish cambrics, and of the 
coarsest sail-cloth and tarpaulins ; of the most 
beautiful laces from Lisle and Valenciennes^ 
and of the heavier socking and towelling. The 
folds of snowy lawn that deck a bishop's arms, 
and the stout storm-sail: that rides out the 
fiercest gale, are both the produce of the same 
plant. , 

The propriety of rendering ourselves inde- 
pendent of other nations for the supply of 
cotton, is no new 'idea. It has been enter- 
tained for many years past. The manufac- 
turers of Manchester have been urging the 
cultivation of cotton in our Indian possessions, 
where vast tracts of land are known to exist 
well suited to the cultivation. Our own 
chilly climate is utterly unfitted for the 

growth of this plant ; with fiftx, however, the 

Case is different, and, as already stated, about 
one-fourth of ohr requirements of this article 
is raised on British ground. There appears 
to be no reason whatever, why the remaining 
three-fourths should not also be.grown upon 
our own soil. Besides which, recent experi- 
ments have demonstrated that flax may be 
substituted for one half of the cotton at 
present in use, which would give an additional 
demand for the article of five hundred tons 
daily, requiring fo£ their growth twelve thou- 
sand acres every week. The experiments 
alluded to were made by the Chevalier 
Clausson, who has thus originated what is 
known as the “ Flax Movement.” By these 
he discovered a simple and at the same time 
beautiful and effective process, by which flax 
may be u cottonised ” or converted into what 
is termed “ British Cotton.” 

Sotpe. of the more important processes in 
the manufacturing arts have been the re- 
sult of mere accident. It was even so with 
Flax Cotton. The "accidental discovery of 
the new application of the flax-plant has 
been thus' described, in the last edition of the 
Chevalier Clausson’s little work on the 
subject of the. “ Movement 
Wandering, along the luxuriant banks of 
one of the Brazilian rivers, his attention was 
attracted to a white, down-like substance, 
adhering to the branches of jrees,. over- 
hanging and touching the stream. On ob- 
taining a quantity of it, he was so pleased 
with its ! character, that — thinking he had 
discovered some vegetable product hitherto 
unknown— he determined to trace it, if 
at the Cotton manufacture; we must 'say ^possible, to its source, and to ascertain the 
few passing words touching that of LinenTp 1 *^ ^ 5 — 1: “ *~" 1 " 


t before pointing otft ^e operStioncpf the pre- 
fix sent “ Flax Movement" „ For the supply of' 
it; flax* we are equally dependent upon foreign 
' countries ; not more than' otre-fourth of tne 
paired, that is, a hundred, thousand tons, 
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pldht which produced it. Pursuing his task 
with' great ardour, he eventually round that 
the suDstaqce had been washed frbm a bed of 
flax-straw, the produce of some of hia own 
land; and which, long before, he had caused 
, to be thrown, as useless* near the banks of 
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Jheriver. As the swollen, waters had occa- 
sional access to. this heap, fermentation, and 
the decomposition .of a portion of. the plant, 
had taken place ; and, in time, the influence 
of natural chemistry had so separated the fila- 
ments of the flax-fibre, as to give the mas$ a 
cotton-like appearance. Some of it having 
been washed by the river, had been* arrested 
by the overhanging branches. 

The process thus casualty observed in a very 
imperfect state, Clausson afterwards imitated 
by the aid of chemistry ; and he can now 
supply the factories of Lancashire with 'a 
home-grown substance, capable of being worked 
up with certain portions of cotton, silk, or 
wool, with the machinery already in use for 
those manufactures. And * herein lies the 
great value of the discovery. From the 
peculiar structure of the flax-fibre, and the 
consequent nature of the machinery to work 
it up, it now costs tenpence per pound in 
the manufacture ; whereas cotton is made up 
for threepence per pound. It is obvious, 
therefore, that by. preparing flax, so as to 
be capable of being worked upon the ordinary 

machinery at the same cost as cotton, the 
process must be one of great value. Next in 
importance to this, hr the greater yield of mar- 
ketable fibre from a given quantity of straw, 
than by the old mode of steeping and pre- 
paring. 

We will now examine the new process; 
which we witnessed a short time since, 
at the Chevalier’s model establishment at 
Stepney. An old poorhouse has been con- 
verted into a factory; oakum-picking has 
been supplanted by the magic transformation 
of chemistry ; iron soup- boilers are now busy 
with mysterious mixtures, producing results 
which, when the old fabric was built, would 
have consigned every man and woman con- 
cerned to the stake at Smithfield, for sorcerers 
and witches. 

The flax plant is composed of tliree dis- 
tinct parts, the wood, the fibre, and the gum- 
resin, which causes the fibres to adhere to- 
gether. To remove the wood is the first 
object ; and this, under the old system, was 
performed by a machine little better than a 
nail. Here commences the first improvement. 
At the Stepney factory we saw a small appa- 
ratus at work, which costing a ’mere trifle, 
removed the wood from the fibre with asto- 
nishing rapidity and cleanliness. It is pro- 
posed that growers should employ this machine 
on their fawns ; by which means they reduce 
the bulk by one-half, and at the same time 
retain the portion most useful for m anu re. 
In this state it will be brought to market for 
sale to the manufacturers, who will then have 
to free it, in the first instance, from the gum- 
resin. Under the old system, this was e£fe<$e* t 
by steeping the .flax in cold water, a process 
which occupied from four to six weeks, and 
frequently caused much discoloration of the 
fibres. The Chevalier’s mode consists in 
boiling the material in a weak alkaline spin- 1 


tion for about .four hours, after which it is 
washed first in a slightly acidified liquor, and 
then iu plain water. It is then dried and in 
a fit state for the various processes of scutch*- 
mg, heckling, &c,, necessary to render it fit 
for the linen manufacture. In order to “ cot- ’ 
tonise” the flax, according to the TJausson’s 
patent, the fibres are taken from the washing 
vats direct to a series of other vats, ranged 
side by side ; and it is in these that tlul magic 
of chemistry is so brought to bear as to trans- 
mute a heavy mass of dark, harsh straw, in 
the course of some minutes, to a light, silky, 
snow-white wool. 

In the first of these vats is a weak solution 
of carbonate of soda : here the previously boiled 
and washed fibres are steeped for about fifteen 
minutes, during which time they become com- 
pletely saturated with the soda liquid. To 
explain the chemical action which follows, it 
is neoessary to point out the structure of the 
flax fibre. These fibres, minuto though they 
be, are cellular, composed a number of 
smaller cylinders, united closely at their side. 
It is the separation of these finer fibres, and 
the consequent addition to the length and 
surface of the whole mass, that has now to be 
accomplished; a process that may well be 
likened to hair-splitting. These cellular fibres 
being thoroughly saturated with the soda In 
most minute quantities, are removed from the 
first vat, and placed in vat number two, con- 
taining water slightly acidulated with one 
part in five hundred of sulphuric acid. The 
change which now takes place is instan- 
taneous. A rapid frothing and ebullition of 
the liquor may be observed, and the heavy 
mass of flax which, in the first liquor, sank 
far below the surface, is now seen floating 
lightly on the face of the water : it is no longer 
flax — it is British Cotton. And how has this 
happened? The acid iu this liquor, finding 
its way into the little cylinders already satu- 
rated with the soda, immediately effects a 
chemical change ; the sulphuric acid com- 
bines with the alkali, and forms sulphate of 
soda, giving out the carbonic acid gas, from 
the carbonate of soda, which, seeking its libera- 
tion, expands and bursts, open the cellukr 
tubes. The cottonised flax is next placed in 
a weak solution of soda, in order to free 
it from any remaining acid; and thence 
transferred to the bleaching vat,, which con- 
tains a mixture of solution of chloride of lime 
and sulphate of magnesia. Here it remains 
during two hours, at the end of which time 
it wears a perfectly snow-white appearance. 
,The process is then completed by washing, 
first in a weak acid liquor, an<J afterwards in 
•pure water. It then only remains to dry the 
Sax-cotton, in order to fit it for the after 
processes, preparatory to spinning. The same 
method as has been here ^ described can be 
made available for converting the refuse tow 
from the flax establishments into a fine white* 
article, admirably adapted for paper-making, 
and at a less price than he pays for linen 
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tijp. The velxie of this Utter prep^tfem 
shay be estimated, when it is known that one 
manufacturer of linen in the northof Ireland 
: . throws aside “refuse tow ” > to the yearly 
. value of dye thousand pounds sterling ; all of 
wfibh, at present, is utterly useless. 

It From what has been. stated, it is evident 
1 that the objection, h^djSS^inst this pi*oeoss, of 
j its converting a dear article into a cheap one, 
does not hold? Hot only is the value of the 
; British CQttoh gthatly enhanced by being ren- 1 
dered cap^ide Of spinning at the low cost of 
ordiniviy^iton goods, but the yield of mar- 
ketable fibre is much increased, and at a 
much less cost of time and labour than was 
needed' under the old method. The new 
' fibre is so completely assimilated in character 
to cotton, that it readily receives the rich 
dyes imparted to the letter, and is, in short, 
capable of being printed or dyed in a precisely 
similar manner. 

At the Stepney model factory we examined 
specimens of flannel, felt, and woollen cloth, 
manufactured of equal parts of British cotton 
an<i wool j also, a felt that was composed 
entirely of the former material All of those 
goods had a remarkably stout feel, and ap- 
peared to be strong in their body. 

. Qombined with silk, British cotton may be 
worked up with great ease on the existing 
silk machinery, and when so wrought, is 
.capable of receiving the same colours in dying, j 

fabric manufactured.'' 

We saw two" other substances, which, it 
appeai-s, are quite as susceptible of being 
" cottorised ” as flax: one was a coarse spe- 
cies of China silk at present of little value ; 
the other was “ Jute,” or Indian hemp. Both 
of these fibres were materially improved in 
appearance and feel, and are, no doubt, in 
ihcir new form, adapted to purposes for 
which they were not at ail available, pre- 
* viously. 

Looking at this u Flax Movement ” in an 
agricultural point of view, we shall find as 
many advantages likely to arise from it in 
that direction as in any other. Hitherto it 
has been a most prevalent opinion that flax 


more than two. parts of mineral matters. 
Under the bid process of steeping, the nu- 
tritive portions contained in the wood and 

S m. as well as the whole of the seed, were 
tjn the fermentation during steeping ; so 
that nothing whatever was restored to the 
land. By the new method, these properties are 
capable of being returned whence they were 
taken. The seed may be either employed in 
feeding cattle, or crushed for oil ; the oil- 
cake being in that oase returned for the 
cattle-yard. 

Estimates, based upon several years of 
actual experience, go to show tliat, by this 
cultivation, the farmer may realise a yearly 
profit of from fifteen pounds to eighteen 
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effect upon the soil. Experiments fairly car- 
ried put have shown this to be a fallacy. 
Chemical .analysis of the plant, and A series 
of flax crops taken from the same land, have 
proved beyond a doubt, that not only does 
this cultivation not weaken the soil, but 
tends to keep it in a state of great produc- 
tiveness. 

, An examination of the structure of the 
plant demonstrates that those portions of 
it which absorb' the alkalies and the mi-, 
tritive properties, of the soil, are those 
which are not required, for the purpose of 
manufacture • namely, the. woody part, the 
£esiuoua matter, add the seed. The fibres 
derive their elements almost entirely from the 
alah^spbete, one hundred parts containing not 


cereals. Many thousands of acres which 
hitherto have yielded but indifferent and 
uncertain crops, or which have scarcely been 
worth cultivation, may be brought under flax 
without any fear of the result. Hitherto, the 
absence of linen manufactures, and the con- 
sequent want bf markets, iu so many parts of 
England and Scotland, have proved a serious 
obstacle to any attempts at extending flax 
culture. But now that every grower may, by 
the purchase of an inexpensive and simply 
constructed machine, convert the fliix-straw 
into a fit condition for economical and con- 
venient transport to a market, and now that 
conveyance is so much lessened in cost, and. 
that the i>atent process will before long be in 
active operation in every agricultural county 
of Great Britain an drivel ana, it is to be hoped 
that a widely extended cultivation of this 
article may take place, affording active em- 
ployment to a vast number of persons of all 
ages. 

Already the patent has been taken in hand 
in Scotland,: arrangements are in progress for 
a similar undertaking in Ireland ; and, should 
the like activity be manifested in England, 
there can be little doubt that two most im- 
portant results will have been attained — the 

E roviding a great portion of our poorer popu- 
itiou with good employment, and rendering 
our manufacturers less dependent upon the 
United States for the supply of flax and 
cotton. 


THE GROWTH OF GOOD. 

Fax where die smooth Pacific swells, 
Beneath an arch of blue, 4 
Where sky and wave together meet, 

A coral reeflet grew. 

No mortal eye espied it there, 

- Nor sea-bird poised on high; 

, Lonely it sprang, and lonely grew, 
fc * The nursling of the sky. , *' 

With soft-caressing touch, the wind 
In summer round it play'd ; 

And murmuring through its*tiny caves, 
Unceasing music made* ■ 
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the ministering wim^Sc SWret . Barkers the pattern of an old Cftp of hers. 

With inountain.pertotiiir, brought which they immediately' copied and circulated; 

A chftUgefiil robe o f emm ld mom, among the VMt of Cranford. I say the Mite, 

By Wry fingers wrought. 'for Mh» Barkers had caught Jfce trick of the 

Thus day by diy, «nd yew Iqr yway * pbc^ <8 kJ piqued them«rt«6» lipou tlieir’ 
The little islet grow; Itfiatocratic connection,’* They would not 

Its food, the flower-duet, welted by ; *e!l ** ^ and ribbons to anydne without ' 

Xi8 drink, the crystal dew. a pedigree. Mahy a former's wife or daughter 

^ turned away huffed from Miss Barkers 1 select 

By Wight the lonely eferotoottt forth, millinery, and went rather to the uitfvefcal 

Buell from hie wntohwtower higb, shop, Where the profits of brown soap and 

And amifed a loving blessuigdown, moist sugar enabled the proprietor to £0 

Gently and etlenily. straight to (Paris, he daid, Until lie. found ms 

And forest birds from distent isles, customers too patriotic and John Bullish 

A- moment settled there; to wear what the Mouhseers wore) Loudon ; 

And from their plumage shook the seeds, where, as he often told hib customer, Queen 

Then sprang into the air. Adelaide had appeared OftljT the very week 

. . • * _ , , before in a cap exactly like the one he 

B^ e ufluidst the dearth- — s !>™ ed ^em, tdaoud with yellow ami blue 

Bloom'd, died, and dropt upon tl.e soil, «wl h*d bMO CompUnMtated b.V King 

Like gifts from Heaven to Earth. William on the becoming nature of her head- 

dress. 

Thus ages pass’d ; a hundred trees Miss Barkers, who confined themselves to 

Graced that once barren stnuid; truth, and did not approve of miscellaneous 

A hnmlred ships its produce bore customers, thjove notwithstanding. They 

To many a distant land. were self-denying, good people. Many a 

And tints in every human heart time have I seen the eldest of them (nhc tlmt 

A germ of good is sown, ' had been maid to Mrs. Jamieson) earn mg out 

Whose strivings upward to the light some delicate mess to a poor person. They ..fily 

Are seen by God alone. aped their betters in having “ nothing to do ” 

with the class immediately below # tlicirs. And 

~~ when Miss Barker died, their pry I its mid 

VISITING AT CRANFORD. income were found to be such that Miss Betty 

was justified in shutting up shop, -and retiring 

Oke morning, as Miss Jdatey and I sat at from business. She also (as I think I have 
our work — it was before twelve o’clock, and before said) set up her cow ; a mark of i e- 
Mifcs Matey had not yet changed the cap with spectability in Cranford, almost as deflded as 
yellow ribbons, that had been Miss Jenkyns* setting up a gig is among some people. She 
best, and which Miss Matey was now wearing dressed finer than any lady in Cranford ; and 
out in private, putting on the one made in we did not wonder at it ; for it was understood 
imitation of Mrs. Jamieson’s at all times that she was wearing out all the bonnets and 
when she expected to be seen — Martha caps, aud outrageous ribbons, which had oneo 
cafne up, and asked if Miss Betty Barker formed her stock in trade. It was five or six 
might speak to her mistress. Miss Matey years since they had given up shop : so in 
assented, and quickly disappeared to change any other place than Cranford her dress 
the yellow ribbons, while Miss Barker came might have been considered paseie. 
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the yellow ribbons, while Miss Barker came might have been considered pase&e. 
up stairs ; but, as she had forgotten her And now, Miss Betty Barker had called to 
spectacles, aud’ was rather flurried' by the invite Miss Matey to tea at her house on I he 
unusual time of the visit, I was not sur- following Tuesday. She gave me also an 
prised to see her return with one cap impromptu invitation, as I happeued to he a 
on the top of the other. She was quite visitor ; though I could see she- had a little 
unconscious of it herself, and looked at us fear lfest, since my father had gone to live in 
with bland satisfaction. Nor do I think Miss Drumble, he might have eugaged in that. 
Barker perceived it; for, putting aside the “horrid cotton trade,” aud so dragged his 
little circumstance that she was not so youflg family .down out of “ aristocratic society.** 
as she had been, she was very much absorbed She . prefaced this invitation with so many 
in her errand ; which she delivered herself of, apologies, that she quite’ excited my. curiosity, 
with an oppressive modesty that found veritf " Her presumption” was to be excused 1 . What 
in endless apologies. « had shebeen doing? She leeraed so over-; 

Miss Betty Barker was the daughter of the powered by it. I could only think that she 
old' clerk at Cranford, who had officiated mJffiad been writing to Queen Adelaide to Ask 
Mr. Jehkyns’ "lie.; She and her sister Tiad for a receipt for washing lace; but the act 
had pretty good situations as ladies’ maids, which she so characterised Was only an iri- 
and had saved up money enough to set up a vitation shefhad carried to her sister’s former 
milliners’ shop, which had beeh patronised by mistress, Mrs. Jamieson. “ Her former oe- 


the ladies in the neighbourhood. Lady Arlfiy, f cupation considered, could Mias Matey excuse 
for, instance, woulu occasionally give Mies < the liberty ? ” Ah 1 thought I, she.' has found 


Mi^nth* 



put th;it double cap, and is going to . rectify 
Miss Matey's head-dress, No l it was simply 


tome. Miss Matey bowed acceptance ; and I 
wondered that, in the graceful action, she did 
not feel the unusual weight and extraordinary 
Sleight of her head-dress* - Jhlt I do not think 
she dgi ; for Hhe recovered her balance,, and 
went on talking WMm' Betty in a kind, con- 
defending jnahu^i very different from the 
fidgety way she would have had, if she hod 
suspected bo$ singular her appearance was. 

“ Mi^^Tandeson is coming. I think you 
said ftf^Spted Miss Matey. 

w Yes. Urs: Jamieson most kindly and 
condescendingly said she would be happy to 
com& One little stipulation she made, that 
She should bring Carlo. I told her that if 1 
had a weakness, it was for dogs.” 

“ And Miss Bole 1 ” questioned Miss Matey, 
who was thinking of her pool at Pi-eference, 
in which Carlo would not be available as a 
partner* 

‘1 am going to ask Miss Polo. Of course, 
I could not t$uk of asking her until I had 
asked you. Madam— the reetdr’g daughter/ 

Madam. Believe me, I do not forget the] 

situation my father held under yours. 

“aAnd Mrs. Forrester, of course 1 ” 

, “ And Mrs. Forrester. I thought, iu fact, ! 
of going to her before I went to Miss Pole. 


Madam, we can never forget her alliance to 
the Bigges, of Bigelow Hail.” 

. Miss Matey cared much more for the little 
'circumstance of her being a very good card- 
player. r 

“ Mrs. Fitz-Adam— I suppose” — 

u No, Madam. I must draw a line some- 
where. Mrs. Jamieson would not, I think, 
like to meet Mrs. Fits- Adam. I have the 
greatest resect for Mrs. Fits- Adam-— but I 
‘cannot think her fit society for such ladies as 
Mrs. Jamieson and Mias Matilda Jenkyns.” 

Miss Betty Barker bowed low to Miss 
Matey, and pursed up her mouth. She looked 
at me with sidelong dignity, as much as to 
$iy, although a retired milliner, she was no 
democrat, and understood the difference of 
ranks. 

■ “ i b ©g you to come as near half- 
past six, to my little dwelling, as possible, 
Miss Matilda ? Mrs. Jamieson' dines at five, 
but has 'kindly promised not to delay her 
visit beyond tliat time— half-past six.” And 
With a swimming curtsey Miss Betty Barker 
took her leave. ' y 

My proplietic soul foretold a visit that 
. .afternoon ftotfiMiss Pole, who usually came 
i call oii Miss Matilda after any event— or 
deed in sight of iiny event— to talk it over 
$ritfrher, 

? f 4 Mhp Betty told me it was to be, a choice 
ih^ eel ect few,” said Miss Pole, «u she and 
^^fim^ldAtey ^compared notes. 

fiiasKao* she said. Kot even Mrs. Fite- 

\ - • a\ 


| Now Mrs. Fite-Adam was the widowed 
sister of the Cranford surgeon, whom I have 
nateed before. Their parents were respectable 
formers, content with their station.' The 
nam* of thee* good people was Hoggins. 
Mr. Hoggins was the Cranford doctor now; 

; we disliked the name, and considered it coarse ; 
but, as Miss oeukyne said, if lie changed it to 
Piggins it would not be much h emr. We 
haa hoped to discover a reiationsluj^etween 
him and that Marchioness of Execer whose 
name was Molly Hoggins; but the man. 
careless of his own interests, utterly ignored 
and denied any such relationship ; although, 
as dear Miss Jenkyns had Bala, he had a 
caster called Mary, and the B&tne Christian 
names were very apt to run in families. Booh 
after Miss Mary Hogans married Mr. Fitz- 
Adam, she disappeared from the neighbourhood 
for many years. She did liot move in a sphere 
in Cranford society sufficiently high to make 
any of us care to- know what Mr. Fitz-Adam 
was. He died and was gathered to his fathers, 
without our ever having thought about him 
at alL And then Mrs. Fitz-Adam reappeared 
iu Cranford, “ as bold as a lion,” Miss Pole 

said, a well-tp-do widow, dressed in rustling 

black silk, so soon after her husband’s death, 
that poor Miss Jenkyns was justified in the 
remark she made, that “bombazine would 
have shown a deeper sense of her loss.” 

I remember the convocation of ladies, who 
assembled to decide whether or not Mrs. 
Fitz-Adam should be called upon by the old 
blue-blooded inhabitants of Cranford. She 
had taken a large raifibling house, which had 
been usually considered to confer a patent of 
gentility upon its tenant ; because, once upon 
a time, seventy or oighty years before, the 
spinster daughter of an earl bad resided in it. 
X am not sure if the inhabiting this house was 
not also believed to convey some unusual power 
of intellect ; for the .earl’s daughter, Lady 
Jane, had had a sistei\ Lady Anne, who hod 
married a general officer, in the time of the 
American war ; and this general officer had 
written one or two comedies, which were still, 
acted on the London boards ; and which, when 
we saw them advertised, made us all draw 
up, and feel that Drury Lane was paying a 
very pretty compliment to Cranford. Still, it 
! was not at all a settled thing that Mrs. Fitz- 
| Adam was to be visited, when dear Mias 
JenkynB died ; and, with her, something of the 
clear knowledge of the strict code of gentility 
went out too. As Miss Pole observed, “ As 
most of the ladies of good family in Cranford 
were elderly spinsters, or widows without 
ejtiidren, if we did not relax a little, and 
become less exclusive, by-and-bye we should 
Jmve no society at all” 

M& Forrester continued on the same side. 

M She 'had always understood that Fitz 
meant something aristocratic ; there was 
Fitz-Roy— she thought that some of the 
Kings' children haa been called Fite-Boy 
and there was Fitz-Clarence now— they were 
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the children of dear good Ring William the 
Fourth. ' Fitz-Adam ! — it was a pretty name ; 
and she thought it very probably meant 
1 Child of Adam.’ No one, who had not 
some good blood in their veins, would dare fo 
be called Fitz ; there was a deal in a name— 
she had had a cousin who spelt his. name with 
two little ffa-rffouikea, and he always looked 
down upotL^capital letters, and said they 
' belonged to lately invented families. She 
had been afraid he would die a bachelor, he 
was so very choice. Wheu he met with a 
Mrs. ffaringdon, at a watering-place, he took 
to her' immediately ; and a very pretty genteel 
woman she was— a widow with a very good 
fortune — and ‘ my cousin,’ Mr. ffoulkes, mar- 
ried her ? and it was all owing to her two 
little ffs.” 

Mrs. Fitz-Adam did not stand a chance of 
meeting with a Mr. Fitz-any thing in Cranford, 
so that could not have been her motive for 
settling there. Miss Matey thought it might 
have been the hope of being admitted in the 
society of the place, which would certainly 
be a very agreeable rise for ci-devant Miss | 
Hoggins ; and if this had boon her hope, it 

would be cruel to disappoint her. 80 every- 1 

body c#ed upon Mi's. Fitz-Adam — everybody 
but Mrs. Jamieson, who used to show how 
honourable she was by never seeing Mrs. Fitz- 
Adam, when they met at the Cranford parties. 
There would be only eight or ten ladies in the 
. room, and Mrs. Fitz-Adam was the largest of 
all, and she invariably used to stand up when 
Mrs. Jamieson came in, and^curtaey very low 
to her whenever she turned in her direction 
— so low, in fact, that I think Mrs. Jamieson 
must have looked at the wall above her, for 
slus never moved a muscle of hor face, no 
more than if she had not seen her. Still 
Mrs. Fitfc-Adam pei-severed. 

The spring evenings were getting bright 
and long, when three or four ladies in calashes 
met at Miss Barker’s door. Do you know 
what a calash is ? It is a covering worn over 
caps, not unlike the heads fastened on old- 
fashioned gigs ; but sometimes it is not quite 
so large. This kind of head-gear always made 
an awful impression on the children in Cran- 
ford ; ana now two or throe left off their 


in wondering silence round Miss Pole, Miss 
• Matey, and myself. We were silent, too, so 
that we could hear loud, suppressed whispers, 
inside Miss ^ai'ker’s house : " Wait, Peggy 1 
wait till I ’ve run upstairs, and washed my 
hands. When I cough, open the door ; I ’ll 
not be a minute.” 

And, true enough, it was not a minute 
before we heard a noise, between a sneeze 
and a crow ; on which the door flew open. 
Behind it stood a round-eyed maiden, au 
aghast at the honourable company of calashes, 
who marched in without a word. She re- 
covered presence of mind enough to usher us 
into a small room, which had been the shop, 
but was ' now converted into a temporary 


dressing-room. There we unpinned and 
shook ourselves, and arranged our features 
before the glass into a sweet and gracious 
company-face; and then, flowing backwards 
with “ After you, nia ! iuu,” we allowed Mrs- 
Forrester to take precedence up tlie narrow 
staircase that led to Miss Barker’s drawing- 
room. ‘There she sat, as stately and com- 
posed as though We had never hoard that odefe 
soundiug cough, from which her throat must 
have been even then sore ami rough. Kind, 
gentle, shabbily dressed Mrs. Forrester was 
immediately conducted to the second place 
of honour — a seat arranged something like 
Prince Albert’s near the Queen’s — good, but 
not so good. The place of pre-eminence was, 
of course, reserved for the Honourable Mrs. 
Jamieson, who presently came pauting up the 
stairs — Carlo rushing round heron her pro- 
gress, as if he meant to trip her 9 • 

And now, Miss Betty Barker was a proud 
and happy woman ! She stirred the fire, and 
shut the door, and sat as near to it as she 
could, quite on the edge of her chair. When 
Peggy came in, tottering under the weight of 
the tea-tray, I noticed that Miss Barker was 

sadly afraid lest Peggy should not keep her 

distance' sufficiently. She and her mistress 
were on very familiar terms in their every* 
day intercourse, and Peggy wanted now to 
make several little confidences to her, which 
Miss Barker was on thorns to lieav; but 
which she thought it her duty, as a lady, to 
repress. So she turned away from all Peggy’s 
asides and signs ; but she made one or two 
very mal-apropos answers to what was $iid ; 
ana at last, seized with a bright idea, she 
exclaimed, “ Poor sweet Carlo ! I’m forget- 
ting him. Come down stairs with me, poor 
ittie doggie, and it shall have its tea, it shall ! ” 
In a few minutes she returned, bland and 
benignant as before ; but I thought she had 


which he swallowed down chance pieces of 
cake. The tea-tray was abundantly loaded. 
1 was pleased to see.it, I was so hungry ; but 
I was afraid the ladies present might think 
it vulgarly heaped up. I know they would 
have done at their own houses ; but some- 
how the heaps disappeared here. I saw 
Mrs. Jamieson eating seed-cake, slowly and 
considerately, as she did everything ; and I 
was rather surprised, for I knew she had told 
us, on the occasion of her last party, that she 
never' had it in her house, it reminded her so 
much of scented soap. She always gave us 
S&vov biscuits. However, Miy. Jamieson 
was kindly indulgent to Miss Barker’s want 
of knowledge of the customs of high life ; and, 
't&Apare her feelings, ate three large pieces of 
seed-cake, with a placid, ruminating ex- 
pression of countenance, not unlike a eow’s. 

After tea tlAre was some little demur and 
difficulty. We were six in number; four 
could play at Preference, and for the other 
wo there was Cribbage. Bat all, except 
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myself-*! was. always rather afraid of the surprised at the unexpected pleasure)' all sort 


gaged in— were anxious to he of- the “ pool.” Cqnids,” (whjoh Was in great f&Vour with the 
■ Even Mias Barker, wlfdedeelsriftg she did not Cranford ladies ; although too expensive to* 
* know Spadille from Mahilie, was evidently, be given, except on solemn and state occa- 
hankering to take, a hand. The dilemma was aibns), maccaroons sopped in brandy, I should 
300 ti put an end to by a singular kind of have called it, if I had not known its more 
notse. If a Baron's daughter-in-law could refined and classical name j in sho*t, we were 
ever be supposed to snore, 1 should have said evidently to be feasted' with all that ’ Was 
Mrs, Jwtueaotidid so then ; for, overcome by sweetest and' best : and we thought it better 
the heat of the room, and inclined to doze by to submit graciously, even at the cost of our 
natorey the temptation of that very comfort-* gentility — which never ate suppers in general 
abld arm-chair hail been too much for her, —but which, like most non supper-eaters, was 
nud .MVs. Jamieson was nodding. Once or particularly hungry on ail special occasions, 
twice she opened her eyes with an effort, and Miss Barker, ui her former sphere, had, I 
calmly but unconsciously smiled upon us; dare say, been made acquainted with the 
bdfc, by-aud-bye, even her benetoleuce was beverage they call cherry-brandy. We none 


Miss Barker at the card-table to her three and lobsters, you know. Shell-fish are some- 
opponents, whom, notwithstanding her igno- tubes thought not very wholesome.” We* 
ranee of the game, she was “basting” most all shook our heads, like female mandarins; 
unmercifully — ■“ very gratifying, indeed, to see but, at last, Mrs. Jamieson Suffered herself to 
how completely Mrs. Jamieson feels at home be persuaded, and we followed her lead. It 
in jny poor little dwelling; she could not was not exactly unpalatable, though .ao hot 
hjgye paid .me a greater compliment.”— Miss and so strong that we thought ourselvewtound 
Barker provided me with some literature, in to gWe evidence that wo were not accustomed 
the shape of three or four handsomely bound to such things, by coughing terribly — almost 
fashion-books ten or twelve years old, ob- as strangely as Mss Barker had done, before 


serving,* as she put a little table and a candle we were 
for my especial benefit, that she knew young “ It *s 


tmitted by Peggy, 
rv strong,” said Mil 


ry strong,” said Miss Pole, as she 
her empty glass ; I do believe 


people liked to look at pictures. Carlo lay, put down her empty glass ; I do believe 
and snorted, and started at his mistress's feet there f s spirit in it*” 

He, too, was quite at home. The card-table “ Only a little drop— just necessary to make 
was an animated scene to watch ; four ladies* it keep ! ” said Miss Barker. “ You know wo 
heads, with niddle-noddling caps, all nearly put brandy-paper over preserves to make 
meeting over the middle of the table, in their them keep. I often feel tipsy myself from 
eagerness to whisper quick enough and loud eating damson tart.” 

enough ; aud eveiy now and then came Miss I question whether damson tart would have 

Barker's “ Hush, ladies ! if you please, hush ! opened Mrs. Jamieson's heart os the cherry- 
Mrs. Jamieson is asleep.” brandy did ; but she told us of a coming 

It was very difficult to steer clear between event, respecting which she had been quite 
Mrs. Forrester’s deafness and*Mrs, J amieson's silent till that moment. < 

sleepiness. But Miss Barker managed her * 4 My sister-in-law, Lady (Renmire, is coming 

arduous task well. She repeated the whisper to stay with me.” 

to Mrs. Forrester, distorting her face con- There was* a chortra of “Indeed!” and 
siderably, in* order to show, by the motions of then a pause. Each one rapidly reviewed 
her lips, what was said ; and then she smiled her wardrobe, as to its fitness to appear in 
kindly all round at us, and murmured to the presence of a Baron’s widow ; for, of 
herself, “ Very gratifying, indeed ; I wish ray course, a series of small festivals Were always 
poor sister hau been alive to seS this day.” held in Cranford oti the arrival of a visitor at 
Presently the door was thrown wide open ; any of our friends* houses. We felt very 
, Carlo started to his feet, with a loud snapping pleasantly excited on the present occasion, 
bark, and 7 Mrs. Jamieson awoke : or, perhaps, Rot long after this, the maids and the 

she had hot been asleep— as she said almost lanterns were announced. Mrs. Jamieson 
directly, the Hoorn had oeen so light she had had the sedan chair, which had- squeezed itself 
been glad to keep her eyes shut, but had beefi into Miss Barker’s narrow lobby with some 
listening with great interest to all our amusing difficulty ; and, most literally, stopped • the 
and agreeable conversation, Peggy came I # 5 ‘way. It required some skilful manoeuvring 
once more, red' With importance. Another on the part of tbe old chairmen (shoemakers 
\tray ! “Oh, gentility?^ “can you by day; but, when summoned to carry the 

^endure this last shock?’* For Miss Barker sedan, dressed li p in estrange old livery— long 
had ordered (nay, I doubt not prepared, great- coats, with small capes, coeval with the 
^although she did aaV, “ Why ! Peggy, what sedan, and similar to the dress of the class 
ypuhrov^ us I” and ioojfed pleasantly, (In Hogarth's pictures) to edge, and back, and 


and agreeable conversation. Peggy come 
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guest. If we might not call on her, we would 
not even look at her, though we were dying 
with curiosity to know what she was like. 
We had the comfort of questioning Martha 
in the afternoon. Martha did not belong to 
a sphere of society whose observation could 
he an implied compliment to Lady Glenmire, j 
and Martha had made good use of her eyes. 

"Well, ma’am ! is it the little lady with 1 
Mis. Jamieson, you mean? I thought you 
would like more to know how youhg Mrs. 
Smith 'Was dretsed, her being a bride.” 
(Mrs. Smith was the butcher's wife.) 

Miss Pole said, "Good gracious me! as if 
we cared about a Mis. Smith;” but was 
silent as Mattlia resumed her speech. 

"The little lady in Mi’s. Jamieson’s pew 
had on, ma’am, rather an old black silk, and 
a Shepherd's plaid cloak, ma’am ; and very 
bright black, eyes, she had, ma'am, and a 

pleasaut, sharp face ; not over young, ma’am, 

bat yet, I should guess, younger than Mrs. 
Jamieson herself. She looked up and down 
the church, like a bird, and nipped up herj 
petticoats, when she came out, as quick and 
sharp as ever I see. I’ll tell you what, uia’am, 1 
she’s more like Mrs. Deacon, at the ‘ Coach 
and Horses,’ nor any one.” 

«*‘Hush, Martha!” said Miss Matey; 
"that’s not respectful.” 

" Isn’t it, ma’am ? I beg pardon, 1 ’m sui e ; ' 
but Jem Iiearn said so as well. ITe said, 
she was just such a sharp, stirring sort of a 
body”— 

"Lady” said Miss Pole. 

" Lady— as Mrs. Deacon.” 

Another Sunday passed away, and we still 
averted our eyes from Mrs. Jamieson and 
her guest, and made remarks to ourselves 
that we thought were very severe — almost 
too much so. Miss Matey was evidently un- 
easy at our sarcastic mauner of speaking. 

Perhaps by this time Lady Glenmire had 
found out that Mrs Jamieson’s was not the 
gayest, liveliest house in the world ; perhaps 
Mrs. Jamieson had found out that most of 
the county families were in London, and that 

those who remained in shire were not 

so alive as they might have been to the 
circumstance of Lady Glenmire being in their 
ijSlghbourhood. Great events spring out of 
small causes ; so 1 will not pretend to say 
what induced Mrs. Jamieson to alter her 
determination of excluding the Cranford 
ladies, apd send notes of inflation all round 
for a smaU party, on the following Tuesday. 
Mr. Mulliner himself brought them round. 
He would always ignore the fact of there 
being a back-floor to any house, and gave fy 
louder rat-tat than his mistress, Mrs. Jamie- 
son. He had three little notes, which b 
carried in a large basket, in order to imp 
his mistress with an idea of 6 their great 
weight, though they might easily have gone 
into his waistcoat pocket. 
rt/Mias Matey and I quifltly decided we would 
jfi&ve a previous engagement at home : — it was 

; *» 


the evening on wjrich Miss Matey usually 
made canale-lighters of all the notes and 
letters of the week ; for on Mondays her 
accounts were always made straight — not a 
peqpy owing from the week before ; so, by a 
natural arrangement, making candle-lighters 
fell upon a Tuesday evening, and gave us a 
legitimate excuse for declining Mrs. Jamie- 
son’s invitation. But before our answer was 
written, in came Miss Pole, with an open note 
in her hand. 

" So ! ” she said. * Ah ! I see you have 
got your note, too. Better late than never. 
I could have told my Lady Glenmire she 
would be glad enough of our society before a 
fortnight was over.” 

“ Yes,” said Miss Matey, “ we’re asked for 
Tuesday" evening. And perhaps you would 
just kindly bring your work across and drink 
tea with us that night. It is my usual regular 

time for looking over all the last week’s Lille, 
and notes, and letters, and making candle- 
lighters of thorn; but ‘that does not seem 
quite reason enough for saying I have a pre- 
vious engagement at home, though I meant 
to make it do. Now, if you would come, my 
conscience would be quite at ease, and luckily 
the note is not written yet.” 

I saw Miss Pole’s countenance change while 
Miss Matey was speaking. 

“ Don’t you mean to go then ? ” asked she. 

* Oh no ! ” said Miss Matey, quietly. " You 
don’t either, I suppose ? ” 

“ I don’t know,” replied Miss Pole. " Yes, 
I think I do,” said she, rattier briskly ; and, 
on seeing Miss Matey look surprised, she 
added, "You see, one would not like Mrs. 
Jamieson to think that anything she could 
da or Bay, was of consequence enough to give 
offence ; it would bo a kiml of lotting down 
of ourselves, that I, for one, should not like. 
It would be too flattering to Mrs. Jamieson, 
if we allowed her to suppose that what she 
had said affected us a week, nay ten days 
afterwards.” 

“ Well ! I suppose it is wrong to be hurt 
and annoyed so long about anything; and, 
perhaps, after all, she did not mean to vex us. 
But I must say, I conld not have brought 
myBelf to say the things Mrs. Jamieson did 
about our not calling. I really don’t think 
I shall go.” 

" Oh, come ! Miss Matey, you must go ; 
you know our friend Mrs. Jamieson is much 
more phlegmatic than most people^ and does 
not enter into the little delicacies of feeling 
which yon possess in so remarkable a degree.” 

" I thought you possessed them, too, that 
day Mrs. Jamieson called to tell us not to go,” 
said Miss Matey, innocently. # 

Bui Miss Pole, in addition to her delicacies 
feeling, possessed a very smart cam which 
she was anxious to show to an admiring 
world ; and so she seemed to forget all her 
angry words Uttered not q fortnight before, 
ana to be ready to act on what she called the 
t Christian principle of "Forgive and 
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forget;” and fihe leotttiwf d w MissMatey 
bo long ohthis head, that aba absolutely ended 


bo long on. this head, that ana absolutely ended 
by assuring her it was her duty,aa & deceased 
rector's daughter, to buy" a hew cap, and go 
to the party at Mrs. Jamieson's. So “we Vere 
most happy to accept/' instead of “ regretting 
that we were obliged to decline.” 

. The expenditure in dress in Cranford was 
principally in that one article referred to. If 
the heads were, buried in dmart new caps, the 
ladies were like ostriches, and cared not what 
became of their bodies. Old gowns, white 
and venerable collars, any number of brooches, 
up and down and everywhere (some with dogs' 
eyes painted in them; some that were like 
small picture-frames with mausoleums and 
weeping-willows neatly executed in hair 
inside ; some, again, with miniatures of ladies 
and gentlemen sweetly smiling out of a nest 
of atm muslin) — old brooches for a permanent 

ornament, and new caps to suit the fashion of 
the day; the ladies of Cranford always dressed 
with chaste elegance and propriety, as Miss 
Barker once prettily expressed it. And with 
three new caps, and a greater array of 
brooches than had ever been seen together at 
one time, since Cranford was a town, did 
Mrs. Forrester, and Miss Matey, and Miss 
Pole appear on that memorable Tuesday 
evening. I counted seven brooches myself on 
Miss Pole’s dress. Two were fixed negli 
gently in her cap (one was a butterfly made 
of Scotch pebbles, which a vivid imagination 
might believe to be the real insect) ; one 
fastened her net neck-k^rchief ; one her 
collar : one ornamented th£ front of her 
gown, midway between her thsoafc and waist ; 
and another adorned the point of her sto- 




gotten, but it was somewhere about her, I am 
sure. 

But I am getting on too fast, in describing 
the dresses of the company. I should first 
relate the gathering, ou the way to Mrs. 
Jamieson's. That lady lived in a large house 
just outside the town. A road, which had 
known what it was to he a street, ran right 
before the house, which opened out upon it, 
without any intervening garden or court. 
Whatever the ,sun was about, lie never shone 
on the front of that house. To be sure, the- 
• living-rooms were at the back, looking on to 
a pleasant garden ; the front windows wily be- 
longed to kitchens and housekeeper's rooms, 
and pantries ; and in one of them Mr. Mul- 
liner was reported to sit. Indeed, looking 
askance, we often saw the back of A head, 
covered with hair-powder, which, also ex- 
tended itself over his coat-collar ‘ down tohis 
very waist; and .this imposing backNvas 
always engaged in reading the s Bt James’s 
Chronicle/’ opened wide, which, in some 
degree, accounted for the length of time the 
said newspaper was in reaching usr-equal 
subscribers with . Mrs. Jamieson, though, in 
right of her honourableness, she 1 always had 
the reading of it first. This vety Tuesday, the' 


delay in forwarding the last number had been 
particularly aggravating,; jfpst when both Miss. 
Pole and Miss Matey, the former more espe- 
dally, had been wanting to yee it in order to* 
coach up the court-news, ready for the even- 
ings interview with aristc^^. JMiss Pole 


ton! us she had absolutely time, by the 
fore-lock, end been dressed by fiytf O'idoflc, in 
order, to be ready, if the “St. James'® Chro- 
nicle” should come in at the last mthnent,-** « 
the very “ St. James's Chronicle ” which' the ” 
powdered-head was tranquilly and composedly 
reading as we passed the accustomed wiudow 
this evening. 

“The impudence of the man!” said 
Miss Pole, in a low indignant whisper. “I 
should, like to ask him, whether his mis- 
tress pays hqr quarter-share for his exclusive 
use.” \ 

We looked at her in admiration of the 
courage . of her thought ; for Mr. Mulliner 
was an object of great awe to all of us. He 
seemed never to have forgotten his conde- 
scension in coming to live at Cranford. Miss 
Jenkyns, at times, J>ad stood forth as the 
undaunted champion of her sex, and spoken 
to him on terms of equality ; but even Miss 
Jenkyns could get no higher. In his plea- 
santest and most gracious moods, he looked 
like a sulky cockatoo. He did not Bpeak 
except in gruff monosyllables. • He would 
wait in the hall when we begged him not to 
wait, and then look deeply offended because 
we had kept him there, while, with trembling, 
hasty hands, we prepared ourselves for appear- 
ing in company. Miss Pole ventured on a 
small joke as we went up-stairs, intended, 
though addressed to us, to afford Mr. Mul- 
liner some slight amusement. We all smiled, 
in order to seem as if we felt at our ease, 
and timidly looked for Mr. Mulliner's 
sympathy. Not a muscle of ' that wooden 
face had relaxed ; and we were grave in an 
instant - 

Mrs. Jamieson’s drawing-room was cheer- 
fill ; the evening sun came streaming into it, 
and the large square window was clustered 
round with flowers. The furniture was white 
and gold ; not the later style, Louis Quatorze 
I think they call it, all shells and twirls ; no. 
Mrs. Jamieson’s chairs and tables had not a 
curve br bend about them. The chair and 
t&bfofegs diminished as they neared the ground, 
and were straight and square in all their 
corners. The chairs were all a-row against 
the walls, with the exception of four or five 
which stood in a circle round the fire. They. 

I were, railed with white bars across the b&ck, 
tod knobbed with gold ; neither the; railings 
nor the knobs , invited to ease. There was 
japanned table, devoted to literature, on 
Which lay a Bible, a Peerage, And a' Prayer- 
Book. xhtf^was another square Pembroke 
table dedicated to the Fine* Arts, on which 
there w as a kaleidoscope, conversation-cards, 
tiuzsde-cardh (tied together to an interminable 


; jimle-cardh (tied together to an interminable 
[length with 'faded pink satin ribbon), and a 
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box minted in fond imitation of the drawings 
which decorate tea-elieats. Garip lay <m 4fe 
worsted work rug, end ungraciously balked 
at ns as we entered. "Mrs. Jamieson stood 
up, giving tin each a torpid smile of welcome, 
and looking helplessly 'beyond us at Mr. 
Mullioer, os if she hoped he would place ns 
in chairs, for If he>dia not, she never could, 
^suppose he thought we could find our way 
to the dMe round the fire, which reminded 
me of S^Uehenge,! don’t know why. Lady 
Glexumre came to the rescue of our hostess; 
andaoteehow or other we found ourselves for 
th*$ni time placed agreeably, and sot form- 
ally, in Mrs. Jamiesons house. Lady Glen- 
• m, now we had time to look at her, proved 
to be a bright little woman of middle age, 
who had been very pretty in the days of her 
youth, and who was even yet very pleasant- 
looking. I saw Miss Polo appraising her 

drosu in the first fivo minutes ; und I take her 

word, when she said the next day, 
u My dear 1 ten pounds would have* pur- 
chased every stitch she had on — lace and 
all.” 

It was pleasant to suspect that a peeress 
could be poor, aud partly reconciled us to the 
fact that her husband had never sat in the 
iJottse of Lords ; which, when we first heard 
of it, seemed a kind of swindling us out of 
our respect on false pretences ; a sort of “A 
Lord and No Lord” business. 

We were all very silent at first We weie 
thinking what we could talk about, that 
should be high enough to interest My Lady. 
Theje had been a rise in the price of sugar, 
which, as preserving-time was near, was a 

E iece $f intelligence to all our housekeeping 
carts, and would have been the natural topic 
if Lady Glenmire had not been by. But we 
were not sure if the Peerage ate preserves — 
much less knew how they were made. At 
last, Miss Polo, who had always a great deal 
of courage and savoir fairt , spoke to Lady 
Glenmire, who on her part had seemed just 
•as much puzzled to know how to break the 
silence as we were. 

"Has jour ladyship been to Court, lately?” 
asked she; and then gave a little glance 
round at us, half timid, and half triumphant, 
as much as to say, “ See how judiciously I 
have chosen a subject befitting the rank of 
the stranger !” 

“ 1 never was there in my life,” said Lady 
Glenmire, with a broad Scotch accent but in 
a very sweet voice. And then, as if she had 
been too abrupt, she added , " We very seldom 
went to Xtomcbn ; only twice, in fact, durifig 
allmy married life ^ and before I was married, 
my father had far too large a family ’’—(fifth 
daughter of Mr* Campbell, was in all tqg 
muuh, 1 am sura)*'— w to take us often from 
out home, even to teinburgh. Ye’ll have 
been in Edinburgh, »ta$y Bkf” said she,; 
suddenly brighl«ag up trfth the hope of] 
a common interest. We hod none of us 
been ther^but Mias Pole hod an uncle wkf 


once had passed'* night there, which was 
very pleasant. 

Mrs. Jamieson, meanwhile, whs absorbed in 
wonder why Mr. HnRiner did not* bring the 
tea ; and, af length, the wonder oozed out of 
her mouth. 

“I had better ring the bell, my dear, had 
not 1 ? " said Lady Glenmire, briskly. 

“No— I think not — Mulliner does not 
like to be hurried.” We should have liked 
onr tea, for we dined at an earlier hour than 
Mrs. Jamieson. I suspect Mr. Mulliner had 
to finish the St. James’s Chronicle before he 
chose to trouble himself about tea His 
mistress fidgetted and fidgetted, and kept 
saying, “ I can’t think why Mulliner does not 
bring tea. I can’t think what he can be 
about” And Lady Glenmire at last grew 
C[uite impatient, but it was a pretty kind of 
impatience after all ; and she ruug the bell 
rather sharply, on receiving a half permission 

from her sister-in-law to do so. Mr. Mulliner 
appeared in dignified surprise. “ Oh ! ” arid 
Mrs. Jamieson, “Lady Glenmire rang the 
bell ; I believe it was for tea.” 

In a few minutes tea was brought. Very 
delicate was the china, very old the plate, 
very thin the bread-and-butter, and very small 
the lumps of sugar. Sugar was evidently 
Mrs. Jamieson’s favourite economy. I ques- 
tion if the little filigree sugar-tongs, made 
something hke scissors, could have opened 
themselveB wide enough to take up an honest, 
vulgar, good-sized piece ; and when, I tried to 
take two little minikin pieces at once, so 
as not to be detected in too many return* to 
the sugar-basin, they absolutely dropped one, 
with a little sharp clatter, quite in a malicious 
and unnatural manner. But before this 
happened, we had had a slight disappoint- 
ment. In the little silver jug was cream, in 
the larger one was milk. As soon as Mr. 
Mulliner came in, Carlo began to beg, which 
was a thing our manners forbade us to do, 
tliough I am sure we were just as hungry ; 
and Mrs. Jamieson said she was certain we 
would excuse her if Bhe gave her poor dumb 
Carlo his tea first. She accordingly mixed a 
saucer-full for him, and put it down for him 
to lap ; and then she told us how intelligent 
and sensible the dear little fellow was; he 
knew cream quite well, and constantly refused 
tea with only milk in it : so the milk was left 
fi>r us, bat we silently thought we were quite 
as intelligent and sensible as Carlo, and felt 
As if insult were added to injury, when we 
Were called ppern to admire the gratitude 
evinced by his wagging his toil for the cream, 
which should have been ours. 

After tea we thawed down into coramon- 
Hfe subjects. We were thankful to Lady 
Glenmire for having proposed some more 
bread-and-butter, and this mutual want made 
{ns better acquainted with her than we should 
ever have been with talking about the Court, 
though Miss Pole did say, bhe had hoped to 
know how the Queen Was from some one 




visiting at gkanfoed. 


Aho bad seen heh The friiiidship begun ewer 
bread-and-butter, extended on to was, Lady 
Glenmire played Preference to admiration, 
and was a complete authority *a to Ombre 
and Quadrille. Even Mbs Pole quite forgot 
to say M my lady,” and “your ladyship,” and 
aaid “Baste I ma'am "you have Spadilie, 
I believe/’ just as quietly as if we had never 
held the great Cranford parliament on the 
subject of the proper >mode of addressing a 
peeress* 

As a proof of how thoroughly wp liad for- 
gotten that we were in the presence of one 
who might have sat 'down to tea with a 
coronet, instead of a cap, on her head, Mrs. 
Forrester related a curious little feet to Lady 
Glenmire — ap anecdote known to the circle 
of her intimate friends, but of which even 
Mrs. Jamieson was not aware. It related to 
some fine old lace, thesoto relic of better days, 

which Lady Glenmire wu> admiring oil Mrs, 
Forrester’s collar. 

“ Yes/’ stud that lady, “ such lace cannot be 
got now for either love or money ; made by 
the nuns abroad they tell me. They say that 
they can’t make it now even there. Bui, 
perhaps, they can, now they’ve passed the 
Catholic Emancipation Bill. I should not 
wonder. But, in the meantime, I treasure up 
my lace very much. I daren’t even trust the 
washing of it to my maid ” (the little charity 
school-girl I have named before, but who 
sounded well as “my maid.”) “I always 
wash it myself. And once it had a narrow 
escape. Of course, your ladyship knows that 
such lace must never be starched or ironed ; 
some people wash it in sugar and water ; ami 
somo in coffee, to make it the right yellow 
colour; but I myself have a very good 
receipt for washing it in milk, which stiffens 
it enough, and gives it a very good creamy 
colour. Well, ma’am, I had taoked it to- 
gether (and the beauty of this fine lace is, 
that when it is wet, it goes into a very little 
space), and put it to soak iu milk, when, 
unfortunately, I left the room; on my re- 
turn, 1 found pussy on the table, looking 
very like a* thief, but gulping very uncom- 
fortably, as if she was half-choked with 
something she wanted to swallow, and could 
not. And, would you believe it ? At first, I 
pitied her, and said, ‘Poor pussy! poor 
pussy ! ’ til^ali at once, I looked and saw 
the cup of milk empty— cleaned out I ‘ You 
naughty cat 1 ’ said I ; and 1 lielieve I was 
provoked enough to give her a slap, which 
did no good, but only helped the lace down- 
just as one slaps a choking child on tne Dank. 
I could have cried. I was so vexed ; but I 
determined I would not give the lace up 
without a struggle for it. I hoped the 
might disagree with her, at any rate ; but it 
would have been too much for Job, if he had 
seen, as I did, that eat come in, quite placid 
and purring, not a quarter of an mm after, 
and almost expecting to be stroked. ‘No, 
pussy ! ’ said I ; ‘if you have any consdtanee; 


you ought not to expect that! * A^nd then 
a thought struck me s*aad I rang the ,bell for 
my maul, and sent her to Mr. Hoggins, with 
my compliments, and would he be kind 
enongh to lend me one of his top-boots, for 
an hop? I did not think there was anything 
odd in the message ; but Jmif said the 
young men in the surgery laughed as if they 

would be Ul at my wanting a top-book Wkjm 

it came, Jnmy and I put pussy In, with her 
forefeet straight down, so that they were 
fastened, and could not scratch, and we gave 


(your ladyship must excuse me) 1 hud mixed 
some tartar emetic. * I shall never foiget how 
•anxious I was that next half-hour. J took 
pussy to my own room, and spread a clean 
towel on the floor. I could have kissed her 
when she returned the lace to sight, very 
much as it had gone down. Jenny had boiling 
water ready, and we soaked it, and soaked it, 
a.'-d spread it on a lavender-bush in the sun, 
before I could touch it again, even to put it 
in milk. But now, your ladyship would 
never guess that it had been iu pussy’s 
inside.” 

We found out in tho course of the evening 
that Lady Glenmire was going to pay Mrs. 
Jamieson a long visit, as she hod given up 
her apartments m Edinburgh, and had no ties 
to bake her back there in a hurry. On the 
whole, wo were rather glad to hear this, foi 
she had made a pleasant impression upon us ; 
and it was also very comfoi table to flud, from 
things which dropped out in the course of 
conversation, that, in Addition to many # othcr 

S entoel qualities, she was far removed from 
he vulgarity of wealth. 

“ Don’t you find it very unpleasant, walk- 
ing 7 r asked Mrs. Jamieson, as our respective 
servants were announced. It was a pretty 
regular question from Mrs. Jamieson, who 
had her own carriage in the coach-huiise, and 
always went out in a sedan chair to the very 
shortest distances. The answers were nearly 
as much a matter of course, 

“ Oh dear, no ! it is so pleasant and still at 
night ! ” " Such a refreshment after the 
excitement of a party ! ” “ The stars aie 
so beautiful ! M This last was from Mits 
Matey. 

“ Are you fond *>f astronomy ? ” Lady 
Glenmire asked. 

“ Not very ’’-—replied Miss Matey, rather 
confined at the moment to remomUn which 
was astronomy, and which was astrology— but 
the answer was true under either circum- 
stance, for she read, and was slightly alarme d 
at, Francis Moore’s astrological predictions ; 
and, as to astronomy, in a private and con- 
>fffieatjal conversation, she bad told me, 
she never could believe that the earth 
witt moving constantly, and that she would 
'not believe it if she could, it made her feel 
so tired and dizzy whenever she thought 
about it* 

In our pattens, we picked oar way home 
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in their mouthy driving a lean! shamblfog 
horse at a furious rate, whilst they themselves 
seem ready to be spilt from their slight sledge 
every moment. You see numbers of well-to- 
SLEJKJtNG, big-bolted peasants, rapidly skimming 

along in their sledges, which all bear a striking 
The great winter future of Munich is resemblance to eaoh other, being green, often 
sladging. # One merging, just as I entered bf wicker-work painted, and most quaintly 
£he English Garden, and when I was ad* adorned with gilt tracery work, widen looks 
miring the heavy masses of snow which lay as if cut in iron, gilded, 
in fantastic forms upon the dark branches I have varied my walk to the studio these 
of a group of pine-trees, and was delighting several last mornings, by going down through 
in the purity and silence snd beauty of the the hof-garden, ana along a queer old street, 
whole scene, a sharp, clear sound of Mis rang which leads into the St. Anna Voratadt, in 
through the frostv air ;• and skimming along order to see as much of life as possible. I 
dte, Smooth mad, which wound among have seen, besides all these varieties of the 
Ihe trees, on came a bright green And golden sledge genus, various little bit* of winter life, 
sledge drawn by a brbkmack horse, brilliant which amused me. J have seen soldiers 
with scarlet trappings, and musical with little emptying from long, heavy carts, loads of 
belfe ! Tt was a peasant’s sledge ; and wrapt snow, into the various branches of the Iser, 
up in his cloak, and with far cap and gloves, which flow through the town ; and have met 
and many a warm wrapping besides, sate a processions of laundresses, which have a 
burly peasant within it. The whole thing vastly odd appearance. In the eaily morn- 
was so pretty, and fantastic, and gay, that a ing they were entering the city with clothes- 
sudden thrill ran through me, and I was a baskets and bundles, piled up ever so high 
perfect child in my joy over the pea-green on wooden sledges, which they l)oth drew 
sledge. and pushed along ; the sledges, not few in 

There were sledges everywhere, I found, in number, and the procession, rendeied yet 
^the course of the day. Sledges were seen more fantastic from gay-coloured dresses 
standing beftne dporsj without horses, as and White petticoats, which WWC boillO ftlofl, 
though people were bringing them forth from like pennons, upon long poles * These lami- 
iheir cummer retreats, and were now inspect- dress-matrons and maids looked very attrac- 
ing their state and condition. There were tive, I can assure you, all bright and fresh as 
sledges being drawn along to blacksmiths and they wero in the clear winter’s morning ; 
coach-builders, to be put into repair. In a tbeir comely faefs glowing with exercise and 
day f or two, gentlemen’s carriages began to go the sharp air. Just picture to yourselves this 
upon sledges instead of wheels ; ditto drosches, train winding along through the queer old 
ditto fiacres, ditto peasants* carts, ditto burn- street, white and crap with its snow, and tell 
dresses’ carts, ditto brewers' carts. Little lads, me whether, together with a pea green sledge 
of course, went upon sledges, instead of upon rushing along here and there, and every now 
their legs ; water-tubs and buckets, and milk- and then a group of peasants cutting wood 
jars, or, rather, the queer woodeh pails hooped before the houses, the scene was not quaint 
with brass, in which they here carry their and pleasantly foreign ? 
milk— ell travel on sledges. One now begins These groups of wood-cutters form qqite 
to consider things and vehicles which move a characteristic feature in the winter picture 
Upon legs or wheels os veiy much out of of a Munich street. The man— for the groups 
fashion. usually consists of one man and two women — 

Together with the drosches and fiacres now the man in a chocolate-coloured or pale pink 
pat upon sledges, yon see upon the stands cotton jacket, blade velvet breeches, and black 
iledge i proper-*two and one-horse sledges top-boots, chopping away at a heavy block, 
g?een, blue, and yellow, grand, elegant, and which he has set on the causeway; the women 
shabby; and sledges otthis description you in pink or blue cotton boddices, with huge 
see driving about in all directions, with their wadded gi#ot sleeves, and scarltt or green, or 
heavily-cloaked and furred drivers generally both colours mixed, woollen petticoats, and 
standing up behind, to drive 4 la Hansom cab, Vrith black or white handkerchiefs tied over 
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he, and yellow, grand, elegant, 
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mother, and.* crowd of children, in a family the cut and sawn pieces of wood, through 
sledge* you see a lady and gentleman alone ; the heavy arched door, or rather gateway, of 


such animals here— with high windows. My eye* 
t, jaunty hats, And cigiuy ' encountered, smiling throu j 


;ienceu up, ana 
leafless branches, 
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SLEDGING. 


flecked with snow, such a lapis lazuli heaven, 
that I forthwith put away my work, and 
some twenty minutes afterwards rushed into 
Our little sitting-room, startling m% companion, 
Mary, with my exclamation of— w On with 
your cloak 2 Quick 2 quick 2 We will go in 
a sledge to Nymphenbourg ! Hurrah for 


a sledge to Nympheslwirg ! Hurrah for 
Hamilton and Hfldegrande 2 We will honour 
their memories by the self-same drive 1” 

Mary, my companion, waa as much pleased 
with the scheme as myself; for, though we 
are invited to join a grand sledging party 
“ some day/’ yet we would not wait for that ; 
we would have a little pleasure by anticipa- 
tion, on our own account. FraUiein SSnschen, 
therefore, was despatched to bring us the 
handsomest sledge she could find on the 
stand, with two capital horses. We made a 
hasty dinner, while the good old soul bustled 
off; wrapped ourselves in all our warm things, 
and were ready by the time that the musical 
and significant jingling of bells was heard 
beneath pur windows. 

Our sledge was a magnificent one, which I 
had already greatly admired on the Odean 
Platz ; a large white sledge, lined with scarlet, 
and with an immense apron of leopard-skin. 
Two tall golden ornaments rose up in the 
front, crowned each with a golden bunch of 

grapes. But the supreme grandeur of the 

whole were plumes of white and blue fcathois, 
which nodded upon the horses 1 heads, while 
the bells were of silver ; a gradation of bells, 
and consequently of sound, hung within a 
bright steel bow, which arched ovor each 
horse's neck, and producing, as may be ima- 
gined, a most gay and pleasant sound. The 
driver was a huge, handsome, loay-faced map, 
liteially buiied in his dark-blue cloak, edged 
with brown tur at the cuffs, and deep cape. 
Our horses were coal-black and very wild, 
with trappings of a brilliant scarlet. We 
ourselves you may picture in our smart new 
bonnets, our turs and black-hooded cloaks, 
nestled down like birds among the scarlet 
cushions, which make part of the sledge 
furniture. 

Away we start ; the long whip is cracked 
again and again in artistic flourishes over our 
heads ; its echoes sound through the silent 
Amalien Strasse, and altogether, with the 
sweet ringing of the horses^ bells, we make 
a tremendous* riot. Mary is quite alarmed, 
because everybody stops and looks after us. 

The sun shines upon the long lines of deli- 
cately-tinted houses, pale pinks, stones, greens, 
and salmon colours; the roofs are dazzling 
with snow; the sledges we pass— for we go 
at a tremendous rate— ‘and the groups of 
people in the streets look brilliant patches of 
colour, contrasted against the whiteness of the 
rood, and shone upon by the bright sum 

We drive out towards the+vast plain ; the | 
sun is beginning U sink slowly into an abyss 
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gigantic rSnge of mountain-like cloud of ljlac 
and amber ; the tall obelisk bums in the rays 


of the setting sun, till it appears like a mighty 
tongue of hre leaping up into the azure 
heavens ; the sunbeams lie upon the broad 
doors of the beautiful pure Gflyptothek, gleam- 
ing like flame ; the stataeB. the columns, and 
pi&iment, both of the Glyptothek and the 
Corinthian Temple facing it, are tinted with 
the warn light, and rise from the expans# of 
snow beyond in sharp outline, and of the 
most exquisite creamy hue ; and before us 
lies the plain, dreamy, dazzlingly white, with 
shadows falling across it of delicate* izure, 
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of etherial greys and blues, so tender, so unreal 
in their colouring, yet at the same time ho 
distinct in their contour, that one is tiaus- 
ported with delight and wonder. 

We pass beneath one of those huge beams 
suspended across the roads, painted with 
winding stripes of the Bavarian colours, which 
stand here in place of turnpike-gates ; enter a 
road lined with trees on eitherhand ; ascend 
a slight lull, breweries, and wayside beer and 
coffee-houses, and small villas skiiting the 
road; and having again reached the level 
ground, are in Nymphenbourg Allie, as it is 
called. But, only see ! A mist, dense, blue, 
cold, approaches us. We cauuot see a hun^ 
dred, not fifty, not twenty yards, before ub ; 




st rises rapidly, stealthily, from 9 the snowy I 
plain to the light hand, and to the left, mist 
blocks up the avenue ! How very strange ! 

We must return immediately ; no Nymph- 
enbourg for us to-day! Pedestrians, and 
horses, and. drivers, and riders of various 
degrees approach us. and pass us, or are 
passed by us, all on tneir way to Munich, out 
of the mist. The beards, the hair of the men, 
the fur of their dress, the manes, and tails^ and 
long hair of the horses, all covered with a j 
white rime ; they seemed suddenly all to have 
gone grey. 

We drive back to the city at full speed ; 
there all is still bo pleasant, that we continue i 
our drive. We drive past the Basilica, and - 
across the Dult Platz, and through the xnos+ - 
frequented streets, till we enter the Ludwig 
Strasse, which, at this season, is in the after- 
noon the great parade of Munich. People 
were os usual promenading up and down the 
long beautiful street, whilst other sledges 
were rapidly driving to and fro. -As we glide 
along past the palace of the Duke Max, where ; 
the colossal statues of Aristotle, Hippocrates, 
Homer, and Thucydides, throned <tloft, look j 
more than usnaliy solemn and venerable, from 
the snow hoods and drapeiieai fallen upon 
tflem ; past the Ludwig Church, the white, 
slender towers of which cut boldly against the 
My, evening sky; past the Damen Stift, 




silent fountau^, and, i w v 
the triumphal arch, find ourselves in the 
long poplar avenue leading to Schwalbing,— 
we declare that the Ludwig Strasse has quite 
needed itself in beautiful effects to day. 
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; We had just time to driveasfo* toSehwal- 
- bft&g for Mary to have a dimattf fc dreary 


glimpse of the churchy whea 
turesque Overbeck Galfery^ to 
where dwelb: tbe,- jSt%^M : w< 
lots, of children .mk& 
church with the' ^mgpmk si 
was*now cold; toeofei<% tod id 


we sped home 


wheaeiathepio* 
K tod ofthe house 
Id womaa with the 
wr-yeta more distant* 
m mom. But all 
odicfoUe; so away. 


to our comfortable tear 


table ; our driver cracking hi* whip yet; 
louder asuMoudet^imd in one. of his evow* 
lions nitety snapping off poor Mary’s noee, ; 
vUtib mwtiL more him 

I discovered on our drive that this happened 
, to^be her birthday ! Well, after aU, ho harm, 
waedone ; and so deliciousis the memory' of 
it all, that without waiting for toy grander 
7 party, we shall, before long, indulge ourselves 
,v> again in & sledge; and drive do wit to the* lake 
'is the English garden, and see the skating* 
We hope'aJto to see somewhere or other the 
royal sledges* of which we hear so much. 


A TOWER OF STRENGTH. 

"Every man’s house is his castle,” has 

» been a favourite saying in England, and! 
^ ales, too, where I live; when at home; I 
• audit suggests, and indeed is meant to imply, 

1 not . only the abstract inviolability o£ a mane 
own private property, but the external demons 
stratum ofagood substantial wall, and a stout 
, ...door with? a lock and bolt to it, by way of a 
good practical sign tod token of the fact If 
a. man dwedihg in to old barn were to Bay 
. this, rit would obviously lose half its effect; 

; and if he said itwhilo strutting up? and down 
' in front of a dilapidated pigaiye, he would, 
assuredly, be regarded either as a madman 
or a very socry jester. We English and Welsh. 

strength of it, as in the law, though this 
nut; y generally be associated with the impres- 
sion of a number of ponderous volumes bound 
in calf, and the prospect, or presence, of a 
...prodigious bill of coats; but when direct 
reference is made to aaubsttotial objeet, such 
to a house or a tower, we. do expect that 
it;shajl be in a bodily coadition to maintain 
anil justify the opinion entertained and de- 
clared of it. 

Mil of these thoughts, the other day, I 
chanced/ to stroll . up a certain hill in the 
neighbourhood of a .fortress of ttee-honoured 


grave and.temble records of which itispecu- 
Early rich; 'mb,, still held in extraordinary 
estimation at the present day. I should pre- 
mise, that I only learnt all this afteroarda; 
but, being a total stranger, I had no notifo 
at the time wdte’fori&es* it was. that T'wjHt 
; approaching. I; M wy sje^» toward* 

' the dark place ' of strength? anxious to- 
my feelings by the discovery, that] 


resisting ill possible assaults upon the hones* = 
of those who reside within the protecting* 
shadow of them embattled walls. ’ * 

lad vanned' up the hill above mentioned, 
arSl emerging uponjVgreat swellingauminit, . 
^presently found myself near to to immense 
fcaage of old? neglected trails: and turrets, such 
as wis see down in Write* very commonly, 
though I certainty had expected something: 
very different of this plaoe fipom its; im- 
p^inglook at a little distance*. As I walked 
round, my wonder increased at its dirty,/ 
squalid oppafaim Of ceww 
I now perceived that I had been quite' mis- 
taken. in my first impression ; because, so for 
from being a fortress of great strength, it wm 
evidently not habitable^ except by h few old 
crones, and their pensioner husbands; who 
were' showed to reside there, and make a 
few pence by showing visitors what & place it 
once was, a very long tune ago ; just to they 
do at Caernarvon Castle, and Cae^philly, ana 
other majestic remains of antiquity, in the 
ancient principality, God bless it ! 

1 descended towards what appeared to 
be the drawbridge and grand entrance-gate, 
or rather the place where they used to be, 
and. I found myself passing between a high 
rbw of fresh wooden palisades, surround- 
ing irregularly — and with unfinished gaps 
between^— a mass of bricklayers’ rubbish, and 
masons’ refuse, and carpentairs* leavings, and 
navigators’ work, in .midway of confusion of 
hillocks of mould, and masses of dirt, and 
dry turf, and shavings., and pieces of wood, 
and heaps of brick rubbish, and round hard 
puddings, of old mortar, and rags, and charred 
wood,and fiat pieces offresh mortar, and brickr 
layers’ little quaint wheelbarrows,with ricketty 
planks for their thin round heads to run upon* 
and navigators with pickaxes, and spades, ana 
mauls, and mallets, and mattocks, and paviors 
with trowels todbaving-rammers, and beetles, 
almost as big as lalstaff’s "three-man beetle 
tod here am there the faded red-coat of a 
Soldier; making its way through the workmen 
down towards the place which one may suppose 
wtoonce called the drawbridge, as the passage 
in question* however overwhelmed with, the 
doings and materi a l s and rubbish, extended 
over a great bread trench below, which was 
no doubt the moat 

I eventually made my way down to this 
bridge of many wrecks, and standing close to . 
otoride, im order to avoid the press, of pas- 
aengew and soldiers and workmen passing to 
mmfto? I looked down into the, moat below, 
^t wto of great width, extending* probably, 
sifcar fifty or sixty feet from the. base of the 


w every man’ 
jctoT ■ ^ 


i house jh bis 


played no remains of the usual igwtf or ditch- 
jritoto tod all the surfope belo^tes covered 
yrithadry scrubby, sort ofdustygrasa, of a 
russet hue. Two . small, ; tagged, hungry- 
tocking urchins vffejSs ’a melancholy 
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A TOWER! OV STRENGTH. 



of tho sheep looked op at me, interrogatively ; 
then another sheep looked up in my face ; 
then they all five looked tip; then one of 
them said "baa ! ’’—then I withdrew. I had 
nothing to give them but sympathy, and they 
could not eat that. 

Now, I was not aware whether this great 
fortress had the reputation of a "fine old 
ruin,” such as travellers are directed to go 
and see in diflfeient parts of North and South 
Wales, or in many parts of England and Scot- 
land ; but such 1 imagined it, till 1 heard 
home of the passers-by remark, "What a 


strong place ! ” Could I have been so much 
mistaken, and was it really considered a place 
of strength ? If so, 1 took it for granted that 
Ihe condition of affairs outside was merely a 
temporary matter, involving some repairs of 
drains, sowers, gas-pipes, new paving, and so 
forth ; perhaps the repair or construction of 
tunnels, secret passages* and other underground 
work of elaborate fortification. I passed 
over the bridge, therefore* and through the 
entrance-gate. Looking np at the iron-cased 
spikes of the portcullis, I saw that they were 
so rusty and rotten, that, if the gate had been 
suddenly lowered, they would have shattered 
themselves in a shower of old touchwood and 
dust. Still, I made no doubt that within 
I should find everything in high order, and 
fully justifying, by its tremendous batteries 
of guns, admirable arrangements for their 
service* and all other means and appliances 
of war, that this " Tower of Strength ” was 
prepared to maintain its historical Dune and 
Jiresent reputation. 

I passed through stone court-yards and 
ways, and up stone steps, and found myself 
wandering round a kind of circuitous, narrow 
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winnows, some or tne m broken, and witn 
locked doors, appearing as if seldom opened, 
and having the words written upon them, 
" Artillery Officers* Quarters.” If an Artillory 
officer’s cat resided there, it is more than I 
should have expected. On the other side arose 
high walls, of different kinds, which at times 
I thought might form some portion or wing 
of the great castle within ; others, I tools to 


be the walla of some dilapidated house of old 
stores and refuse, while now and then was 
presented the remains of a house or building 
that had fallen in mins a lopg time sinoew 
and sometimes leaving a gap, with a mass of 
rubbish heaped up below — all evidently of 
long* standing, ana no sign's visible of any 
intention either of repairing the structures 
cleaving away the wreck. Amidst one of 
these mounds of rubbish, T saw a poor ola 
wounded wheelbarrow, lying hopelessly upon 
its back, with one leg and a stump striking 
up la tlie air i but thm wue the onlj token oi 
a thought having once dawned, that it might 
be at well not to leave things in this wretched 
State* 

Noticing, here and there, a narrow passage 
between the queer-looking little houses called 
" Artillery Officers’ Quarters,” with a narrow 
flight of stone steps, I ascended them, and 
presently found myself on "the lines” or 
lower works of the fortress, with tho back 
windows (or front, whichever thoy should be 
called) of the same houses on my right, and 
the walls, with their embrasures for musketry, 
on the left. At intervals, between a certain 
number of these embrasures, a stone shield 
was set up, something about the size and 
shape of a tall tombstone, behind which two* 
or three men might stand with loaded 
muskets, and peeping round, nova and then, 
take a shot at any advancing party • of an 
enemy who had penetrated the fortress gates, 
and ascended the lines at the other end. 
I walked along upon the slanting pavement 
of this desolate place, feeling uncomnyraly 
like some lonely cat in search of adventures, 
till I found the passage open upon a broad 
flight of stone steps ; mounting which I 
gained the platform of a battery, and here, for 
the first time, 1 came upon a sentry on duty. 
He inquired with a smile if I belonged to the 
garrison? The word astonished me. Garrison! 
What — which — where? I had never ima- 
gined there was any garrison among these 
ruins- Such was my thought, though re- 
duced to words* and accompanied with a smile 
in return for that of the sentry, my roplv 
only amounted to a simple and dignifie a "No. 
"Then,” said the sentry, "you must not come 
up here.” As I was up there alroady, and 
had perambulated the lines in all the ob- 
serving leisure of undisturbed solitude, this 
"order had rather a pleasant effect. Of course 
X immediately complied. Yet I did chink 
the thing odd; for what was he there to 
guard ? Old brick rubbish and broken 
windows. This was the first time 1 had ever 
l&ard of a sentry being placed among ancient 
ruins. They never do this in Wales. 

• Arrived at the bottom of the flight of 
slepfc I moved forwards, attracted by a large 
range of birtljjUng apparently new. Several 
soldiers were now visible* and I soon 
came to a guard-room, with a score of 
soldiers loitering about in the colonnade, and 
mo of them being placed in marching order, 
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and sent away to relieve the sentries. Ascend- 
ing another flight of steps, I arrived in a 
largo square. Here there wore no mins, 
excepting the caution (Long rows of which 
were displayed in all the deformity and rust 
of by-gone years), but I noticed ‘ranges of 
great and comfortless -looking buildings, 
and* in the middle, amidst much bleak 
wjnd and sharp flying dust, I saw a tall 
statue of an officer raised upon a pedi- 
ment, with one leg, and a very handsome 


turned off to the left, and very quickly found 


myself in the vicinity of barracks, where 
soldiers were standing out in front of their 


soldiers were standing out in front of their 
doom, without coat or waistcoat, washing 
their faces, and laughing, and carrying Oil 
practical jokes with each other. A strange 
mixtuie ot things, all this seemed. A great 
square, great new buildings, and barracks 
with boldiers, all in the midst of dilapidation 
aud absolute ruins of long standing; exactly 
like the appearance of things after a great Are ! 

I turned down a passage, and soon dis- 
covered that 1 was making* a semicircle in 
the opposite direction to toe one I had first 
jferambulatecL Similar sights presented them- 
selves. Everywhere the same melancholy, 
squalid, deserted appearance — dilapidated 
houses, dalleo houses, neaps of brick-rubbish 


which a very great variety of incomes, places, 
fees, and emoluments were derived by a great 
number of meritorious individuals, whose 
claims upon f the gratitude of their devoted 
country were fully recognibed by those eminent 
personages who happened to be aware of the 
fact, and had the mmv to bebtow such rewards. 

That a place of such magnitude— comprising 
a number of great btoue buildings, surrounded 
by a ruined town of small houses — should 
need a good many officers, as well as men, to 
keep it in proper order, I can have no doubt. 
The sort of order, or disorder, that it really 
presents, cannot, however, lay an equal claim 
to be represented by many persons of autho- 
rity and importance. £ trust, therefore, 


— desolate Artillery Officers’ Quarters — sol- 
dieis’ canteens, sending forth prelusive odours 


dieis' canteens, sending forth prelusive odours 
of beer, tobacco, and sawdust, so that 1 knew 
of t%m before £ come upon their crude 
and careless tenijiorary sheds — aud broken 
windows in houses that ought to have known 
better, some of which were patched up with 
rags and paper. 

1 made my way out in a far more puzzled 
state of mind than when i came in; and, 
passing over the drawbridge, I stopped to 
read an inscription upon u long board. It 
was exhibited upon a place that looked— from 
the booth-like shape and colour of it, its dirty 
locality, the heaps of rubbish all round it, its 
huge, showman-like placard, and it& man in a 
very dirty dress of red cloth aud old gold-lace, 
wita a little round black squab hat and gold 
band, walking up and down in front— exactly 
like ft show at a fair, the morning after the 
fair. The inscription upon the long board 
was “ Ticket Office for the Sale of Tickets 
of Admission. Tickets for the Armouries 
Sixpence each person ; Tickets for the Jewel 
Houses, Sixpence each person.” 

On inquiry* I learned that this was the" 
great Towxn or London ! But so far front 
Demg considered as a ruin, it was regarded 
with all manner of awe, as a formidable pladfe 


of strength ; so far from being uninhabited, 
many soldiers, and many officers {most of them 
superiors, having leave of absence, we suppose) 
resided in it ; aud that* so ffctf from being 
neglected, it was regarded as a sort of dusky 
town, or very dose aud quiet borough* out of 


• • Now Mmdy, iViflf 5t. 6A, molly bound w Cloth, 
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that it is only the gossip of the place which 
boasts that the Tower still has its Constable, 
the Duke ; its Lieutenant, the Knightly Major- 

General; its Deputy Lieutenant, the Honour- 
able Colonel ; its Gentleman Porter ; its 
Gentleman Gaoler; its Physician; its Chap 
lain ; its Chief Bail iff; and — but leaily this is 
rather strong — its Gentleman Headsman ,■ — be- 
cause, if this be a true list of some of the 
posts and places, I cannot help fancying they 
must be uncommonly like sinecures t Nice 
quiot “places,” quite in the shade, never 


quiot “places,” quite m the shade, never 
dreamed of by any hunter after abuses in 
the disposal of the public money. Besides 
the above, there are the Major ; certain other 
officers, and non-commissioned officers ; the 
Assistant Chaplain ; the Apotheeary (who is, 
no doubt, the Deputy Physician) ; the Yeoman 
Porter (obviously tjie deputy of the Gentleman 
Porter) ; the Master Gunner ; the Cut oner ; 
the Clerk of the Pence (who, we make bold to 
imagine, might be turned into a War Clerk 
in time of need), and some others, — by whom 
all the onerous and inexplicable duties of tho 
place are carried on. I admit that this was 
not given to me upon evidence aud authority ; 
and yet 1 can't help fancying that sonic part 
of it must be true. . The Tower is certainly 
a tempting opportunity for a quiet shady 
“ place ” or two. 

I returned to my hotel, somewhat humbled 
at my mistake or my Btupidity. I was as 
sure as ever that the Castle ol Caernarvon 
was a magnificent old ruin : but after what 
I had seen of the Tower of J/mdon, and 
been told of the many high offices it finds 
cover for, all the old fortresses in my poor 
country must hide their dismantled heads. 
If, however, the Tower really be a strong 
place atad worth keeping up, why on earth 
should it be left surrounded oy such squalor 
and disgrace, aud with no apparent intention 
of making itself decent ? 41 
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THE GBEAT INVASION. 

The English .Nation have always been 
distinguished by a strong predilection for a 
" bogey” — -a dreadful bugbear, hated, feared, 
talked about by everybody. For a bogey of 
bogeys— a bugbear about whom there can be 
no mistake,— a thorough, light-down, san- 
guinary, man-eatiug, woman-mUrdering, child- 
roasting, ra w-head-and-c r osa-bones bogey, 
give me Bonaparte. 

In the time of the original “ Boney” • the 
cry was very strong. The French were con- 
tinually landing (in imagination) somewhere 
or other. Not a smuggler attempted a 
peaceable run of brandy on a moonlight 
night, but the hated Corsican— jack-boots, 
cocked hat and all — was presumed to bo iu 
full march on the Metropolis ; not a little 
boy sent up liis harmless rocket, or dis- 
charged his innocuous sepub, but fearful 
reports were circulated oi a French-kindled 
conflagration, or at best of the simultaneous 
illumining of the beacon fires. Boney, his 
marshals, and liis much redoubted invasion 
were here, there, and everywhere. 

We had a slight invasion panic in the year 
’40 (when Commodore Napier beat the 
Egyptians with their famous instrument of 
torture — a stick). Our “ Boney” then wasj 
an astute old gentleman, with a pear-shaped 
head, who, assuming the patronymic of 
Smith, abdicated sovereignty in a hack-cob. 
He was to invade us' in the twinkling of a 
bed-post — he, Monsieur Thiers, Marshal 
-Bugeaud, and the Chasseurs d’Afrique ; all 
about some Eastern question, the merits of 
which, if anybody understood or understands, 
I am sure I don’t. The, year *43 came, fend 
that terrible 'pamphlet by the goOd-natured 
Prince Admiral, who so kindly stood god- 
father to our Joinville cravats. t He was tq 
blow us to pieces with steam-frigates Y to 
)bmubard Brighton j to, demolish Bayer ; to 
jay Lowestoft low;. to" turn Great Grimsby 
' into a Golgotha, and Harwich' into a howling 
y' desert. *45 came; Pritchard, Tahiti, Qu&i^ 
; Pomare, and the grim Gufeot. , War !, .wax ! 

‘ war? cried the bogey-fearers. Lamoricidre, 
Pelissier, Changarnier . were to land the day 
after. to-morrow. *48. can^iaud'c* few thou-. 


; sand National Guards, who, despite the fears 
of thealarmiwts, were provided with railway* 


return tickets in Jieu of mortars and howit- 
zers. *51 came, and another foreign in- 
vasion,, the results of which, it appears 
to ns, wo have already described in this 
journal 

And now the trumpet-cry sounds louder 
than ever. Now that the shores of England 
and France are united by the electric wire* 
by the iron hand-shaking of railroads, by a 
hundred thousand bonds of friendship and 
interest besides, We are to have a real invasion 
. — a dreadful invasionAau invasion in earnest. 
It is all up with . London, England/ Great 
Britain, and the Colonics ! Our soldiers can’t 
j fight, and our ships can’t sail ; our guns wmft 
fire, nor will our bayouets pierce. Tilbury 
Fort is of no use,, and" the Gimrds*nust inarch 
out of Loudon at one end as the •French 
enter it by the other. We haven’t got a 
decent fortification, or a serviceable gun, or ah 
efficient soldier. A9 for “Veritas,” “Civilian,” 

“ Q in the corner,” the “ Constant lteajiers,** 
and the “Occasional Correspondents/ they 
give up all hope. It is all over with us. 
Let us put sackcloth and ashes on our heads. . 

But wliat is the use, my friends, of crying 
“Wolf!” when the foe has already entered 
our shecpfolds — when lie has already carried 
away the most succulent of our young lambs 
from their bleating mothers, and thirsts now, 
with his ravening jaws all dripping with 
gore, for our lives 1 

Shall we be invaded ? 

We are invaded ; root and branch, body and 
bones, horse and foot, neck and heel, out fang 
and infaug. The invasion has been go in" on 
for years, and we recked nothing of it. The 
insidious enemy, burrowing like a mole under- 
ground, lias sapped our foundations ; has tin- . 
dermined our institutions* An unscrupulous 
armytof mercenaries (principally Irish) have 
earned Out his iniquitous behests. We are 
compassed round about, hemmed in, eur- 
^ounded by his fortaliccs — no!* masked bat^- 
teries or stockaded forte— but defiant, bri&en- 
fiteed stronghold^.' Great, and getting greater 
diy try day, is the invasion of London. We 
are beleaguered by Brigadier . Bricks and 
Field-Marshal Mortar. Theuv weapons of 
offence have*been scaffold -poles and brick- 
Jayers* hods ; their munitions of ^defence, 
hoarding and wheelbarrows* This is what I 
o$\l the “ real invasion** - ’ 
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••Take up this map of the Mjmxmm, 
published last year, and glance at that little 
mtnti, coloured ecwlet. called the Oity, and 


aiuiuuiuuug *«, w w awwmni i ft \nuu 

i meriting) to be included in the general title 
“London.*' Yet this little scarlet kernel, 
with* some scattered streets about Westrao- 
nn^tonan marshes, was the whole of London 
once. ItwA* big enough to give laws to all 
.England} end to great part of Prance, for 
hundreds of Tears. It was big enough to hold 
a Lombard Street ; which, even then, Stood in 
no unfavourable degree of comparison with a 
China orahge. it was big enough to have 
Lord Mayors who bearded Kings ; to be a 
constant source of anxiety and uneasiness 1o 
the Sovereign ; to be the philosopher's stone 
of Jack Cade’s ambition j to be, as it always 
has been, a monarch among cities. But the 
nutshell ? How small the kernel looks, with 
his rubicund boundary! Throw in West* 
minster and Southwark, as the three appoar 
in Hollar’s print : how diminutive they are 
with the big nutshell around I Take a map 
of Loudon, hydrographed even within the 
memory of man — within thirty years let us 
flttjr — the nutshell has still the best of it, and 
toe kernel shrinks wofally, even amidst its 
layers upon lasers of cuticle. 

The prodigious enlargement of London 
Seems more to me in the act of the country 
closing round the town, than of the town ad- 
vancing on the country— more as a giant 
baud gradually closes up its Titanic fingers 
on a ^shrivelled dwarf, than as the dwarf 


heaps in its struggle for emancipation from 
the parent monster. The fet has grown 
round the heart, and the heart has grown 
torpid and sluggish in the midst Bo you 
think it is that scarlet kernel— once the whole 
City of London— -that has pushed out man- 
dibles, crab-like feelers, on every side, and, 
e&nceMike, has spread over the green fields 
And shady lanes f Do you think the kernel 
Is the spider, and Westminster and South- 
wark the web I It may be so ; but I rather 
incline to the theory that the advancement 
}9 towards, and not from, the kernel That 
is Wfey I call it an invasion; and the in- 
vasion seems to me gradually but surely 
driving into a constantly diminishing circle, 
all sorts of old abuses, old nuisances, old 
vested interests, old “time-honoured insti- 
tutions,'* towards the shrivelled old kernel, 
which, though she knows (excuse the 
she might D4 1 rid of them by the aferia 
locomotive of progress seeks rather (haps 
pdy impotent! yi to cause them to permeate 
through sewers into healthier streams, poised* 
ing them meanwhile ; or she would strenu- 
ously seek (always impoteatiy) Jtf cast them, 
as so much guano, on to the invader's fields 
4*mmd her, where theywotdd produce a nice 
drop of gingerbread coaches* men in 
prejudice, dirt, water^iaififfis over- 


driven bullocks, 'choked sewer*, reeking 
slaughter-houses, and coal and com commit- 
tees. What will the nut-shell do 1 WiB. its 
invasion, hugging, in boa-constrictor fashion, 
thtfold, musty, shrivelled, yet wealthy kernel, 
hug it into better shape 1 or will it crush it 
ana cause it to collapse entirely ; forcing it, 
by some hidden phoenix process of its own, 
to reproduction in another guise to entire 
rejuvenescence 1 

It is natural for large cities to grow larger. 
Pine-apples grow; so do little boys, and 
lawyers* bills of costa — why not capitals % 
The little island of St. Louis once held all 
there was of Paris. Vienna has outgrown 
its glacis ; Madrid, Naples, Venice, have all 
grown; and Constontinopie-^io ; for Con- 
stantinople will be to me always a mystery, 
even as Smyrna is. They are always being 

burnt down, yet never seem to get smaller or 
larger. But London has not grown in any 
natural, reasonable, understandable way. It 
hasn’t grown bigger consistently. It hasn't 
increased by degrees, like the pine-apple or 
the little boy. The lawyer's bill may be a 
little more like it ; for, like that dreadful 
document, it has swollen with frightful, 
alarming, supernatural rapidity. It has 
taken you unawares ; it has dropped upon 
you without warning ; it has started up with- 
out notice ; it has grown with stealthy rapi- 
dity, from a mouse into a mastodon. 

Thirty years ago ’ — Boney the first, had 
just finished eating his heart on a rock. 
This tic wood and fibers had been decapi- 
tated. A grave judicial discussion had not 
long before been closed as to whether a mur- 
derer and ravisher had a right to the 
“appeal by battle." The Old Bailey Monday 
morning performances yet took place before 
crowded and unfashionable audiences Saimu 1 
Hayward had just been hanged for burglaxy, 
and, Fauntleroy was yet to suffer for forgery ; 
women were yet whipped for larceny ; and 
George, the gentleman of gentlemen, was 
king. There were no railroads, and no 
police, save the red-coated Bow Street run- 
ners and the purblind old watchmen. There 
were no coffee-shops, no reading rooms ; and 
the coffee-houses were taverns resorted to 


thian " to get drunk in the purlieus of Drury 
Lane ; it was venr “tip-top" to patronise a 
prise-fighter. We have been invaded by 
manners- and customs somewhat different 
since the gentleman of gentlemen was king. 

Ooncermngtbe brick-and-morfcar invasion : 
There was no ^Regent's Bark, no Victoria 
JP«rk, no Belgravia, and no Tybumia. Ty- 
burn Gate, indeed, yet stood where Tyburn 
Gallows not so many years before had stood, 
and beneath which mouldered the bones of 
Cromwell Ireton, and Bradshaw. Baddingfcon 
was, but it was couxdtyfied; and tbaEdge- 
^rare Bead was pimply a rural road leading 



71 


to Sdgewaare, aa formerly Oxford Street was 
but t&e high-road to Oxford. Portland, 
Somers, Camden, and Kentish Toma were 
no more integral portions of London, as they 
now are, then is Footscray in Kent, or Tfct- 
cliam in Sussex. The New Road was dan- 

K lb to walk in at night, and the open 
about St. Pancraa Church (catch any 


—haa simply outgrown heteelf? It in an 
invasion, 1 tell you stalwart provincials 
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fields about St. Pancras Church (catch any 
open fields about there now) a favourite ren- 
dezvous for body-snatchers and burners to 
hide their “shots” (so the bodies they had 
rified foam graves, Were called). Cierkenwell, 
it is ttue, was thickly populated ; but Peu- 
tonville, about where the Model Prison is 
now (and there was no Model Prison then), 
was quite rural. Islington, as far as concerns 
the High Street and the neighbourhood of 
the "Angel,” was suburbauly Londonified, but 
Holloway was still a journey. As to High- 

gate aud Hornsey, they tore nowhere— fern* 
incoy/iitor, almost, or at best as difficult of 
access as Windsor or Heading. Touching 
the irregular cube, bounded at the base by 
the Whitechapel and Mile End Hoads, on 
tho east and west by Hucknoy and by the 
Dalston and Kingsland Hoads, and on the 
north by tho London and North -Western 
branch line (from Camden Town to Black- 
wall) — which irregular tube comprises within 
its limits, Hackney, Globe Town, Bethnal 
Green, D.ihton, Kingsland, and tho crowded 
districts known as the Tower Hamlets — I have 
no hesitation in saying, that, swarming with 
houses and inhabitants as it is now, it was 
in 1822 very little better than a waste. 
Goodman’s Fields and the entourage of the 
Loudon Docks had even then their tens of 
thousands ; but where the Commercial Hoad 
sti etches now, through Stepney, Bow, and 
down towards Ldmehouse, it stretches through 
strongholds of the real invaders ot London 
— the bnck-and-raortar warriors, who are 
compassing the city round about. 

Xu ’22, where was Chelsea? Rurally aqua- 
tic. Chiswick, Hammersmith, Kew l All 
plainly and distinguishably separated from 
london ; but where are they now 1 Millbank 
was far off ; Pimlico was in the country ; no 
man had yet heard of Belgrave Square. 
Crossing vatixhaU Bridge, what were 
Newington, Kensington, Vauxhall, Lambeth, 
Walworth, Camberwell, Brixton, in the year 
18221 What sort of road was the Old 
Kent Hoad in those days 1 And were not 
Deptford and Greenwich separated from 
London by miles of green fields? Ber- 
mondsey and the Borough were always, 
within my recollection, integral London ; but 
how about Rotherithe ? How about Blue 
Anchor Hoad, Spa Hoad, the neighbourhood 
of the Commercial Docks, Millpond 
the Saltpetre Works, the Halfpenny Hatch, 
Ihe 

I am out of breath! Here is the ml 
invasion! Don’t tell me , that the Old 
London, tho grim old kernel, far away 
oyer the water yonder, has done* all tbw 


London already; so is Brentford > so are 
Clapham, Wandsworth, and Brixton; so are 
KilWn, Grickiewood, and Crouch End. I 
ain looking out for the anival of Liverpool 
daily: and I should not be in the least sur- 
mised to meet, at no very diBt&nt period, 
Manchester, all clad in cotton, smoking an 
enormous chimney, armrin-arm with Salford, 
marching gravely Along tho Great North 
Hoad, to make a juncture with London at 
Highgate. 


To have a complete and comprehensive view 
of the progress of the invaders and the plight of 
the invaded ; to form anything like a just view 

of tho astonishing growth of London since the 

year ’22 ; to see it as it is, monstrous, magnifi- 
cent, the largest city in the world, and its 
capital, you should, properly, be a bird ; say 
an eagle, or at least the gentle lark. Soaring 
on high, you sliquhl pause a moment on the 
wing, and diink in at a glance the wonders 
that lie beneath you. You can’t be a bird, 
you say. Professors of metempsychosis are 
not so plentiful as those of mesmerism, clair- 
voyance, or the discernment of character from 
handwriting. Besides, you donft believe in 
the transmigration of souls Very well! 
You believe in balloons 1 Here is one, just 
ready to ascend from the Royal Gardens, 
no matter where. The “aerostat” is in- 
flated ; the last bottle of champagne im- 
bibed; the amateur aeronauts try to look 
easy and unembarrassed, and fail dismally in 
the attempt ; the signal gun is fired ; the 
aeronaut vociferates “ Let go I” A cheer ! 
Two ohcers l Some ridiculously inappro- 
priate music is played by a brass band. More 
cheers ! fainter and fainter, as the earth, in 
a most, unoalled-for aud inconsistent manner, 
appears to sink from beneath you. You do 
rise ; for anon is silence, stillness, in the calm 
air, through which the occasional remarks of 
your companions ring sharp and dear like 
rifle cracks. There : never mind the neck of 
the balloon ; that is the aeronaut’s business, 
not yours. Take a firm grip of the side of 
the car, and look down. Look down with 
wonder, admiration, gratitude. 

The City is all burmshed gold ; for the set- 
ting sun of a September day has put it into 
a warm bath — a “bath of beauty,” as panto- 
mime poets say. The river is all silver ; save 
'what are spangles and diamonds. It winds, 
mud twists, ana writhes, like a beautiM ser- 
pent, as it is magnificently beautiful without, 
and foullypoisonous (bless the scarlet kernel !) 
within. Those black lines crossing the river 
axe the bridges. That fleeting, evanescent 
darkness, tarnishing tho gold on the houses 
and the silver on the river, fa the shadow of 
a cloud. That transparent blue haze hanging 
quite over the City, like'a gauze drapery to 
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the golden houses, cut exactly to the shape of 
the City, thinner, and almost ragged where 
parks, or squares, or open places are, is the 
&tvokt — the smoke of London, hanging over 
it, shrouding it, blackening its edifices, poison- 
, ing its inhabitants. 

Keep looking down, and look towards wheie 
my Anger points. That thing, like a golden 
pine-apple much foreshortened, (tho sun is 
sti'oug upon, it), is Bt* Paul's. Those crowds 
of small black ants toiling through that 
narrow lane, are men, women, and children, 
in carriage’s on liorsts, on foot j driving, 

rising, or ‘walking, eastward or westward. 
Thp Montuucnt is a Cliristmas Candle- 
stick t the Tower is a Doll's House. There 
is not a man in London as large as Shem, 
Hem, or Japhet, in the toy Noah’s Ark. 
'Where is the roar of London, and the rattle of 
wheels ; the speechifying, the bargain-driving, 
the laughing and the weeping ? Foster and 
faster we rhe into space. And the silence is 
more intense, and the City below us is no 
bigger than a man’s hand. 

Mow, if you had ascended with M.M. Gar- 
nerin, Blanchard, or Pilatre do Hosier ; had 
you taken a flight with old Mr. Sadler, tho 
aeronaut in 1822, when George the Gentlc- 
ti&u was King, you would be sore 1 astonished 
now, gazing at London, under tho auspices 
of a “ gallon/, aud iutrepid aeronaut” in ib52. 
Whore #11 was green before, you would, find 
long lines of compact masses of houses. The 
crowds of black ants would have inci eased 
an hundred-fold; the blue, gauzy, lagged 
smoke blanket would hove stretched mar- 
vclloufiy; you would have appreciated and 
acknowledged the effects of the Bricklayers' 
Invasion. 

On ascending at night (which, by-the-bye, 
cautious old Mr. Sadler never did), you would 
be struck with pleasurable Astonishment at 
the aspect of London by night, as compared 
with London as it was thirty years ago. In 
the place of a Cimmerian daikness, through 
which vainly endeavoured to pierce a few 
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house to Blackwadl. It extends nearly Saif 
round the Middlesex side of London. It is 
an eccentric railway, for I have measured the 
distance (on the map) from Camden Town to 
BlsckwaU mfd my friend the railway goes 
miles out of its road to take you to the last- 
named locality; though, curiously enough, it 
rattles you thither in quicker time than the 
omnibus would do. I have seen irascible old 
gentlemen clench their umbrellas, muttering 
fiercely that they didn’t understand being 
taken to Hackney on their way to Fenchurun 

SUcefc , and middle ftgtd females reduced W 
a piteous state of mental imbecility by 
Islington l>eing near Limehouse; afterwards 
piteously demanding which was Bow (which 
they were given to understand was in Cheap- 
side), and inextricably confounding Stratford 
with the birth-place of the Swan of Avon. 
The lobt time 1 patronised this cheerful line, 
there was no glass to the window of the car- 
riage in which I sat. Complaining mildly to 
four sepal ate porters at four separate stations, 
and pleading lheumotism, I received con- 
secutive answers of “ Dear mo J ” “ Oh, ah ! ” 
“So it is!” and “Can’t help it;” which 
(taking them to be somewhat evasive and un- 
satisfactory in their construction) prompted 
me to give vent to vogue throats of me- 
morialising the public journals. I should 
like to become letter acquainted with that 
philosopher (he mu*t have been a philosopher) 
who, seeing me irate, adminibleicd cold 
comfort to me by telling me that the last 
time he tiavelbd by the line m question, his 
carriage had no door, “And it was night, 
sir I ” 

^ As this iron and not immaculate railroad 
(it lias its good points, notwithstanding) 


beautiful network of gas spangles— -a delicate 
tr&Otoy of glow-worm lights, of brilliant pin- 
hqlee, sparkling dots, clearly defining the 
outline Of every street, square, and alley of 
(he world Qity ; stretching out less thickly 
toward* where the brick invasion had relaxed 
Its vigour, dotting long Hues of suburban 
mads, where the metropolitan constabulary 
drops o$ and the horse patrol begin to to 
visible, getting small, by degrees aud beauti-' 
fully less till they end in the blue blackness* 
of the far-off country, twenty or thirty miles 
away on either side of you. c 

In no part of London is the invasion of 
' bricks and mortar sq perceptible as on the 
line of railway whieh/comhiinclx% at Camden 
; Town (they ore about to extend & to Kttbum, 
I I thjnkjy runs through Islington, Hackney, 
ji^w, Stretford, 73l Ford, Stepney, a# Lirae- 


pursueS its circuitous route, you may — ii you 
don’t inmd looking out of the window, and 
running all the adverse chances of easterly 
winds, and ashes from the engine — see many 
curious and edifying things. An on, the tram 
rushes through mangy, brown-turfed fields, 
where the invasion has just begun; where 
rubbish may to shot ; where poles, with pla- 
cards affixed to them, denote the various 
“lots” which are “To to Sold or Let, on 
Building Leases.” Melancholy-looking cows, 
misanthropic donkeys, pigs convinced of the 
hollowness of the world, ^wander pensively 
about these fields, gazing at the ouilding- 
lots, grubbing about the lines of foundation 
for rows of houses which are to be erected ; 
lamenting, perhaps, in their vaccine, asinine, 
or porcine hearts, the ruthless march of 
bricks and mortar. These semi-suburban 
animals feed strangely. Feeling themselves 
to be in a state of transition, perhaps, like 
their pasture-grounds, they accommodate 
themselves to tui kinds of food. I think the 
cow* eat quite as much broken prpekery-ware 
as grass ; the donkeys eat' anything from 
saucepan-lids to pieces of fracwWd bottles ; 
and there is a pig of my x aequaintpee— 
residing in an impromptu jtfgstye in the 


iielghfioiurhbod of Hox&n^which^ before and its growth yet resolve itself , into insig- 
/mjr eye s ) ate a stra^hat of considerable nificance — till the. .great becomes small, as i 
/dimensiops ; and which, beiiig subsequently small as when the boatman ferried St.,Petei* 
(bytbe juvenile and indignant proprietor of over the pond to Westmihstervor the Danes 
the hat) lapidhted with, a decayed flower-pot, fought at Holbom Bars, or Eleanor's corse 
ate that too ! rested atthe village of Chat kg ' * 

. Bricks and mortar invade market-gardens ; ^ J — — 

they elbow green-houses; they jostle com ' NORFOLK ISLAND. . # “ 

seryatories ; they thrust sunimcr-houses t — — * : ‘ * . 

♦away, (Still looking from the carriage-win- Srarc® resideneeon Norfolk Island 50 pei> 
dow, do we see streets upon streets growing mitted only to two classes of men namelyj, i 
up. in commons, and what were once shady to those who are Engaged there in the public j 

lanes 5 filling tip ditches { tumbling down service, and to those who, having done the j 

hedges everywhere ; crushing up the country public some dis-servicc,ore transported thither .< 
in its concrete grasp. Here- and thefC a in the character of convicts ; and since it is j 
solitary pollard* willow stands among scaf- only on occasions of great emergency that i 
fold-poles . 'and . wheelbarrows, seeming ' to any but a government ship showing the 
Wonder very much how it got there, and private signals, is permitted to approach its ■ 
feeling itself j doubtless, an anachronism, shore, I take it to be a fact that Norfolk 
Again, the train rushes over houses— or Island does not often occupy a chapter in 
rather on a viaduct parallel with the tops books of travel. Now, I have been to 
of the houses. The impertinent locomotive Norfolk Island; I know the place well and j 
gives “knowing looks’’ into little, queer, the people living there, convicts and alL 1 ' 


gives " knowing looks into little, 
poky attics,, where gentlemen are 
the lost turn to their whiskers, and 


How I came by my knowledge is a question 
which I am not obliged to answer ; but, for 


the last tug at the laces of their corsets, the comfort of the clean-fingered. I may state 
Curious Asmodeus-like peeps do we get that I am not legally pitch. . My misdeeds 
of the internal life of these houses. The have not yet come to be discussed in agy 
knowing locomotives wink at the windows, court of justice whatever, 
and the washing hung out in the back' garden ; The first glimpse of Norfolk Island that one 

and, with an impertinent whistle and a puff gets from a ship’s deck, is made remarkable by 
of smoke, rushes on. . a tree— well-known by means of pictures and 

Diverge at Bow, and you can go through descriptions — the grand Norfolk Island pine ; 
Old London to Fenchurch Street. Keep on which clothes the hills to their summit. The 
towards Black wall, and 4he traces of New island is of volcanic origin. It is about twenty- 
London, in its invading form, meet you at one miles in girth, and rises abruptly from 
every stop. Factories, dye-houses, bone- the sea on every side but one. On that one 
boiling establishments, are surrounded by side, of course, we land. It is a low sandy , 
bouses, where they were (and ought to be) level — the site of the penal settlement— and 
removed from the contiguity of a metropolis, not very accessible. The island bids men 
Chapels, devoted to the service of all ima- keep their distance by its physical formation 
ginablo creeds, Btart up in these invading quite as much as by its laws; A coral reef 
streets. New Jerusalemites, M’ormonites, runs round it. Where the coast is inac- 
. Johanna Southcotonians, Howlers, Jumpers, cessible, the reef lurks under water ; but 
and. Shakers, join the army of invaders, and where the coast might otherwise be come at, 
are fiercely pious in Meeting-houses, the the reef shows its teeth and foams at ah ap- 
roofs of. which Occasionally tumble in, not proaching vessel. It is only at certain times— 
with age, but for pure Want of seasoning — so when the surf beats over the bar in a corn- 
new they are! parativcly placid state of wrath — that any 

Try to get out of town any way, and the hope of landing can be entertained. The 
bricks drive you back, the mortar hangs on union jack hoisted on the flagstaff indicates 
your skirts, 'and harasses you fiercely. I re- such a season of relapse, and informs boats 
member the rime when London finished at Pad- that they may attempt to come ashore. The. 
lock House, when Kensington was almost black flag hoisted means ; “If you come now, 

' in the country. Kensington,' Hammersmith, there is an end of you.” ’ 

Turnham 'Green (the “Pick Horse”), is a A boat having arrived, under favourable 
mere omnibus ^public” nowWBrenriord— ( circumstance^ within the reef; having been 
Meworth almost-r-what are they now 1 A. dashed' pver -the bar very rudely by the* 
lineofhouaes^bhat is-olL' 'wave that crosses it^ and tossed down abreast - 

/Where ls.it <idl tb^ndl WTieja will the of the jetty; the visitor, when hojhas fetched , 
invasion cease I Will the whole island* be Sin breath, has leisure to observe a grnig 
Covered with hoqsCs ? Orfeveh as the great of convictsi etripped to the ^waist, with 
#heel keeps turning roaad and round,; even ropes' in' ragir hands, ready to plunge in to ; , 
Su3 \the winter gives' 'ph&& to : spring, aiid the rescue, if the boiSt should happen to 
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and hm been dragged into society by a yard reverence wai not the leas tor want of 4 
rope fastened round his middle* These eon- tombstone eulogies. "He was a thankless 
ti m form the Rescue Gang; end any one sou, a cruel husband, a hard father, and a pot- 
of them who saves a Me amoys a shortened house friend. ^Banished for all hfebotttUma 
period of punishment If it should happen by an indignant country, he lies buried here, 
c that the boat, is not upset, the visitor His end was violent : he died, in quarrel, 
stands in it for a little time, tossing on the by the knife of an associate.” That might be 
watefr near the pier. Then, watching his the kind of epitaph which would speak truth 
opportunity, when be fa on the top of a wave, among the mounds here, far away m Norfolk 
he leaps out ef the boat into the arms of a Island, about which no fact of wife or sister 
Rescue man extended to receive him. has been treading. 

Norfolk Mead consists 6f a series ofhills A large crop of the graves in Norfolk Island 

and vaUeyg beautifully interfblded. rising in has crown out of those attettgrts at revolt ; 
green ridges one above another, till they all which formerly were frequent, and could be 
culminate in the summit of Mount Pitt, the put down only by brute force. In 1834 a 
.highest point m the Island, about three conspiracy was termed ; of which the aim was , 

thousand feet above the level of the sea. to destroy the military inhabitants by pofaon- j 
The population of the Island is composed ing the wells, and then to put the Island into . 
of eight hundred convicts, and the local the possession of the convicts. That was de- 
staff essential far their proper management, feated ; and thirty-one revolters on that occa- • 
The free community consists, therefore, sion suffered the penalty of death. The last | 
wholly of Government officials and their outbreak occurred in 1846. The object on that I 
families, together with a military force of occasion was to destroy certain overseers who t 
about one hundred and fifty men and four hod, by bringing men frequently to punish- 1 
or five officers. The good society or first ment, made themselves objects of a wild hate, 
rank of Norfolk Island is composed of the The leader on this occasion was a certain 
civil commandant, the officers of the garrison, William Westwood, 'commonly called J&cky | 
thp engineer and commissariat, the two Jacky ; that name having been given to him I 
clergymen, —one Protestant, the other Roman by the natives of New South Wales, when he . 
Catholic — and a medical officer or two. was leading there a lawless life. By a con- I 
Superintendents and overseers of convicts vict. who was this man’s close companion and 
make .‘second lank. Common soldiers are confederate, I have beeu favoured with a 
a third rank ; and the convicts are, of course, Newgate calendar of details. Like many of 
the least respectable. such details, black and repulsive m the mess, 

The capital of Norfolk Island is the gaol, they show hero and there, through all the 
There* is, besides, a spacious quadrangle of mist, a glimmer of that true light of humfr- 
buildings for the convict barrack^ for Bchobl- nity which might have brightened the man's 
rooms, and for places appointed for divine life. 

service. There are commodious barracks Theie was indeed some good mixed even | 
for the army of occupation of Norfolk with the e\ il deed that had brought Jacky i 
Island. There is the mansion of the com- Jacky into Norfolk Island. Bent upon plun- 
m u Mid a n t, on a beautiful green mound ; there der, he with his associates had visited & 
are handsome houses for the officials ; and, ui Settler’s house, during the absence of the 1 
picturesque, convenient nookB, luik pleasant master. They confined the servants, and j 
cottages for overseers. About three miles proceeded to the best room , in which the 
from the gaol is Langridge, where a number lady of the house, with a young lady, her 
of prisoners are employed m fanning opera- friend, were preparing the children for bed, 1 
tiona. There is also an establishment on the and perhaps teaching them their prayers, 
'opposite side oi the Island called the Caa- Jacky Jacky stated briefly the object of his 
eade% the business of which place is now visit; and, having left an unaccustomed con- 
dedmtog. federate in charge of the affrighted women, 

ttm the boundary of the settlement there went up-stairs. The report of a gun, fallowed 
runs a well-trodden pathway to the Cemetery, by screams, called him down again. The lady 
which fa enclosed an three sides by tear- of the house lay on the floor, surrounded by 
dropping hedges of the manchineel ; and, on the children, bleeding profusely frmn a gunshot 
the fourth aide bya restless mourner, the vexed wound, which had divided the femoral artery, 
sea. The olfmafa fa healthy, but the graves, Jacky Jacky promptly called the whole house 
are numeron*»and npw. A sudden end has to his aid, bound the wound round with 
closed in this Island many a nigged way of sheets as tightly as he could, ordered the 
vice. Bom to a country which professes to settler’s horse to be put to the gigs and, as 
be too religious to give education to ifi soen as the lady had recover 
massos, left to be ream in infamy till the had her placed carcfullyon enehfans *t the 
**d*y comes— which io«& long to cqpSing^-when bottom of the vehicle. Than taking the 
^jMotorian pride fa to give pfaoe to Christian falmself, he quitted his plunder, drove with 
> #writy,toemenwhoaS^I^to thegiaves utmost speed twelve miles far Ike nearest 
.ftjMJWBg toe mao^akieefa are tube visited with station ; and, knocking Up titm ddetar* com- * 

, fatbaynn sorrow, xn me the common grave- mitted the wounded lady to Us care. Then * 
v. . 
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to his followers, lie celled them 
them not remove an atom from 
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r who bad fired the gun, aooordihg to 
o'vb statement, Jacky J&cky and this 
friends were soon afterwards taken in the 
Bush. Many crimes having been laid to their 
charge, they were condemned to death ; but 




who remembered gratefully the 
distinction he had made in practice between 
burglary and murder, the sentence was com- 
' muted to transportation for life to Norfolk 
Island But he was not bom to die in his 
bed He headed, as 1 before said, the con- 
fejfiuwy of July, 1640. f 
Obnoxious constable# were to be destroyed 
and the island to be seised Ouc morning, 
immediately after inspection, as the various 
gangs were being marched to their work,j 
the revolt was opened by a simultaneous 
rush, and convicts scattered themselves over 
the settlement in search of their victims ; — 
certain constables who lived in detached 
cottages near the beach. Those who had been 
ou duty the preceding night, were in one 
cottage barbarously murdered in their sleep. 
The soldiery, after much exertion, got the 
greater number of tho convicts back within 
the gaol ; but some were scattered still 
among the hills, and three or four had seized 
n boat upon tho beach, and made their escape 
to Philip lslaud. Philip Tslaud is a lonely 
rock, lying about six miles from the settle- 
ment, inhabited by goats and rabbits, by the 
sea-birds, and by a pecifliar kind of green 
parrot. It* is a place occasionally visited 
by officers of the convict garrison, for a 
day’s shooting. On Philip Island, these three 
or four men wore able for a long time to 
cludo the vigilance of those sent in pursuit ; 
at length, however, all but one wexc taken, nr 
had thought it prudent to suirender. For 
eighteen months that one man, hunted by his 
follows, lived on in his desolation, and escaped 
from every oue of tho many searching parties 
sent out to capture him; who wore to be 
hcaid shouting about the rock from time 
to time-— the only human voices that dis- 
turbed his solitude. At length his lair was 
discovered. The desperate man then climbed 
swiftly to the highest pinnacle of rock in 
the small island. There he quietly awaited 
his pursuers. With much toil they had 
nearly sealed the height on which he stood : 
he gave them a wild look of hat&d and 
defiance, covered his head with his jacket, 
and leapt down, rebounding from rock t* 
rock, and falling a shattered mass into thq 
sea. What was his mother doing then in 
England ? < 


For this outbreak, seventy convicts V&e 
,t>ot on their trial ; and of the seventy, thirteen, 
, including Jaoky Jacky, were condemned to 
* death. They lie together in one grave, upon 
tmconsecrated ground outside the Cemetery, 
0m to .the rocky shore where the waves beat 


upon the coral reef They bad been tried by 
a commission sent from Sydney. Until then, 
all persons charged with capital offences had 
been Shipped to Sydney for trial ; but that 
practice was dropped, in order that there 
might no longer exist a motive which had 
been a strange and frequent Source of crime. 1 
The old hardened convicts had amused 
themselves by urging the new-comera into 
conflict with each other; and inciting them to 
murder their companions, in order that thfey 
— the instigators-— might have evidence to 


give, and thus get the relief of a voyage to 
Sydney hi the character of witnesses. 

My talk has Wondered from the cemetery ; 
but T must oome back to il and read one 

tombstone, sacred to the memory of Thomas 
Salisbury Wright, who was transported from 
Sydney at the age of one hundred and three 
for the term of his natural life. So here ho 
died, having completed his one hundred and 
fifth year. To bo sure he was a young man 
when he committed the forgery for which he 
was transported. That occurred when he 
was only eighty-three years old. 

Through a cutting in the ledge of rock 
which overhangs the sea, 1 come now upon 
an amphitheatre of hills. These hills are all 
richly dressed in a thick clothing of wildshrrhs, 
flowers, and grapery On one side is a mount 
covered to the top with the gigantic Norfolk 
Island pine; on another side *down goes a 
ravine that seems to offer a short cut to the 
interior of the earth: a short and a most 
pleasant cut; for intricate dark foliage is 
lighted up by lomou groves, where, herp and 
there, the sun is playing on their* golden 
fruit. J descend by the path into the ravine. 
Foliage shuts me out from tho sun ; magni- 
fies nt creepers (for in natuie, as in society, 
there are creepers which take rank as the 
magnificent) twist and twirl themselves 
about my path. The birds that perch upon 
them glitter like their flower* : lories, 
parrots, parroquets, beautiful wood-pigeons. 
But the forest is dark, anti I ascend again, 
and get among such quaint aspects ot 
vegetative life an are made by duster-* of 
large fern trees, rising with a Icon — some to 
thin quarter and some to that — tree*, sadly 
wanting in uprightness of character, but car- 
rying their crests fifteen or twenty feet above 
the ground. These look like grass among tho 
Norfolk Island pines, which pile one dark 
feather-crown upon another— ci own above 
crown, to a height of some two hundred feet 
above the soil. 

From the summit of Mount Pitt, which 
I have now reached, t have* Norfolk Island 
in complete subjection to one of my senses. 
I can see it all. Bock, forest, valley^ corn- 
fields, islets, sunsJiine on sea, jmnshme on 
birds, nogsun in gloomy glades, rays darting 
into darkness, and revealing parasites *and 


into darkness, and revealing parasites *ma 
creepers exquisitely coloured, and the bright 
green fans of the palmetto rising out of a 
froth of white convolvulus ; guava and lemon, 
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4 delicious air, decu* sky. and the sb&ro outline 
of eveiy light leather of the foliage picked out 
against & 

There used to be oranges ; but. once upon 
a time, there lived in Norfolk Island a wise 
! commandant, who voud oranges too great a 
r luxury for convicts, ana* caused the trees that 


belonging to the commandant, called Orange 
Yale, night, taste, and smell enjoy a paradise. 
Delicate cinnamon grows by the rough 
stout Old English oak. Tea, coffee, tobacco, 
sugarc&he* banana, figs, arrowroot and lomou 
grow jth company with English fruit* and 
vegetables that have beeti forced by the 
Ornate into an ecstatic, transcendental state 

Tm spirituality of a carrot gets to be de- 
veloped When it grows up in faith good 
company as that of sweet bucks and bananas 
Sweet bucks are sweet potatoes, which arc 
very kisses to the palate ; and arc served out 
daily as rations to the evil and the good, the 
convicts and the ofheers: 

But truly there is need of a fine climate to 
make compensation for the othoi details of a 
iesidenee in N 01 ^ 0 ^ -Island — I do not mean 
to the convicts who arc cut off here from all 
thu lest of mankind, and whose case is 
deplorable ; but to those who guaid and 
govern them. The members of the local 
staff form but a limited held of social in- 
tercourse* for one another. The “ Lady 
Franklin” is the only regular trader to their 
little coast from llobart Town (one thousand 
three hundred miles away) ; she makes but 
four trips in the year. A couvict ship is not 
often sent on from England. When a ship 
docs arrive on lawful business at Norfolk 
Island, great is the sensation Tlxe coming m 
of a ship on business causes, apparently, all 
busings to be at an eud. Lelteis from home 
ble^s the temporal y exiles ; for they have to 
be enj oyed and answored. All in the ship wh o 
aro entertainablc are hospitably to be enter- 
tained In private and in public life, who is 
alive and who is do<ul in England ; who is up 
and who is down ; what bubbles have burst, 
and what new bubbles have been blown, have 
to he learned over the dinner-table. The 
highest virtue of a visitor, is untiling 

^The^ark scenes of convict life, of which I 


The dark scenes of convict life, of which I 
have already given some examples, do not 
now fill Norfolk Island with their ancient 
honours. Here also the good old times have 
given way to better new times. Captain 
Macconochie, under all the difficulties against 
which he hau te contend when he was go- 
vernor, utterly broke down the old ferocious 
system. TJnaer the temperate, strict, aud 
judicious contiol of Mr. Price, the present 


the probation of the convicts other than 
* tPm ol> punishment, accords to them such 
Icboto? immanent, and such fair treat- 


ment, as has humanised their conduct among 
one another, aud towards those set in au- 
thority over them Formerly, m the blaze 
of noonday, it was dangerous for any oge 
to pralk alone beyond the precincts of the 
settlement. Violent ciimes and murders 
were common among the gangB while at their 
work— convict quarrelling with convict The 
resident was clouded with a daily sense of 
insecurity, a dread for the safety of Jus wife 
or children when they left his sight. For 
then tko incessant lash made hard hearts 
harder ; aud wretches made to grovel in dark 
cells, chained by ring-bolls to the floor, mid 
wearing sixty pounds of lion on their aims, 
wero degraded even lower than they had been 
forced at home below the feelings of humanity. 

Then convicts were driven at night-fall, 
besmeared and dirty with the daj’s toil, into 
the barrack, and were locked up till morning 
in neglected ioomb, to prey upon cadi other. 
No officer who vcntuicd llieie among them 
would come out alive ; but, in front of tlio 
[open grated windows sentries paced, whose 
oiders were to fiio promptly into any loom 
fiom which the sound of tumult or the 
ci y of murder should proceed, if the dis- 
turbance did not cease ut his common 1 
Whether the shot went into the bod\ of 
the right offender, was a lotteiy which 
rendered it the interest of all, if possible — 
but among men bo biutalisud, how was it 
possible ?*— i to check the violent 
Now, this is all changed for the belter. 
Still the diM'ipliue is \ciy strict, and so 
works, that it is ty the most hardened the 
most seveio in punishment. The sleeping- 
rooms ai e now well lighted and well ven- 
tilated. The two bouts between supper and 
rest have been spent in the school, and 
the day has been closed with prayeis. The 
two clirgymen, Mcssib. Bitchelor and 11} ail 
— one Pi oft slant, one Homan Catholic — 
each in liis sphere work without intermis- 
sion. The schools are wtll conducted , and, 
where they awaken, as they do in most, a 
desire for knowledge, they beget a mutual 
confidence between the well-couducted, who 
now form by far the chief proportion of 
the convicts. Locks and bolts arc tolling 
out ot use upon tlio doors of the residents ; 
and, because there are few female scivants, 
pretty children — children tlmve and ioolc 
unusually pretty m a climate buck as this — 
may be seen carried on the arms of house- 
breakers, or drawn in then small carts 
througtrthe lemon groves and gardens, by the 
brown, rugged hands that had giown haid in 
deeds of violenoe. 

v It is no miracle that lias been here per- 
formed j men bred to crimo in England by 
th6 ignorance and filth we chttfchj are bred 
out of crime again in Norfolk Island, by 
a little teaching and a little human care. 
Almost all the men who return td Hobart 
Town after fulfilling their term, of probation 
hep?, aie in demand a a servants, and are 


preferred to fresh arrivA-sfrom the mother- 
country. Stepmother-country she to to ap 
immense proportion of her children ( 

‘ SAINT GEORGE AND THE DRAGON. 

At the most active corner of the most 
active lung of the great metropolis, stands a 
large building of the pseudo-classical style. 
Its vast monotonous white flank, exposed to 
the full roar of Piccadilly, gives no sign of 
life or animation ; and if it were not for the 
inscription on its frieze , u supported by volun- 
tary contributions,” it might be taken for a 
workhouse, or for one of Nash's palaces. Will 
the reader be conducted through the laby- 
rinths Of Saint George’s BomHrij and see 
something of the eternal light t)mt every day 
beholds between the good Saint George and 
the undying Dragon of Disease ? 

But let him not enter with the idea that 
there is anything repulbive in the contempla- 
tion of this congregation of human sufferers ; 
but rather with a bense of the beneficence of 
an institution, which snatches poor helpless 
creatures from the depressing influences of 
noibome alleys, or the fever-jungles of pesti- 
lential comts, and oj>ens to them hero — in the 
free air, where a palace might be proud to 
plant itself — a home, with benevolence and 
charily as their friends and servitors. Neither 
must he look with a half-averted glance upon 
the scenes we have to show him ; for their 
aim is to render the anguish of one sufferer 
subscivient to the future case of some suc- 
ceeding sufferer; to make great Death himself 
pay tribute to the living. 

As we enter and proceed into the fine ves- 
tibule, a crowd of students are seen hauging 
about the Board-room door. It ih one o’clock, 
and “ High Change” at the Hospital. Dotted 
about, among the living mass, are some who 
carry little wooden trays filled with lint and 
surgical instillments. These are “dressers,” 
waiting for the surgeons to make their daily 
round of the wards. Others have long 
green books tucked under tlieir arms : these 
are the clerks of the physicians, whose duty 
it is to post up, day by day, the progress 
of the patients, until “ dead” or “ recovered” 
closes tne account. They are all lookiug into 
the Board-room, and expecting the advent 
of tho big Medicine-men. The >ounger men 
regard this room with awe ; for, to them, it is 
a sealed book ; and they wonder if the time 
will ever come when they will lounge care- 
lessly in and out of it, or have their portraits 
living upon the J walls, or their busts placed 
upon brackets. • 

Now, the Board-room door opens : a surgeon 
comes out, wheels 1 q the right, strides jpvrn 
the passage, and off goes ope of the trays and 
a broil of students. A physician follows, and 
turns to the left : with him flies a green book 
and another ring of satellites. Surgeons and 
physicians follow, one after another, each! 
taking up his little crowd of followers, grdfcn 


books and trays ; and the noisy vestibule is at 
once deserted. Let us follow the last hatch 
up the stairs. 

This is a physician’s ward. At this horn 
all the patients are in bed to await their 
doctor’s visit The eluhter of students follow, 
the physician, and settle for a few minutes 
here and there upon particular beds, as they 
proceed down the long vista of sufferers. 
The patients are quiet enough whilst the 
physicians ore present; but we will just 
look in balf-on-hour hence ami see what 
a change there will be. At the eml of each 
ward is a room for the nurse. See how she 
has contrived to make re look like home; 
the bit of carpet, the canary, tho pictures 
round tho walls, all express an individuality 

strongly in contrast with the taro monotonous 
aspect of the open ward. Meanwhile the 
swarm of black bees is pitching upon a distant 
bed ; before wc can reach it, however, a little 
bell rings, and all the patients' eyes turn to- 
wards a particular part of the wall. There 
we see a large dial, like that of a barometer, 
with a hand in the centre. Bound it are the 
names of the medical officers, nurses, and the 
words accident, operation, chapel, &c. There 
is one of these dials in every ward, and all 
are worked by a series of iron rods whfuh 
communicate with each other, the impulse 
being given by the porter below in the 
hall. By this' means anything that* is going 
on in the Hospital is known simultaneously 
at every part of it. Tho bell that has 
just rung is part of tho apparatus, and 
draws attention to the movements of tho 
hnml. It stops at “operation;” ana in a 
minute afterwards a long line of students 
are seen wiuding up the stairs, the surgeon 
at their head. He looks calm ; but depend 
upon it, he beats on anxious mind, for life 
and reputation wait upon his skill. Let us 
follow tho crowd; a new spirit has come 
over the students ; — the jollies! and most 
careless walk up stcoddy and silently. Tt is 
to be a tremendous operation — one of the 
great arteries, deep down in the pelvis, has to 
be tied, and no one knows how it may 
terminate. 

Steadily and quietly the Operating Thcaiie 
is overflowed from, the top benches, and tho 
spectator looks down upon a hollow cone of 
human heads. The focus of this living mass 
Is the operating table, on which, coveieu with 
a sheet, lies the anxious patient ; and every 
now and then he sweeps wilh an anxious 
glance the sea of heads which surrounds him. 
Close to him is the surgeon ; his white cuffs 
lightly turned up, examining < carelessly a 
gleaming knife, and talking in whispers to 
His colleagues and assistants. 

Slowly the bewildeicd countenance of the 
patient relaxes,-— his eyes close, — he breathes 
peacefully, -Aho sleeps, under the beneficent 
influence of chloroform, like a two-years’ 
old child. The bhcefc is removed, and there 
lies a motionless, helpless, nerve-numbed life ; 



HOUSEHOLD WORDS* 


tdmdncMAb f 


m assistant pushes back the eyelid* and the 
fixed eye stares vacantly at the roof. 

The student bt low us clutches the bars in 
% front of him. It is his first operation j and he 
wishes he were far away ; and wonders how 
the nurses can stand so Calmly* waiting with 
<the warm sponges. 

There is a sudden movement forward of 
ever/ head ; and then a dead silence. The 
surgeon has ftppken into the house of 
life, and every eye Converges towards his 
hands,-— those hands that manipulate so 
calmly — those fingers that see, as it were, 
where vision cannot penetrate, and which 
single out unerringly, amid the tangled net* 
work of the frame, the life-duct that they 
want, r Tot a moment there is a painful 
taftse $ an instrument has to be changed, and 
' the operator whispers to Ids assistant. * Some- 
thing U going wrong, 1 * flaahrts in a moment 

through every mind. No !— the fingers pro- 
ceed with a precision that reassures ; the 
artery is tied; and the life that trembled upon 
the verge of eternity is called back, and se- 1 
cured by a loop of whipcord ! 

There is a buzz, and a general movement 
in the Theatre ; the huge hollow cone of heads 
turns round, and becomes a cloud of white 
fafltfa— no longer anxious. Some students 
vault over the hacks of the seats ; others 
swing up by the force of their arms; the 
Whole human 4 cone boils over the top benches, 
and pouih out at the doors. Brown pulls 
Jones’s hair playfully; whereupon Joues 
*" bonnets” Robinson; and there is a uni- 
versal 44 scrimmage” on the stairs. Can flieso 
be the same silent, grave-looking students we 
saw half-an-hour since ? Yes ! Who expects 
medical students to keep grave more than 
half-an-hour ? 

As we pass down stairs towards the base- 
ment, we see the wards opening out on cither 
hand. These are the surgeons’ wards ; and yon 
look upon long vistas of “ fractures,” and ol con- 
valescent operation cases. The “dressers” are 
at work* and trays now come into full play. 

A stranger’s preconceived ideas of tne suf- 
fering in an hospital ore not at all borne out 
by the appearance of the patients generally. 
Many of tnem are quietly reading the better- 
class cheap literature of the day ; others are 
conversing round the ample fire. The little 
child, with its leg in a splint, is as merry as 
possible, with its bed covered with playthings. 
Everything that hun^anity can dictate, or to 
which art cafc minister, is supplied. The 
most eminent medical men— "Whose attendance 
sometimes the rich cannot purchase-— watch 
the patient with all due art and skill; 
whilst oarefully-trained nurses are at hand, 
day and night, to ease his tired limb, or to 
soothe his rocking pain. 

' Below, again, is the floor devoted to the 
medical cases ; which we have already passed 
through : but it does not look like the same 
' ward. See hov^that Rheumatism case has 
.staruok up an at^pomtaaee with the Chronic 


Bronchitis ; and how confidentially the Dropsy 
is whispering to the St Vitus’s Dance. 
The fair-haired girl, with the large lustrous 
eyes, is making bp a bonnet for the coming 
springs— poor ^irl ! before that time comes, 
tne dark screen will, in all probability* be 
drawn round her bed, and then all the ward 
will know What has happened. 

Anything to get rid of ennui in the hos- 
pital. As we pass the men’s ward, that rough 
navigator washes up his own tea-things; 
that convalescent cabman smooths the little 
child’s pillow; and, farther on, the poor 
shattered tailor helps bis fellow in mis- 
fortune to walk, with the inverted sweeping- 
brush as a crutch! The tenderness and 
sympathy you see rough fellows show in 
hospitals is very touching. 

The basement floor is mostly given up to 

flm purposos of fhe Medical School anil the 

students. The library is there ; its windows 
look out upon a sickly garden (why should 
hospitals have sickly gardens, when covered 
glass conservatories, affording an equable 
temperature, mtoht be so easily and cheaply 
constructed ?). Where books do not prevail, 
the walls are covered with full-length plates 
of the human form, dressed in light suits 
of blue and red piping. In the comer 
sits a young anchorite mournfully contem- 
plating a skull he is only a first-year’s man 
having a u grind at the bones ” Two or throe 
more are in close consultation with that 
“ rough sketch of man,” suspended by a cot d 
from the ceiling; they are articulating his 
joints, and rubbing up their own brains for an 
examination. Another group by the fire-place 
is holding a block inquest upon some pro- 
ceeding of the big Medicine-men up-stairs : 
young students are so very critical. In a 
tew years these seemingly thoughtless young 
fellows will be spread the wide world over; 
some, in the golden East ; some, skirting the 
pestilential shores of Africa ; some, in the now 
Australian wot Id ; some, in remote hamlets/ 
some in the fever-stricken depths of cities— 
ail bent upon the mission of warring with 
the grim Dragon — disease. 

But we must pass on, as we have yet 
much io see. This is the lecture-ioom. How 
well the students know that hideous cast 
over the glass case, with the notch and 
swelling in its neck ; their chief point of view 
in mauy a long lecture. Through thq^lecture- 
room is the Pathological Museum* surrounded 
by armies of cold shiny bottles. These con- 
tain contributions from the dead to the 
living— of disease to health. It seems wonder- 
ful how tho poor human frame manages to 
rub on at all ; subject as we here see it is, to 
.such innumerable maladies. But it does 
cdktfive; and manv of those "specimens” 
are tho triumphs of the surgeon’s skill over 
the destroyer. Scores of men walk' about 
well and hearty who could recognise their own 
peculiar property among these' bottles, and 
wipe remember with gratitude the successful 
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burglary committed upon their own bodies, 
when mortal paw wus stolen from them as 
they sweetly slept. 

There is the repiesentation of a woman 
who seems to have been devoted from her 
youth up to the nourishment of that huge, 
pole pumpkin growing from her neck ; there 
ore oasts of hands sprouting with super* 
numerary fingers. Here are models of fear- 
ful faces iu wax, which call to mind Madame 
Tussaud’s Chamber of Horrors. Next comes 
a skeleton almost tied up into a knot by 
disease ; above our head is a shelf devoted 
to a whole infant population, not constituted 
exactly according to pattern. “ But what is 
all this boiled tripe for?” says the visitor. 
Boiled tripo, my visitor ! These are the real 
valuables of the Museum, and each bottle has 
its separate and absorbing history posted on 

thut gieat blood-led L dger 

The mere curiosities of the place are to be 
found iu this glass case. There you see the 
half-sovereign that stuck in Mr. Brunei's wind- 
pipe : a present from Us late proprietor, who 
was doubtless as glad to get lid of it as we, 
the public, were to loaru that he had done 
so ; K>r Mr. Brunei is not a man whom we 
can, on any terms, afford to lose. There 
ib a long tube filled with the very best Japan 
ink (for so it seems), taken out ot a tumour. 
Pence that have l.iin perdu for months m the 
stomach, and knives that havo made the grand 
tour without inconvenience, lie side by side ; 
and here is a packet of needles that came out 
simultaneously all over a \oung lady’s body. 
Do you see that hide 1 * Take off your hat, for 
you owe it some reverence ; the pietty ciil 
you love, but for the late occupant of that 
skin, might have been a loathsome fright. 
That is the hide of the sacred cow from 
winch Jenner took the first vaccine matter. 

But what are they doing in that little room 
beyond ; opening Goldner’s Canisters ? No, 


beyond ; opening Goldner’s Canisters ? No, 
no; there sit the curator and his assistant 
putting up “ preparations.” Why is he in- 
terested so much about that bit of cartilage? 
Why does he so carefully put away that piece 
of fiactured bone ? What mystery lies in tliat 
little soft grey mass, that he should scrutinise 
it so narrowly with the microscope, adjusting 
and re-adjusting the serews with such nervous 
eagerness? These are the hieroglyphics 
which must be deciphered ere the great 
hidden language of disease c&u be discovered ; 
these ore the painstaking labours by which 
science creeps on from point to point. 

The next door leads to the Blue Beard’s 
chamber of the .establishment, which wo will 
not explore.. Another step takes ns mto 
the Poet Mortem Theatre. There, upon that 
cold slab underneath the sheet, you trace 
that dread mysterious outline, whiclf ahpals 
more than the uncovered truth. It has men 
brought from the ward above to answer some 
enigma, which has baffled the questioning 
of the physician for mouths ; and here, in 
the face of his class, his judgment and skill 


will speedily be tested, and the knife will 
show us what has brought to k stand still 
tlio curious and delicate machinery of life. 
Thiuk not, however, that nature yields Yip 
her secrets without, sometimes, exacting a 
terrible retribution upon those who would pry 
into her innermost workings. The faintest 
puncture upon the surgeons hand, the least 
abrasion of the cuticle with the kflife that 
has drunk the venom of the body, hie been 
known to kill as suiely as the most subtly 
concocted poison, ever administered by Italian 
revenge. 

But let us return to the ground-floor wards. 
These wards, right and lea, are consigned to 
the surgeons : you see, as you pass, the long 
perspective of “ accidents,” to which the 
ground-floor is mainly devoted, ou account 
of its proximity to the street 

But that room filled with such decent- 

looking persons— what are they doing theie, 

ranged round the wall ? These are the out- 
patients ; the sickly troop that flocks day by 
day for relief. Do you wish to know how 
terrible the sufferings, how fearful the 
struggles, of “respectable poverty?” Go, 
then, and listen to the questions the phvsician 
puts to them one by one, and you will come 
out saddened and astonished. There W one 
disease which haunts that room to which ho 
cannot minister, one quiver from which issue 
unseen the arrow* of death, Vhich he cannot 
avert. Listen Whilst he msiitionl that neatly 
dressed young woman : “How have you been 
living?* She hangs her head, fences with 
the query, and is silent ; pressed kindly, she 
confesses, a little tea and bread haw been her 
only nourishment for months. Wait a few 
minutes until the men are called in, and jou 
shall hear that wasted giant, in the adjoining 
room, make still the same reply ; “ tea and, 
bread for months ” have dragged his heiculcan 
frame to the ground. They do not complaiu; 
they take it as a matter of course. 

As we leave the Hospital the clock strikes 
three, the “seeing hour™ of the poor patients 
iu the wards ; the crowd of visitors who ba\ o 
been waiting outside the doom press in. mid 
throng up the vestibule. The burly porter 
however, posts himself in front, and dodges 
about like a boy who heads a flock of bolting 
sheep. Now ho pounces upon an old fiah- 
woman who tries to rush past him. What is 
he about l Flat pick-pocketing, by all that is * 
sacred ! Is he going to rob the woman of her 
seed-cake ? Scarcely is she past, than he 
dives mto the capacious pocket of the second, 
and comes up with half a-dozen oranges ; a 
third is eased of a two-ofmee bottle of gin ; 
a fourth, in evident trepidation, gives up a 
pound of sugar , a filth — to her he gives a 
low bow, anash** passes on in “ maiden medi- 
tation, -fancy free^’ She, be sure, is one of 
the “Governors.” This momentary suspen- 
sion of hi* powers, makes him a very tiger 
after “ trash and meases;** a fresh onslaught 
is commenced, and scarce a person but is 
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mulcted of some article ; and his eye rests 
upon the table covered with the spoil* With 
^ the complacency of a man who has done hie 
duty* This stern janitor is the percolator of 
the establishment, through whom the visitors 
are strained of the deleterious ingredients 
they would smuggle to thefr friends. 

Let us take one mo#* peep into the wards 
before We go. Who would think he was in 
an hospitaLand tl^tt was surrounded by 
disease I Each tied is a divan, and each 
patient gives audience to a host of friends. A 
thousand Irf&d 'jrtfeo* Imr are heard on every 
hand, end the lines that pain has long been 
.gr&vurfwt the countenance, joy and affection 
for a moment efface. Did we say each bed 
| was thronged with friends ! Ah, no ! not all ! 

• Here dnd there we see a gap in the chain of 
htfoafe sympathy— a poor sufferer, by whose 
lonely bed no friend waits. 

Let us come out once more into the air. 

' The fresh btoese of the Park seems sweet 
after the dose atmosphere of St George’s ; 
yet sweeter seem the actions of the merciful. 
As wo pass the corner of the hospitaL the eye 
catches an inscription upon a porcelain slab 
let into the wall. The words are simple 

“In aid of those patients alio leave this Hospital 
homffom and in need.” 

Below, is an opening for the reception of gifts, 
so that the pootest aud most friendless go not 
uneared fofc This little arrangement is “ the 
eorneivstone of faith 91 of one orthe benevolent 
physicians. He imagined that a constantly 
open hand— for the wounded— held out at this 
thronged* comer, might not be without its 
effect, and his confidence in the good side of 
human nature was not ill-placed. As much as 
twelve pounds have been taken from the box 
c in oue week— glittering gold aud silver mixed 
with pence and fai things, attesting that 
human sympathy is not of class or degree. 
In the full light of day, whilst the tide of life 
has been swiftly flowing past, many a rough 
hand has chopped its contribution ; and in the 
silent night, when the bright stars above have 
been the only witnesses, many a rich gift has 
been deposited; together with the good 
wishes of compassionate and sympatlusing 
human hearts. 

, AN EMIGRANT'S GLANCE HOMEWARD. 

| Fan, far from tbCSS whose tender watchings bred me ; 

For from the hedge-row haunts that pleased my 
f youth ; * 

For from the friends whose gentle teachings led me 
In the blest w*y» ef Innocence and until ; 

“E’en from my own peculiar Northern Star, 

From every childish memory, l am flu: ! 

Perchance no more may meet my foreign ear 
'The chastened kindness of a brother's tone; 

A ttjstbei's voice no more may coll mo dw&, 

" Tl " fas fond language only mother* own ; 
tihe, whose namefa never named W me, 
hmi4.-<hfi nnfia^Qen Usbe? 


Yet I am happy in my distant home ; 

A snnny sky Bmiles ever over me ; 

And let what will from God’s good pleasure come, 
My friend, my husband, I live always thee ; y 
And gaily xoufld, opr laughing treasure plays 
In all the winning gi&oe of childhood's ways.’ 

I never eon be lonely. Where I go 
With these, is home ; but ycarpingsfond and bland 
For those depaited days, where all things glow 
With a bnght glory, from that far-off land, 

Wind round my heart, as with a magic chain, 

Which I must kies ere I unwind again. 

Oh ! days for ever gone— far ever fair ! 

Fair, because gone — oh, sunbright, youthful da>s! 
Are ye not worth one earnest thought, one cam, 

One heartfelt lay, devoted to yonr praise? 

But not the lays of an immortal tongue 
Could give me back the days when I was young. 

The kindly hands which mine with love would pres*, 
The beaming eyes that with affection shone, 

Tlie loving lips, whose sweet and pare caress 
Still marked how dear that young beloved one 
England again my hopeful eyes may see, 

But these can never be the some to me. 

Far, far from those whose tender watchings hied me ; 
Far from the hedgo-row haunts that pleased my 
youth; 

Far from the friends whose gentle teachings led me 
In the blest ways of innocence and trnth ; 

E’en from my own peculiar Northern Star, 

From every childish memory, 1 am lar ' 
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Certain persons can hardly believe, al- 
though they live in the middle of the nine- 
teenth century, and to whom the wonder k of 
stpam and electricity are familiar, that wc 
have distanced our respectable ancestors in 
scientific knowledge. .We purpose offering a '[ 
few illustrations of the way m which that |f 
knowledge was applied to medical uses — to 
quote, in shoit, a lew genuine Old Household 1 
Words. 

The science of judicial astrology has few 
votaries now ; natural philosophy n based on 
rather surer principles than of yore ; and the 
liealing art depends upon something more , 
positive than spells. But exceptions may 
yet be found ; there are still a select few | 
— the country readers of Zadkiel, we will . 
suppose— who prefer the charms of Ashmole, J 
and the sympathetic powdel" of Sir Renelm 
Digby, to the operations of Lawrence or the 
advice of Bright j and what these lovers of the 
toqporti acti believe in, or, at all events, what 
our ancestors pinned their faiths to, we shall 
hefre expose. 

.The idea was suggested to us, while turn* 
iug evtr some of the Ayscough MSB. in the 
Bntish Museum; in which are preserved 
some very striking specimens of the pharma- 
ceutical wisdom of our forefathers. We 
thought it a pity that knowledge So valuable 
should be concealed any longer ; and although 
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' . the bandwriting bore ho elicit resembiwice 
, to that which puzzled Tony Lumpkia, : we 
.* patiently set to work to transcribe some of 
the . most remarkable.. “remedies ” obhjained 
Mthe precious volume, , *#v ' ? ‘ : * 

" Outer Goldsmith has said, in 'the Citizen 
of the Wbrfd,” that the epidemic- of England 
is the fear^pf mad dogs. The apprehension 

ol^our ancestors are ' 'filled with xwedlejs 
against theiir bite. The Ayscough MS. gives us 
various examples, two of which We select— one 
simply medicinal, the ether purely occult;— 

“A cataplasm made of nutts, With an onion, 
salt, ana honey* helpeth the biting of a madd 
dogg.” We should value this receipt more than 
we do, if we could feel quite certain who it is in- 
. tended to benefit; for as the sentence Stands, 
it appears doubtml, whether the object be to 
assist dogs in biting, or patients in recovering. 

The charm receipt is not a very difficult 
one to remember : — “ For the bite of a madd 
dogg, say ‘ Lemus, Lamus, Remus, Ramus, 
Oxiologe !’ ” It is lo be presumed that this 
formula must be utterfea before you are 
bitten : few dogs, we conceive, would be mad 
enough to bite the person who repeated it. 

This view of the case is confirmed by what 
you are advised to do after the bite has 
actually been perpetrated. “ Charme for 
those who are madd, man or beast. The 
haire being cutt off, lay betony to the mould of 
/ the head. Then wright theis words on a pecce 
of cheese , ‘ Antanbragon, Tetragrammalon,' 
and give the party so diseas^i.” The art of 
writing on cheese is one of the secrets which, 
unfortunately, our ancestors have not handed 
down to us. If they had but left a receipt 
for that also, we would at once have made a 
large investment — say in “ single Gloucester” 
— and sont in a tender to the Governors of 
St. Luke’s. 

Having made our patient sane, let us see 
what the Ayscough MS. recommends to keep 
him so : “At such time asxnenne sow beanes, 
take a beane, and put it into the liarte of a 
black catfc, being reddy rostedt Then bury it 
in a dunghill ; and, when they be ripe, carry 
one about thee, and thou shalt never goe 
madd.”. V 

b We regret to remark, that in all these 
-simple and easy remedies, there is always 
some obscurity as to the manner of reducing 
them to practice. What we want to know 
here is, which is to be roaafted — the bean, or 
the cat’s heart? Roasting beans is a very 
familiar' process, as all coffee-dealers know ; 
cats, too; have been roasted, as Spanish 
novelists "assure us— so there is no difficulty 
about the cookery; but the question re- 
, mains— which ?' ' We. pass over the pleasant, 
notion of carrying ’about one’s person T an 
. article, that had been 1 so .agreeably inhumed, 
r and merely observe, that we thiiik it impos- 
sible anybody could go mad who adopted this 
remedy. • 

-- r Our ancestors stood greatlv in fear of being 

h\- * ' 
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poisoned ; aud perhaps, in .the days jvhen a 
pair of perfumed gloves could quietly aoeora- 
plish the poisoners purpose, ther wcre uqt so 
for wrongr Here is a remedy for a poisoned 
wound,r i Take a toad and put it into aglass, ' 
and stopp it very dose; inclose this glass i 
iA some earthen vessel filled full with sand,' 
thereby tfce better to prevent it breaking ; %o 4 : 
sett it over the. fire till it be consumed to, 
ashes, and apply, them to the place wounded, 
end it is a present remedy.” Slightly cruel, 
n far as the toad is concerned ; but that is a 
trifle, . 

. Let us try another, for the bite of a scor- 
pion i Jb is worthy of King Midas : “ Saye to 
an asse,secretly, and as it were whispering in 
his ear©, ■ l am bitten with a - scorpion.’ ” A 
remedy which gives rise to. such natural 
good-fellowship deserves to be a successful 
one. 

The following receipt is recommended to 
young officers going out to join their regi- 
ments in the West Indies: “If onions be 
eaten raw” (though this would scarcely be 
allowed, if the regiment was at all “ crack ”), 

“ and strong wine be drunk frequently after 
them, they are good against the biting of 
serpents ; and are good for them that are 9 . 
infected with poison, and for such as have 
cold passions.” ; 

Amongst the most annoying disorders of j 
the olden time, the colic wps pre-emhient. 
That universal specific “punch” had not then 
been discovered, and our ancestors were r . 
limited to colder prescriptions. The Ays- | 
cougli MS. says : “ Olde decrepit cockes lqj,ve 
softer flesh than those* which are younger ; 1 

and a pottage thereof is held good for the 
colic passion?’ Nobody would greatly object 
to cock-a-leekie, but the next cure for the 
same complaint is qot quite so pleasant; it 
suggests the remark, that the remedy is worse j 
than the disease : * “ Horse dung, drunk in i 
wine, will prevent the colick?’ Few persons, j 
afflicted with the ailment, would, we , fancy, | 
be inclined to try the antidote ; but our ances- 
tors were not the nicest in their tastes. Many 
of their receipts, though simple, were com- 
prehensive, 

“ The juice of pomegranates dropped in th< j . 
eyes is a remedy for the yellow Jaundice/’ j 
“ If the feet of those that have the gout be 
washed with the broth of turnips, it will 
mitigate the pain.” Here is a quauit intima- . 
tion: “Asparagus doth mollify the belly 
gently.” We should imagine the next remedy 
to be of doubtful efficacy: “To heare ivtLL , 
Stop up the eares with good dry t^wet,” 

Let us turn from these plain specifics to those 
which owed their value to au occult jnfluenoe. •* 
IJeift is one for the headache, only available, • 
however* we apprehend, for the lady of Mr. 
Calcraft : “ A charme for the headache/ Tie a . 
halter about yotir head wherewith; oUe hath 
been hanged?’ Tied a little lower^/ifc would , 
cure not only the headache, put ali “the . 
dhtural ills that flesh is heir td?’ : The next 
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is * luable for nut km, especially if they 
be Irish one* • “ A chartne for the chmcoughu 
Take three sips of a chalice when the priest 
lias said masse, and swallow it down with 
good devotion.* 9 We should like to know 
what is in the chalice 1 
Agues are cuifd in various ways. The 
fallowing is one of them . “ Take a crust of 
( bread, and write these threo woids following, 
and, after they be writ, eate them ; c Calinda, 
eahndan, caliudant.’ ** Here the only difficulty 
that strikes us is the old calligraphic one. 
How do you write on bread l With a toasting 
fork. 


We commend the following to practitioners 
who are fond of experiments : “To release a 
woman in trsvoll. Tlirowe over the top of 
the house where a woman in travel) lieth, a 
stone, or any other thing, that hath killed 

three living creatures— namely, a man, a wtid- 

boare, and a shee beare.” It would be so 
easy to get a stone, or “any other thing,” that 
had performed these three successive teats. 

It may be doubted whether any of the 
swell-mob of the piosent day would manifest 
the proper degree of emotion caused by the 
application of the charmed herb, vervain. 
“ For theft, touch all the suspected with this 
herb, and the tkeefie shall weepe” V ervaiit was 
a very cunning simple. In one particular it 
superseded the ait of old lzank Walton. 
“ To r catch fish. Carry vervame about thee, 
and say 4 Vcnitef and all fishes shall come 
about thee.” Perhaps, veivain might help 
one to a glimpse of the real sea-serpent. 

JTervain was also found a very useful ally 
in affairs of love ; but, on this subject, the 
receipt books of the middle ages are eloquent. 
Listen to the Ayscough MS, though it is 
almost dangerous to society to communicate 
such facts as the following. However, we 
will venture. “ To see one’s mistress. Take 
foure haires of her hedd, and a thred 
spunne upon a Friday, of a puer virgin, 
and make a candle therewith of virgin wax, 
fonr square, and wrigfu with the Houd of 
a cocLe-sparrowe the name of the woman, and 
light the candle, whereas it may not dropp 
upon the earth. And she will come to the 
caudle.” Like a moth, no doubt. But thero 
were devices more potent still: “Take the 
tonge of a sparrowe, and close it in virgin 
wax under thy upward clothes the space of 
four Fridays, and keepe it m thy mouth, sub 
linffud tud ; then kisse thy love, et ipm te 
amafrit” Or another, more practicable : 
“ Say unto a woman in her left eare, * Veaeto, 
melchy, nmbelcby— follow me. Fiat.* ” We 
should think so. The next receipt is quaint 
and pleasing : “Take a redd frog and bury 
him in a hillock. Then take the bonef and, 
toy them on a tile stone redd hot, till he lot 
over himself On the other side^ * So let it lie till 
she is so likewise. Then make powder thereof, 
ahd strewthem on her clothes whom thou 
Invest, afhJJbe shall love thee.” There is a 
confusion of genders in the preceding, 


but wc must net be too particular. Here is 
another of the same dess : “ Take a butt ’* 
(no easy matter); “let him bloud with a 
glass or fiipt, and with the bloud wrifeht this 
fetter, J>, and touch a man or woman, and 
they will follow thee. For triall touch a dogg 
and he will follow thee” 

We are travelling a little out of the record, 
but the transition from the material to tho 
marvellous, is so unsuspiciously set forth in 
the Ayscough MS. that we cannot resist a 
few more frustrations of ancestral wisdom. 
The following ought to be worth something, 
especially if one could name the winner of the 
Itorby by means of it : 

“A perfume made of hempseede, and of 
the plearwort and violette roots, and parshe 
and smallage, maketh to see things to come, 
and is available for prophesie” 

A policeman or a thief} we beg pardon of 
the former for the juxtaposition, would find 
thib useful : 

“To goe invisible. Take a ]>eece of deal 
and wright thereon, 'Athatos, Stiios, '111 eon, 
Pontocraton,* and put it under your left 
foote.” In your boot, of course. 

Tho usual receipt for seeing sights is to 
put a shilling in your pocket, but the 
Ayscough MIS. recommends other methodb 
“ To see strange sights. Make an oyntment 
I of tho galle of a bulle and the fat of a henne, 
and anoynt your eyes.” Agaur. “Take ants’ 

| eggts and the bloud of a whyte henne, and 
anoynt your face therewith, and you shall 
jsee wonders Another: “Take the fatt of 
;a black catt and the fatt of a white henne, 
and anoynt your eyes, and you shall see 
marvellous things. If you would have any 
other to see them, let him stt his foot upon 
yours and lie shall see them *’ 

Cornelius Agnppa, a name held in great 
veneration by our ancestors, has written n 
great deal to the same purpose os the above. 
One or two extracts from his “ Occult 
Philosophy” will show what soit of wisdom 
he encouraged 5 — 

“Tho stnnges of an instrument made of 
the gutts of a wolfe, and being strained upon 
a harp or lute, with the stringes made of a 
sheep's gutts, will make no harmony.” Who- 
ever sang to the instrument, we should think, 
would naturally howl Cornelius Agrippa 
must have been fond of discord. Heie is a 
receipt for producing it ; we recommend it 
to the Protectionists, at the approaching 
general election : “ A stone that is bit by a 
mad dog, if itbeputindrinke. hath power 
to cause discord.” 

But the next is, perhaps, the pleasantest 
receipt we ever met with : “A cup of liquor 
being made with the brains of a bear, and 
drunks out of the scull, shall make him that 
drinks it be as fierce and as raging as a 1>ear, 
and thinke himself to be ohatiged into a bear, 
and judge all things to be boars; and so con- 
tinue in that madness, until the force of the 
draught shall be dissolved, no other distemper 
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being all this while perceived in hhm" The 
urso-mania appears to ns to be distemper 
, enough for the time, we bslleveia this 
reeelpt; for we hare seen peopfe who have 
taken “a cup of liquor ” too much, behate 
themselves exactly like heart l. - 
We wish we had as much faith in the last 
extract we shall' make from the Ays- 
cough MS. r which involves a secret that we 
understand many people have beeii anxious 
to discover for some time— ‘namely : . 

' “ To make money spent, to return. Make 
v a purse of mole’s skmne and wright in it } 

* ‘ Belzebub, Zetus, Caiaphasj’ with the blood 
of a batt. And lay si good peunie in the high 
, waie, for the space -of three days and three 
nights ; and after put it in the purse. And 
when you will give it* say * Yade et Vine.’ ” 

u Witches and ghosts prefer for their sab- 
bath a fine moonlight, night to such weather 
asthiel” - 

These words were uttered in. a solemn tone,, 
and with strange emphasis, by one of the ' 
company. He was a tall dark-looking man, , 
aud I*bad set him down in my own. mind as 
^travelling merchant or pedlar. My next 
neighbour was a gay, well-looking, fashionably- - 

dressed young mat^ who, bursting into a peal 
of laughter, he said ; 

“ You must knofr the manners ami customs 

Of ghosts very well', to be table to tell that they 
dislike getting wet or muddy.” 

The first speaker giving him, a dark fierce 
look, said r 

“ Young man, speak not so lightly of things 
above your comprehension.” . . " * 

“ Do you mean to imply that there are such 
thing* as ghosts 1 ” 

u Perhaps there are, if you had courage to 
look at them.” 

The young man stood up, flushed with 
anger. But presently resuming his seat, he 
said, calmly : 

“ That taunt should cost you dear, if it were 
not such a foolish one.” 

“ A foolish one ! ” exclaimed the merchant, 
throwing on the table a heavy leathern purse. 

“ There are fifty guineas. I am content to 
lose them, if, before the hour is ended, I do 
not succeed in showing you, who are* so ob- 
stinately prejudiced, the form of any one of 
your deceased friends ; and if, after you have 
recognised him, you allow him to kisayour lips.” 

We all looked at each other, but my ypung 
neighbour, still in the same mocking manner, 
replied : 

• You will do that, will you ? ” 

“ Yes,” said the other—" [ will stake these 
fifty guineas, on condition that you will pay a 
similar sum, if you lose.” 

After a short silence, the young man said, 

^ “Fifty guineas, my worthy sorcerer, are | 
more than a poor college sizar ever possessed ; 
but here are five, which, if you are satisfied, | 
I shall be most willing to wager | 

The other took up his purse, saying, in a 
contemptuous tone : 

“ Young gentleman- you wish to draw 
back? ” 

' “ I draw back l ” exclaimed the student 
“ Well ! if I had the fifty guineas, you should 
see whether I wish to. draw back ! ” 

“Here,” said I, “are four guineas, which 

I will stake on your wager.” 

•No sooner had I made this proposition than 
the.restof the company, attracted by the singu- 
larity. of the affair, came forward to lay down 
j)h&? money ; and in a minute or two the fifty 
guineas were subscribed. The merchant ap- 
peared so sure of winning, that he placed all 
the stakes in {he student’s hands,’ and pre- 
pared for his experiment. We selected for the . 
purpose a small summer-house in. the garden,. * 
perfectly isolated, and having no means of exit 

TUB .QHOST-RAiem 

Mr Uncle Beagley, who commenced his 
commercial career very early in the present 
century as a bagman, will tell stories. Among 
them, he tells his Single Ghost story so often, 
that I am heartily tired of it. In self-defence, 
therefore, I publish the tale in order that 
when next the good, kind old gentleman 
offers to boro ns with it, everybody may say 
they know it. I remember every word of it. 

I One fine autumn evening, about forty years 

ago, I was travelling on. liorsebjiok from 
Shrewsbury to Chester. I felt tolerably 
tire A and was beginning to took out for some 
snug wav-side inn, where I might pass the 
night, when a sudden and violent thunder- 
storm came on. My horse, terrified by the 
lightniug, fairly took the bridle between his 
tooth, and started off with me at full gallop 
through lanes and cross-roads, until at length 
I managed to pull him up just near the door 
of a neat-looking country inn. 

“ Well,” thought I, u there was wit in your 
madness, old boy, since it brought ns to this 
comfortable refuge.” And alighting. I gave 
him in charge to the stout farmer’s boy who 
acted as ostler. The inn-kitclien, which was 
also the guest-room, was luge, clean, neat, and 
comfortable: very like the pleasant hostelry 
described by Izaak Walton. There were 
several travellers already in the room— pro- 
bably, like .myself, driven there for shelter— 
and they were all warming themselves by the 
biasing fire while waiting for supper. I joined 
the party. Presently, being summoned by the 

1 hostess, we all ' sat down, twelve in number, 
to a smoking repast of bacon and eggs, corned 
beef and carrots, and stewed hare. 

The conversation" naturally turned on the 
mishaps occasioned by the storm, of which 
everyone seemed to have had hie full share. 
One had been thrown, off his horse ; another, 
driving in a gig, had been upset into a muddy 
dyke ; all had got a thorough wetting, and 
agreed unanimously that it was dreadful 
weather— a regular witches’ sabbath ! 
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,but a window and a door, which we carefully 
fastened, after placing the young man within. 
We put wuting materials on a small table 
in tho summer-house, end took away the 
candles. We renuiixtocb outside, with the 
dlar amongst us r la a low solemn voice he 


k< What riseth slow from the ocean caves 
And the stormy surf? 

The phantom pale set’s bis blackened foot 
On the fresh gnen tuif." 

Then, raising his Voice solemnly, he said 


Villiers, who was drowned, three years ago, off 
the coast of South America— what do you 
see)” 

“ I see,” replied the student, “ a white light 
arising near the window; but it has no 
form ; it is like an uncertain cloud.” 

We — the spectators— remained profoundly 
silent. 

"Are you afraid 1” asked the merchant, in 
a loud voice. 

“ I am not,” replied the student, firmly. 

After a moment’s silence, the pedlar 
stamped three times on the ground, and 
«sang : 

“ And the phantom white, whose clay- cold face 
Was once so fiur, 

Dries it i tli his shroud l)i* clinging vest 
* And his sea tossed hair. 1 ’ 

Once more the solemn question : 

“You, who would see revealed the mys- 
teries of the tomb— what do you see now ? r ’ 


like that of a man descubing tilings as they 
puss before him : 

"I see the cloud taking the form of a 
phantom ; its head is covered with a long 
veil— it stands still !” 

"Are you afraid?” 

“lam not!” 

We looked at each other in horror-stricken j 
silence, wliile the merchant, raising his arms 
above his head, chanted, in a sepulchral 
voice : 

“ And die phantom said, as he rose from the vra\ e, 
He shall know me in sooth ! 

I will go to ni) friend* gay, smiling, and fond, 

' As m oui first youth ! ’’ 

“What do you see t” said he. 

“I see tho phantom advance ; he lifts his 
veil— tb Francis Villiers 1 he approaches the 
table— he writes ! — ’tis lib signature 1” 

“ Are you afraid 1" * « 

A fearful tnoment of silence ensued ; thqn 
the student replied, but in an altered voice : 

“lam not” 

With strange and frantic gestures, the 4 
meichant then song : u 

“ And the phantom said to the mocking sear, 

7 some from the South ; 


Thy moatL on my mouth 1 ” 


“What doyoubee?” ' 

“He comes— he approaches — he pursues 
me— he b stretching out his arms— he will 
have me ! Help ! help ! Save me 1” 

•“Are you afraid, ftowf” asked the mer- 
chant, in a mocking voice, 

A piercing cry, and then a. stifled groan, 
were the only reply to this terrible question, 
“Help that rash youth!” said the mer- 
chant, bitterly. “I have, I think, won the 
wager ; but it b sufficient for me to have given 
him a lesson. Let him keep his money, and 
be wiser for the future.” 

He walked rapidly away. Wo opened the 
door of the summer-house, and found the 
student in convulsions. A paper, signed with 
the name “ Francis Villiers,^* was on the table. 
As soon as the student’s sense? were restored, 
he asked vehemently where was the vile sor- 
cerer who had subjected him to such a 
horrible ordeal — he would kill him! He 
Bought him throughout the inn in vain; then, 
with the speed of a madman, he dashed off 
acioss the fields in pursuit of him — and we 
never saw either of them again. That, chil- 
dren, is my Ghost Story ! 

“ And how b it, Cucle, that after that, you 
don’t believe in ghosts?” said I, the first 
time I heard it. 

“ Because, ray boy,” replied ray Uncle, 
“ neither the student nor the merchant ever 
returned ; and the forty-five guineas, belong- 
ing to mo and tho othtr travellers, continued 

equally invisible. Those two swindlers carried 
them off, after hqyiug acted a farce, wliich+w e, 
like ninnies, belie veef to be real.” 


TIIE NEW SCHOOL FOB WIVES. 

We have a good deal of sympathy with 
persons— and th/ay are many— who look with 
i egret on the women employed m factories. 
It is, undeniably, a sad sight to see women, 
young and middle-aged, come pouring out of 
woikrooms into the street, at meal-times— 
some dirty, some fine, some m an anxious 
hurry to git home to their children, sonic 
disposed rather to romp and talk and to laugh 
loud in the hearing of the citizens. It is a 
dreary thought— how few of them can make 
bread or boil a potato properly ; how few can 
moke a shirt, or mend a gown; how few can 
carry an intelligent and informed mind to 
their own firesides, and amuse their children 
with knowledge, and satisfy their husbands 
with sympathy. 

Again, we agree largely with another set 
of observers, who point out that many pro- 
cesses of manufacture seem to demand the 
handiwork of women, and that it U fair 
, and right that employments should he 
1 opened to them, in an age when the position 
of women is rapidly altering. There are 
more people, in proportion to employments* 
than there used to be ; and thete is less 
marriage. Very large numbers of women 
*firast, m our day, earn their own main- 
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tenance and, this being the# case* it jfe isfeM'Ij I 
fair and right — even necessary^tto whatever j 
r women can do well, they should be encouraged j 
to do. Accordingly, >ft are when we 
. find the men in o, rather, small manufacturing 
town . tyrannising over ,/fche. women, so as to 
prevent their undertaking wOrktbat can be 
pursued at home, while the baby is asleep in 
the eradie, and the stew is simmering on the 
fire : and we find it a pleasant thing to see, 

- in a vory large manufacturing town, lofty 
. and well-lighted rooms filled with, women, 
.busy at their work of burnishing, stamping, 
alid punching, painting, or. varnishing, or 
making dp packets, of goods. It- is pleasant 
to, think that of these some may be sup- 
porting aged parents; others earning an 
education for their children, or maintenance 
tor a sick husband ; and all, probably, an 
honourable subsistence for themselves. We 
see that much may be said on both sides of 
the question of female factory work. And the 
more we see this, the stronger is our sym- 
pathy with certain other observers— as yet 
sadly few — who, accepting female factory 
labour as an established fact, are hastening to 
remedy as much as they can of the evils 
which hang about it. 

Four years and a half since the first Evening 
School for Women was opened at Birmingham* 
It was planned and opened and has been con- 
ducted by ladies, wlio did not loso time in 
arguing whether it was a good or a bad thing 

that women should be employed in maim- 

focturt's, but offered means^of improvement 
in mind and in ways to such as were so 
employed. They offered at once to teach 
leading, writing, arithmetic ; sewing — in- 
cluding the cutting out and mending of 
clothes ; and to give instruction in the con- 
tents of the Bible, and of the other great 
book — the world we live in — as far as moans 
would allow. They hoped, and still hope 
and intend, to teach the most important of) 
the domestic arts of life— and first, Qookeiy. 
In time, vocal- music, and other softening! 
and sweetening arts; may be attempted. 
Time will - show that. Meanwhile, time has 
shown that good has been done, which ought 
to be made known for other reasons than the 
pleasure of it ; that such things may be done 
elsewhere. . * ' 

Itmaynot.be seen, at a glance, what an 
undertaking this was. Everybody may not 
know what factory women — some factory 
’ women, at least— -are; They are women, and 
not children, in the first place. The class con- 
templated had grown up in., ignorance ; they 
had not lived among home influences, but in 
the rough independence of factory life. Their 
t prejudices .were in proportion to their igno* 
ranee ; and their pride was in proportion to 
their ignorance, prejudices, * age, habits, and 
claj# jealousy, all together. Some who knew 
' of the scheme prophesied that no woman 
.Would com© : others, that they would be* too 
’disreputable to be kept in order* but , by 
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policemen; others, ^agfdiv that it' would ' be 
impossible to teach -tfteai^jf they did come, 
and that there would be an incessant change . 
of Scholars. These prophecies were so many 
warnings . to the ladies what'tq . antWpate, 
and hoW to act. They would ask ^io questions 
about character, nor look to see who had 
wedding-ririga, and who had none. What 
they offered was knowledge ; and \ eveijr 
woman who came fpv knowledge should 'be - 
welcome to it, as long as she pursued her 
object decently and quietly. They would* 
acbpifc no policeman^— no man whatever, 
happen/ what might. They would stand or 
fall by the& object of making this a woman's 
affidr altogether. . They would be careful, 
above everything, to treat every person withiu 
the walls with the respect due to Woman- 
hood, under any provocation whatever. They 
reminded eacli other of the vast difference — 
now to be first practically experienced— 
between the manners in which they had been 
reared, and those which were habitual with 
their pupils; that offensive things would be 
said ana done winch must, pass unnoticed, 
while there was a possibility of no offence 
being meant. It would be hard to under- 
stand and remember this sometimes ; but ifc # 
must be understood and remembered. As to 
whether the women would come for instruc- . 
tiou, that was a thing to be ascertained by 
experiment, — and liot otherwise. The ex- 
periment was tried. 

The history of the beginning of this enter- 


prise reminds one ol the excellent Vykier- 
spin’s account of the opening of the first Iijfant 
School He and his wife, supported by the 
promotel's of the scheme, agreed, after much 
hesitation, to try what they could do with a 
schoolful of infants. They dreaded the day ; 
and they found it truly dreadful. When the 
mothers were gone, it was arduous work to 
keep the little things entertained and beguiled 
at all. At last, one child cried aloud ; two 
or three more caught up the lamentation, 
which spread, by infection, till every infant of 
the whole crowd (we forget how many there 
were) was roaring as loud as it could roar. 
After vain attempts to pacify them,, in utter 
despair about the children, and horror at the 
effect upon the whole neighbourhood, the 
worthy couple rushed from the scliool-rooin 
iuto the next chambei\wh en the wife wink in 
tears upon the bed. Her husband was no less 
wretched: this din of woe was maddening; 
something must be done— but what ? In the 
freakishness of despair, he seized a pole, 
add put on the top of it a cap 4>f his wife’s 
which was drying from the wash-tub* He 
rushed back into the school-room, waving, his 
jiefir , apparatus ■ of Instruction— giving; as he 
found, nis first lesson on Objects. TqS effect, 
which' ensued was his lessou. * Ik;# 'minute 
not, a child was 9 crying. All eyes^wnto . fixed 
upon the cap ; all tears stood still and dried 1 
Jip on all cheeks. The wife . now - joined 
lujuj and they kept the children amused, and 
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the neighbours from storming the doors, till 
the clods struck twelve* A momentary joy 
entered the hearts of the Wilderspins at the 
sound ; but it died away as they sank down 
exhausted, and asked each other, with faces 
of dismay, whether they were to go through 
this again in the afternoon, and every day. 

For something as bad as this, though of a 
different kind, did the litile band of Birming- 
ham ladies prepare themselves. Almost with- 
out means, they began one evening in Sep- 
tember} 1841 A room was kindly Lent them 
by n merchant. The counter was their table, 
anil for seats they had packing-cases covered 
with meal-socks. Muon time must be lost 
" at the beginning and end of each evening, 
from the necessity of putting away every- 
thing, and leaving the room as they found 
it, for the daily use of the woikmen. But 
to have any room at all was something. 
Thirty-six women appeared the first mgbt, 

all unused to be taught, and the teachers were 
no more familiar with the sort of teaching 
they had undertaken to give. The first thing 
done was writing down their names, and their 
reasons for wishing to learn this and that. 
The eagerness to learn to write was the most 
c rewarkable indication that night; as, perhaps, 
it has remained since. One young woman 
undertook to give reasons for another's wish 
to learn. ** llur wants to write to hur chap.” 
The “‘chap ” was gone “ to Australia ; ” how 
and why there was no occasion to inquire 
There were plenty of reasons for others having 
the same wish ; and there is something strange 
and c very impressive, to this day, in the 
patience with which those women sit at theii 
pot hook making — sometimes in the know- 
ledge of what they are undertaking, and 
sometimes in simple faith that they are going 
through a necessary process. One woman 
made Os in her copy-book for weeks; and 
then being set to join on an l, was delighted 
to find that she had made a d, and could 
wnte the first letter of her own name. Some 
aie less humble ; and there is more conceit 
about the reading than about writing. One 
woman complained that she was treated* 
like a child, in having to learn o, x, ox, and in 
boing asked what it meant ; “ as if,” said she, 
“everybody didn’t know that a hox is a 
cow J } Owing to a curious local circum- 
stance, writing is remarkably difficult to one 
class of the scholars— those who polish papier- 
m&ch6 articles by hand. The palm must be 
kept perfectly smooth; and, in the act of 
constantly preserving it from contact with 
whatever would roughen it, the fingers be* 
come jttSff, and of an unusual form, whidh, 
though favourable to the use of the needle, is 
much otherwise to that of the pen. Yet the*! 
‘{earners stick to their writing, as if nothing 
‘'Could discourage them. t * 

Of the thirty-six who first presented thexn- 
■ wves* man? were married and had families ; 

there £4re only three— And they were! 
i4rwniaker»— who could cut out or fix any* 


one article of their own clothing. About 
three-fifths did not know how to hem or 
seam, when the prepared work was put into 
their hands. It must be understood, too, 
that many declare and believe themselves 
able to sew who cannot do it passably. One 
woman was surprised at being asked to hem 
a sleeve ; a thing which she made very light 
of. The sleeve was presented in five minutes 
—finished. At a single pull, the thread came 
out from end to end, and she was shown how 
to do it properly; when she was more sur- 
prised than ever to find that her work was 
unfinished when school was over. It is still 
difficult to induce them to learn what is most 
important in the sewing way. They will not 
bring clothes to mend; and they prefer 
making gowns to all humbler work. A 
variety ol work is provided through the help 
of a benevolent draper, who gives his contri- 
bution to the school m the foim of whole 
pieces, at the lowest cost price, of calico, 
flannel, prints, &e. The garments cut out 
and made, for instruction, at the school, are 
bought by the women at the cost of the 
material ; and this may tend to strengthen 
tho disinclination to bring mending work 
from home. There can be no question of the 
good done by the sew ing lessons ; of the 
pride and comfort introduced at home by 
somebody there being dressed in clothes of 
the wife’s or sister’s “own making ; ” and it 
may he hoped that the same happy conse- 
quences may follow from the insliuction in 
cookery, whenever the kitchen w opened; 
though the women aro as certain that they 
can cook as they ever wete that they could 
sew. 

Poor things! Penalties do visit them, 
from their ignorance of household business, 
which might open their eyes to their own 
position, one would think. What a story we 
heard, the other day, of a first inatumonial 
quarrel ! A young couple married on a 
Tuesday, all love and gaiety. On the next 
Sunday, the bridegroom was to be introduced 
to his wife’s family. The bride was so 
anxious that he should look his best, that she 
spent all Friday and Saturday (to the neglect 
of her own finery) in making ready his one 
white shirt (his weekly wear being check). 
She learned that starched cambric fronts were 
* all the go,” so she starched and starched 
away, and finished lato on Saturday night— 
tired and happy. Ou Sunday morning, her 
husband found his khirt Starched all over, 
stiff enough to stand alone ; and, of course, 
unwearable. He cursed her for a coodbfor- 
no&ing slattern; terrified her with oaths; 
and so was broken up, thus earlV. their matri- 
monial peaco. Neither of them knew how to 
get the starch out again ; and this did not 
mend the matter. Thfy It V&t one case in a 
million. Young men see girls— 'very respect* 
hole, steady workers— with oottd necklaces, 
ne&t hair, well braided!,, and with some pretty 
not* or tie upon it, gowns well made, and, on* 
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Sundays a handsome shtftoL They many 
these girls; find that the shawl is at the pawn- 
broker's all the week, end redeemed every 
Satuiday night ; that the gown in made by the 
dress-maker ; that the hero-dress is bougfit ; 
that all the other clothes are mean and 
slatternly; that the wife cannot make bread 5 i 
that the broth she attempts to make is bits of 
hard meat and vegetables floating in warm 
water, probably smoked ; and that her idea 
of comfort is warm new bread, and an ex- 
pensive dish of ham from the huckster's ; and 
that ahe cannot keep accounts. 

These are terrible discoveries; and, as 
children come into the world, the chances of 
family peace are not improved. It is surely 
worth some trouble, and some exercise of 
courage, to improve these chances ; and this is 
Why a few ladies — some 0* them governesses, 
who toil all day and every day with other 
pupils — brave dark nights, and polling rain, 
and frost and thaw, to make some hundred 
women and girls somewhat more fit to be wives 
and mothers than they have hitherto been. 

It has required no little courage. Prepared 
as they were for rude manners, the ladies did 
not know what accidents might happen ; and 
certainly they did not dream of being left in 
the dark, with a set of noisy women. This 
happened, however, one evening, early in the 
experiment. The men outside put out the 
gas, leaving only the glimmer of the fire 
within ; and the scholars responded to the 
joke with loud and coarse mirth. The teachers 
kept their nerve. One weitf out to keep off 
the police ; candles were procuied ; and soon, 
by firmness, good-humour, aud patience, quiet- 
ness was restored. On one occasion, the 
young minister’s wife who chiefly originated 
this school, climbed the counter, as the only 
way of making herself seen : clapped her 
hands to make herself heardy ana gave a 
lesson on order and quietness. No such ap- 
peals arc necessary now. It was found that 
the workmen left their work half an hour 
earlier, that they might fall in with the 
women as they left school. By arrangement, 
the men were kept to their work till the 
proper time, that the Women might get home. 
These things are remembered as difficulties 
long past ; buff, for the sake of future enter- 
prises, they should not be forgotten. It is 
difficult now to believe that such things could 
have been ; so earnestly as the scholars knit 
their brows over their sums, and gaze at their 
teacher, as she expounds their Bible lesson. 
For the most part, the individuals are not 
the same ; but some are. For the first two 
months there were many changes. Those 
who were too proud to spell 0, ox, went 
, away; and so did some who disliked tfe^ 
order and quietness. The husband of one of 
the ladies feared that the change was greater 
than it was. On one occasion, (not the regular 
school evening; when none bat ladies attend) 
he told Ilia wife that what he feared Was 
happening ; that the class most in need of 


help were felling away, and a higher one 
coming in. She asked him to point out some # 
of this higher order. The first he indicated * 
had been one of the attendants on the open- 
ing night, and ever since. It was the im- 
proved respectability that had misled him. 

In half-a-year, there -was more convenience, 
and a saving of time, by the kindness of the 
Messrs. Osier, who lent a room, furnished 
with benches and desks ; and here the work 
went on till the room was wanted for the 
Crystal Fountain. The school-rooms belong- 
ing to a neighbouring Chapel arc now the 
place of meeting for the original school, three 
evenings in the week; while another is 
opened elsewhere. More are to follow. There 
is a paid superintendent, and one paid teacher 
besides ; and it would be well if there weic 
more. As the experienced observe, u volun- 
tary teaching is a broken staff to lean upon.’* 
The poul teachers will ; of coiusej be persons 
who can undertake to be always present, — 
which is moro than most ladies, however 
well-disposed, can answer for. It is of the 
utmost consequence to the scholars to know 
tbaf at least one poison in authority will bo 
regularly at her post. The irregularity of 
the voluntary visitors (from circumstances 
domestic engagements, health, weather, &c, 
if there were no unreadiness of purpose,) U 
a serious evil at best ; and jt wduld be fatal 
if the attendance of one, two, or more teachers 
w ere not absolutely secured. It has happened 
that the superintendent, when prepared to 
meet her own class, has found herself charged 
witli the management of thirty, or even forty, 
women, whose teachers have not appeared. 
Considering that the most irregular of tlio 
visitors aie those who come, at times, the 
most smartly dressed, — thus doing mischief 
by their mere appearance when they do come, 
it is much to be wished that, in all such 
schools, there may be funds to afford the 
engagement of educated ladies, —gov ei nesses, 
whose hearts are in their work,- — who under- 
stand the peculiai ities of the case, and can 
make the best use of them. 

As tp the matter of dress. Thero can be 
nothing but good in telling the plain fact, 
that the most earnest and devoted of the 
ladies have found it their duty to wear no 
stays, in order to add the force of example to 
their effort® to save the young women who 
axe killing themselves with tight-lacing. One 
poor scholar died, almost suddenly, from tight- 
lading (done. Another was, presently alter, 
so ill, from the same abuse, that ahe could do 
frothing. A third could not *stoop to her 
desk, and had to sit at a higher one, which 
suited the requirements of her self-imposed 
pillory. In overlooking those who were 
writing, wo were struck by the skortubreatb- 
ing of sevenfi of them. We asked what their 
employments were, supposing them to be of 
soma pernicious nature. It was not so : all 
were cases of evident tight-feeing. The ugly 
walling-up of the figure fe a painful contrast 
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to the supple grace of some of the teachers. 
The gills see this grace, but will not believe* 
till convinced by the feel, that there are no 
stays to account for it. 

u And what have you got on V* said one of 
the ladies, feeling tit tfke manner. “ Why, 
gon are perfectly walled up. How can you 

f “ Why” answered iho giil, “I have got 
only six-and-tweniy whalebones.” 

The lady obtained some anatomical plates, 
and fbmeda tlfa of the older women, apart 
from the rest, to whom she displayed the 


taken the alarm to wlnt extent, the dress 
of their daughters, as they grow up, will 

probably indicate. 

The number on the bookb of this school is 
about one hundred ; the average attendance 
is about fifty. The eagerness to attend is 
remarkable ; and the dread of losing their 
place through non-attendance is testified in 
the strongest ways. Many are detained late 
at their work on Friday evenings ; but they 
come, if only for a quarter of an hour ; or 
£f prevented, perhaps send a supplicating 
note that their place may not be filled up. 
Some few, who work in over-heated rooms all 
day, really Cannot give their minds to study 
at night. These may be expected to go off 
to parties and balls at the public houses ; 
and the younger ones, perhaps, to take 
dancing lessons at such lionses, at lialf-a- 
crouei a-quarter, -instead of what they can 
get at these schools for tliirteen-pencc, and a 
penny for the copybook. But there is one 
woman who, too weary to 'learn much, comes 
for the solace of seeing cheerful faces in a! 
warm, bright room. She toils to support a 
sick husband, whom she is always nursing, 
when not earning his bread. She is welcome 
here 5 and she must hear many things interest- 
ing and amusing to her mind. The eagerness 
to learn is beyond description — not only the 
preliminaries of reading and writing, but the 
finds ot the world. 4t What is this ? ” “What 
is that 1 ” « Tell us this fc Toll us that,” is 
for ever the cry, on the discovery that they 
ore ignorant of tho commonest things that 
are before their eyes;-— on the belief too, that 
their teachers know everything. What a 
change from the days when they were saucy 
and rude, in their inability to conceive of their 
being treated with respect and politeness by 


ladies, whom they had supposed to be, some- 
how, “against” them! While one class is 
fixed in attention to the superintendent, theh* 
eyes moving only from their Bibles to her 
face, and tom herfW to their Bibles ; while 
there is a strange sight to be seen (of which 
more presently) in thb arithmetic class; 
t'Whiie a dozen more are writing at the desks 
an earnestness perfectly desperate,— 
who are t*Sso two*— the pair sitting with 
their backs to the rest, and holding a book 


between them 1 ‘They are sisters ; workers 
at the stecl-pen manufactory. The younger, 
herself not young, is teaching the elder to 
read,— the one patient, the other humble, 
over the syllables they have arrived at;— 
both much too earnest to be ashamed. It is 
a pretty sight. 

The oddity about the arithmetic is, that 
the scholars have to admit two sorts, or to 
unlearn one. They have a good deal of 
reckoning to do every day,— most of them. 
They reckon their work by “ grosses j” and 
they are quick in calculating their wages : 
but all the slower are they for 'this in doing 
sums on the slate. That beautiful girl, who 
makes a perpetual tat-tat on her slate, has 
to multiply four figures by nine. By the 
long rows of little strokes, we imagine that 

she has made nine marks many times over, 

and that she proposes to count them. She 
will thus learn, at all events, the convenience 
of the multiplication table. And so will that 
other, — untidy but absorbed, — who is counting 
her iiugois, from one five minutes to another, 
with many a knitting of the brows, and many 
a sigh the while. They do learn arithmetic 
to some purpose ; and they learn some- 
thing else by means of it : — nothing less than 
that it answers better to some of them to stay 
at home and keep house, than to earn wages 
in the manufactory. Some of the hucksters, 
from whom household articles are bought, 

1 arc themselves very ill-educated ; and it may 
Often happen that, without any evd intentio 1, 
they may set do’vn a penny in the shilling 
column of their books, and so on. With 
great satisfaction, a wife here and there now 
finds herself able to check such mistakes. 
When, added to this, she has become a 
reasonable thinker and planner, can under- 
stand Lor business, — con make and mend, 
and buy and ficouomise, and suit her ways to 
her means; she may easily find that it 
answtia better, as regards mere money, to 
stay at home, than to work at the factory. 
The great truth will lie moie evident still 
when the kitchen is opened, and the woild 
of economy and comfort belonging to that 
department, is revealed to minds at present 
wholly dark in regard to it. The women 
think they can cook, as before they thought 
they could reckon and could sew. They wilt 
soon see. 

Here, then, we find ourselves brought 
round, through our sympathy with one order 
of observers, into sympathy with the other two. 


We see what the demand for female workers 
is, and how it has sprung up ; and, when 
we learn that, owing to this demand, women’s 
wages have risen or late twenty*per cent., we 
isne not disposed to try to counteract the 
natural tendencies of things by disclamation. 
Again, we share the recoil with which others 
see young girls trooping through the streets 
to the factories, and W&tes looking their 
doors,— every morning turning their l>acks 
upon their homes. And 1 now, we have a 
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They could have done so, legally, according to 
the terms of his banishment ; but they did so, 
I am souy to say, in a shabby and unworthy 
manner. Led by the Sad of Lancaster, the 
King’s cousin, they tot of 4 all attacked the 
i King and Gaveston at Newcastle. They had 
tune to escape by sea, and the mean King, j 
having his precious Gaveston with him, was 
unite content to leave his lovely wife behind. 
When they were comparatively safe, they 
separated; the King went to York to collect 
* a toon of soldiers ; and the favorite shut 
himself up, in the meantime, in Scarborough 
CkaMij. over-looking the sea. This was what 
the Barons wanted They knew that the 
(tote could not hold out ; they attacked it ; 
and made Gaveston surrender. He delivered 
hbudfnp to the Earl of Bomb* oke— -that Lord 

whom he had called the Jew — on the Earl’s 
pledging his faith and knightly word, that no 
harm should happen to him and no violence 
be done him. 

How, it was agreed with Gaveston that he 
should be taken to the Castle of Wallingford, 
and there kept in honorable custody. They 


When the King heard of this black dged, 
in his grief and rage he denounced relentless 
> war against his Barons, and both aides were 
in arms for half-ayear. But, it then became 


travelled as far as Dedington, near Banbury, 
where, in the Castle of that place, they stopped 
for a night to rest. Whether the Boil of 
Pembroke left his prisoner there, knowing 
what would happen, or really left him think* 
ing no hanu, and only going (as he pretended) 
to visit his wife, the Countess, who was in the 
neighbourhood, is no great matter now ; in 
any case, he was bound as an honorable gen- 
tleman to protect his prisoner, and he did not 
do if, In the morning, while tlie favorite 
was yet in bed, he was iequired to dress him- 
self and come down into the court-} ard He 
did so without any mistrust, but started and 
turned pale when he found it full of strange 
armed men. " I think you know me 1 ” said 
their leader, also armed from head to foot. 
* I auf the black dog of Ardenne ! ” 

The time was come when Piers Gaveston 
was to feel the black dog’s teeth indeed. They 
set him on a mule, and carried him, in mock 
state and with military music, to the black 
dog s kennel— Warwick Castle — where a 
hasty council, composed of some great noble* 
'itiUty considered what should be done with 
Utah Some were for sparing him, but one 
loud Voice — it was the black dog’s bark, I 
dare my-^sounded through the Castle Hall, 
uttering these words : "You have the fox in 

K power*, Let him go now, and you must 
Ito^eglfru’* They sentenced him to 
death. He threw himself at the feet of the 
Earl of the old hog^but the o& 

hog w*b as tetage as the dog. He was 
taken out upon tee pleasant road, leading 
tom Warwick to Coventry, where the be&jr 
.itifal Avon, %* white, long afterwards, 
rVouAK ftosistoas was ten and now 
J to buried, sparkled in the bright landscape 
‘ tf the beautiful Jday-day t and there they 
ok etftb wretched heeefy *&d stained the 
^ With h» blood. 


Scotland. 

Intelligence was brought that Bruce was 
then besieging Stirling Castle, and that the 
Governor had been obliged to pledge himself 
to surrender it^ unless he should be relieved 
before a certain day. Hereupon, the King 
ordered the nobles and their fighting-men to 
meet him at Berwick ; but, the Homes cared 
so little for the King, and so neglected the 
summons, and lost tune, that only on the day 
before that appointed for the surrender, 

did the King find himself at Stirling, and 
even then with a smaller force than he 
had expected. However, he had, altogether, 
a hundred thousand men, and Biuee had not 
more than forty thousand ; but, Bruce’s army 
was strongly posted in three square columns, 
on the ground lying between the Bum or 
Brook of Bannock and the walls of Stirling 
Ctstle. On the very evening, when the King 
came up, Bruce did a brave act that en- 
couraged his men. He was seen by a cer- 
tain Hehrtde Bohun, an English Knight, 
nding about before his army on a little horse, 
with a light battle-axe w his hand, and a 
crown of gold on his head. This English 
Knight, who was mounted on a strong war- 
horse, cased in sfyel, strongly armed, and able 
(as he thought) to oveitbrow Bruce by 
crushing him with his mere weight, set spurs 
to his great charger, rode on him, and made 
a thrust at him with his heavy spear. Bruce 
parried the thrust, and with one blow of his 
battle-axe split his skulL 

The Scottish men did not forget this, next 
day when tee battle raged. Randolph, 
Bruce’s valiant Nephew, rode ; with tee small 
body of men he commanded, into such & host 
of tee English, all shining in polished armour 
in the sunlight, teat they seemed to be 
swallowed up ana lost, as if they had plunged 
into tee sea. But, they fought so well, and 
did such dreadful execution, that tee English 
staggered. Then, came Bruce himself upon 
them, with all tee rest of his army* While 
they were thus hard pressed and amazed, there 
appeared upon the hills what they supposed to 
be a new Scottish army, but what were really 
only the camp followers in number fifteen 
thousand : whom Bruce had taught to shew 
themselves at teat plaee and time. The Earl 
of Gloucester, commanding tee English horse, 
made a last rush to change tee fortune of the 
iday i but, Bruce (like Jack tee Gjb^Jdllerin 


tee story) had had {fits 
and covered over with 


; tee Gjs*M^kUlerin 
lug |n tee ground, 
turn and stakes. 


Into these, as they gave wesf^Jteeate the 
weight of tee horw& radar* end hotees rolled 
by hundreds. The wmlA were completely 
routed; a 
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OLD OLdTHES! 


A stern legislature has laid its red, or 
rather blue, right hand, in the shape of 
police enactments, updn many of the Ones of 
London. No more may the portly dustman 
toll his bell, and with lusty lungs make quiet 
streets re-echo to. his cry of “ Dust-ho 1 " The 
young sweep’s shrill announcement of his 
avocation is against the law; and the sweep 
himself— first mute, perforce — has now ceded 
his place to the Bainoneur voluntarily, and 
has vanished altogether. Of the Cries 
which the New Police Act has not included 
in its ban, many have come to disuse, and 
must be numbered now with old fashions 
and old-fashioned people. The Cries are 
dead, and the criers, too. The “ small-coal- 
mau," and the vender of saloop ; the mer- 
chant who so loudly declared in our boyhood, 
that if he had as much money as he could 
tell, he would not cry yomJg lambs to sell ; 
the dealer in sweet-stuff, who sang in so fine 
a barytone voice, and with so unctuous an 
emphasis, the one unvarying refrain, “My 
branuy-balls ! my brandy-balls ! My slap-up, 
slap-up brandy-balls 1 " the seller of rotten- 
stone and emery, who, byvway of rider to the 
announcement of his wares, added strong 
adjurations ; the reduced gentlewoman, who 
cried “cats’-meat !” in so subdued a tone (she 
flourished before my time, and I only regard 
her in a traditional light) ; — all these are 
gone. There was a work published towards the 
close of the last century, full of copperplate 
pictures of the various London criers, with 
notices of their “ Cries.” Look ‘through the 
book now, and you will find few not obsolete. 
We have grown luxurious, and cry, “Pine 
apples, a penny a slice ! " — moral, and have 
superseded the tossing pieman, who cried, 
« Toss or buy ! up and win ’em ! " by a 
gaudy “hot-pie depdfc,” with plate-glass 
windows and mahogany fixtures. We have 
grown fastidious, and have deserted * *Taters, 
ail hot!" for the “Irish fruit warehouse;” 
the voice of him who cried, “ One a penny, 
two a penny, hot cross-buna!" U diushefij 
Lord help us ! where are wegoing to f The 
cry of “kearots” add “ spaiTowgrasa” will 
go next, I suppose; “cats’-meat” will ho 
longer be allowed to be cried ; “milk ho!" 
is doomed; the cries of “ butcher i" and* 


“baker!” will bo rendered illegal, and con- 
trary tp the statute in those cases made and 
provided. 

But as I write, floats on the ambient air, 
adown the quiet street in which 1 live, softly 
through the open window, gently to my 
pleased cars, a very familiar and welcome 
cry. I have always heard that cry, and 
always sliall, I hope. It was cried, in London 
streets years before T was bom, and will be 
cried years after I am dead. It never varies, 
never diminishes in volume or sonorous 
melody, this cry ; for, as the world wags, and 
they that dwell in it live and die, they must 
be clothed— and, amidst the wear and tear o> 
life, their clothes are worn and torn, too ; — so 
we shall always, have old clothe^ to buy or 
sell ; and for many a year, down many a 
quiet street, through many an open window, 
shall float that old familiar cry — “ Old Clo’ ! ” 

My first recollections of Old Clo' are en- 
twined with the remembrance of a threat,, 
very awful and terrifying to me then, of Being 
imprisoned in the bag of an old clothesman, 
and forthwith conveyed away. My threatener 
was a nurse-maid, who, if I remember right, 
left our service in consequence of the myste- 
rious disappearance of a new silk dress, which 
Bhe solemnly averred my mother to “have 
worn clean out ; " and the clothesman was a 
dreadful old man, with a long, tangled, grey- 
reddish beard, a hawk nose, which, like the 
rebuke of the nautical damsel at Wapping 
Old Stairs, was never without a tear,, and a bag 
of alarm ing size. I am not ashamed of Saying, 
now, that I perfectly believed this clothesman 
(a harmless Israelite, no doubt,) to be capable 
of effecting « my capture and abduction on 
the commission of any juvenile indiscretion 
whatsoever ; and that he, and “ the sweep," 
a mysterious bogey I was often menaced 
with, blit never saw ; a black dog, addicted to 
sitting on the shoulders of naughty children : 
qnda “big, black man," supposed to be ; re- 
sident in the back kitchen, wndhee he made 
plrlodical irruptions for tho purpose of do- 
vqpripg insubordinate juveniles, formed, ill 
their glomerate natures tho incarnation, to 
ray youthful and confused mind, of a certain 
onage woo shall be nameless, but who 
... been likened to a roaring lion.. 

Strangely enough, this old clothesman of 
mine (ho was dreadfully old. when I first 
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\ k new him) doesn't seem to get any older, and 
cries “ Olo’ ! ”, to this day with undiminiahed 
' voice and bag. I am not afraid of him now, 

1 and have even held conversations with him 
touching the statistics and profits of his trade; 
But I dream about him sometimes, and never 
look at that very large bag of his without a 
certain sort of awed and hushed curiosity. 
Very curious are early impressions in their 
iheffaceability. We can remember the father 
, or the msteT who died when we were babes 
almost, with minute distinctness ; and yet 
forget what happened the day before yester- 
day. How weli we can reinember the history 
at Jack Horner, and the adventures of the 
other Jack, who rose in life through the 
instrumentality of a bean-stalk ; and yet, 
how often we forget tire matter of the first 
leader in the. Morning BeUower, before wo 
have got half through the second one ! . 

The subject of left-off garments has always 
been an interesting one to me, for it is fertile 
in the vagabond-picturesque, a quality I much 
affect. Yet are there many mysteries con- 
, nected with the old clothes question ; which, 
though I have studied it somewhat profoundly, 
l am as yet unable to fathom. To what I do 
know,* however, the reader is perfectly 
•Welcome. 

* The statistics of ancient habiliments have 
already b$eu fully and admirably touched 
upon, in “another place,” as honourable 
. Members say. The aspect of Bag Fair, Cloth 
Fair, Petticoat Lane, and Holywell Street^ 
have, moreover, been described over and over 
again ; so that my lay will be, perhaps, < only 
an did song to a questionably new tune, after 
alL But there is nothing new under the snn 
to speak of, and to be entirely original 
would be, too, as out of the fashion, as it is out 
of my power to be so. 

Imprimis, of old clotke9men. Why should 
the Hebrew race appear to possess a monopoly 
in the purchase and sale of dilapidated 
costume f Why should their voices, and 
theirs alone, be employed in the constant 
iteration of the talismauic monosyllables “ Old 
Clo’ ?** Is it because Judas carried the bag 
that all the children of Israel are to trudge 
through London streets from morn till eve 
With sack on shoulder? In Glasgow, they 
.. «*& the Irish have commenced .the clothes 
ta^de, and have absolutely pushed the Jew 
dothesmen from their stools. I can scarcely 
behove so astounding an assertion. I could 
as soon, imagine an Israeli tish life- guardsman 
as a Hibernian old clothesman. I can't — can 
you— can agybodv— imagine the strident, 
guttural “ Ogh Olo ” of the Hebrew, the m&fi 
wordre, the shibboleth, the password of ms 
race, transposed 'Ekto the mellifluous butter* 
V. milky notes of the fibster isle 1 . . ? 

; My old clothesmepai^ all of $he “ people.** 
;(v&umerous**ethey, persevering, all-observaftt, 
C dfrtute, sagacious, ynlubhryet discreet, prudent 
speojpij-ve. They crowded main, 
^Streets, and prefer shadier' and quieter tlio- 


1 roughfares. Thes^dothey perambulate indefa- 
tigably at all Seasons, in all weathers. Lives 
there the man who ever saw an old clothes- 
man with an umbrella ? I Incan using it for 
the purpose an umbrella is generally put to. 
He may have, and veiy probably hah, half-a- 
dozen in his bag, or somewhere about him, 
but never was he known to elevate one above 
bis head. . 

I am sorry to gird at an established idea, but 
duty compels me to do so. Artists generally 
represent the old clothesman with three, and 
sometimes four, hats supeiposed one above 
the other. Now, though I have seen him 
with many hats in his hands or elsewhere, I 
never yet saw him with more than one hat on liis 
head ; and I have been assured by a respect- 
able member of the fraternity, with whom I 
lately transacted business, that the three-hat 
tradition has no foundation whatever; in 
fact, that, it is a mere device of the enemy, as 
shallow a libel as the ballad of “ Hugh of 
Lincoln,” or the assertion that Jews cannot 
expectorate, but must, Mens volcns, slobber. 
The three-hatted clothesman, if he ever 
existed, is obsolete ; but I incline to consider 
him a myth, an aesthetic pre-.Uapkaelite ab- 
straction; like the' Sphinx, or the woman 
caressing her Chimaera. 

The old old clothesman is, I am sorry to 
say, becoming every day a swan of blacker hue. 
Young Israel has taken the field, and Old 
Jewry — old, bearded, gabardined, bent-backed 
Jewry is nearly extinct. It may be, perhaps, 
that after a certain age he abandons the bag, 
and laying in a &rge stock of crockery-ware, 
and vouchers for enormous sums, retires to the 
East, where he awaits the goods which the 
gods of diplomacy provide him. 

Very rarely now is the gabardine— that 
long, loose, shapeless garment, the same on 
which Antonio’ spot— to be seen in London 
streets. I recollect the time when nearly all 
the old clothesmen wore it, and I am certain 
my clothesman— the bogey of my childhood— 
was wont to be habited, therein. Young Israel 
wears cut-away coats, and chains, and rings ; 
has eschewed the beard for the curl known as 
aggravate, the chin tuft, and the luxuriant 
fringe of whisker ; carries the bag iauntily, 
not wearily and cumbrously, as Old Jewry 
did. Bint the inside is the same, the sagacity, 
the perseverance, the bargoming^r-oh \ the 
keen bargaining is as keen as ever.. 

Then there is the bagless clothesman — the 
apparently bagless one at least*— th e marchand 
terns sac. You may be ra. the street, and meet 
argentleman attired in the, first stele of fashion, 
warring easily along, twiriinglils cane, and 
thinking, it would seem, of nothing at all. 
Passing him, you catch his eye j^you find out 
tusk he has not got that piercing Mack eye 
and that acutely «t|m|Sne nose, for. nothing. 
He sidles ypto you,ahd fy aninamuating sotto 
wee, sometmng - between a stage “ aside ” and 
an invitation W ^hujr a little dawg” from a 
Regent-street fancier, asks y?u the momen- 
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- tous question, “Have you* any thing to shell, 

' rir?” 

The interrogatory may have been put in 
Kensington, and you may live ft Mile-end ; 
but the bagless clothcsman Will not be deterrtd 
by any question of distance from accompany- 
ing you. He would walk by your side from 
Indus to the Told, with that peculiar sidling, 
shuffling gait of his, on the bare chance of the 
reversion of a single pair of pantaloons. And, 
should you so far yield to his seductive en- 
treaties as to summon him to your domicile, 
he will produce, with magical rapidity, from 
somo unknown receptacle, a bag — when, or 
where, or wh&ice, or how obtained, it is not 
within the compass of human ken to know. 

A marvellous article. is that bag. It will 
liold everything and anything : always stuffed 
to repletion, it will hold more. The last straw,, 
it has been aphoristically observed, breaks the 
camel's back ; but trusses of trousers, stacks 
of paletots, ricks of waistcoats, thrust into 
this much -enduring bag, seem not to tax its 
powers of endurance to anything above a 
moderate degree. As to breaking the bag’s 
back, it is far more likely that it would dis- 
locate the dorsal vertebrae of any novice bold 

enough to carry it than its own. 

A friend of mino met with a bagless 
clothesman on the Queen’s highway, and in 
his habit as he lived. Being about to leave 
London, lie acknowledged the soft impeach- 
ment of having a. lew old clothes to dispose 
of, and of which lie thought ho might as 
well make a few shillings. Trousers, waist- 
coats, and coats were produced, and passed in 
review, and then my friend yielded to a 
Machiavelic suggestion of the clothesman re- 
lative to old boots. Remembering the existence 
of. a dilapidated pair of Wellingtons under the 
parlour sola, ho descended to fetch them, 
leaving — infelix puer ! — the clothesman alone. 
He reascended : the usual chaffering, bicker- 
ing, and eventual bargain-driving took place. 
The money agreed on was paid, aim the 
clothesman departed. But — oh duplicity of 
clotliesmankind ! — the nefarious Israelite had 
stuffed into his bag the only pair of evening 
dress continuations my friend possessed. 
There was likewise a blue satin handker- 
. chief with a White spot — what is popularly, I 
behove, known as a bird’s-eye fogle — which 
» was missing ;,and though, of course, I would 
not insinuate anything to the disadvantage of 
the carriers of 'the bag, the disappearance 
■ ' will be allowed tp 'be strange. Mrs. Gumrn, 
however, my friend’s landlady, {who. has 
sheltered so many ihedical students beneath 
her roof that she tro£y sfehost be considered 
a member of the profession, and -who reads 
the " Lancet ” on Sunday afternoons, Witji 
quite' a' relish). Mm <*xmm now y stoutly 
avers that he did annex theia ; "declaring, in 

at. the «pneL.^nie, and^wed away m 2L ba& 
a featk er of considerable size, and a m ui ia* 
tur4 portrait of the Otaheitan chief who was 


supposed to have oaten a portion of Cap- 
tain Cook: which portrait was presented to 
her by the Rev. Fugue Trumpets t<m, an ear- 
nest man, and now minuter of finance to 
K4rtg Kamehameha XXXIII. of the Sandwich 
Islands. 1 think that if there had been- a 
cheat of drawers or a four-post bed missing,' 
the dealer in decayed apparel would have been 
suspected as the spoliator. 

Carrying the bag, and crying “oghclof^* 
seems a sort of novitiate, or apprenticeship, 
which all Hebrews are subjected to. They 
call flesh their maiden swords in the streets, 
without its being at all considered derogatory. 

I please myself with the theory, sometimes, 
that of the* mitlionnaires I see rolling by in 
carriages ; read of as giving magnificent balls 
ami suppers ; hear of as the pillars of com- 
merce and the girders of public credit ; 'many 
have in thoir youth passed through the dusky 
probation of the bag. Keen chaffering about 
ragged paletdts and threadbare trousers pre- 
pared them, finished them, gave them a 
sharper edge for the negotiation of the little 
bill and the sale of the undoubted specimens 
of tlie old masters. And from these to 
millions there were but few steps. There is 
a dear old dirty, frowsy, yicturoflque, muddv, # 
ill-paved, worse-lighted, immensely rich old* 
street in Frankfort, called the “ J'udenstrasse,’* 
a sort of compound of the worst parts of Luke’s 
Place and St. Mary Axe, and the best parts 
of Petticoat Lane, and Church Lane, St.GiWs. 
Here dwell the Jews of Frankfort — as dirty, 
as frowsy, and as wealthy as their abiding- 
place. Departing at morn, ami returning at 
eve, with tne never- failing bag, yon may see 
the young Israelites ; sitting at the doors, 
smoking their pipes in tranquillity, are the 
patriarchs ; gossiping at the windows are the 
daughters of Judah, in robes of rainbow-hued 
silks or Batins, but with under-garments of 
equivocal whiteness ; sprawling in the gutters 
amidst old clothes, pots, pans, household 
furniture, and offal, are the bright-eyed 
little children. I like much to walk in the 
Judenstrasse (after a good* dinner at the 
Hfitel de Kussie), smoking the pipe of peace 
and Hungarian tobacco ; glancing now at the 
old clothes, now at the dotKesmen ; now at 
the little babies in the kennel — peeping cun- 
ningly at the heavy iron-stanchioned doors 
and the windows, protected at night (and for 
reasons, the rogues ! ) with iron-bound shutters. 

I conjecture how many colossal fortunes have 
been made out of that shabby, grubby, iU- 
smelling old street. How many Intent, Roths- • 
Childs there may be in its bafc\ attics : how 
mkny Sam pay os yet to come rtro sprawling 
in its kennels ! The discipline of the .bag is 
wCtt observed in the Judenstrawe, and pros- 
*pers as it does everywhere else. 

And thisf only brings me back to my start- 
ing point, and makes me perplexed, confused. 


irig point, and makes me perplexed, confused, 
bothered.- Why should the Jews deal in old 
clothes? Not only m London or Frankfort: 
who has not heard the nasal chant of the 
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1 forehand d' habits in Paris, crying “Vieux chased. There are Eleuainian mysteries con- 
habitSj views galons]" Who has not seen nected with this branch of the clothes trade ; 
T tf m bartering with the grisette for the sale dark stories of duchesses’ white satin dresses, 
of her last Carnival’s Debardeur dress ? Who ai^L dowager (countesses* crimson-velvet robes, 
has not seen him slouching along, with a por about which I must have more certain infor- 
tion of the said Debardeur dress, m the shape mation ere X discomse thereon. To the 
of a pair of black velvet trousers, hanging uninitiated, the u Ladies’ Wardrobe ” is, as 
over nis arm ; a pair of gold epaulettes stick- no doubt it is proper it should be, a mystery 
iLg out of his coakpocket ; a cavalry sabre — a glimmering haze of dusky little shops in 
tucked under his ami, and an advocate’s robe back streets pink silk stockings, white satin 
protruding from his as usual crammed bag ? shoes, soiled ostrich feathers, ladies’ maids, 
Who have not heard of the Gibraltar old and ladies themselves, shawled and muffled, 
clothesmen, or of the fights onboard the Levant and with a cab waiting at the corner of the 
steamers between the Greeks and the Jews, on street. Fubsy women in printed gowns and 
disputed questions,relative to the value of cost- aprons are dimly visible through the haze, 
off caftans and burnouses ? I knew a young sometimes ; and the tallyman has something, 
Tuik once at Marseilles, who wore patent- mysteriously, to do with the matter. I will 
leather boots, and perfumed himself mdefa- inquire into it. 

tigably, but was not quite civilised for all But of the old clothes appertaining to the 
that ; for I remember making him a present masculine gender. If you want to see old 
of a large bottle of West India pickles, which, clothes, and old clothesmen in their glory, go 
desiring him to taste, he ate, from the first to Cloth Fair, or the Clothes Exchange. You 
Capsicum to the last Chilli : from the first to the will have to pay a small toll on entrance 
last drop of the red-hot pickling vinegar, which towards the support of tko market, but that 
he dr ank, all Without one morsel of bread or is nothing. 1 should not BO particularly 
meat ; smacking his lips meanwhile, and advise you to take core of your pockets on 
saying “Mi place, quests bastimento / ” his usual this occasion ; but I should most decidedly 
expression when pleased. X remember asking caution you to take care of the clothes of 
him, when we were better acquainted, and he which those pockets form a part ; for it is by 
had acquired a more extended knowledge of no means improbable that half-a dozen Jews 
the European languages, what were the will fall on you at ouce, and tug fiercely at 
characteristics of the Jews in Constantinople ? youf garments; not with any bellicose 
“ They are dogs,” he said, simply, “ and wear intention, but simply with the understanding 
yellow handkerchiefs, and go about the streets of that you must have something to sell; rod 
JStambovl setting old clothes'* If in Turkey, that, carrying iy> bag, and being somewhat 
why not in I’ersia, m Abyssinia, in Grim eccentric, you ore actuated by a desire to sell 
Tartary — anywhere ? There is something what you stand upright in. 
more in it than is dreamt of in my philosophy. During, the whole of the time the market 

For aught I know, (hough I believe it without lasts, one incessant series of pacific lights takes 
knowledge, the Jews of Honan in China, or place. Rapidly, in twos and threes, and some- 
th® black Jews of India, may deal in cast- times by dozens and half-dozens, swarm m 
off wearing apparel. Every Jew, million- the clothesmen wlto have been perambulating 
noire as he may become afterwards, seems to the streets since early mom. In a trice, on 
begin with the bag. A fabulously rich these erst buyers, now sellers, fell new buyers. 
Israelite of whom I know something, was once What have they got to shell 1 For Moses* 

I solicited for somo favour by a poorer mem- sake, vat have they got to shell ? For all the 
} ber of’ bis tribe. He declined acceding to Prophets’ sake, give them the refusal ! a Oh ! 
the applicant’s request. “ Ah ! '* said his versh the bagsh 1 Oh! vat ish there in it } 
petitioner, spitefully (he was an iU-fevoured Oh 1 vat you vant 1 Oh ! vat you give 1 
old man, in a muff-coloured coat, and a The gigantic bag is forcibly removed from the 
handkerchief tied round his head under his shoulders of the resisting ciothesman ; it and 
hath 4 you’re a very great man, no doubt, he are tugged, hauled, hustled, jostled, about, 
now } out I recollect the time token you used to At last, he selects the merchant with whom 
sett poefaUhaiidkcrchiefi in the public-houses / ” he is desirous oi doing business and on that 
And to, no doubt, he had. merchant’s shopboard the multifarious con- I 

From the sublime to the ridiculous there tents of the wondrous bag will be vomited | 
is but one step ; and from old clothesmen to forth. Lord help us 1 will It never have done , 
old clothes there is but half a one. Let da disgorging garments ? M6re coals, more ’ 
consider old clothes. • waistcoats, more continuations $ a shower of j 

Under which head, I beg to be understood, hats j aoj quantities of pairs of boots, silk > 
I include old hats, old boots, old linen, 8ld, handkerchiefs, Umbrellas, boye’ saps, pattens ; 
anything,’ in feet, in Which man delighteth to and, sir, I am not exaggerating when I state, 
array himself. With the ladi^i \bless them !) (feat this marvellous sack may, and has been 
I will not pretend, iust now. to meddle ; they "very often known to, contain, and subsequently 
have thr own distinctive old’ clothes dealers disgorge, such miscellaneous trifles as a few 
, ^their & la tottett^ihmt proprietors pMitls of dripping, a birdcage, a live poodle, 

* of shops where ladies’ warotobes are pur- fa theodolite, and an ormolu clock. All is fish 
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that comes to the clothesman's net^-all clothes 
that come tQ his .bag. He -would buy your 
head, if it were loose. 

On every merchant’s shopjward similar 
heaps of hydra-natured 1 garments are tum- 
bling out of similar sacks. Then ensues 
frantic yelling, screeching, lung-tearing, ear- 
piercing bargain-making. They gibber, they 
howl, they clutch each "other fiercely, and 
grapple over a. farthing like wolves. {See 
yonder yellow-visaged old mercator, with 
salt rheum in his eye, and a beard like the 
beard of an insolvent goat, grown careless of 
his personal appearance. He is from Am- 
. sterdam, and can speak no English; yet he 
gibbers, and clutches, and grapples with" the 
keenest of his British brethren. He holds 
up his fingers to denote how much he will 
grve, and.no more. For Moses’ sake, another 
finger ! S’help me, you ’re robbing me ! 
S’help me, it’s yoursh! And the mercator 
has the best of the bargain, for your Jew, 
when a seller, is as loth to refuse money as 
lie is, when a buyer, to part with-it. 

Now the air is darkened with legs and 

arms of garments held up to be inspected as 

to their condition. The buyer pokes, and 
peers into, and detects naplessness, and spies 
out patches, and is aware of rents, and smells 
out black and blue reviver, and noses dams 
and discovers tom linings ; the seller, mean- 
while, watching every movement with lynx- 
eyed inquietude. A lull takes place — a very 
temporary lull, while this inspection is going 


on ; but only wait an instant, and you shall 
hear the howling, screeching, and see the 
clutching and grappling commence de novo . 
The air feels hot, and there is a fetid, squalid 
ojour of rags. Jew boys stand in the midst 
of the market calling sweet-stuff and hot 
cakes for sale. Hark at Mammon and Gam- 
mon yelling at each other, browbeating, chaf- 
fering in mutilated English and bastard 
Hebrew. They do make a great noise, , cer- 
tainly ; but is there not a little buzz, a trifling 
hum of business in the area of the Boyal 
Exchange just before the bell rings ? Does 
not Capel Court resound sometimes to the 
' swell of human voices? Is not the imma- 
culate Auction Mart itself occasionally any- 
thing but taciturn, , when the advowson of a 
comfortable Hying! is to be sold? We can 
make bargains, and noises about them, too, 
for other things besides old clothes. 

Look at that been of old clothes — that 
Pelibn upon Ossa of ostracised garments. 
A reflective, mind will, find homilies, satires, 
aphorisms, by the dozen— thought-food by the 
. ton, wig ht' in that pile qf dresa-oftaj. Thera 
. is my lord s eoat,be«qattered by the golden 
thud on Fortune s Mgjhwey ; threadbare iq the 
: v tack with much bowta| the embroidery tir-? 
* pished, ; the spangles; aQ blackened * a Mon- 
mouth Street laced ooat. , , hte vivified, coaxed, 
and tickled i»iq transitpry^splendour again, it 
' High Gbam- 


be4l^S| siting) at,. the, Court* of 


the Emperor Soulouque. There is a scarlet 
uniform coat, heavily embroidered, which, no 
doubt, has dazzled many > nursemaid in . its* 
day. It will shine at masquerades now ; or, 
perchance, be wor 




be the coat of office of the' Commander-In- 
Chief of King Quashiboo’s body-guarcl; or, 
with the addition of a cocked hat and straps, 
form the coronation costume of King Quadni- 
boo himself. And there is John the footman’s 
coat with ruder embroidery, but very , like 
my lord’s coat for all that ~ There, pell-mell, 
cheek ' by jowl, in as strange juxtaposition, 
and as strange equality, as corpses in a 
plague-pit, are the groom’s gaiters and my 
Lord Bishop’s spatterdashes'; with,, save the 
mark! poor Pat’s ill-darned, many-holed 
brogues, his bell -crowned felt hat, his un- 
mistakeable blue coat with the brass buttons, 
high in the collar, short in the waist, , long in 
the tails, and ragged all over. There is no 
distinction of ranks; no precedence of rank, 
and rank alone, here. Patrick’s brogues, if 
they were only sound and whole, instead of 

holey, would command a better price than my 

lord’s torn black silk . small-clothes ; yon 
groom’s gaiters are worth double the epi- 
scopal spatterdashes ; and that rough fustian 
jacket would fetch more than the tattered 
dress-coat with only one sleeve, albeit 'twas 
made by Stultz, and was once worn by Beau 
Smith. 

Where arc the people, I wonder, to whom 
these clothes belonged ? Who will wear tliem 
next? Will the episcopal spatterdashes grace 
the calves of a Low Church greengrocer? 
Will John the footman's coat be transferred 
to Sambo or Mungo, standing on cucumber- 
shinned extremities on the foot-hoard of a 
chariot belonging to some militia field-marshal 
or other, star of the tipper Ten Thousand of 
New York ? Who was John, and whose foot- 
man was he ? How many a weary mile the 
poor Jews have walked to get these sweepings 
of civilisation together, and make for a 
moment a muck-heap of fashion in Cloth 
Fair — a dunghill of vanity for chapmen to 
huckster over ! All the lies aiid the subter- 
fuges of dress, the padded coats and whale- 
boned waistcoats, the trousers that were 
patched in places where the skirts liid them, 
have come naked to this bankruptcy. The. 
surtoutthat concealed the raggedness of the 
body-coat beneath ; the body-coat that 
buttoned over the shirtless chest; the boots 
which were not Wellingtons, as in theif 
strapped-down hypocrisy they pretended to 
be, but old Bluchers; all are discovered, 
exposed* turned inside out, here. If the people 
►wno wore them could, only bo treated in the 
same manner— -what remarkably unpleasant 
things wetshould hear about one another, to 
>6 sure! • 

Tlie Nemesis of Goth Fair is impartial, 
unyielding, inexorable. * She has neither 
favourites nor partialities : a dress-coat — be 
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it the choicest work of a Nngce or a Buck- 
master — is to her an. abomination, unless 
something can be made of it. She reg&rdeth 
not a frock-coat, unless there is enough good 
cloth irit in the skirts to make boys* caps of; 
•a military stripe down a pair of trousers 
have no charms in he* eyes ; she is deaf to 
the vtkice of the embroidered vest, unless that 
vest in good condition. 

There are three orders of 11 Old Clothes,” as 
regards the uses to which they may be ap- 
plied ; First clast, Clothes good enough to be 
revtvered, tricked, polished, teased, re-napped, 
and add, either as superior secondhand gar- 
ments, in second-band-shop streets, or pawned 
for as much as they will fetch, and moro Ilian 
they are worth. Second class, Old Clothes, 
which are good enough to be exported to 
Ireland, to Australia, and the Colonies 
generally. Great quantities are sent to the 
South American Republics ; and a con- 
siderably brisk trade in left-off wearing 
apparel is driven with that Great Northern 
Republic wliich asserts itself capable of 
inflicting corporal punishment on the whole 
of the universe. Wearing apparel is uncon- 
scionably dear in the laud of freedom, and the 
'^ap " bucks” of the model republic cannot 


ilways afford bran-new broadcloth. Third 
class, or very Old Clothes, include those 
that are bo miserably dilajjjjpated, so utterly 


I am sure, despised and 1 ejected even by the 
indifferently-dressed man who married “the 
maiden all forlorn” These tatters— haittons” 
the rjfench call them — have a glorious 
destiny before them. like the phoenix, they 
rise again from their ashes. Toni to pieces 
by a machine, aptly called a “ devil,** in gnm, 
brick factories, northwards, they are ground, 
pounded, tortured into “devil’s dnst,” or 
"shoddy ; ” by a magic process, and the 
admixture of a little iresh wool, they burst 
into broadcloth again. I need Bay no more. 
When £ speak or broadcloth and “devil’s 
dust,” my acute leaders will know as much 
about it ns I do: plate-glaaa-shops, middle- 
men, sweaters, dungs, cheap clothes, and nasty. 
Who shall say that the Marquis of Camber- 
well’s footmen— those coeked-hatted, bou- 
quetted, silk-stockinged Titans-— may not 
have, hi their gorgeous costume, a consider- 
able of Patrick the bog-trotter’s ragged 

breeches, and Luke the Labourer’s fustian 
jacket ? 

We have traditions and superstitions about 
almost everything in Hfe, from the hogs in the 
Hampstead mm$m to the ghosts in a shut-up 
house. There are traditions and supersti- 
tions about old clothes. Fables of marvellous 
sums found in the pockets of left-off gar-1 
menu are current, especially among the lower 
orders. There was the Irish gentfoman who 
found liis waistcoat lined throughout with 
bank-notes ; and tbo youth who discovered 
that all the buttons on a coat he had bought 
fa. Petticoat Lane, were sovereigns covered 

— -V 


with cloth. Then Ifchere was Mary Jenkins* 
who, in the words of the Public Advertiser 
of February 14th, 1756, “ deals in old clothes 
in {tag Fair, "and sold a pair of breeches 
to a poor woman for sevenpence and a pint 
of beer. While they were drinking it m a 
public-house, the purchaser, in unripping the 
breeches, found, quilted in the waistband, 
eleven guineas in gold — Queen Anne’s coin, 
and a thirty pound bank-note, dated in 1729 : 
which last she did not know the value of, till 
she liad sold it for a gallon of twopenny purl.” 
There ax e so many stories of this sort about, in 
old newspapers and in old gossips’ mouths, that 
a man, however credulous, is apt to suspect 
that a fair majority of them may be apocry- 
phal. There is a tinge of superstition in the 
connection of money or fortune with clothes. 
Don’t they put sixpence into a little boy’s 
pocket, when he is first indued with bracca, 
bifwrcata , tho toga x fir Hit of youthful Britons ? 
Don’t we say that a halfpenny with a cioss 
on it will keep the deuce out of our pockets f 
Don’t we throw old shoes after a person for 
luck ? and w hat is luck but money ? 


A CLOUDED SKYE. 

It is a long way from London to tho north 
of Scotland , aud, foi many of ns, a short 
sentence would sum up our gcogiapliicol 
impression on the subject of our northern 
district : 

Skye — an island in the Hebrides, celebrated 
for its terriers. «. 

There are many things wliich it is said are 
likely to take place “when the sky i:uns 
potatoes ; '* but it is since potatoes have ceased 
to appear with any regularity up in the 
northern Skye, that it lias become requisite 
for ub to extend our knowledge of the 
Hebrides. When, in the following remarks, 
wo speak of Skye especially — that Skye 
which bas for so long a lime bien raining 
little dogs over tho kingdom — what we may 
have to say applies with nearly equal force to 
other islands of the Hebrides, excepting one 
or two which have rather a Scandinavian 
than a Celtic race of tenants. Of Skye 
itself, as an island, we have not much to say. 
It is a hilly, rocky, misty, barren sort of 

^ with pasture-grounds and pot&to- 
You cannot grow wheat in the sky, 
whether celestial or Scottish. There is no 
telling whether, with good husbandry, there 
might not come six grains to the ear of 
wheat or barley ; but, as fhe case now stands, 
a grain of wheat sown yields about two or 
4hree grains on the top of a stalk* Some- 
times it simply reproduces itself and is 
wpxth to the Husbandman just a strstyv in 
the way of proiit. The Gaelic inhabitants* 
like all good mountaineers, axe very fond of 
their own rocks and mists; they are, by 
ancestry and predilection, shepherds, prefer 
rad© to civilised agriculture, sad as agri- 
culture at all they like the DM. It is manly 
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to fish, manly to keep cattSe, ofc tend flocks 
of sheep. It is necessary to. plant potatoes 
and some odds and ends for household 
purposes ; but it is lavish woifc to dig, Jo j 
carry burdens of manure from place to place, 
to drive a plough — slavish ana troublesome. 
So they believe, not because they are idle ; | 
they enjoy toil that suits better to. their { 
taste. Nations have predilections. John ’ 
Bull prefers porter to em suer Be; the Gael 
loves flocks belter than furrows. 

Once upon a time, and it is now a time 
that has become rather remote, the people of 
the Hebrides were tolerably prosperous. The 
land was divided into crofts, each of which 
was under the joint care of several families. 
Th.e system of joint . occupation having been 
generally abandoned, these crofts were fairly 
parcelled out among their occupiers ; so that 
there* was left to each family its own little 
tract of rented land in sole possession. This 
innovation was necessarily disastrous; but 
political economy has taught them nothing 
about division of labour ; each crofter 
builds for himself the house he lives in, 
and furnishes it after his own heart ; for he is 
his own upholsterer. His mansion is rather 
spacious than convenient ; spacious enough 
to coutain the cow, the few sheep or other 
creatures, which used to be well-known as 

members of las family. Now they are rare 

visitors : they generally, also, come to make 
a very short stay. We are not talking, how- 
ever, about the present, bnt about the past. 
The crofter was a tolerably comfortable 
fellow: he built a pretty spaciofis dwelling, 
and hospitably entertains one or more beasts 
under its roof; he had certain tools and 
implements of some trade— husbandry for 
one, and lishing for another, we Bliould say, 
if we were called upon to specify. There 


was a Skye full of potatoes then. Cholera j 
morbus had not found a partner iu its dances 
among the mealy beauties of the vegetable 
kingdom. The crofter had abundant right 
of grazing upon hill-side land ; he had a boat 
by means of which he couhl got many a row 
among the herrings, and make sales of what 
he caught. The .crofter was also rascal 
enough to make whiskey in defiance of 
revenue laws, ,and the illicit stills quietly 
helped to still the cravings of liis pocket. 
.Finally, kelp was, what it is not now, a great 
article of commerce* and the crofters, as a 
commercial people, made their profit by its 
manufacture. But the trade and commerce 
of the Hebrides have been knocked down by 
a long series of. blows. 

' The crofters usfed to be so very comfortable * 
that they could sit upon their stools mid spread 
their legs abroad with luxurious sense* <tfj 
lordly superfluities^ giving a benediction upon 
marriage to their eons* or daughters, and a | 
portion: of their land as heritage or dowry. 
The youngcouple scampered after stones, aud 
helped each other to erect a nest upon the ! 
space allotted to them, primitive as "doves’ 


themselves in fetching sticks and straws to . 
make a place where they might,; Coo together. 
As long as there was* an incS to spare, there 
was an inch to give awaytoe jfcUrfreu wanting * 
it,- Children and ail clung /to' the soil.' It 
was very touching, very natural, very demon- 
strative of the warm feelings of hum an ity. 
■But the warm feelings of h um anity,* in 
common with all virtues, demand in they 
possessors self-con troL The earth cannot 
afford to let tfce heavens blaze eternal sun* 
shine. Clouds are dampers, and political 
economy is a damper. But damp is a handy 1 
servant, necessary to the housekeeping of 
nature. The people of the Hebrides wanted 
political economy when they were choking 
one another for the want of room, from 
motives of unlimited affection. . 

■ Crofts, therefore, were subdivided. Stand- 
ing in one name on the< rent-roll, they often 
were occupied by two, three, or four families. 
w While I have a potato, I will share it with, 
you,” says the warm-hearted Celt. While he 
has a potato-field, he shares it with his family. 
Perhaps if ho were allowed to go on till he 
left himself uo more than space for one potato, 
he would make arrangements for the snaring 
of that when it had ripened, in complete jus^ 
tifleatum of his phrase, u While I have a 
potato, I will share it with my friend ” « 

More educated (people, landlords who had 
seen a little of the working of this system 
elsewhere, and knew that wet blaukets aud 
cold water cure were necessary remedies, 
then prohibited the building of an additional 
house on any croft. “ It does not rnattey, my 
dear,” then said the Highland father to his 
son ; “ marry, and take your share of land ; — as 
for the house, why, you shall live with me.” 
Matters were not mended. Then, when at- 
tempts here and there were made to check 
this practice also, it was so revolting to the 
feelings of all parties to part parent and child, 
to interfere with home arrangements made 
under the shelter of the paternal roof, 
that it became necessary to give up the 
contest. The evil was submitted to, and still 
exists. 

While as a domestic people they were 
stabbing one another with love from wilhin ; 
as a commercial people their prosperity, just 
as unwittingly, was stabbed at from without. 
The reduction of the duty on foreign alkali, 
in 1823, gradually put on end to the demaud 
for kelp. It was discovered that a cheaper 
alkali might be got out of common salt. This ^ 
was an agreeable fact for the world in general ; 
hut a disastrous fact for the poor people who 
Were striving to pick up a living on the 
Hebrides, Kelp is now only made in order 
to extract from it its fodine, and for this pur- 
pose sea-weeds are used which grow in deep 
water, and only to be picked up in the 
form of drift -weed, after storms. The kelp 
thus got, will hardly repay,' when sold, the 
oost of manufacture. Fiscal changes, and in- 
creased repressive energy, have almost put an 
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end to the illicit stills. Poverty—* m* 1 <»*«*- thousand eight hundred and eighty-eight are 
lifter — has driven off a large number of cows ami email crofters, holding rarely enough land fur 
sheeps and has ; robbed number* of their boats, their maintenance. Of the remaining families. 
The herring fishery tag deohned. Finally, one thousand seven hundred and sixty-five 
since 184& potatoes, m imm food grown on b&ong to mere cottars, having no land to 
the island, have beep subject to that general support them, and relying for subsistence on 
break-up of the constitution, from which their labour. But there is in Skye, itself, no 
effects have followed that will occupy a most market for labour. When these cottars can 
important page in the world's history, of procure the necessary seed, they hire potato 
which only posterity will duly recognise the ground of neighbouring crofters, who next 
true si gn ificance, Poverty, therefore, has in- year receive the benefit of the manure put 


ouo preservation oi rjieir own additional sum spent in relief. That gin- 
heajm, if not out of any higher motive— -that drinking and wluskey-drinking grow as dis- 
no cifcsen shall be without that modicum of tress glows, is a very old fact, and depends 
education ty which he is raised above the upon causes which are no reproach whatever 
brute, m d m ade less apt to prey upon his to the people. A physician and a moralist 
fellow*. ‘Without prescribing forms of dress, would form a right committee to draw up the 
the Jaw will suffer no man to go absolutely report explaining them : but the present 
naked ; without prescribing forms of opinion, instance seems to prove tbat figures are not 
the law should suffer no man to be abso- always facts. The M Quarterly ” £ not respon- 
lutely ignorant But when we seek the, sible for any error, but the Tni»H Board of 
physical well-being of the poor, we must be Beveuue owns to the conimission of a slight 
weful how we rejert their experience of mistake. In the Portree division of the file 
life, and teach them ft walk according to oi Skye, in the returns alluded to* the col- 
our theories. * « sumption of whiskey, was inad vertently put 

The experience of life in Skye hi present is, down, by some clerk who may have boon its 
as we have said, somewhat bitter. The island love, at four thousand eight' hundred and 
contains four thousand three hundred and ninety-six gallons, instead of three hundred 
thirty-five fomili *^Of these, no less than one and ten. 


y—rz — - -'"--vi w.., year receive tne uenent oi me manure put 

creased with great rapidity among the people with tho potato crop. The people of Skye 
• many of whom hungnly arc all familiar, from their infancy, ,with sheep 

|tik ccrakkefcom the shore for a subsistence, and cattle ; they can build their own houses, 
Poverty has grown, and population has grown roof and thatch them; they can make nets, 
With Jn muon less than the last hundied cut peats, and wait upon themselves. As 
yemn the population of the poorest islands in emigiants upon a virgin soil, they would 
the Hebrides has doubled. require but little help ; no men could have 

Can there be any help for misery like this ? been better educated to a system of i utle self- 

Sd8 SBV talttuplttj dependence. With aid of the herring fishery, 

Certainly there has. In many islands the the Isle of Skye is able to support its own 
great owners have spent more than the whole population for about seven months in the year, 
income of their local property in efforts to If the natives would not live seven months 
, “ k * * * A 1 r *- with food and five without— -supposing that 


t ^ new* w 4iot vo ucBb twivcu wueu go aoroau ior means oi making up tne uiuer- 

teft most to their own resources. The poor ence. They travel, therefore, in the summer, 
have a reserve guard of ways and means, to the mainland. They busy themselves 
Ifrbich they bring to the rescue as a forlorn in the south of Scotland upon railroads, 
he pe^and which they leave in ambush when drains, and harvest fields ; but when winter 
thqy are receiving external aid ; and it is returns, they all go back to their dear 
really true that this reserve guard, when they homes, and take their earnings in amon fl- 
are compelled to use manoeuvres, and to bring the mists. Upon these earnings, and what 
ail forces into play, drives them to plans and store they may possess, they live in idleness 
labours which produce for them, as a com- during the winter. Often, tho earnings of 
minity, for more relief than can be artificially the absentee will suffice only when he returns, 
administered upon the most gigantic scheme to pay for the meal eaten by Ids family while 
of charity. True charity enables men to help he was absent. In that case, lie looks to Hod 
themselves ; unties the knots by which their to help him through the winter. He receives 
limbs are bound, but carefully abstains from parish help, and he has received help from the 
dictating the movement of the liberated hands. Highland Destitution Fund, formed after the 
We often err, when we desire to teach the potato failure. JDependenco upon charity has 
poor to do good to themselves, by labouring hurt his character, and has applied no relief 
to make them act a play of-our composing, in whatever to his ills. In a recent number of 
the manner of the puppets. Certain absurd the "Quarterly Review” it is proved, by 
rudiments of knowledge, in all civilised society, figures, that eveiy penny of the money taken 
msn have a right to demand that their neigh- thus in charity, has gone to increase the con- 
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: J Can this Isle of Skye,so altered siuce the 
day a pf old prosperity, suffer another change, 
aha pass from worldly evU back again to 
worldly good ? Perhaps it can i but if It can, 
the process,' at the best,’ will be extremely 
tedious. To many of the natives in our own 
immediate day, nothing presents a look of 
hope ; for them, an altered sky, a transfer to 
Australia, is the one alternative of good. . Of 
course* thepastures of Australia offer to these 
pastoral Highlanders the scene of life to 
which — we might Bay to which only— :they 
are accurately fitted. The labour market of 
Australia ean absorb twenty-five thousand a- 
year of able-bodied men, and give them 
honest, independent li veli h ood. . There was a 
time when the podr people of Skye distrusted 
every hint of emigration, and would rather 
starve in their, own mists than let themselves 
be shipped away in cold blood, as they would 

have phrased it. Truth, however, has made 
a way among them ; they begin to find that 
vexy warm and generous blood stirs under 
the advice to all men who are absolutely 
destitute, which would send them where 
there are men waiting to pay them for their 
labours with abundant bread. So there are 
at this moment in Skye more than four hun- 
dred families, representing about two thou- 
sand souls, asking for help to get them to 
Australia. 

This help they are asking at the hands of 
the Skye Emigration Society. That is an 
association- composed of persons resident in 
Skye, and intimately acquainted with the 
people ; men who have sees them during the 
last five years of their intense suffering, which 
has not found an outlet in one case of violence 
or tumult, and which has occasioned no more 
thefts than are committed in the most pros- 
perous districts of this country. The object 
of this society, which seems to be excellently 
conducted, is “to procure help for those who 
wish to emigrate, but have not the means of 
doing so, ana to afford information, encourage- 
ment, and assistance to all to whom emigra- 
tion would be a relief from want and misery.” | 
It circulates information among the people, 
and communicates freely with them, chiefly 
by means of fortnightly colloquial meetings 
held at Portree. It communicates thus with 
the people on the one hand, and oh the 
other hand with the Emigration Commis- 
sioners. From the latter it has obtained 
some few judicious modifications of their 
rules, hy which they, are more suited to the 
habits of. the peculiar population which it is 
ddtired to aid, ' 

, The GoveimuentC<mmiistionm take charge 
of emigrants, and pr&nid* what is, in fact, 
almost a free passage to Australia, where 
they ate received by* a*b agent, lodged, fed 
aha assisted in obtaining suitable employ- 
. ment. To obtain this privilege, it is required 
that emigrants Should be qf suitable con- 
dition, efreumstancee and chai^cter, and that 
if on these accounts admissible, they pay 


certain deposits varying iff scale from one to 
eleven pounds, and provide tor themselves a 


taught some of the people what they Should 
desire, is to assist them in attainment of their 
object. Of the four hundr ed families now - 
wishing to emigrate, some have a cow. some 
sheep or articles of furniture, but none of 
them aTe rich enough to pay deposits ahd Jo 
purchase clothing to the due amount. The 
Society proposes to make up the deficiency in 
the funds of each, Pot as a gift, but as a loam 
The emigrants, as they repay the money 
borrowed, are to have a right to name to the 
Society friends, in aid of whose emigration 
they would have it to be invested ; and so it 
is qcsired that each pound having helped one 
mao should come back to help another, and 
so go and come, dwindling, of course, in the 

process, on account of losses and expenses, 

but still helping many before its whole work 
is done. Thus it may fairly be calculated 
that each pound added to the funds of the 
society, carries at least one man from starva- 
tion to an altered sky. 


little trade, is a hundred miles distant from 
its county town, and farther distant still 
from any other town of note. This island 
differs from most of its neighbours of the 
Hebrides in wanting rich proprietors. Nearly 
the whole of its laud is in trust for the behoof 
of creditors ; detaining creditors are not con- 
cerned in local efforts of benevolence, and 
upon impoverished landlords no call for sub- 
scriptions can be fairly made. The. poor 
would-be emigrants can get, therefore, in 
Skye itself only a moderate amount of cash 
attention. Their friends are now looking 
abroad, and we trust heartily that they will 
catch the eye of any individual who may be 
bringing his philanthropy, or heir, home to 
England from a residence at Tirabuctoo, and 
may be glad to let it rest and breathe a little 
by the way upon a distant island of the 
Hebrides. 


TOWN AND GOWN. ' 

Thk gowned members of the University of 
Bulferry love much to make themselves cou- 
temptibleinshowinghow much they can despise 
the Town ; the tradesmen of the town of Bul- 
ferry spite the thing they love-^-the Gown. 
Were the gown -wearers Chloes, and the 
townsmen uorydons, v Corydons could not 
ursue Chloes with more flattering attention, 
is proud,; but she would & wrry, to * 
miss CorydoU, and she can coquet with' him 
prettily. To be sure, they area pair herafteuy 
tb each other ; only now and then they nave 
their little tiffs, and of these the glorious 
High Street of Bulferry is commonly the 
scene. Town and Gown are the 1 ' black and 
whiffe chequers on a chess-board they must 
differ, but they must a]tidfr by one another, 
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an A are accessary to eaoh other, none the thorough-bred, galloping at full speed 
lew. through a large portion of his father's money. 

Here is the Bight Hon. Sporois Fungus, The son of old Pnaetou, the watchmaker, lost 
who has not long come up to fit. Tomm&no his balance at a DangerAeld Ball, and from 
His tutor toadies hha* he is a hero to hi* that time went so disgracefully wrong that 
piiirate “ coach ” and to hi* whole round of his works brought shame upon the house he 
University acquaintance ; including Flash- came from. 

ington, whose fog he has been at a public A fine opening occurs to the son of a 
School. , What does the town say to this respectable townsman, a plump, cheerful, 
grandee ip the gown) Ask Bruin, the singing-faced boy— he gets a chorister’s place, 
tobacconist* in St, Tommasio Lane. “ For my He is sought for his music ; he is plunged 
* |ui will tell you, “I asked him to into University society and University sherry, 
eenstapagne one evenings and gave myself Honour comes to the father from his child’s 
some trouble to get a lord to meet him, and visits to “ Sir Dickinson Gloudflley’s rooms.” 
two glutlmueu-commoners. His noble father The boy’s mind is expanded to life ; that is lo 
not have laid before the distinguished say, Bell’s Life. The child’s voice breaks ; 
youth, a better dessert than I provided.” Will the singing ceases, the good society is at an 
Bruia charge the champagne as cigars, and end. The chorister, however, has by this 
call his desserts Lat&kia, when after a long time donned a gown and trencher, having 
interval he shall send in to Fungus his picked up a Bible clerkship, or taken the 
small account ? Why does Bruin always call odious title of a servitor ; he gets from his 
a lar^e account a small one, and leave it so old cronies stately nods, or rare and formal 
long in his books as a matter of no conse- invitations to breakfast. Then he forms a 
queues 1 — and why is it that when 4 * he has a new set of his own, chiefly among freshmen, 

h*ge bill to make up” he afflicts with his who soon learn to live at twice the rate of 

desire for money those who are not rich, and their allowances, perfectly forgetful of what 
who owe him but trifling sums 9 He would mother, or what sister, may tenderly bo pai ting 
not send a bill in to Fungus, even if the with her little luxuries, that there may be no 
Bight Honourable young man were to request want felt by the boy, or brother, who has 
%ixn so to do. gone “where he has so fine a field for the 

Before the young Marquis of Ballyseedy, exercise of his supeiior abilities.” 
tailors, tobcooonists, and cooks once lay pro- Other relations yet subsist between flic 
Strata. Would he condescend to bless them Corydon and Chloe of the Town and Gown, 
with his patronage) He would; he did. But Bose Dapper, the tailor’s daughter, looks out 
never did he bless them with a sixpence. It of window for the coming of the gentleman 
having suddenly occurred to him that he could commoner ; her < Bertram Nightingale, who 
smash the Apollo Belvedere in the middle of talked to her about his troth, aud whose five 
“ quad,” he thought he would, and ho did. His times renewed and six times dishonoured 
absence from the oollege was requested ; and bill her father keeps locked up qnn t m 
when he went he left no keepsakes behind his cash-box, at the intercession of this 
him for the tradesmen written upon cheque- Bose. The Nightingale don’t love th»* Bose, 
book leaves. Tlie Morning Toilet has this week announced 

But Town and Gown are more in one the marriage of the Nightingale with the 
another’s eyes than debtor and creditor. Honourable Lady Thorn, the accomplished 
Don’t let us be sordid in our view of things, daughter of the JBarl of Blackberry, as l»eing 
Town loves Gown for itself ; Corydon is not a on the tapi*. Bose Dapper ought not to be 
mercenary lover, though, to be sure, if Chloe sitting at her window so forlorn. The Town 
has a little property, so much the better. A ought never to have listened in such matters 


has a little property, so much the better. A ought never to have listened in such matters 
* quiet man in fast society drops his lexicon to the Gown. 

to look to the St. Leger, and gives up his Mary Smith, the surgeon’s pretty daughter, 
Baby for pale ale; a quiet town in gown has had six Gowns fluttering upon her breath, 
society, desires to put upon its mind, if it and would have beatified with a smile any 
may not wear upon its body, the familiar one “man” out of a group of twenty, who 
habit, sighed over her in twenty rooms. She 

Wheat Files, the builder, was to be seen beatified none of them ; like a wise girl she 
patiently restating the stone steps which had waited for young Vellum, the attorney, and 
been lindemmeu end reconstructed, as a voung Vellum duly came, and she is Mrs. 
trophy, by the wits of Deeptide Squaw* St vellum, an extremely comfortable matron. 
Tommasio, aiLsaid he was a steady, worthy 4 The damsel at the glove-sliop, who flirts, and 
man, and rt$otcad that he had stored two* sells to “the men” odd purses and babies’ 
thousand pound* at which he could draw socks, knows what she is about-r-shC is not 
with the mil strength of a capitalist. Bril tender a delusion ; she has accepted the white 
Fttce was an infected man. He got his son hand of a waiter at the Comet. There dru 
into* gown ; and William File*. Junior, Esq., 'however, worse relatione between Town and 
With six light-coloured halm growing from a Gown. Fatal as red cost* saw the gowns 
wart on one cheek, to represent his whiskers, to servant maids— called, technically,*’ slay- 
wee to be seen Allowing the “drag” upon a vies.” Beyond the town its jjtofluence extend* 


Has not the Bishop of fiddyston attributed 
. Md oh of;the ' immorality • of neighbouring 
parishes to f the vicinity of the University of 
Jkdferry ? , 

Then again, to go from sad to silly, there 
are ladies whom the mignty spirit of the 
University has transformed into Anglican 
Sisters. These have a mother at their head 
who never has been married, and is mother 
only to her sisters ; and it would be well if 
real mothers of the every day sort, who enter 
the firm were children to themselves, and 
could be their own husbands for a while ; so 
they would soon learn how disagreeable it is 
to make altar-cloths instead of slippers, and 
to go. to chapel at breakfast time, having, 
besides, all day long a mission in the world, 
instead of occupation in their household. 
Mrs. Lupton went that way; she eschewed 
silk dresses, and wore a funeral-pall cut into 
a domino. Lupton took to frequenting 
“ men’s rooms,” and the language in which 
he alluded to the establishment of Anglican 
Sisters was of an extremely sinful char 
ractcr. 

In their own way the scouts and bed- 
makers partake the imitative spirit. I picked , 
up an address-card one day, neatly in- 
scribed with the name of Mr. Stephen rotts, 
St. Ilolmes, aud scrawled over in due form 
with the familiar summons, “ Come aud take 
a glass of wine this evening at half-past six. 

Puddles, Esq.” There was no Potts 

of St. Holmes, and I much doubted the exist- 
ence of an esquire in the University named 
— Puddles. That happened gu the first day in 
a term. Next week, however, when the 
“men” were “up,” I chanced to breakfast 
with “ the crack set” in St, Holmes, and hoard 
the. cry of “ Potts ! ” — “ Potts 1 ” — “ Potts ! ” 
from all parts of the staircase. The mystery 
was solved. Mr. S. Potts, scout, of St. Holmes, 
had beeu giving “ a wino” in the rooms of his 
young master, where the display of the said 

S master’s plate had been imposing. 

warmer, the cook of Brainmilk Hall, had ; 
suug “ The Merry Maids of England Rocks, 
violoncello to the town-band, had presided at 
the piano ; the party of the scout had only 
differed from the parties * of the master* 
inasmuch as the people had enjoyed them- 
selves more thoroughly/ and had drunk a better 
quality of wine. 

Once when I paid & day’s visit to Balfeny 
in vacation, I met my last grey suit walking 
with a lady. ' My scout was inside it. I let 
the matter — that is, the suit of clothes— pass 
unnoticed. One would not wish to make even 
a scout look small before the eyes of bis { 
betrothed. 

Town courts and apes Gtown ; but Gown—' 


the champagne m Bruin -tta tobacconist. 
Yet Lord Stablewit has eastern eye for 
the Ascribe” of his owp college, and the 
Honourable Peony Button ranks a curate 
Iow { er than an ostler. * JHe thinks better 
things of his tutor because hA hunts, and 
once did him the honour to borrow a couple of 
sovereigns, which he repaid the next morning 
during lecture. # 

I must acquit the Don-gowns of any accu- 
sation of familiarity with the Town parfejk 
Only to think of a party — a ball— at which 
the daughters , of a Dean are to appear ! A 
committee of lords and gentlemen commoners 
is formed. A dreary entertainment is com- 
piled at the Comet.’ The townspeople who 
go are uncomfortable ; they have bought a 
ticket for the receipt of supercilious treat- 
ment, Miss Theodosia, eldest daughter of the 
Reverend Canon Venter, vicar of Adeps on- 
the-Rib, worth seventeen hundred pounds a 
year and very little else, is happy* .She has 
got three words out of Lord Stablewit, heir- 
apparent to the most gorgeous things. Two 
canons 1 daughters, both hunting the tuft of 

one and the same Lord Blank,, are looking 

very Lady Monks because his lordship takes 
no notice of them. He is dancing with a 
rosy-cheeked young lady whom they “do not 
know,” aud is assiduously seeking the gootf 
graces of that young lady’s vulgar mamma. 
The canons’ daughters, however will* both 
talk to-morrow of the delightful evening they 
spent, and will mention lords with whom they 
danced. 

The dear, musty old dons ! How one likes 
to get out of their oppressively dry company ! 
Reverting to the scapegraces, I wonder 
whether they could not now and then be 
somewhat less oppressively high-spirited; 
whether they need whistle, or smoke cigars, 
or imitate the noises of the Surrey gallery, at 
places to which people of the town or Bulrerry 
resort for entertainment. True, such ad- 
ditions to the public entertainments of the 
town are volunteered only by a small section 
of gowned performers ; but there are enough 
of these to make a tolerable bear-garden, and 
on their account many people have declined 
to offer good performances or exhibitions 
in the neighbourhood of the University of 
;Bulferry. 

One indisputable fact I am happy to 
record ip conclusion. In works of charity 
'dud kindness to the poor, Town and Gown 
•vie,, with one another. When Sawbench,.the 
poor carpenter, had his house burnt down, 
collegians aud cads pumped with equal vigour 
fa. Subdue the blaze : ana water failing on the * 


fa. Subdue the blaze ; ana water failing on the 
!)iouae, half-sovereigns were poured upon the 
man. The readiness with which these, flowed 


•Right Honourable. ?Aohy 36u|ton talking, as 
only brethren in soul are, apt to talk, to 
Kojliet the livery stable-k**peiv©r dunking. 


.cflrt of the pockets of the undergraduates, 
'told plainly enough — what many joiner things 
iwiil tell — that the young Wood ift good blood 
at Bultciry. • But there b ■ ejection of 
stagnant stuff by which its movement is per- 
verted very much ; there , is, act "old standing 
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in which they lived ; they heldno intercourse 
with the rest of the' world/ or even with their 
neighbours, the other inhabitants of .the, 
country; and they formed as many little 
separate republics as there nrere vallgysi 
Each dan had, and even still has, its chief; 
r who generally fills* also, the functions or 
judge and pnest. In the morning and the 
evening they have public prayers ; but, 
although, like their lords, they belong to 
the reformed religion, they have ho tine 
among them specially entrusted . with tihe 
cure of souls. When they marry their 
daughters, they make great , ceremony and 
feasting, to which all comers are welcome. 
On these occasions,' too, they sometimes pay 
a visit to the lord of die valley, that he may 
Share in their simple rejoicing ; but, at other 
times, they are. any of strangers, and few of 
them wander far beyond their native place. 
The agent, or the lord himself, usually visits 
them once a-year ; or, perhaps, more frequently 
the patriarch of the. tribe goes to the lord 
and tells him of the number of his cattle, 
and of their increase, of what must be 
sold and what must be kept. Certain of 
the peasants leave the depths of their valley 
towards the end of summer, and drive 
their flocks and herds into Wallachia, along 
the banks of the mighty Danube. Here 
are found immense forests; and here, in 
Bpite of winter, the sheep may glean fresh 
and plentiful pasturage. The owners of 
the woods ore paid, in return, a certain 
sum yearly. In the Spring, merchants and 
cattle-dealers come down* from Constan- 
tinople, who buy their sheep and goats ; 
and it is to this sale that the lords of Tran- 
sylvania look for the greatest part of their 
incomes. 

Immediately after the shepherds have 
effected a sale, they despatch a messenger to i 
their lord, who, in his turn, sends a trusty i 
servant to receive the money. There are no 
bankers, no bills, no checks, no first and 
second of exchange, no poat-offiee orders ; 
the purchases are paid for in solid and very 
dirty silver, and it is carried through floods, 
rain, wind, and weather, to the lord, with 
pastoral honesty and simplicity. All takes 
place with a good faith and punctuality, and 
an earnestness of purpose very touching to 
. witness, * 

Besides this source of revenue, no sooner 
have the. flocks and herds returned to the 
valley, than the lord, sends in waggons tp 
. .return* laden with cheese, the produced 
the year. These oheeses are some of t&m 


There '^is neither' com nor wine in these 
valleys and the dweUei^ih Jhetfi live chiefly 
on a kind of thin paste and a fermented 
drink, in both of wmeh the mUk of sheep * 
forms a very important ingredient. Some? 
times they regale themselves with a lamb 'Or v 
a kid ; but this is a rare festival. They make - 
their own garments from the wool iof their 
flocks, which they fashion into coarse chick 
cloths, mighty against snow, and rain, and sun, 
ahd Wind, but not pretty. Their caps, too, are 


wigs. Their women and children are clothed 
in the same way, and all live together in caves 
cut in the mountain side, or formed by nature 
in the solid rocks. • «■ 

I paid some, of these people a visit, and found, 
in one of these cavern nouses, an Englishman's 
hat and umbrella. These things interested 
me, because their possessors had a legend 
that, they had been received- from a demon, 
aud I could not help fancying it more likely 

that they had belonged to some luckless 
wight, who might have wandered thither and 
been lost. Into the hat they bad forced a 
cheese ; but 1 fancied I detected a sort of 
superstitious reverence for the umbrella, and 
they evidently Rooked upon its mechanism 
with great wonder aud respect. They asked 
eagerly for information upon the. mysterious 

r..* l t i i J >1. / i_ • -t. t 


upon me as we, in England, looked upon people 
who had a tendency for explaining things 
in the middle ages — as an unbeliever, a 
student in dark arts, a magician, in league 
with the Evil One. But I had an object to 
answer, and I entered into negotiations for 
getting the cheese out of the hat, and offered, 
what Sir. Trapbois calls a u con-side-ra-tion,” 
to be allowed to examine both hat aud 
umbrella nearer, to see if I could find any 
mark, or initials, giving a clue to their for- 
mer owner. For a long time iny efforts were 
useless; the cheese in the hat was intended 
for the lord, and they were afraid of offend- 
ing the umbrella by allowing me to take 
any liberty with it; but a good-temper, 
land a cheery way, gets on wonderfully with 
I simple folk, and at length they listened to 
my wish, but refused my gift. ,T could 
not, however, find anything to reward my 
search. . 

Oft returning to Vienna the mystery was 
cleared up. It appears, that an English 
traveller, making a tour in those parts pn 
Jfpot, had been overtaken by a gaunt man in 
■ft, strange costtime. The utfeouth figure 
addressed him in au unknown tongue; and 
a^ presence of mind, for a moment, deserted f 
him. Without pausing to reflect if the greet- 
ing were friendly or hostile^ hp thought to 
[conciliate his gigantic acquaintance* (having 
no money about him) by offering the only 
things he could dispose of ; so, taking off 
tils hat, and resigning hift ^mbrella with it 


formed like loaves ; and some, the most 4P 
licate, are pressed into; the skihs of yow% 
lambs, carefully prepared for the purpose 
by some primitiveJpt.x v $he third, attd< 
remaining portion,' of t gentle- 

man’s income is, derived, ffoprw&L .which! 
is as faithfully aad r ' 'delivered 

to him as. his cheeses, tor. the' bsftk for his 
flocks. * ■ v ;. ■** 


;hout pausing to renew i* sne greev- 
friendly or hostile, hp thought to 
his gigantic acquaintance* (having 


eagerly tor mlormation upon the mysterious 
subject, and, after I had explained it (which I 
am now almost sorry I did), t fancy they looked 
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into the hands stretched out in wonder to 
receive them, the English traveller took to 
his heels* 


• WHAT THERE IS IN A BUTTON. 

It is a serious thing to attempt to learn 
about buttons at Bhrnshigham. What buttons 
are we thinking oU we are asked, if we 
venture an inquiry. Do we want to see gilt, 
or stlvered buttons 1 or electro-plated t or 
aglk, or Florentine buttons 1 or mother*of- 
pearl, or steal, or wood, or bone, or horn 
buttons) All these axe made here. Before 
we have made up our minds what to see first, 
we hear somebody say that button-dies are 
among the highest objects of the die-sinkers, 
and medallists’ art. Tins not only suddenly 
raises our estimate of buttons, but decides us 

to follow the production of the buttou from 

the eai Heat stage,*— if Messrs. Allen and Moore 
will kindly penult us to see what their arfcints 
and workmen are doing. Tliis is not the fit at 
time that we have had a hankering after this 
spectacle. When we saw eleetiu-plating — 
when we saw the making of pencil cases and j 
trinkets — we observed and handled many 
steel dies, and wondered bow they were made, 
gfow we are to learn. 

It was not a little surprising to see, in other 
manufactories, ranges of shelves, or pigeon- 1 
holes, coveting whole sides of rooms, filled 
with dies, worth from ten shillings to twenty- 
fonr shillings each* It was rather sad, too, 
to be told that a large proportion of these 
might never again be of any use — the fashion 
of asfew weeks, or even days, having passed 
away. Much more surprising is the Bight of 
the dies arranged along the shelves of the 
makers of this curious artit le. Messrs. Allen 
and Moore have made three thousand dies 
within the last three years : and upon each 
one, what thought has been spent — what! 
ingenuity — what knowledge — what taste — j 
what skill of eye and hand ! A single die 
will occupy one man a month, with all his 
faculties in exercise ; while another, with more I 
natural aptitude, or courage, or experience,! 
will do the same thing in two or three days, j 
To think of one thousand in a year, pio- 
duoed with this effort and ability, and then 
to remember that button dies are among | 
the highest productidhs of the art, cannot j 
but elevate our icspect for buttons very! 
remarkably. ; 

First, what is this steel die, which is so! 
much heard of* and so seldom seen, except by 
tlnafi who go to seek it ) It is a block of 
lujBml, rounder square, as may happen, about 
four or five inches in height, and rather 
smaller at the top than the bottom. It con- 
rists of a piece of soft steel in tho centre, sur- 
rounded by iron, to prevent its crackiug by 
expansion, under the treatmeptf it is to be 
subjected to. The bar of iron is wound louml 
^ the steel when hot, and w#Mfd to it ; and 
\.tfcqs it coin from the forge, rough aud 


dirty. The steel surface at the top is then 
polished ; and if it is intended for a medal, it 
is turned in the lathe. The artist sketches 
his subject upon it. from the drawing before 
hup, with a pencil. When he has satisfied 
himself with his drawing, he begins to en 
grave. He rests his graver (a sharp point of 
steel) across another graver, and cuts away — 
very gently ; for it is always easy to cut away 
more, but impossible to restore the minutest 
I chip when the stroke has gone too deep. He 
I keeps beside him a lump ot red clay, which he 
now and then lays upon his work, knocking it 
; down smartly through a frame, which keeps it 
in shape ; ami thus he has presented to him 
his work in relief, and can judge of its eflect 
bo far. Little brushes in frames are also at 
| hand, wherewith to brush away particles of 
steel, oil, and all dirt. When the engraving 

15 done, the most anxious proootM of all 
succeeds. The steel must lie hardened. All 
has been done that could be done to prevent 
fracture hjr the original surrounding of tlie 
steel with iron ; but clicks will happen some- 
times, and they spoil tho work completely. 
The block is heated to a crimson heat — not to 
“ a scaly heat,” but a more moderate degi ee ; 
and then a dash of cold water hardens the 
steel. This dash of cold water is the nervous 

K f the business. In medals representing 
there is usually only a narrow line left 
between the top of the concave head and the 
edge of the steel ; and this is where tlie frac- 
ture is to be first looked for. When the Jenuy 
Lind medal was to be struck at this house, 
no loss than fouadies were spoiled m succes- 
sion. It was vexatious ; but the artists went 
to work again, and succeeded. The Qu« en's 
head is less mischievous than Jenny Lind’s, 
as tho shallow work about the top of tho 
crown intervenes between the deeper con- 
cavity and the rim. If the steel stands tho 
hardening, the die’ is ready 1 for use, except 
only that the plain surface must be well 
polished before the medal or button is struck 
Before we go to the medal press, we must 
look round this room a little. . Ranged on 
shelves, and suspended ftom nails, are casts 
of limbs, of whole figures, of draperies, of 
foliage,— of everything that is pretty. This 
art comes next to that of the sculptor ; and it 
requires much of the same training. When 
partiallj- draped figures are to be represented, 
the artist engraves the naked figure fust, and 
the drapery afterwards ; and to do this well* 
he must have the sculptor’s knowledge of 
anatoiqy. He must be familiar with the best 
works of art, because something of a classical 
ft is required in such an article as a medal 
The personifications of virtuft, arts, sciences, 
—of all abstract conceptions which can thus 
bo presented,— must bft of tho old classical 
types, or in close harmony with them. And 
i then, how much else is required ! Think of 
the skill in perspective required to engrave 
the Crystal Palace In tlie space of two or 
three inches! Think of the architectural 
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drawing that an artist must to capable of 
who engraves public buildings by the score, ; 
t- endowed grammar-schools, old castles, 
hoblemen’s seats, market houses, and so forth ! 
Think of the skill in animal drawing required 
for the whole Berios of sporting buttons — 
from the red deer to the snipe! Think of 
the varieties of horses and dogs, besides thei 
game ! For crest' buttons, the lions ahd i 
other animals are odd and untrue enough;! 
but, out of the range of heraldry, all must he j 
perfect pictures. And then, the word pic- 
tures” reminds us of the exquisite copies of] 
paintings which the die-sinker makes. Here ' 
is the “ Christus Consohitor” of Scheffer re- 
produced, with admirable spirit and fidelity, j 
within a space 1 so small, that no justice can 
be done to the work unless it is viewed 
through a magnifying glass. 

So much for the execution. Wo have also 
not a little curiosity about the designing. 
The greater number of the designs' are sent 
hither to to executed; — coats of arms; 
livery buttons; club buttons ; service but- 
tons ; — buttons for this or that hunt ; foreign 
buttons — the Spanish one sort, the French 
another. Sometimes a suggestion comes, or 
a rough sketch, which the artist has to work 
out. But much is originated on the pre- 
mises. There is a venerable man living at 
Birmingham, who has seen four generations, 
and watched their progress in ait ; and he it 
is, we are told, — Mr. Lines, now above eighty, 
who has “ furnished” (that is, discovered and 
trained) more designers than anybody else. 
It must to pleasant to him "•to see what Bir- 
mingham has arrived at since lamps were 
made with a leopard’s foot at the bottom, 
expanding into a leaf at the top, and so on, 
through a narrow circle of grotesque absur- 
dities. Now, one cannot enter a manufactory, 
or pass along the streets of this wonderful 
town, without being impressed and gratified 
by the affluence of toauty, with good sense at 
the bottom of it, which everywhere abounds : 
and, to one who has helped on the change, 
as Mr. Lines has done, the gratification ought 
to to something enviable. 

The. variety of dies is amusing enough. 
Here is a prize medal for the Queen’s College 
at Cork : on one side, the Queen’s head, of 
course ; on the other, Science — a kneeling 
figure, feeding a lamp ; very pretty. Next, 
we see General Tom Thumb ; — his mighty 
self on one side, and his carriage on the other. 
This medal he bought here at a peony a- 
piece; and he sold /it again, with a kiss into 
the, bargain, to an 'admiring female world, at 
the low price of a shilling. Then, we have 
the Duke of Cambridge; and the Governesses’ 
Institution.; and Prince Albert, and the 
Crystal Palace ; and, on the same shelf; toe 
)ate Archbishop of Paris, op the barricade ; 
and, again, .the medal of the Fisteddfbd-^the 
eagle among clouds, atove Vbich risea the 
mountain peak: oil the other side; Cardiff 
Chstle ; and for the border, this' leek*. But 


we must not linger among these dies, or we 
'shall fill pages with accounts of whom and 
what we saw there the Phels and the Louis 
Napoleons ; the Schillers and the ; Tom * 
Thumbs ; the private school and public market 
medals royal families, free trade, charities, 
public solemnities, and private vanities, out 
of number. We will mention only one . more 
fitOt in this connexion. We saw a broken 
fttedal press— a press which was worth ofie 
hundred pounds, and which broke under the 
strain of striking off seventy thousand medals 
for tjho school-children who welcomed the 
Queen to Manchester last autumn. Yes. there 
is ; OhOther foot that we must give. Many 
thousands of ** national boxes ** are required 
for exportation, especially to Germany. These 
boxes contain four counters, intended for the 
whist table, These countenuure little medals, 

containing tlio portraits of the Queen, of 

Prince Albert, of the Prince of Wales, and of 
the other royal children. The Germans de- 
cline all invitations to suggest other subjects. 
They prefer these, which ore interesting to 
all, and which can cause no jealousy among 
the various states of Germany. So these 
medals are struck everlastingly. 

The medal-press is partly sunk in the earth, 
to avoid the shock and vibration which woulif 
take place above-ground, and injure the im- 
pression from the die. Its weight is three 
tons; the screw and wheel alone weighing 
fifteen hundred-weight. The screw is of an 
extraordinary size, being six inches in dia- 
meter. One die is fixed to the block, which 
rises from the ground ; and the other is fas- 
tened to the end of the screw, which Is to 
meet it from above. Of course the medal 
must lie between them. This medal, called a 
“ blank,” is (if not of gold, silver, or copper) of 
pure tin, cut out by one machine, cleaned and 
polished by another, and now brought here to 
be stamped by a third,, and the greatest. This 
“ blank ” is laid on the lower die, and kept in 
its place, and preserved from expansion, wheu 
struck, by the collar, a stout circle of metal 
which embraces the die and blank. As the 
heavy horizontal wheel at the top revolves, 
the Screw descends; so two or three men 
whirl the wheel round, with all their force ; 
down goes the screw, with its die at its lower 
end, and stamps smartly upon the blank. A sc- , 
cefed stroke isgiven,and theimpression ismade. 
The edges are rough ; but they are trimmed 
off in a lathe, and then the medal is finished. 
Button blacks are' stamped in a smaller 
machine ; some on these premises, but many 
in the manufactories of the button-makers. 
To those manufactories we mnsf now pass 611. 

When little children are shown old pc 
traits, they are pretty sure to notice the large 
(buttons on the coats of our forefathers. Those 
buttons werefc no doubt, made at Birmingham ; 
for few were, ift old days, made anywhere else 
in the kingdom. Those buttons Were covered 
by women. and by the slow process of the 
needle. Women and girls sat round tables^ in 
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of various degrees of concavity, sugar-loaves, 
and uutny other shapes, are dropping by 
thousands from the machines ipto the 
troughs below. And here is the covering or 
pressing machine, again at work— hero cover- 
ing the nut of the acorn with green satin, 
and there casing the cup with green 
Florentine : and finally fitting and fastening 
them together, so that no ripening and loosen- 
ing touch of wno shall, as in the case of the 
natural acorn, cause them to drop apart. 
This exquisite machinery was invented about 
eleven years ago, and is now patented by the 
Messrs. EUiott, in whose premises we are 
becoming acquainted with it. 

We have tautened upon the acorn button, 
because it is the prettiest ; and, just now, 
before everybody’s eyes, in whop, street, or 
drawing- loom: but the vanities of dre&a- 
button ore eudlcus. Some carry a fringe; 

and the fringe* come from (AnouLr^ , To 

ornament others, the best skill of SpUalfields 
is put forth. In a corner of an up-stairs 
loom there is a pile of rich silks and other 
fabrics, which seem to bo qut of place m a 
button manufactory, till wo observe that they 
are woven expressly for the covering of but- 
tons They have sprigs or circles, at regular 
distances. Ono woman passes the pi ece under 
a machine, which chalks out each spiig ; and 
the next machine stamps out the chalked Ini. 
This, again, is women’s and children’s work ; 
and we find, on inquiry, that of the i hree 
or four hundred people employed on these 
premises, nearly all are women and children. 
We Saw few men employed, except iu the 
silvering and burnishing departments. 

The most interesting and beautiful kind of 
button of all, however, depends upon the skill 
of men employed elsewhere — the dic-suikers, 
of whom wc have already gi\on some news. 
There is a series of sfcunpeu buttons, gilt or 
silvered, which one may go and see, as one 
would so many pictures , — that sort of badge 
called spoiling buttons. Memliers of a hunt, 
or of any sporting association, distinguish 
themselves by wearing these pietty miniature 
pictures ; here, a covey of partridges, with 
almost every feather indicated in the high 
finish ; — there, a hound clearing a hedge ; — 
now, a group of huntsman aiul pack p— and 
again* a jshifig-net meshing the pny ; or the 
listening stag or bouuding fawn. In these 
small specimens of art, the details are m 
curious, the composition as skilful, tho life of 
the living as vivid, and the aspect of the 
dead as famtioh the designer were busy 
on a whae-oupHbr a king, instead of a button 
for a snorting jacket. Here there must be & 
deadpjpbuna; there a touch of burnish; 
bgrj a plain ground; there a planted oij 
JmSmAn^; one ; but evqiywhere i^e most per- 
finish that talent and aoro can give. I 
e is surely something charming in seeing 
, _e smallest things done so thoroughly, as if! 
I to remind thr-jyeless, that Whatever is worth 
doing at all, X worth doing we!L We no 


longer wonder arf we did, that the button 
branch is one of the most advanced*!!* the 
business rtf the die-sinker and medallist. 

pearl buttons have their style of M orn»- 
mentation” too ; but the die-maker and ino- 
fobsional designer have nothing to do with it. 
There is something more in the ornamenting 
of pearl buttons than the delicate work done 
with the tnrning tools; — the circles, and 
stars, and dots, and exquisite milled edges, 
with which our common pearl buttons are 
graced. At the manufactory we are shown 
drawers full of patterns ; ana among those in 
favour with working men are some with pearl 
centres, on which are carved, with cuiious 
skill, various devices ; — a dog, or a bird, or 
some such pretty filing These designs are 
notions of the workmen’s own. 

The pearl button manufacture is the pret- 
tiest, after all ;— the prettiest of that family 
of production. Feilups the charm is in the 
material, — llie broad shell, which we know 
to have been, a while ago, at the bottom of 
the Indian teas. The rainlww light, which 
gleams from the surface, seems to show to us 
the picture of where this shell once was, and 
what was done about it. Thib is not from 
the Gulf of Mexico— this shell. Many come 
from thence ; but this is of too good a quality 
for tho'-e western Hr ns. Nor is it from Ma- 
nilla, though the Manilla shells are \uy 
fine. This comes from Singapore, and is 01 
the best qnaJil\. To get it, wliat toil ami 
pains, what hopes and fears, what intei 
puses and calculations have been undertakeu 
ami undergone ! What boatsful of barbauans 
went out, amidst the muttering and chart- 
ing of charms, to the diving for tlie shells 
for our handling! ITow gently were they 
puddled over those deep clear sees, where the 
moon slums with n golden light, and sends 
her lays far down into the green depths 
which the diver is about to intrude upon J 
As the land-breeze came from stirring the 
forest, and breathing over Hie rice-grounds, 
to waft the boats out to sea, the divers pre- 
pared for their plunge, each slinging his foot 
on the heavy stone which was to cany him 
down, nine fathoms deep, to where bis prey 
was reposing below. Then there was tho 
plungo, aud the wrenching of the shells from 
the rocks, and putting them into the pouch 
at the waist ; and the ascent, amidst a vast 
pressure of water, causing toe bead to seethe 
and roar, and the ears to ache, and the im- 
prisoned breath to convulse the frame i and 
then there was the fear of sharks, and the 
dread spectacle of wriggling and shooting 
fibhes, and who knows what other sights! 
Aud then, toe bieath hastily snatched ; and 
ctlfe fearful plunge to be made again ! And 
nbben must havi» followed toe sale to the 
Singapore merchant: aud the packing and 


ring up in 
price — tho 


article being bought up by a few rich mer- 
chants— and the journey to Birmingham, 
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WHAT T®®E IS m'JL BUTTON.* 
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when* t&e 1 finest part tf tfie ^fauoll is to be 
kept lot buttons, and the boaw^r part sent on 
to .Sheffield, to make the handles of knives, 
pagei^cutters, and theBke. * " • 

Through such adventures has this broad 
shell gone, 'which t(re now hold in our hand. 
In the middle is the seamed, imperfect part,, 
from which the fish was tom. From that 
. centre, all round to the thin edge, is the fine 
part which is to be cut into buttons. From, 
that centre back to the joint is the ridgy 
portion which, with its knots, will serve for 
knife-handles. There is, perhaps, no harder 
substance known ; and strong must be the 
machine that wiftout it. It is /.caught and 
held with an iron grip, while the tubular saw 
cuts it in circles, a quarter of an inch (or 
more) thick. Some of the circles are an inch 
and a half in diameter ; others as small as 
the tiny buttons seen on baby-clothes. They 
are, one by one, clutched by a sort of pincers, 
and held against a revolving cylinder, to be 
polished with sand and oil. Then, each is 
fixed on a lathe, and turned, and smoothed ; 
adorned with concentric rings, or with stars, or 
leaves, or dots ; and then corded or milled at the 
edges, with streaks almost too fine to be seen 
by the naked eye. The figures in the middle 
are to mask the holes by which the button is 
to be sewn on. In a small depression, in the 
centre of the pattern, the holes are drilled by 
a sharp hard point which pierces the shell. 
The edges of the holes are sliarp, m housewives 
well know. But for the cutting of the thread, 
in course of time, by these edges, pearl but Lons 
would wear for ever. Now and then, the thin 
pierced bit in the middle breaks out ; but, 
much oftener, the button is lost by the cutting 
of the thread. They last so long, however, 
as to make us wonder how there can be any 
need of the vast numbers that are made. 
Birmingham supplies almost the whole world. 
A very few are made at Sheffield ; and that 
is all. In the United States, where the mer- 
chants can get almost any quantity of the 
shell, from their great trade with Manilla and 
Singapore, the buttons are not made. The 
Americans buy an incredible quantity from 
Birmingham. Many thousands of persons in 
this town are employed in the business ; and 
one house alone sends out twq thousand gross 
per/week, and very steadily; for fashion has 
little' or nothing to-do with pearl buttons. 
The demand is steady and increasing ; and 
it would increase; much faster but .for the 
. restriction in the quantity, of the material. 
The profit made bv tho manufacturer is ex- 
tremely mall — So aepr as the shell is. The 
Singapore shell was sold not many years ago 
at sixty-five pounds per ton ; now, it cannot . 
be had under one hundred and twenty- tw# I 
pounds, ten shillings, per ton. The manufac- 
turer complains of monopoly. It this be the 
cause of tbe dearness, the evil will, in the 
nature of things, be lessened before long. 
Time will show whefcher the shells ore be* 

; coming exhausted, like the furs of polar 


countries. We ventured to .suggest; while 
looking round at the jhIo of shell fragments, 
and the heaps of white dust that accumulate 
under the lathes, that it aeeox* 0 1 pity to 
waste all this refuse, seeing liow viluabls A 
manure it would make, if mixed with bone-- 
dust or guano. The reply was, that it is Im- 
possible to crush a .subsUnce. so hard ; that 
there is no mac) hue which will reduce thesfi 
fragments to powder. If so, some Hotvent 
will probably oe sooh found, which will act 
like diluted sulphuric acid upon bones. While 
we were discussing this matter, aud begging 
a pint or quart of the powder from under the 
lathes, to try a small agricultural experiment 
with, a workman mentioned that when he 
worked at Sheffield, a neighbouring farmer 
used to come, at any time, and at any incon- 
venience to himself, to purchase shell-powder, 
when allowed to letch it, declaring it to be 
inestimable as a manure. In a place like . 
Birmingham, where tUo sweepings and scra- 
pings of the floors of manufactories are sold 
for the sake of the metal dust that may have, 
fallen, we venture to predict that such heaps 
( aud masses of shell fragments as we saw, will . 
jinot long be cast away as useless rubbish. If 
one house alone could sell two hundred and • 
fifty tons of shell-refuse per year, what a 
quantity of wheat mid roots might be pro- 
duced from under the counters, as it were, of 
Birmingham workshops ! .And we were told 
that such a quantity would certainly be 
afforded. Such a sale may, in time, become 
some set-off against the extreme dearness of 
the imported shell. While the smallest p^ari 
button goes through nine or ten pairs of 
hands before it is complete, the piece from 
which it is cut may hereafter be simmering 
in some dissolving acid ; and sinking into the 
ground, and rising again, soil and green, as 
the blade of wheat, or swelling into the bulb 
of the turnip. Will not some one try l 
While this dust was bubbling out from 
under the turning-tools, aud flying about 
before it settled, we had misgivings about the 
lungs of the workmen. But it seems there 
was no need. The workman who was exhi- 
biting his art in the dusty place, told us he 
had worked thus for nine-and-twenty years, 
and had enjoyed capital health; and iiuly, 
he , looked stout and comfortable enough ; 
and we saw no signs of ill-health among the 
tirhole number employed. The proprietor 
cares for them — for their health, their under- 
standings, their feelings, and their fortunes; *. 
aiyl he seems to be repaid by the spectacle of 
their welfare. . * 

The white pearl buttons are not the only; 
one# made of shells from the Eastern ; seas, 
^jfaere is a sort called black, which' to our 
ms looked quite as pretty, gleaming as it 
did with green und lilac colours, when moved 
in the light. This kind of shell pomes from 
the islands of the Pacific. It is plentiful 
round Tahiti, and Hawaii, (a^ we now call 
Otaheite and Owhyhee). It is much worn by 
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working men, in tho larger forms of buttons. 
We remember lo have often seen it; but 
never to have asked what it was. 

The subsidiary concerns of these large 
manufactories strike us by their importance, 
when on the spot, though we take no heed to 
them in our daily life, When the housewife 
ha# taken into use the last of a strip of pearl, 
buttons, she probably gives to the children 
the bit of g ay toll o $ ’which they were tacked, 
without 4ver thinking where it came from, or 
how it happened to be there. The importa- 
tion of tlile foil is a branch of trade with 
France* We cannot compete with the French 
in, the manufacture of it. When wo saw it 
in' bundles — gay with all gaudy hues— we 
fcuild it was an expensive article, adding 
ttfo&ably to tho cost of the buttons, though its 
sole use is to set off their translucent quality, 
to make them more tempting to the eye. 

We saw a woman, in her own home, sur* 
rounded by her children, tacking the buttons 
on their stiff paper, for sale. There was not 
foil in* this cose between the stiff paj>er and 

the buttons, but a brilliant blue papei, winch 

looked almost as well. This woman sews 
forty gross in a day. She could formeily, by 

0 excessive diligence, sew fifty or sixty gross ; 
l but foity is her number now— and a large 
|t number it is, considering tbat each button luis 

tobe picked up from the heap before h or, langwl 
t in its row, and tacked with two stitches. 

[ He*? we had better stop, though we have 
uot told half that might be related on the 
i subject of buttons, ft is wonderful, is it 
notj that on that small pivot turns the foi* 

| tans of such multitudes of men, women, and 
childven« in so many i*arU of the world ; that 
such industry, and so many fine faculties, 
should be brought out and exercised by so 
small a thing as the Button. 

MY AUNT IN PARIS. 

1 During a residence in Paris last year, T 
j found myself taking considerable inteiest in 

Mademoiselle Delplrine, the onlv daughter of 
> the dirty little tailor who officiated as my 
i pdrtier. Mademoiselle Pclphiuo was not in 
I the literal meaning of tho tern beautiful ; 
but she compensated, better even, than most 
Frenchwomen, for its absence, by insensible 
charms, and graces that defy equally criticism 


or dassificanon. I was sallying forth one 
morning as usual to transact — it 1 may be 
allowed the expression— my idleness, when, 
after several fruitless calls upon the cordon, l 
entered the iopc dn Cotociirpe. I found Dfcl- 
phufc "desolated,” as she informed me, and»m 
tears, as I could see for myself. I was not 
.long in* eliciting the secret of her sor/bw, 
1 which was communicated to me in the stricteflC 
confidence;- — she had a lover-^-which is not 
unusual in other countries besides Fiance; 
and this lover was a soldier, which in France 
is partioul *£y usual Like many other gallant 
young fellows, this soldier had a soul above 


five sous a-day, and lived as much above that 
moderate income as kindness and credit would 
permit. His regiment had been lately ordered 
into the provinces, and previously to bis de- 
parture, Delphine, it seems, had administered 
to some pressing requirement by a timely 
loan. He was to return on the morrow, ana 
Delphine did not know how to meet him, 
because— because — she at last said, reluctantly 
—because she hod been compelled to borrow 
the money in question upon the security" of 
her only valuable possession — a bracelet— the 
love-gilt of the soldier himself. To meet him 
without wearing his gift, and in silence, would 
be impossible ; to confess that she had parted 
with it, although it liad been devoted to 
his use, would seem mean and mercenary ; or, 
what was immeasurably less to be endured, 

I commonplace. She had no other means of 
redeeming the gilt or accounting for its loss, 
and was desotte accordingly. 

This dismal tale called, of course, for conso- 
lation. That the kind of consolation I adminis- 
tered was speedy and effeclual,may be gathered 
irom the lmineUi.vto diaappeaionce ot all traces 
of desolation. Delphine was enchantec, and 
expressed herself m the superlatives which 
only a Frenchwoman can muster on the 
| slid test notice. I had roused her iiom deso- 
lation to ecstasy. She was enchanted and 
enraptured. J was noble and geneious; my 
bounty would be forgotten never ! 

“ But,” I qpked, “ where am I to find this 
bracelet, which is so necessary for the pre- 
servation ot tranquillity between you and 
jour fiance?" 

“ It is at my Aunt’s,” was the reply. 

"Your Aunt! Mercenary old lady ! Surely 
she does not take in security when she 
helps lovers and relations oui of their little 
distresses ? ” 

Delphine smiled, and enlightened my in- 
nocence by some explanations which I will 
here enlarge upon for tlia benefit of the 
reader. 

My Aunt, it appears, belongs to a very 
large family in Baris— a family, in fact, as 
large as the eutire population ot that city, and 
which increases year by year with the census 
returns. Her relatives are of every grade; 
from the Montmorencies— who aieat the pre- 
sent moment glowing again under ancestral 
titles of at least six weeks* standing— down to 
Monsieur Gougon, the chiffonnier, condemned 
to "pick up a livelihood ” with no other title 
than his prescriptive title— to whatever he 
‘can find. It must not be supposed, however, 


that all of this numerous family are on the 
same degree of intimacy with the respected 
lady: the Montmorencies are a little too high. 


much notice of her. She is principally cul 
rivaled by dosses, ranging somewhere between 
the two extremes— a medium, certainly, but 
one which cm scarcely be described as the 
golden. To say that they have “ expectations” 
from the old l^dy, would be saying little enough. 


considering the uncertain; nature of. human 
hopes jbtttthe foot to^ there k no oc^aiou to 
say anything dfihe.kind. ,My Aunt,, though 
ehe has a very large capital at her. eosvntand^ 
is certainly not generous. She was nevfcr 
known to feave; anybody anything in her will, 
nor to ask. them down into the country on a 
visit, nor qut to dinner on a^unday, nor to 
behave handsomely at Cliristbjas-tinie^-Uke 
the amiable auhtsof mM> r persona Ail she 
will /dp' for her relatives is, to lend them 
money ; and then sh$ takes very good care to 
be the gainer bytlrti transaction, for she lends 
only on the very Iftttr security— the deposit i 
of some article, of four times the. value of the j 
sum advanced. In a word, My Aunt in 
Paris is the Very faithful and appropriate! 

r se of My Uncle in London, with whose 
acteristics our readers have been already 
made familial*. like My Uncle, she is 
visited by her relatives only when they want 
money; and, like My Uncle, she contrives 
to make a very good living by lending it to 
them. There is this difference, however, in 
what we may call the “ constitution ” of this 
worthy couple. My Uncle, in England, spe- 
culates on his own account, and flourishes 
or fails, as the case may be. without respon- 
sibility to anybody but himself. My Aunt, 
in France, on the other baud, is set up by the 
Government, who takes upon itself the risk 
of the speculation. 

While noting the fact of Mip Uncle hold- 
ing an analogous position to the lady in 
question, it is as well to sf-aljp that My Aunt 
is no fanciful designation, induced by that 
circumstance. It is not a mere piece of plea- 
santry on the part of Delphine alone. Ask 
the 'student of the Qnartier Ijfitin — who has 
iust accomplished the popular feat of spendiug 
his month’s allowance in ten days — as he 
marches gafly along towards the Mont de 
Pi6t6; his watch ticking its adieux in his 
waistcoat pocket — “ Where arc you going ? " 
"To My Aunt’s. 1 ” will be the inevitable 
reply, delivered instinctively, and without any 
determined intention to be humorous. Cross 
the path of the ymcfte— who stitches ten 
hours a-dajr for a franc, and who every now 
and then finds herself, like her betters, living 
beyond her means— as she trips composedly 
(for no. Frenchwoman, under any circum- 
stances. was ever known to be embarrassed), 
and address her with a similar question,: 
" Ches Jfa JFwtfe !" . she will answer, with 
a slight $brug of the shoulder,, and twinkle 
of the eve^-m* recognition of the playful 
nature of the desimiation, but with no Idea 
of bemg underetooa fiterauy. - ■ 

Ma Tante, in Hurt* to. the great popular ini**, 


- improbable, to be* sure, that the two illustrious 
personages were the creation of some "mad 
wag ” of the Medici family — sdnae needy cadet 
whose relations kindly lent him 'money at fifty 


per cent The designations, considered m . 
facetiae, have decidedly a medtaftrai look ; 
and, asa joke. My Uncle, At any rate, fa mbst 
certainly middle-aged. '1 

.I.had cugage<l to procure the bracelet, for 
Delphine; and lmlf-an-hour after ou* conVerSa* 
Uon found me on my way to our mutual Native. 

I had been duly supplied with the necemary 
authortoation-ra large official form, printed 
up* yellow paper 1 — not' unlike a passport, Wt 
rathe? more important . in appearance^’ and 
guaranteed au tl ten tic by one of those imping 
signatures which uoim Imt Frenchmen can 
execute, and not ail, even of Freuchiuen, can 
read. Tho address indicated upon this por- 
tentous document was tfiat of a branch office, 
where I speedily presented myself. It was 
not a shop, but strictly an office, having very 
much the appearance of a bank — that is to 
say, of a French bank. Behind a screen of 
wire- work, which separated the public .from 
the private portion, of the room, were seated 
tho officials, grave, dignified, military-looking 
men, writing at their desks, and apparently 

in uo hurry to attexid to the wantfl of seVeriti. 

persons who were patiently waiting to trans- 
act business with them. These last: were 
principally women, old and young ; ‘ some 
with mysterious bundles and anxious looks f 
others of a better (or perhaps worse) class, 
selecting rings from their jewelled lingers, 

and quite at their ease. ■ 

After taking a brief survey of tho group, I, 
by good chance, caught the eye of one .of the* 
clerks, or field* marshals, or whatever f they 
may happen to be, who advanced with a 
military step across the room. \ t Six words on 
either side settled the business* - Monsieur 
could have the article ‘ he desired on 'the 
morrow, by applieatioir at theoffjee. Tho 
j iuorrbw ! if Delphine was already dcsotiw, the 
morrow would find her d&scsperie / But why 
could not the bracelet be reclaimed on the 
Hjxit ? Because every article deposited was 
f sent to tlie central office, and could not be 
reclaimed without certain formalities ; but if 
Monsieur liked to go to the central office him- 
self, the business Could be' arranged in a few 
hours. In that case, Monsieur would cer- 
tainly go. 

The most important formality required, 
was the payment of the sum of money origin- 
ally advanced, in return for which, and my. 
original yellow document, I received another 
official form, even more .imposing and porten- 
tous than the last — combining the solemnity 
t)f a. will with the importance* of a passport. 
•This was; signed, countersigned, and pushed 
Awards , me through the little gate In the , 
we^work, with an air which impressed mo 
vidih a terrible sense of responsibility. X hod ’ 
•not, indeed, quite recovered my self-possession, 
when f turned suddenly round, to find a 
musket, with fixed bayonet, presented at me. 

I , started back. Had I done *- something 
wrong ? Oh . no ! The assailant, innocent of 
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my sort of attack upon me, was a wgffiah; 
JBhe marched into the- place X had 'fefe;40i& 
placing her finger on the trigger, defended 
..of the official, in agruff, |oti^moRBy^)i^iir- 
life tone of voice— 1 •“ TentraOfisI- - 
f I thought the official decidedly prudent, 
w heft he at once eo^esoed iti the demand. 
The Amazon i»»t^^^ibmdered her arm* 
at wan paid over 

! t6 her, aft&r she rhid duly satisfied the official 
that http, httsittnd W*& simply a gunsmith, and 
va» P «oiJik#HA«p pawning the property of’ 

- both sides satisfied with this 

iixai^^ble capiiul&tion, I made the- best of 
^y%8ty,to wards the, central office, situated in 
: '‘S&tsp6s$ street somewhere between the itue tie 
v 'Biihe and the Btio du Bac. I had no difficulty 
5? finding it. The first person., I addressed, 

' ' .' directed me to a conspicuous building guarded 
by two sentries, surmounted by a tin-colour 
•' ensign, ami blazoned with the famous in- 
scription — “Libert^ EtfetHtf, Fmte-mitS ” — 
which has since been shewn to mean so very 
much, , Over the Mont de Pi6tG they had a 
certain suggestivencss of the benefit of which 
the philosophic borrower of 1852 is most 
. tyrannically deprived. 

* French sentries — -unlike English ones, do 
know something about the buildings they 
mount guard over ; and are not too sulky to 
communicate their knowledge. Accordingly, 
I was not surprised, when, in answer to iny 
- inquiry, one of the sentinels directed me 
.across the court-yard, to the left, where a 
large door -stands hospitably open. All wlio 
. enter 0 here leave, not necessarily hope, but 
'.\ certain^ ^comfort behind. The staircase is 
of rough- timber, inconvenient, precipitous, 
dirty, and crazy, from constant tise. Above 
stairs there is a slight change for the worse. 
A suite of rooms oil opening into one another, 
v all dirty, all close, and aft crowded. 

■ In tho first room two men were peering 
. through ' two pigeon-holes in the wall, like 
l r those of the money-takers at the theatres ; 

pud to prevent the confusion which would be 
; ckuaod by'the rush of the miscellaneous mob, 


hie time. Many * bloused and bearded ope- 
rative may bo seen pausing, perhaps, inbis 
hot endeavours, and with # courtly bow, 
worthy ofthe old Court of Louk^be Fifteenth, 
mhking way for “a lady/* 5 Ef . these fine 
courtesies are really the "cheap defiance of 
nations,” Franco should be impreg^ple. ‘ 
For myself— not hiving the hardihood, in 
the first instance, ,to thrust myself into thq 
mass — I waited patiently, thinking to let. the' 
crowd become thinned, and to transact my 
buriucBs at my leisure.* But, after halfian- 
hour’s pursuance Of this policy, th^. ideabegan 
to dawn upon mo — as X watched the* n&w 

flomera, increasing in nnmbcre and diminishing 
in phtience — that, at this rate, I stood a 
chance of desolating Delphine four-and-twenty 
hours more. Seized with a sudden impulse, 
I made a dash for it ; dislodged 1 severar free 
and independent citizens, with most deter- 
mined auu exasperating courtesy ; and, finally, 
gained a place inside the barney. Here I 
scrutinised those before me, in their negotia- 
tions with the officials; saw them stop at the 
first pigeon-hole, and exchange the grand 
yellow document for another of smaller dimen- 
sions, after the former had undergone a careful 
examination; then I followed their move- 
ments to the second pigeon-hole, where an 


aapace is barriered off, just sufficient to allow 
^ oniraerson to ima at a time— an arrangement 
similar to that at the pit of the London 
Op£?a on a crowded night, , and such as is 


in use at the entrance to nearly all the French 
theatre * ■ 

^otwithstandinff this wise regulation, there 
is a great r desLor confusion, caused by the 
efforts . of everybody (everybody includes, 
aeopple of hundred) to be first.* 
" es hre clutching convulsively, *4 
ambition of blouses ; rags and 
their turn, are sorting, the priff* 
Eqlttdityi t ;;whiiSi , bas hem— and 
y where ebe, except iftdhfe Morgue 
l practical existence. But, although 
h confusion enough, there ia nb ^iar- 
y is good-bnuiphivld, and; if 
is way r in contested to bide 


exchange of the second paper for a piece of 
card, bearing a number, was effected — each 
transaction being conducted with military 
precision, and* by a person assuming all the 
grandeur of a General of Division, and the 
administrative dignity of a Lord Chief 
Justice. 

Having gone through these formalities — 
which included the payment of a certain small 
sum (at the first pigeon-hole), as interest on 
the loan — I was once more free of the barrier. 
The number on my ticket Was the number 
of the article which I had to reclaim ; but, 
before presenting it in the room devoted to 
the jewellery department, I paused to observe 
the proceedings in that dedicated to habili- 
ments, and miscellaneous articles. 

In the latter apartment, behind a counter, 
stood a person, .who called aloud various 
numbers In rotation, as the corresponding 
articles were brought up to him from some 
mysterious place at the back : H Qmrcmte- 
cinqf " he shouted, at the top of his, voice. 
The person representing Fortyffive stepped 
modestly forward. She was a young gwL— 
wearing a liitfe pip. She ap- 
proaches the counter ; oh presenting her 
ticket, she receives some article tied up in a 
handkerchief having all the appearance of a 
bonnet The following day- -was Sunday.* She 
was probably going to sotoe /$*, or to the 
^#ate*,and was about tpcoi^itthehaaardous 
Impropriety of appearing like a grand lady, m 
a ‘ bonnet— an offence which t gncjl lady 
he^er forgives in a grUette; wick all 

grimite Who eannotget boxings' Will become 
her enemies for fif# \ . 

, " Qiiaranfce-^x 1 ! ? bliCs the Official, calling : 




' the next, person so suddetdyj as to cduseForty- 
"toe to drop hep bundle,witn its precious con- 
tents! Forty-six aomes tottering up ; has 
•; nearly trt&deh Fprty^five’s ^bonnet / intb^a 

i num)^ps J^oiiiy asiiie, and blunders' stains t 
. the coulter to reiseive a pair of boots. Poor 
. ftUotrf will he ever wear them <mtT As 
} Quarante-six aioves off, Qmir«,nte-sept takes 
! his place, almost before lie is summoned j 


student, who dbeB hot. whistle, as an English- 
Irian: would, but bums the stretta of BefliniV 
, jChoims of Priests ; hareceives a paletot, which 
i ll&carcftiU)r removes from its wrapper^ wui puta 
on? amidst the admiring- smiles dt the specta- 
tors. He is followed by a middle-aged woman, 
who “ retires ” a warming-pan— th c aspect of 1 
which domestic utensil draws fresh smiles 
from the bystanders. Mo’ e persons follow—- 1 
men and women, of all ages, of all degrees of j 
poverty and of every scale of pretension ; the 
careworn and the timid, the reckless and the. 
profligate ; reclaiming articles of every possi- 
ble description, of wearing apparel or house** 
hold use; varying in value from some very 
minute number of francs up to a hundred ; 

| beyond which latter sum My Aunt has no 
dealings. 

Meantime the expectants — careless, eager, 

. anxious, hopeless, according to the respective | 
numbers which they hold, and their conse- 
quent chances of satisfaction, speedy or re- 
mote — are awaiting their turns ; sonic sitting 
tranquilly on the Douches round the walls of 
the several rooms, others talking in groups ; 
some few, strangers evidently to the place, 
and perhaps to the necessities which led them 
there, shunning observation in shy corners, 
or moodily pacing the corridors. In the next 
room, that devoted to jewellery, and that 
i which more particularly concerns uiyself, there 
are fewer persons, and those are, for the most 
part, of a better class. 

There is no jostling ; no .calling aloud of the 
numbers: the persons present transact their 
business whenever the opportunity arises, 
decorously, without haste and without noise. 
Ladies of elegant carriage and gesture — con- 
trasted with staihed and worn apparel — -may 
be seen, closely veiled, as if shrinking , from 
notice or recognition, claiming some trinket 
of a fashion long since out of date ; heirlooms, 
perhaps, and marriage, gifts, and , pledges of 
friendship ; records of past scenes and sensa- 
tions, feelings flown, *aftd of givers dead. 
There lean old^ man with white hair. His 
great-coat has fallen open and revealed the. 
cordon of the Region of. honour. He hj&sf 
just concluded his necotiMabh with the official 
at the counter, and Jb lesjsf away -with him a 
* little locket, with a ribbon attached. , * ; 
" A young lady, cladrn det^moummg, came : 

next. She stepped heritafrcMy up to the 
•; counter;' -‘Her eyes were fixeqlOn the. ground, 
and she turned her face froth the general 
graze. I cou!4 scarcely catch a -glimpse of her 


features, and her figure w$y? concealed in 
heavy and disguising garments! But her 
emotions were full of grace, and even jier voico 
excited at once the respectful attention of the 
man to whom she addressed herself.. I di& 
not hear the few words which were -exchanged 
between them ; but I observed, that she re- 
ceived - a small morocco case, and, as •she 
opened }fe for an instant, that -it contained- a: : 
croa% ,set with diamonds, tlio ci-oss of sbttfa 


■ wijMj i'Ai 1 


#its ybHnjf lady, was the demeanour of the 
flippant fashionable who followed her ! The 

ring which she reclaimer^ set dasszliugly with' * 

diamonds, she placed on her finger with a 
triumphant air, as 90 much added to lior 
decorations. 

Meantime I am forgetting all about Del- 
phino’s desolation, and the bracelet which is 
to bo its cure. Musing and moralising, most 
unjustifiably, I twisted and tore my ticket.- 
Never mind, it was still legible, and the offi- 
cial was disengaged. I assumed a business 
air, and stepped up to the counter. Two 
minutes mgre, and my mission was accom- 
plished. I pocketed the. bracelet, and descended 
into the street. 

Musing on my way homo upon things in* 
general, including bracelets, and soldiers, and 
desolated porters* daughters, I came to the 
conclusion that I might have passed my 
morning less profitably than in paying a visit 
to My Aunt. 

My visit, however, liad not altogether 
satisfied my curiosity respecting the old lady. 
Mademoiselle Dolphins had told me Ibthe- 
thing of her characteristics, and I had learned 
something more on my own account. Ma- 
demoiselle Detphine had a general notion 
I that our mutual relative was a very convenient 
person to borrow moucy from, and — votta 
tout / She judged of her simply as an indi- 
vidual, and from personal experience. And 
Delpliine was in the right* She very pro- 
perly considered that she was not called upon 
to interest herself in any matter of mere 
public utility, especially when her so doing 
involved the comprehension of anything ho 
distressing as statistics ; — that lier mission 
upon earth was merely to look pretty and 
to be amiable. 

“ To what good uses can we put 

The wild weed-flower that simply Mows ; 

And is there any moral -shut 
Within the bosom of the rose ? " 

^-except, indeed, as Tennyson goes on to. 
say, such a moral as people rortjr find out for 
d&ja&selves, according to their minds and 
.foppefr;' . 

m, t ,jFor myself, however, not being so anxious 
m Delpliine. to preserve my bloqp% and to 
keep off crott^-feet, I did not scrupfo to in- 
forin ^iyBelf as to some facts concerning the 
working of the system established by My" 
Adrii. '• 
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In the first place, 1 learned what X should 
certainty have had no chance of learning from 
Delphine — that the profits awing from the 
transactions of the Moqt dq Jtroft wt de- 
voted to the nid of mi public hospitals of 
Xferi«^ which realise so incotyideraufo sum 
from this source. During the fifisufckd year of 
18Qp, theamouftt Wft fofir hundred and sixty- 
eight thousand al|M hundred francs; being 
tan increase of afe rqr sjxty two thousand nine 
hundred, fights «M * the preceding year. 

of the two year*— d849 and 1890 
ft eight hundred and seventy- 
four .thousand francs: a sum which con- 
a new fact (u the annals of the 
iUon<— ^here being no previous instance 

jwofita of two conmdiw yam 

ling respectively to four hundred 
thousand francs. Indeed, during a long 
period this amount lias been attained only 
three times— in 1823, 1829, and J84], Since 
the re-organisation of the Mont de Fi6t$, 
in 1806, the year 1850 has— after making 
evexy compensation — yielded the largest 
amount towards the benevolent objects to 
which its profits are devoted. * 

The capital necessary for the maintenance 
of the institution is raised on debentures, 
♦bearing a small rate of interest. It appears 
that this capital had becomo considerably 
reduced inconsequence of the death of several 
of the hugest holders, whose htii* were not 
WWng to continue the investment. To repair 
tl)U dfcfitdency. it was found necessary to raise 
the rate of interest paid to the holders, sue- 
cessdvely from three to tliree-and-n-ludf, and 
subs&auently to four per cent. This arrange- 
ment nak mm found successful. 

Leap to from the Mont de Pi6t6 may he 
r elM, either diioctlyat the central office, 
at the iwpurmle, a sort of addition to the 
eentml office, established to meet the require- 
jtyeuts of an overflowing clientele — a “ Pawn- 
barokery of Ease,” in fact — or at the auxiliary 
offices. The business may be negotiated 
personally— the most provident custom — or 
through the agency of commisnonnoires. 
[During the period under review, the number 
Of articles deposited were eight hundred and 
eighty-nine thousand four hundred and thirty $ 
upon which, sums were advanced exceeding 
thirteen millions six hundred thousand francs. 
Including renewals, however, the number of 
tyanssottohi were upwards of ofle million one 
hundred, which increased the sum total to 
eweftjftftp^na «nd a half of francs. 

This last amount exceeds by nearly a million 
and * hmtif franca the products or the prw- 



accompanied by a proportionate _ 
jhenutnber'of renewals. Bothof theft 
considered chftHng signs by French 
ieal economists. From the increase of] 
Inal transactions, they bfcraa* the great 
of the population are in possession of a 
araotynt of personal and available pro- 
ant^wom the deeftsft in renewals, 


that they Have better means at their eomruaud 
for the redemption of their pledges* There 
is, certainly, no reason to argue mm an in- 
creaft in the number of loans an foeftos* in 
the necessities of the people j for, anybody 
who knows anything of the h&pita of the 
more humble classes of the Parisians, will 
easily believe that in, perhaps, the majority 
of cases, the loans are obtained merely 
for purposes of luxury and amusement; 
that an ouvrter who should find himself 
without any effects available ae pledges, would 
not, in all probability, be deprived of any- 
thing so serious as his dinner; but of his 
wine, perhaps, his ffite, or his theatre. It is 
foil*, therefore, to assume that these classes 

possess mote property then hitherto. With 

regard to the decrease of renewals, the fact 
speaks for itself. The average amount of tho 
separate Bmps lent, taking m the renewals, 
was seventeen ft ones thirty-tin ee centimes — 
a slight increase over the average of the pie- 
ceding year. 

My Aunt's balance Bheet exhibits encou- 
raging results, and these are attributed to 
the favourable terms on which the direct ois, 
during the last ten months, have been able to 
maintain their capital. The rato of interest 
which they have paid to the holders of their 
securities during that period has not been more 
than three per cent. — a fact which they con- 
sider signally indicative of the degree of 
public confidence enjoyed by the institution. 

The amount lent upon goods deposited is 
thus regulated, in proportion to their value — 
for goods that Ckn. be preserved, two- thuds of 
their estimated value are advanced; ongoldaiul 
silver articles, four-fifths. In making the esti- 
mate, however, in the latter case, workmanship 
is not taken into consideration ; the po-.it i\e 
weight of the metal boing the sole guide 
Articles not redeemed Within tho year are 
‘sold, subject, however, as in England, to a 
claim for restoration of the surplus, if m:ide 
within three years. 

My Aunt’s constitution partakes more of 
& beuevolent nature than that of My Uncle. 
My Unde sets up in business for his own 
benefit. My Aunt is set up for the pur- 
pose of benefiting her borrowers ; out of 
whose necessities she, nevertheless, contrives 
to make no inconsiderable sum, which, we are 
bound to say, Oho does not spend upon herself. 
How for My Uncle would find it practicable 
tw expedient to follow her example, fe a. 
question open to discussion. It is certain 
that in Ireland an institution after the model 
of that of My Aunt has not been attended 
With unmited. success. 
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A PLATED ARTfCLB. 


XtelTiNQ up for tfho night in one of the 

chiefest towns of Staffordshire, T find It to be 
by no means a livel) town. In fact it is os 
dull and dead a town as any one could desire 
not to see. It seems as if its whole population 
might be imprisoned ill its Railway Station. 
The Refreshment-Room at that Statiou is a 
vortex of dissipation compared with th& 
extinct town-inn, the Dodo, in tho dull 
High Street. 

Why High Street ? Why not rather Low 
Street, Flat Street, Low-Spirited Street, 
Used-up Street l Where are the people who 
belong to the High Street l Can tliejp all be 
dispersed over the face of tho country, seeking 
the unfortunate Strolling Manager who dc-»| 
camped from trie mouldy little Theatre last 
week, in the beginning of his season fas his 
plny-bills testily), repentantly resolved to 
biiug him back, and leed hi*#, and be enter- 
tained ; Or, can they all be gathered to their 
lathers in the two old churchyards near to 
the High Street — retirement into which 
ihurclty ards appeal's to be a mere ceie- 
uony, there is no veiy little life outside 
their coniines, and such small discernible 
difference between being bui iod alive in the 
town, and buried dead in the town tombs? 
Ovet the way, opposite to the staring blank 
bow windows oi the Dodo, are a little iron- 
monger’s shop, a lil tie tiuloi’s shop (with 
a picture of the Fashions in the small window 
and n bandy-legged baby on the pavement 
staring at it) — a watchmaker’s shop, where 
all the docks and ‘watches must be stopped, 
I am sure, for they could never have the 
courage to go, with the town in general, and 
tho Dodo m particular, looking at thorn. Shade 
of Miss Lmwtood, erst of Leicester Souare, 
Ixmdou, thou art welcome here, ana thy 
retreat is fitly chosen 1 I myself was one of I 
the last visitors to that awful storehouse of 
thy life’s work, where an anchorite old man 
and woman took my shilling with a solemn 
wonder, and conducting me to a gloomy 
sepulchre of needlework^ dropping to pieces 
with dust aiyi age and shrouded In twilight 
at liigh noon, left me there, chilled, frightened, 
and alone. A 48 now, in ghostly letters on 
all the dead Walla of this dead town, I read 
thy honored name, and find that thy Last 


Supper, worked in RerHn Wool, invite* in- 
spection as a powerful excitement I 

Where are the people who are bidden 

wllh bo much try to this feast of little 

wool 1 • Where are they ? Who are they ? 
They are not the bandy-legged baby study- 
ing the fashions in the tailor’s window. 
They are not the two earthy ploughmen 
lounging outside the saddler’s shop, in the 
stiff square where the Town Hall stands, like 
a brick and mortar private on parade. They 
are not the landlady of the Dodo in the 
empty bar,* whose eye had trouble in it 'anti 
uo welcome, when I asked for dinner. They 
are not the turnkeys of the Town Jail, looking 
out of the gateway in their uniforms, as If 
they had locked up all the balance (as my 
American friends would say) of the inha- 
bitants, and conld now rest a little. They 
are not the two dusty millers iu the white mill 
down by the river, where the great water- 
wheel goes heavily round and round, like the 
monotonous days and nights in this forgotten 
place. Then who ore they, for there is no 
one else ] No ; this deponent maketli oath 
and saith that there is no one else, save and 
expept the waiter at the Dodo, now laying 
the cloth. I liave paced the streets, and 
stared at the houses, and am come back to 
the blank bow window of the Dodo ; and the 
town docks strike seven, and the reluctant 
echoes seem to cry, "Don’t wake us!” and 
the bandy-legged baby has gone home to bed. 

If the Dodo were only a gregarious bird— 
if it had only some confused idea of making* 
a comfortable nest — 1 could hope to g<t 
through the hours between this and bed- 
time, without being consumed by devouring 
melancholy. But, the Dodo’s habits arc all 
wrong. It provides me with a trackless 
desert of sitting-room, with a chair for every 
day in the year, a table for every mouth, and 
a waste of sideboard where alouely China vase , 
pines in a corner for its mate long departed, 
"and will never make a match ^itk the candle- 
etick in the opposite comer if it live till 
Doomsday. The Dodo has nothing in the 
lfirdev. Even now, I behold tho Boots re- 
turning With my sole in .» pi< ce of paper; and 
with that portion of my dinner, the Boots, 
perceiving me at the blank bow window, 
slap* his leg as he comes aerp*& the road, 
pretending it U something else. The Dodo 
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excludes the outer air. When I mount up toj 
my bettepoom, u smell of closeness and flue 
gets lazily up my nose like sleepy snuff. The 
loose little bits ot carpet writhe under my 
tread, and take wormy shapes. ’ I don't know 
the ridiculous man in the looking- glass, be- 
yond having met him ouoe or tmm in a dish- 
cover— aud I can neper shave km to-morrow 
mo'.'nmtf ! The Dodo is Harrow-minded as to 
towels ; expect* me to wash on a freemason’s 
apron tfHtebttfc'tW trimming ; when I atk for 
soap, gives" 4UA a stony-hearted something 
whiter ho mere lather in it then the 
£ktn .marbles. The Dodo has seen better 

f $t mid possesses interminable stables at 
"back— fcllmt, grass-grown, broken-win- 
crawed, horseless. 

t v - f 'Thia mournful bird can fry a sole, however, 

t * WhWh is in nob Can oooU a steak, ton, which 

, is more. I wonder wWe it gets its Sherry ! 

: If I were to send my pint of wine to some 
; famous chemist to be analysed, what would it 
I turn out to be mado of 9 It tastes of pepper, 
sugar, bitter almonds, vinegar, warm knives, 
any flat drink, and a little brandy. Would 
it unman a Spanish exile by reminding him of 
hie native laud at all 9 1 think not. if there 
really beany townspeople out of the church- 
wards, and if a caravan of them ever do dine, 
with a bottle of wine per man, in this desert 
of the Dodo, it must make good for the doctor 
next day 1 * 

Where was the waiter bom l How did he 
cpmc here 9 Has he any hope of getting away 
from here 9 Does he ever receive a letter, or 
take a ride upon the railway, or see anything 
but Jhe Dodo 9 Perhaps he has seen the 
Berlin Wool. He appears to have a silent 
sorrow on bun, and it may be that. Ho clears j 
the table ; draws the dingy curtains of the ! 
great bow window, which so unwillingly 
conseut to meet, that they must be pinned 
together ; leaves me by the flro with my pint 
decanter, and a little thin funnel-shaped wine- 
glass, and a plate of palo biscuits— in them- 
* solves engendering desperation. 

No book, no newspaper l 1 left the Arabian 
^Nights jn the railway carriage, and have 
^nqfchiHg to t cad but Bradshaw, and “ that way 
v miudnesa lies." Remembering what prisoners 
t and shipwrecked mariners have done to exer- 
cise their minds iu solitude, I repeat the! 
multiplication table, the pence table, and the 
shlllitig table: which are all the tables I 
h&ppeirto know. What if [ write something 9 
The Dodo keeps no pens but steel pens ; aud 
those 1 Always stick through the paper, and 
can turn tp 90 bthex account. 

What am t»to do 9 Even if I could have 
the handy -togged baby knocked up and 
brought here, Coopld otter him nothing but 
sherry, *iid that wotild be the death of him, 
H& would never hold up bis head again if he 
M touched it. I can’t go to bed, feeh&u&e t have 
Mr conceived a mortal hatred fur my bedroom ; 
§' and I can’t go away l>ecause there U no train 
destination unti^atormng. To 


burn the* biscuits will be but a fleeting joy ; 
still it is a temporary relief, And here they go 
on the fire I Shall I break the plate 9 First 
let me look at the back, and see who ’made 
iL OdrKLAJra * 

* Copeland ! Stop a moment. Was it yes- 
terday I visited Copeland’s works, and spw 
them making plates? In the confusion of 
I travelling about, it might be yesterday or it 
might be yesterday month ; but f think it was" 
yesterday. I appeal to the plate. The plate 1 
nays, decidedly, yesterday. I fiud the plate, 
as I look at it, growing into a companion. 

Don’t you remember (says the plate) tow 
you steamed away, yesterday moi mug, in the 
bright sun and the east wind, along the 
valley of the spark ling Trent? Don’t you 
recollect the many kilns you flew past, looking 
like the howls of gigantic tobacco pines, cut 

short off from the stem and turned upside 
down 9 Aud the lues — and the smoke — and 
the roads made with bits ot crockery, as if all 
the plates *and dishes in tho civilised world 
had been Macadamized, expressly for the 
laming of all the horses l Of comec I do I 

And don’t you remember (says the plate) 
how you alighted at Stoke — a picturesque 
heap of houses, kilns, smoke, wharfs, canals, 
and river, lying (as was most appropriate) 
in a bfcrin — aud how, aflor climbing up the 
sides of the basin to look at the prospect, you 
tiundled down again at a walking* match 
pace, and straight pioccedoa to my fathei’s, 
Copeland 1 *, where the whole of my i.imily, 
high and low, neh and poor, are tinned cut 
upon the world from our nursery and seminary, 
covering some fourteen acr» s of ground J And 
don’t you remember what wc spriug from : — 
heaps of lumps ot clav, partially prepaid! 
and cleaned iu Devonshire and Dorsetshire, 
whence said clay principally comes — and hills 
of flmt, without which we should want our 
ringing sound, and should never he m usual ? 
And ah to the flint, don’t you recollect that it 
is first bum! in kilus, and is then laid under 
the four iron feet of a demon slave, subject io 
violent stamping fits, who, when they come 
on, stamps away insanely with his four it on 
leg*, and would crush all the flint in the Isle 
or Thacet to powder, Without leaving off 9 
And as to the clay, don’t you recollect how it 
is put into mills or teazeru, and is sliced, and 
dug, and cut at, by endless knives, clogged 
fcstti sticky; but persistent— and is preateedout 
of that machine through a square t tough, 
whose form it take**— aud is cut off iu square 
lumps and thrown into a vat, and there 
mixed with water, and beaten to a pulp by 
paddle-wheels— and is then run into a rough 


tfMter in his working ’clothes, all splashed 
With white,— where it passes through no end 
of tuaChlnery*moved sieves all splashed with 
white, arranged in an uawpflhg scalp of fine- 
ness (some so flue, that Urns hundred bilk 
threads croaks each otfifcr in a single square 
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* inch of their surface), a$d # all in a violent 
state of ague with their teetli tor ever chatter- 
ing, and their bodies for ever shivering ? 
And as to the flint again, isn’t it mashed and: 
mollified and troubled and soothed, exactly 
a* rags are in a paper-mill, until it is reduced 
to a Pap so fine that it contains no atom of 
“grit*’ pet ceptible to the nicest taste I And 
os to the flint and the clay together, arc they 
not, after all this, mixed in the prqwrtion of 
five of clay to one of flint, and isn’t the com- 
pound-— known as “slip**— run into oblong 
troughs, where its superfluous moisture may 
evaporate; and finally, isn’t it slapped mid 
banged auc) beaten and patted and kneaded 
and wedged and knocked about like butter, 
until it becomes a beautiful grey dough, ready 
for the potter's use 1 

In regard of the potter, popularly so called 
(says the plate), you don’* mean to say you 
have foi gotten that a workman called a 
Xli rower is the man under whose hand 
this grey dough takes the shapes of the 
simpler ' household vessels as quickly as the 
eye can follow ? You don’t mean to buy you 
cannot call him up before you, sitting, with 
his attendant woman, at Iih poltt r’s wheel — 
a disc al>out the size of a dinner plate, re- 
volving oh two drums slowly or quickly a* he 
wills — who nude you u complete breakfast 
bet tor a bachelor, as a good-humoured little 
olF-hand joke ? You remember how he look 
up as much dough as he wanted, and, thiow 
ing it oil his wheel, m a momeul fashioned it 
into a teacup — caught up more chy and nude 
a saucer — a larger dab and w fin led it into a 
teapot-- winked at a smaller dab ami con- 
verted it into the lid of the teapot, accurately 
fitting by the measurement of his eye alone — 
enaved a middle-sized dab for two second**, 
bioke it, turned it ova* at the rim, and made 
a milkpot — laughed, and turned out a slop- 
basin — coughed! and provided for tho sugar ? 
Neither, I think, are you oblivious of the 
newer mode of making various articles, but 
especially IjoMus, according to which improve - 
ment a mould revolves instead of a disc 1 For 
you must remember (says tho plate) how you 
saw the mould of a little oosiu spinning 
round and round, and how the woikman 
smoothed atid pressed a handful of dough upuu 
it, and how with an instrument called a profile 
(a piece of wood, representing the profile 
of a basin’s foot) he cleverly scraped and 
carved the ring which makes the ba*e of any 
such baBiu, and then took the basin off the lathe 
like a doughey skull-cap to be dried, and 
afterwards (iu what is called a green state) to 
4 be put into a second lathe, there to be finished 
and burnished with a steel burnisher ? And 
as to moulding iu general (foys the plate), it 
can’t be ueeessary for me to remind you that 
all ornameulal articles, and indeed all articles 
not quite circular, are made in moulds. For 
- jou must remember how you saw the vege- 
, table dishes, tor example, being made in 
\ moulds ; and how the handles of teacups, and 


the spouts of teapots, and the feet of tureens, 
anu so ioith, aie all made in little separate 
moulds, and are each stuck on to the body 
corporate, of which it w destined to form a 
pari, with a stuff called « slug ” as quickly a* 
you can recollect it. Further, you learnt— 
you know you did — in the same visit, how the 
beautiful sculptures in the delicate new 
material called Parian, are all constructed in 
moulds; how, into that material, animal 
bones are ground Up, because the phosphate of 
lime contained in bones makes it translucent ; 
how everything is moulded, before going into 
the fire, one-fourth larger than it is intended to 
come out of tho fife, because it shrinks iu that 

^ ^1011 in the intense heat ; how, when 
„ ire shrinks unequally, it is spoiled— 
emerging from the furnace a mis-shapen birth : 
a big head and a little body, ol a little head 
and a big body, or a Quasimodo with long 
arms and short legs or a Miss Biffiu with 
neither legs nor arms worth mentioning ! 

And as to the Kilns, in which the firing 
takes place, and iu which some of tlie more 
precious articles are burnt repeatedly, in 
various stages of their process Iowan Is oom- 
ph tion, — as to the Kilns (bays the plate, 
warming with the recollection), if you don’t 
remember Timi with a horrible inteiest, what 
did you ever go to Copland's for ? When 
you btood inside of one of those invented bowls 
of a Prc- Adamite tobacco- pi pc, looking up at 
the blue bky through tho open top fai oil; as 
you might have looked up from n well, sunk 
under the centre of tho pavement of the 
Pantheon at Pome, had you the least qloa 
where you weie I And when you found 
yourself surrounded, in that dome-shaped 
caveiu, by innumerable columns of ail un- 
earthly order of architecture, supporting 
notiiing, and squeezed dose together as if a 
Pre- Adamite Samson had taken a vast Hall 
in his arms and crushed it into the smallest 
possible space, had you the le»sfc idea what 
they were 1 No (says the plate), of course 
not ! And when you louud that each of those 
pillars was a pile of ingeniously made vessels 
of coarse clay — called Saggers — looking, when 
separate, like raised pies for the table of the 
mighty Giant Blunder bore, and now all full of 
various articles of pottery ranged in them 
in baking order, the bottom of each vt^sel 
serving tor the cover of the one below, and 
the whole Kiln rapidly filling with these, 
tier upon tier, uutil the last workman should 
.have oa rely room* to crawl out, before the 
closing of the jagged aperture in the wdll and 


stand amazed to thirk that all the year round 
these dread chambers are heating, white hot— 
lUnPcocding-^^aiid tilling— and emptying— and 
befog bricked up*— and broken open— humanly 
S)*akiug, for wer and ever i To be sure you 
did ! And standing m one of those Kilns 
nearly full, ami seeing a free’ crow shoot 
across the apcrtuie a-top, and , learning how 
the fire puuld wax hotter and hotter by slow 
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remembi acre of the da} 3 when human clay 
was burnt, oppitos vOu 1 Yea I think 90 * 
I suspect that some fancy of a fleiy lmsse and 
a shortening breath, nhd a growing heat, and 
a gasping prayer > and a figure m black inter* 
posing between you. and the sky ( is figures m 
, i>Lu?k ara very apt to do), and looking down, 
before it asm too hot to look and live, u]>on 
the SmBp ih his edifying agony— I say I 
suspect (say* the Plate) that some such fancy 
Wei pretty strong upon you when jou went 
>out me the air, and blessed God for the 
bright spring day and the degenerate times * 
** After that, 1 needn't remind you what a 
*«puef it was to soe the simplest process of 
ornamenting this “biscuit” (a* it is called 
when baked) with biown cuelcs and blue 
trees— corn ei ting it into the common ci ockeiy- 
*mre that is exported to Africa, and used in 
cottages at home* for (sa>s tlie Plate) 1 am 

well persuaded that }ou beat in mind hpw 
those particular jugs and mugs wmo once 
more set u$on a lathe and put in motion , and 
how a man blew the brown color (ha\ mg a 
strong natural affinity Willi the mateaal ji 
that condition) on them from a blow pipe a* 
they twirled , and how his daughtei, with a 
common brubh, dropped blotches of blue upon 
them in the right pieces , and how, tilting the 
blotches Upside down, she made them run 
into rude images of tiees, aud theic an end 
And didn't you see (says (he plate) planted 
upon my own bi other that astounding blue 
wtfloW, with knobbed and gnarled trunk, and 
foliage of blue ostuch feathers, which gives 
our finally the title of u willow pattei n ? ” And 
didn't you observe, transiened upon hun at 
(he same time, that blue bridge which spans 
nothing, growing out from the roots of* the 
willow, and the thi ee blue Ch 1 uese going o vex it 
into a blue temple, which has a fine mop of blue 
bushes sprouting out of the roof , and a blue 
boat sailing above them, the mast of which is | 
osiy sticking itself into the founds 


then (sa>s the plate), wfis not the paperwashed 
away with a sponge, and didn't there appear, 
set off upon the plate, tku identical piece of 
Pre-Raphaelite blue distemper whig* you 
'now behold 1 Not to be denied 9 I had seen 
all thi*-*and more I had been shown, at 


boat sailing above them, the mast of which is 
burglariously sticking itself into the founda 
tions of a blue villa, suspended sky-high, $ur- 
\ mounted by a lump of blue rock, sky-iugher, 
i apd a couple of billing blue buds, sky highest 
-^together with the test of that amusing blue 
landscape, which has, in deference to our 
revered ancestors of the Cerulean Empue, and 
in doftateo of every known law of per&pee-* 
tfr*} adorned millions of our fbmily ever since 
the Am of platters ? Didn't you inspect the 
oottvpfadw on which t my pattern Was 
deejpy sngpfctod? Didn't you perceive an 
impressieadl lb taken in cobalt colour & a 
cylindrical press, upon a leaf of thin paper, 
streamingj&fttf a plunge-bath of soap aid 
witer ? WasttH wm paper impression daintily 
spread, by a hghtrfiugaroa damsel (you hmo 
you admired Seri), dYkr tty%isNfrce of th&v 
plate, and the back of (he paper rubbed prodi* 
JWv hagd— ' with a long tight toll of mumel, 
f$#l up like a wound of huagwf^wi^out so 
as rojm&g the paper, wet as it was t 


ugly old willow to wither out of public 
favour , and which, Mug quite as cheap, in- 
sinuate good wholesome natural ait into the 
humblest households When Mr and Mrs. 
Sprat have satisfied their material tastes by 
that equal division of fat and lean which has 
made then manage limnoi tal , and have, after 
the elegant tradition, “licked the planter 
clean” they jean — thinks to modem artists 
in clay— feast their intellectual tastes upon 
excellent delineations of natural objects 
This lcficction prompts nie to transfer my 
attention from the blue plate to the foilorti 

but cheerfully painted use on the sideboard. 

And suiely (b ijb the pi ite) you have not fin- 
gotten how the outlines ot such groups of 
flowers as y, ou see thcie, aic printed, just as I 
was punted, and are alto ward* shaded and 
filled in with metallic coloms by women and 
gnlb ? As to the aristocracy of our onto, 
made of the finix clay — poicelain pet is and 
peeiesbts,— the slabs, and panels, and table 
tops, and true , the endkss nobility and 
gently of dosscit, bieakfast, and tea services ; 
the gemmed peifumc bottles, and scailot «ind 
goll silvoih , you saw tint they weie punted 
by aitisls, wiyi metallic colours laid on with 
camel-limr pencils, and attu wards 1 umt m 
And talking of burning in (says the 
plate), clwlnt >ou find tint every subject, 
uom the willow pattern to the lindscape 
aftei Turnei — having been flamed upon cl ty 
01 pom lain biscuit — lias to be glazed? Of 
course, you saw the gla/e — composed ot \ mous 
vitreous material •> — laid ovei every aitidc, 
and ot corn se you witnessed the close imprison- 
ment of each piece m saggeis upon the sc parate 
system ligidly enforced by means of fine- 
pointed earthenwai e stilts placed betwlen 
the at tides to prevent the slightest communi- 
cation or contact. We had in my time— and I 
suppose it is the same now— -fourteen hours 
firing to fix the glaze and to make it “run” 
all over us equally, so as to put a good dupy 
and uxwaatahable surface upon us. Doubt- 


sort of w«ue define it is printed, Uppn tins 
you saw some of the finest steel engravings 
transferred, $o be fixed by m after glazing 
'■''-didn't you ? Why, ot course you did ! 

Of cou rse t did I had seen and enjoyed 
i everything that the plate recalled to me, and 
had beheld with admuation how the rotatory 
motion which keeps this JJsii of ecus m its 
place in the great schema ^dth all its busy 
UUtes upon it, was paoesaar y throughout the 
process, and could only be dispensed with in 
the file So, listening to the plate's reminder^ 


* * I 

cukf taok«»«j * MARGARET FULLER # 'i* 1 

and musing upon them, I gob through the Knnt aftd No valU were among he^ favorites ; 
evening after all and went to bed. I made if e may judge from her journal, which 
but one sleep of it*— for which 1 have no contain* plentiful recpivls of her “inner 
doubt I am also indebted to the ,plate — and life,' 1 “spiritual struggles,” “self-wrestlings^’ 
left the lonely j£>odo in, the morning, quite aft “ appointed tasks,” ami “ other tilings caviare 
peace with it, before the bandy-legged baby to the general.” The « Boston School” 
was up, or “ Frogpondians ” (as Orev are called m 

„ the American dialect), of Which Mr. Emer- 

MARGARET FULLER ifl ttie J&M* took ber to itself; and 

she acquired the art of mahinsr a pro-* 

In the year 1810, in the town of Cambridge- found thought look profounder, by only half 
port, Massachusetts, a child was bora to a expressing it. 

pahf named Fuller, whom they christened , The person of Margaret Fuller is described 
Margaret The father was a lawyer— a shrewd, os being rather under the middle height, ex- 
severe man ; “a character,” iw the daughter tremely plain, with a trick of opening and 
says, “ quite of the common sort.” He was, shutting her eyelids, and a nasal tone of voice, 
however, a classical scholar, wjjtb a taste for which repelled. Mr. Emerson was decidedly 
the poets of Queen Anna's time ; thoifgh, even repelled. He said to himself, “We shall i 1 
( in literature, a man of business. Margaret, never get far.” But she quizzed him, and 
1 I{e determined, should bo a youthful prodigy, flattered him, and disputed with him, until 
At six years old she could read Latin ; and he admitted that it was impossible to hold 

she afterwards became thoroughly proficient out against such au urgent assault Jle was 

in that tongue, as well as in the Greek. Hexsi- speedily drawn into the circle ot her friends; 
meters had neither mystery nor tcrroi s for whom/with meek resignation, he says, “she 
her ; and the oldest “ Diw ” in the West- wore like a necklace.” Meanwhile, her iu- 
miuator School would have, probably, found dnstiy in study was immense, 
her a match for him with such missiles. Her In 1843, she was editor of the “ Dial,” an 
father, when dealing with her, was all method American Quarterly Review. In 1844 she # 
and precision; but she describes her own i ©moved to New York, and endeavoured to ij 
character as having been “ fervent, and dip- arouse jthe ladies of that city with lectures to 
|K>.sed to infatuation and' self-forgetfulness.” them, exclusively, on “The Family,” “The 
All this, however, failed to give her n distaste School “ Society,” and u Literature/' She af- | 
for study. At eight yeais old, she found a tcrwatds published “Women in the Nineteenth 
copy of Shakspenie, and greedily devoured it ; Century,” in which she demanded for her sex 
twice incurring her father's ajiger for being the fullest recognition of social and political 
fouud reading it on a Sunday. equality. One of her male friends innoceptly 

At the ago of thirtei n, Murgaret Fuller remarks, however, that, while she demanded 
was so advanced in mental development, that absolute equality for women, she exacted a 
she took her place in society ns a full-grown deference froln men to women, entirely incon- 
woman. At fifteen, she gave the following sistent with that requiiemont Poor, unsus- 
a< ( jo unt of her manner of passing the day • — pecting, male friend ! As time wore on, he j 
“ 1 lise a little beforo five, walk an hour, and acknowledges himself drawn irresistibly into j 
then practise on the piano till seven; when the general current; or, to use the other 
we breakfast. Next, 1 read Eionch — Sis- gentleman’s metaphor, strung iq»on her neck- l 
moudi's ‘ Literature of the South of Europe ' face. 

— till eight ; then two or three lectures in Heralded by her reputation as a scholar 
* Brown’s Philosophy.’ From half-past nine and talker, and continually beforo the public, 
till twelve I study Greek ; when I recite, as a writer, in Now York she became the 
and practise again till dinner, af two. Some- centre of attraction. AU persons were curious 
#mes, if the conversation is very agreeable, to see her ; but her admirers slate that most 
X lounge for halfow-hour over the dessert, seemed repelled, by wfaat looked like conceit, 
though rarely so lavish of timo.- Then, when pedantry, and a harsh spirit of criticism ; 

I can, I read two hours in Italian. At six, I while, on her part, she seemed to regard 
walk or take a drive, fiefore going to bed, those around her as frivolous, superficial, and 
I play or sing for half-iut-hour or so ; and, conventional. 

about eleven, retire, to write a little while in In 1846, Margaret Fuller came to England, 
my journal, e^aroiaea on what I have read. Or and quizzed English society and English 
a series of dhapietektiW Which I am filling writers. In Pams, she vwitwk the famous 
up, according to advice. 1 ’ She was already Madame Dudevant, otherwise George Sandy ^ 
famous for her cdnvemtiqn. She satirised and ftund her smoking the little cigarette, of 
her own sex, and they kept aloof from ltef, which nil the world has heard, she states 
At nineteen, there was scarcely a book of that she never liked a woman better than 
note, iu the Spanish, Franck or Italian, lan- the female Gqprge, ami gives reasons 
gpages, which she hid not read and thoroughly for her affection, which would serin to few 
mastered. She soon after studied German, people reasons for liking anybody. At 
1 and devoured all its writers in prose, poetry, Boulogne, she said, “ All women should love 
4 end metaphysics. , * that city ; for there the intelligence of women 
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had been cherished.” Both in FrAce and garet’s sake, he espoused the cause of Roman 
Italy, she mh most of the noted men, literary ubei ty Fi oiu this time they becamrthe closest 
and scientific, and discoursed With them, friends, often making little excursions out of 
freely, in their own tongue. In Rome, she Rpme together Carrying with them some 
wrote, with outrageous modesty, * Among roasted chestnuts, they got broad and wine, 
the famous wovusq, I find none with so and dined, in pastmal taohiop, at some rustic 
comprehensive a bead, or such fine instincts, inn —coming back Sometimes in time to see 
as It* ’ the snn going down behind the towers of the 

4 We can afford to see the little weaknesses city. They were soon aftei wards married 
in Margaret FuRe*^ character As we draw sect e til y. D’Otsoh became one of the moht 
near the eJ$ of her brief caieer, we find them active defenders of Rome, occupying with his 
cast into the proper shade by her untiring mm a dangerous place upon the walls, 
eomrgy uod undoubted genius. Very touching Margaret continued her consolations to the 
isthoaSooioiit she lias written of her youth— wounded, attending daily at the hospitals 
herahRaieh reflexions when the shadow of for sev* n or eight hours — often the entire night 
death first darkened their household— and —until she heiself lay on abed of sickness, 
that singularly oarly application to study, and was thought to r>e neai her death Yet 
pud severe discipline, which contributed to she never flinched . “ Though sometimes,” she 
form a character so peculiar. She was in says, “T found myself infeiioi* in corn age and ' 
Rome in the midst of the revolutionary scenes fortitude to the occasion. 1 knew not how to 
of i&aa— duimg the murder of Count JSossi, tour the havoc and anguish incident to the 

and expohion of the Pope, and while cries struggle for these principles I rejoiced that 
of a Morte ai Cardinal! 1 ” u Morte al Je* it lay not with me to cut down the trees, to 
suit! I” were loudest and most earnest. From destroy the Elysian gaiden,’ for the defence of 
the window of her loggia she witnessed the the city ; I do not know that I could have 
fopious sortie of Garibaldi, when the Ficuoh done it. And the sicjht of those far nobler 
were driven back with the loss of a thousand growths, the beautiful young meu, mown 
«nen. It was qa a Sunday. The French threw down in their stately prime, bee ime too much 
rockets into the city, one of which burst m for me I forgot the gieat ideas — to 8 j ra- 
the courtyard of the hospital, just as she path we with the poor motheis You say 1 
arrived throe, to fitlbl her duties as Regola- have sustained them Often have they sus- 
triee, or, attendant upon the wouuded , for tamed my courage: one, kissing the pieces ol 
which office she had volunteered her services bone that were so painfully extracted fiom 
She went daily to the hospital, and though hu> arm, hung them louud bis neck — me- 
she suffered— for she had no idea, befot e, how mentoes that lie also has done and borne 
terrible were gunshot wounds and wound* something for his country and the hopes of 
fever— she found a pleasure in her task, humanity One fair young m m, who is made 
Many of the sufferers, especially among the a ciipple for life, clasped my hand as ho &dw 
Lombardy were among the flower of the me ciying over Ihe spasms I could not 
Italian youth. As they began to get better, relieve— and faintly cried, ‘ Viva V Italia /*” 
she carried them books and flowers, and they Dm mg the most dangerous times of the 
read raid talked together. bonibaidmtnt, Margaret was constantly to 

During the siege of three months, she re* and fio in the streets of the city, visiting 
muraed shut up in the city ; for she had now ft lends, collecting information, and some- 
other ties to land her to Rome. An Italian times interposing in quunels between the 
nobleman, the Marquis D’Ossoli, had met her people and the soldiery, and calming the 
by chance in the Church of St. Peter’s, in the most infuriated. 

Spring of 1847 : an accident brought them Imiiovcrishfd by political events, Margaret 
intjb conversation. Margaret had become and her husband fled from Rome, on the 
separated from her friends in the Church ; entrance of the French, to RietL in the# 


worm, 


; and she was compelled to walk with her with her husband and child. 

Stranger mend a long distance. Their words Disheartened by the aspect of political 
were few, tfidugh enough to create a desire affairs in Europe, Margaret now wished to 
for farther mfatpfotanoe. They parted return to America. Consideration* of economy 
the door, miMa#g*ret related the adventure determined them, in spite of misgivings, to 
to her frond*. The chance meeting at take a passage m a merchantman from 
Vespers in St Aster’s paved the way f^r Leghorn. Many omens seemed to dissuade 
# many interviews; and, finally, Ossoli oforwr bro from her purpose — for she was anxious 
' her his hand ; but momam refused it, and for nor child *s sake ; but they set sail. 
fiaparted x soon after, for vrotfe*. Upon her They were swept tnmquflly otsr the smooth 
J#urn to Rome, howevqr, their acquaintance waters of the Mediterranean ; but, before 
Jwk* renewed. The family ol* OStoB were they reached Gibraltar, fte captain of their 
ffstertoSy eonaerv^uye, and the favor had been vessel was taken ill, and dfad, The aathon- 
fa their principles ; but, for Mar- ties at that port refasod jSenmssiou for 






aay one' to land, and dfreeted "that the 
“ ■ s^ouldr {‘be- made at-sea* At. sunset; 

r ‘tbfc- body of; the captain, , wrapped in the, 
; of hie naticui,’ lyastlefc d^wn into the deep 


^- {eeoondv dfty ^^ - their child was 
0^ctep ;witih the complaint of the captain: 
imt’- recovered.. Margaret - gave the last' 
r' jkotoetif e W her work on Itajy. Slowly, yet 
■ ■ peacefully, paused the long summer days, and 
tfijeTnalldw, moonlit nights ; slowly, {and with 
etetr flight, their vessel, under gentle airs 
' , tropics, bears, them , safely onward; 

--Four thousand miles of ocean lay behind; 

, they Were nearly • home ; but stormy weather j 


appealed to Margaret to try, to e^pe-^urg^og 
that the ship would inevitably break;, np ; ^ 
tbjttft was mere suicide .t^ ' 

that he did not feel free to eadrld^e, the- Jjyiik 
of th^ crew; filially, U*at hO 
take the child, and that sailora shbuH^go- With 
heimll jnd^her husband/ But, aebefe.sbr 
decla^f thAt she would nob be parted fe>in 
her kmMjmi and- child. The order vat- 1 
then given to “mve themselves,*’ and 


: ' human power could save her ; the sea swept 
- .over the Vessel, and she lay at the mercy of 

the ocean. At daylight tTie shore was dis- 
cernible at a distance of only a few hundred 
yards — alonely waste of sand-hills, as far as 
could be seen, through the spray and driving 
min. Men had been early observed, gazing 
at the wreck ; later, a wagon was drawn 
up upon the beach. There was no sign 
of a lifo-boat, however, or any attempt at 
rescue ; and it was determined that some 
one should try to land, by swimming ; and, 
if possible, obtain aid. Although it seemed 
almost sure death to trust one\j self to the 
suit, a sailor with a life-preserver jumped 
. overboard, and was seen to reach the shore ; 
a second followed in safety ; but a pas- 
senger who ventured sank, either struck 
by some piece of the wreck, or unable to 
combat with the waves. Another, hour 
passed ; but though many persons were 
busy on the shore, gathering into carts 
whatever spoil was stranded, no life-boat 
. appeared. After much deliberation, it was 
agreed that the passengers should attempt to 
land, each seated upon a plank, and grasping 
; handles of rope, while a Bailor swam behind. 
The tfrst passenger— a woman — was brought 
ashore, half-drowned, by the intrepidity of 
a sailor, ' ; . / 

. . When M&rgaretV jurn came, she steadily 
; lefuaed to be separated from her husband 
f l and^cEilti Oh a raft with, them, she would 
| : hate boldly encountered the surf ; but alone 
she would. t mi \ go. While she was yet 

declining aft' persuasions. Word was given 
. ' upp.n the, deck that; the wfe-boat had finally 
’■ appeared* For i ibpmeht the. news lighted 
; up cigala a; flfofcsj^ But,, to tWtor 

*. penedeed. jey i o f 1 1& '“sailors? i fc spoh became 
evident tna&*:fclm^W launch, 

or to mmvher.l The l&t chance of aid 
ftdta .shore' gone* 'They, 

, must rely on ; thefrf<!^ 
tBut, alreadf - j^ke;; ti3A iSd 
•'iyu plain' :that i^e.y^k could :^r{’hxikl' 

; v together ; through c^t^her ■ floods 

: Jsifipf ^ad vUmained at ;hb/pos^{;^d&.. 'Caere 


the «hore alive ; although severely bruised- 
and wounded. *■ 

In the afternoon,’ the. gale swelled once 
more to its former violence, and the remnants, 
of the barque fast yielded to the waves. The 
cabin was swamped;' the after-part s brok e up, 
•ahd the stem settled down out of sight'.' Soon, 
too, the forecastle was filled with* water, &oa‘ 
the helpless little band were driven toiheri&jk, 
where they clustered round the . foi^-mast. 
Presently, even this frail support was loosened 
from the hull, and rose ana fell with every 
billow. It was plain to alt: that l he final 
moment' drew swiftly nefitr. The three sea- 
men who remained on the Wreck, again per- * 
suaded the passengers to try the planks, 
which they held in the- lee of* the ship. 
Madarno ITOssoli had at length been induced 
; by the steward to part with her child, with 
a pledge that he would save him; or die, 
when a sea struck the forecastle, aud the 
fore-mast fell, carrying with it the deck, 
and all upon it. Ossoli clutched feff a 
moment the rigging ; Jfcb the next wave 
drew him down. Mai^tret sank* at once. ■ 
When last seen' she Was seated^at the foot 
of the fore-mast, still did in her white 
night-dress, with her hail* fallen loose upon 
her shoulders. That twelve hours’ commu- 
nion; face to free with death, was over. Their 
‘bodies were never found; . The steward and 
the child were washed ashore, some twenty' 
minutes after, both dead. 

A friend of the unfortunate pair; whom the- 
news of the wreck drew^to the shore, says, 
“The hull lies so nearJ^St it seemed as if a 
dozen oar-strokes would carry a boat along- 
side ; and as one looks at it, glittering in the 
sunshine, it is' hard to feel reconciled to our , 
loss?. Seven resolute men might have saved . ^ 
every soulon board.” ; w The. next day,” says--,; 
the sapm waiter, “the body of the child *waa„ 
buriedin a .chest given by.otfe of the saftprs v 
in* a hollow; among the sand heaps. A*1V 
stjrod beside the lovely little moifiuj, it soeinecE 
tha&uever was seen a more affecting, type titV 
■orphanage. Around wiry and stiff, WdrO 
KfMif spireaVof beach grass; n.ehr%.;dWarr.;. 
mOw *, v mn ;$&' by wmtry . . 

like flVhbV ; only at . 

& 'res© was stregglibcr , •; 

iiuser>' jffibUghtS came of many owe In; 

world, and there tlie, 

’assurance that the child, w as neither mother . 
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. .less nor fatherless, and that Margaret and 
,her husband -were not childless in that new 
■' world which they had entered together," 

. — ... — - T - - - 

MORE DUMHJPR3E3TOS. 

An eloquent; a^d very thoughtful passage 
is dhoted by Mr/ Harvey, in his pleasing little 
vVork called 44 The Seaside Book/* to the 
. effect that we are -surrounded by races of 
creatur^j -whicih we designate as “ dumb," of 
whom WOtfOally know very little beyond the 
outsid^^and a limited number of ordinary 
and peculiarities. If we were 
not ^uaed to it by every-day experience, he 
argues that we should regard the fact as 
,, something marvellous ; because we may be 
..said to hold intercourse with creatures who 
are as much strangers to- us, and as mys- 
terious, as if they were 44 fabulous, unearthly 
beings, which Eastern superstitions have 
invented." Wo depend on them in various 
ways-*- 44 We use their labour, and we cat their 
, flesh.’* Rut what do we know of their minds ? 
j We have. written a great many books about 
j instinct and reason ; and even now the ques- 
tion is not settled,, and does not scorn likely 
«£.o be settled, except by fairly giving up the 

S oint at issue, and handsomely making our ’ 
urfrb friends a present of both. 

But wh^ do wo call them “dumb!” for 
they are not so. We mean, if we examine the 
1 expression, that they do not speak a human 
hmguage-^which it would be most unreason- 
able to expect they should ; yet they have 
a language Of their own. The, old story of 
an English bumpkjto-— one of our choice 
specimens — who, g4Pg over ,to France, was 
astonished to hear, amidst the gabblo of a 
strange dialect, a dog bark quite intelligibly, 
like ours, always makes us laugh. He bad 
expected the dog to bark French. Well, our 
laugh being oyer, let us look closer at this 
ludicrous notion. There may be more in it 
: than the bumpkin knew, or we had fancied. 
/ -Certainly the bark of an English mastiff, or 
; b^ll-dogj is very different from that of a 
' : ,Frencrh poodle ; as the bark of an English lap- 
dtojg' is different from that of a French wolf- 
. dqg^pr an Italian greyhound from that of a 
Scotch terrier. We may say off-hand, that 
it4ttotity a difference of loudness and strength, 


itiswtya difference of loudness and strength, 
the size or strength of the dog . ; 
but we^cahnot be at all sure that there are 
■ yjnofc natidh&l characteristics far more numerous 
than We kdO^'^pWly, because we have never 
paid a car^tel -attention to the distinction ; 
partly, bcimjyp^ we .happen not to be dog^ 

.. ourselves, d^cmvpmnt with ail the instincts 
of the race. Tha^ettfent of our learning, as Jo 
, the dog’s 4 vocal iahguhjge> is almost limited 
v <to his bark ofjovor ofanger, his whine of 
^mpatienc& aud bkhowl of paih f $ kad, as to 
MSk «ign-lahguage, we ff attel* >nT0elvea „ that 
p#^)%lerstand all the giwihtidi^ bf f hie taifc 
^rep««aif taiig, and 


tyros and strafigera. 


Horses*, understand each /other by their 
neighs, and there is an obvious sign-language 
in their eyes and ears. As everybody hiw 
noticed the natural understanding, of 'sounds 
between all creatures and their young" ones 
(the parent distinguishing the voice of. Its 
offspring among the similar voices of a 
number of others, when no one else can'dis- . 
tinguish them), may we not readily imagine 
that there are an immense variety of sounds 
with which we are not at all conversant? 
The antenna? language of bees— to say nothing 
of the modulations in their apparently mono- ' 
tonous hum — has been noticed long since, by 
naturalists ; but there we are all at fault, and 
know nothiug more about the language than 
the fact that it exists. 

,We once saw a large stranger dog trotting 
through a village, who was assailed by the 
yelpings of a number of curs, of whom he 
took no notice, but ran ou with perfect good 
temper, even though some of them almost 
flew at his hind legs. At length, happening 
to stop and look around him, one cur, of a 
most insolent physiognomy, quickly tripped 
up to him, and appeared to whisper .some- 
thing (though we could hear no sound of it) 
in his ear. In an instant tho large alrangei 

I iouncod upon him — flung him sprawling ou 
lis back— grave him a tremendous shaking — 
roiled his howling body over and over ill the 

dust — and then drove him yelping away as 
fast as his legs could carry him. What word 
or sound of the canine language was uttered 
is forbidden knowledge to us, but the Insult 
conveyed, was obviously of the most gross 
and intelligible kind to the individual most 
concerned. 

There is every reason to suppose that 
innumerable sounds, answering the purpose 
of speech, are exchanged throughout the, 
animal creation, which man does not in 
the least understand, or which he does not 
hear. In Mr. Beale’s aviary there were three 
Mandarine ducks, two of whom were drakes. 
The duck was the wife of the elder Manda- 
rine j and this being perfectly understood by 
the other drake, the three lived together in 
the utmost harmony. But these Mandarines 
are very valuable (as much as fifty pounds 
were paid not long since for the pair in the 
Zoological Gardens), and a thief, who had 
been studying ornithology, broke into the' 
aviary one night, and stole the elder Manda- 
rine. Hie very next day, the bereaved .widow 
found herself exposed to the polite attentions 
of the other drake. She was, however, incon- 
solable for the loss of her husbahd, and resisted 
all the blandishments and overtures of the 
iride&tigable suitor. But it, so happened that 
tHb ornithological thief was traced, the elder 
hjftmdarine recovered, and restoted to the, 
expanded wings of his faltlfftlt wife. Their 
feat tt«oi]iisports being ov$r,. $lder Man- 
| darfne instantly turned ;hpon the dfcber drake, 
smote , him with bill and pinioU, buffotted 
1 him about the hcad till his sight was destroyed, 



dieid eilioffcXy afte>w*rds.s oFcoUrsa 

fche mibtfiavetpldhim. \ 

Whatever we may think of* the super jor 
oi'the monkey, tlie dog, the elephant, 
the. hofse, and other animals, there are no 
; creatures who dov competewith birds in the 
jpowepof acquiring portions of human lan- 
guage,. We do not allude only to the a uni- 
versal linguist”-- the parrot ; for the jack- 
daw, the raven, the magpie, the starling; and 
.the crow, have all been found capable of 
various degrees of accomplishment in this 
way. More wonderful than these, or at least 
it seems so r from being the only known 
instance on record, Was the. canary possessed 
by an English lady tome few years since, 
which she had taught to utter several words 
and short sentences ; and who, at the end of 
tt Bong, continually added — “Pretty little 
. Diqk6e, dearV-the accent being laid upon 
| the last syllable, so as to produce the effect of 
' metrical euphony, in accordance with the 
close of his vocal melody. Lord Brougham 
among others, went to hear the phenomenon : 
a It’s not a bird ! ” said liis lordship — “ it is 
a bit of clock-work.” Presently the cauary 
cracked a hemp-seed, then drank a little 
water ; and, it was said, winked au eye at the 
noble and learned lord; but birds often do 
this while drinking. Ancient writers tell of 
the thrush, the nightingale, and even the 
partridge, being known to utter words ; and 
Pliny relates a story of a hen who articulated 
some words so clearly that Jhe omen found 
occupation for the augurs. We suppose this 
roopy hen was held in nigh and sacred honour 
till the day of her death. 

The acquirement of any fragments of 
human language by the lower animals — or, 
to speak more correctly, their power to imitate 
certain human* sounds of speech — is quite 
a distinct question from that of the natural 
; language they really possess, by which they 
' express themselves, ana are understood by their 
relatives and others of their kind. This is 
carried to a much finer degree than may be sup- 
■’ posed. When two birds of the same species are 
addressing each other, in song, from a distance* 
U^the responses are continued with distinctness 
/, ahd without distraction, their attention never 
' by the multiplicity of . sounds 

^'f^^fdriko'.'.the ear Jfrpm thirds, of Another 
. species, which are singing dose at hand.’* It 
fa airworthy bf notice, and of memory also, 
that wfreb twn b&fe aire engaged la Alter- 1 
j&a$$ly * pouring, forth;; a; lyrical -effusion to 
;^ch other, ode bjfcd never mterroptsanother* 

, thaw' obseml%S,.^*M,y 
-forward flBfeeta# e0»-jta eitda' 

V&m aojtaa *o«H|dtd lt v 

ipeies 

k £ $AnAi»tiipu« of tintiuct; t>y 3 onatfowa •; 


be made to return a! soubd’ antil tftte coin- 
pefcitoris known tohave^mte# his tile 
«Aiha thing holds good *>f # war r * 

Uke. and angry challenge* ^twrdtijjfcts 
wait as patiently as the hero^;jh:BEb^r, tiU - 
each has conchidedUUsonorous,high-soUn8ing > 
challenge, and the narrative or 
and education. Mr. Couch on^iSm^ei 
three cocks, s - of superior s\ze and ■ 

who were engaged in answering each othev r 
from distant quarters in regular successioh; 
as understood by the three ; but when 
at last a number of inferior individuals, of no 
“ name and breed,” thought fit to join their 
voices, and interrupt the order and correct 
usages of Chanticleer-war, the three great 
heroes immediately ceased crowing, and 
haughtily withdrew and joined their hens, in 
disdain of such low interference. . , * . t 

There is evidently a common understand- 
ing, among all creatures, of certain primitive 
sounds. The cry of alarm, of pain, of rage, 
and the sounds of conciliation and calming, * 
pitying and caressing, are, more or less,, 
understood by nearly the whole living family 
of the earth. The use aud , perception of 
minute aud elaborate gradations and inflec- 
tions can alone constitute a language; and* 
we are in no condition to deny" that other 
creatures possess something . of this kind 
besides ourselves. Certain naturidists think 
that the humming of the bee, though a con- 
fused monotone to our ears, may to the bee’s 
organ of hearing represent an orderly “ suc- 
cession of dru minings.” These are the real 
grounds of a belief that the creatures vie are 
in the habit of calling “ dumb animals, ’’ have 
an intelligible language feoited to their several 
states ; the question of how far they under- 
stand such words of human speech as they 
may contrive to articulate, may be quietly 
left, with theadmissiou that most probably 
it is a mere imitation of sounds ; and that, of 
such words as we use to them (the meaning of 
which it is evident they comprehend) the 
modulations of the voice, £e.,the sounds, Are 
the chief medium of instructive intelligence 
or sympathy. 

As to the power of imitation, it is very great 
iu some creatures besides those who have 
the common reputation for it. We once saw 
a parrot imitate, actions. The bird belonged 
(and is probably still living) to a popular., 
fairy-land dramatist of, the present day. On 
seeing anybody take off. his coat, the "parroty 
t presently bent forward in precisely the some 
attitude, and gave an imitation of ther’;acfc; 
with its wingvthe effect of whioli,.w^ ex?i , 
imMwzjty from the feet of tho wings being. 
U %iurefl^ - wluls the bird seemed to draw 
Iff* bp^y o^t *j£them, as it prttruded its" 

^iuders. ; Tlierei is; ail account* London's 

Magazine o^ljaferal history,” df feSekbird 

^l ^ imitAted the crowing of a-<£rit so, well 
th^t hd^ontbually set all the co^ks crowing 
who^vS^fie'vdthin hearing. Hodld tiof, how- , 
^ver, jKWiabiy compete. his crow, but some* 
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times stopped in the middle cued finished 
with a whistle, oonveyiog ft curious effect of 
levity and nwult, which must very much 
have puzzled the listening warriors of the 
neighbourhood. 

Pliny tells us that the younger nightingales 
study tho older, and catch and imitate the 
song; the scholar listening with tho utmost 
earnestness, and replying to it at intervals, 

“ comprehending the correction of error and 
every little step in the lesson. 1 ’ (fnlelligitur 
emendate correctio, et in docente qurodam 
reprshensio.) All this is in the natural and 
xtsqajL' way of imitation, by means of which 
young birds arc taught the song of their 
SjpMtesl and yet experiments aie leeoided 
by Mr. Couch of a young thrush, and of a 
goldfinch, being taken so early from the nest 
that they could have had no opportunity of 

MMivmg & lesson, or perhaps hearing a song, 

from the parent, and that, nevertheless, the 
caged birds, at four 01 five years old, sung the 
song of their species. This is more than can 
be said of the lingual poweis of the human 
species ; and though Su Thomas Brown avers 
that if any infant were left on an uninhabited 
island, and giew up, it would spontaneously 
qnpeak the pumitive language ot man in the 
Qardtn of Eden— namely, liebiew— we yet 
venture to # express out conviction that tin's 
very interesting young peison would speak no 
human language wb itever. A dumb language, 
however, if we may so term it, of signs, 
gesticulations, and expressive sounds, would 
undoubtedly be possessed, and be correspond* 
ingljf intelligible to all of his own hpecus, and 
to many of a different species 

Mr. Couch relates an amusing story of two 
swallows, one of whom was returning to Iiib 
nost, but was incessantly pursued by the other 
(evidently a gay young bachelor) who wanted 
to go there also. In ail their circles and 
turns, the marned proprietor of the nest 
invariably hi pt on the side towards it, both of 
•them tho whole time being at “high words ” | 
Meanwhile, tho hen swallow, who was sitting | 
In the dark at the bottom of her nest, under a 
neofi heard all the dispute, and comprehended 
ovary word of it. Eventually, being quite 
unable to endure it any longer, she darted 
Ottt, and pouncing upon the impertinent 
stranger, who had dared to persist in saying 
he would come to her nest, aided her husband 
so efficiently that the gay young bachelor was 
driven rtway with a sorely pecked ctown. 

It is obvkms that a kind of language, 
answering all their purposes of life, is pot* 
cessed by fitet of those creatures whom we 
erroneously drirfgnat* da dumb. But not onfc 
have they different sounds which are intel- 
ligible to those of theeanxe species 5 they have 
also a still greater variety of actions, or signs, 
by which to communicate with 1 each other, 
many of which are visible to fis, and very 
WebaWy tboy have many totem of which we 
tm farm no < 'njeption. Sew or them Have 
the sftte of hearing infinitely fiber than ours 


A field is thus open to impressions which ere 
beyond us The same may be said of the 
sense of smell Rich of these senses admits 
of jmbtle and distant communications, of which 
we have good evidence ; but how much more 
remains unknown to us • Bo of the sight. 
Theoe interesting questions have been dis- 
cussed in a new but no less earnest fashion, by 
Mr R H Hoi ne, m his charming book entitled 
u Tho Poor Artist ; 01 Seven Eyesights and 
One Object a work which endeavours in a 
playful manner to elucidate the wonders 
and diveisities ot vision in different organs 
ot sight We borrow a few observations 
from it • — 

“The gicyhound runs by eyesight only, 
and this we olweivc as a tact. The cainei- 
pigeon flies his two hundred and fifty nnles 
Homewards by eyesight, m, from point to 

put, by objects which he has mortal; but 

this isonlj oui copied iu c The fiexoe dragon- 
fly, with twelve thousind knses in his eyes, 
datts liom angle to angle with the rapidity 
ot a flashing swoid, and .is lapidly darts back 
— not turning in the air, but with a dash 
reversing the action of his tour wings — lh« 
only known creatuie that possesses tins 
faculty His sight, then, both loiwaids and 
backwards, must be pioportionatdy r.ipnl 
with his wings, and instantaneously calcula- 
ting the distance of objects, 01 he would d«ish 
lmnself to pieces.” The subtle operations ot 
other senses in diffeient ci eat 11 res, exci 1 ding 
the senses of man in these respects, we thus 
noticed in the <sime woik “Whit sort of 
heaimg has the shark — if any ? The organs 
of smell, however, in the shaik, who discoveis, 
th 1 ougli th e great vol ume of watei s, and tin ough 
the dense timbers, that somebody is dead, xc i, 
or dying, m the cibui, must be wondtiful 


But wo know nothing about this beyond the 
fHct. The sime creature, whethei ‘hark or 
cat, who has a wondeiful sense of smell m 
some things, seems to have no nose at all fol 
many others. No one ever saw a monkey 
smell a flower If he did smell it, this would 
only bo to inquire if it were e it able or 
poisonous Then, as to the sense ot touch ; 
what n tine work goes on in the language of 
the antennm » and yet it is impossible that the 
majority ot these insects should possess sensa- 
tions like ours. A wasp flies in at the window, 
alights on the breakfast tabic, runs swiltly up 
the side of the sugar-basin, and displays his 
grrni thee in a brazen mask with iron specta- 
cles, just alibve the rim. The next moment 
he darts upon the sugar. But an alarmed} 
hand advances a pair of scissors* and suddenly 
snips off his head The body staggers, and 
pq&Aps flies away, while the jaws of the 
bfrasen marie v ith non spectacles continue for 
some seconds to work away at the sugar, as 
though no such event had oco&mL*' 

Mr. Horne also speculates on the variations 
AiftheoigonsofUsteindiftt^rJ^ores; he 
is curious to know whether the buds of prey 
l who bolt everything whole, really taste their 



.■ pr stone. » ; ;• * m . 

- satisfy a ravenous appetite ;and 

■|i (^^Qttur®a Whether theowi,who swallow* a 
|; mouse whole, tastes him in his stomach. We 
\ feel deposed to put aeimilar* query, aa % to 
whether theserpent iaa the' Zoological Gardens 
.who recently bolted his bedding, derived any 
gastrio pleasure during, or after, the per- 
formance. 

A flpek of crows have their sentinel, who 
watches, as an outpost, and gives notice by a 
watch-cry of the/npproaeh of danger ; so have 
linnets, so have blackbirds, so have choughs,, 

' so have gulls, so has a nerd of deer, so 
have many other creatures. Whether by 
the acuteness of their sight, or smell, or 
liearing, it is quite clear that they know 
very well what they are about. All things 
considered, we must admit that our dumb 
friends and fellow inhabitants of the earth 
arc .only dumb in respect tu one sort of 

! language, but that they have “a mother- 
i tongue ” of their own, which answers all their 
i purposes. Tlie ingenious young gentleman 

• who slits the tongue' of a magpie, and says, 
j “Now ho can talk ! ” lias a very exaggerated 

* estimate of his own educational powers, 
i Nature did far more for tbo magpie in the 
! way of language before lie left the parental 

nest. 

unity. There is a fitness, therefore, in its 
incomplete form, ana in the ; despair with 
which we are looking forward to, the very * 
distant time, when the last atone shall be Md 
«£» it, ui fulfilment of the first magnificent » 

Enter the front portal under the famous 
crane ; turn to the left, and you come to Sn 
enclosed square, about which are scattered, 1 ' 
ready hewn and carved, and numbered in » 
accordance with their places up aloft, the . f 
stones which yearly add to the slow growth j ■ 
of the Cathedral. This is the school, to which 
there have descended few traditions of its by- 
gone masters and disciples. Those old artists } 
perched themselves on high, and carved the • 
stones in situ, and would, perhaps have been j 
indignant at the trouble-saving temper of the ' 
present day. The stone now chiselled in the 
achool, to from a quarry near the Emchenfels, . 

the very same quarry which furnished stone ; 
for tlie foundations of the edifice. The lumps i 
of rock are broken off from one spot by the j 
Rhine, and carried down in boats, to be again i . 
landed after no long voyage, and pieced 1 
together in the new form of the most tnagni- ! 
ficont of Christian temples. It is curious to j 
observe from the summit of the Uraohenfels,* ; 
how large a piece of mountain has been taken : 
by the quarry-men, and sent to bpild up the ! 
Cathedral of Cologne. The cutting into , 
shape of such a building creates a vast 
quantity of chip, and costs also a pretty 
pyramid of gold and silver. In all the Uni- 
versities — at Bonn, at Breslau, at Tubingen, i 
at Trier, at Braunsberg, at Giessen, at PefpLin, . j 
at MUnster, at Posen, at Paderbom, at Dil- j 
lingon, at Hildesheim, at Krerasminstcr, at \ 
Rostock, at Brixen, at Freiburg in Brisgau, ; 
at Luxemburg — in every state of Germany 
tliere exist organised associations (Dom-hait- '■ 
Vereine) to raise funds fear the slow con- : 
tiuuance towards completion of the building I 
of the great Cathedral. Innumerable small 
societies in aid of these (like Hiilf- Vereine) 
exist and increase through every nook and 1 
comer of the land. The revolution of 1648 ! 
vastly reduced the resources of these Cathe- j 
dr&hclubs. Though they had produced in > 
the year 1842 fifty thousand thalers (seven i 
thousand five hundred pounds) ; in the year 
1849, while the number of association* had j 
increased, eighteen thousand two hundred and i 
fifty-four- thalers was their only pi-oduce. 

Tho Cathedral, -in addition to these sources of J ■ 
support, is aided in its progress by an annual ! 
grant of fifty thousand thalers from the King . 
of Prussia, and by presents, among wliidh we- 
nftiy call to mind the splendid painted windows 
givg^ by the late King of Bavaria. 

. - efforts mode" n*om the beginning- to 

funds for the peat work-Mb* great j 
Symbol of Gehaan unity, as it wae^dfedTonly 
a few years since by the King of Prussia, 
when he visited Cologne— were ^ ae£ very dia* 
similar to those made in the present day. Of 
the building itself the history, in brief; is this. 

; A SENTIMENT IN STONE. 

I If Patience ever sits at all upon a monu- 

ment, the monument of her choice must be, 
without doubt, the C&thedisd of Cologne. 

1 When finished — it was begun some half- 
dozen centuries ago. — this building is to be 
* the gem of the world’s architecture ; it is a 
gem which takes as much time as tlie diamond 
! is said to need, before it crystallises finally 
• into its perfect shape. 

Everybody knows that tlie great shrine at 
Cologne is that of the Throe Kings, who, after 
| they had been to Bethlehem, trotted about 
j Europe, and left their bones — patron-saints 
j , of voyagers— at Milan. Yes, undoubtedly, I 
|- mean' that the bones were tlie saints ; and let 
[ no sceptic suggest that these bones, which 
, Barbarossa took from Milan to Cologne, might 
possibly have belonged, when /there was life- 
blood flowing over them, to some Brown, 
Bobinsou, and Jones, among the ancients. 
For being, the bones of Albuphar, Balthazar, 
v and Melchior, all Christendom revered the 
saerfed relics in Cologne. The sanctification 
: "Of the Imperial title, and the unity of Germany, 

; were connected with the possession of those 
skeletons ; and out of this sentiment arose the 
; their shrine a greatCathe- 

drab worthy the^Enmire which they 

. blessed. People^ Prince, Emperor, rivalled 
* e^ otlier in the richnees^of thai^ferifiga, 
shrine of the Three Kh&a& in that 
'*$$&' time when Angebert, the Bishop of 
first planned the splendid 1 edifice 
.is not. yet complete. It;' was to* be a 
: and- token of the sentiment of ^erinan 


HOUSEHOLD WOEbS. 




On the Bite of the Cathedral there Was for- 
merly .on older church, built in the style of 
that at Worms. This old church, an im- 
posing structure, was destroyed by fire, and 
the first stone of the present Cathedral was 
laid on the fourteenth day of August, one 
thousand two hundred and forty-eight. The 
cerAnony was almost a subterranean scene, 
the foundations having been dug to fifty feet 
below the present love! of the {pound. After 
seventy years, only the high choir was finished 
Henry of Bimenburg, then Archbibhup of 
Colpgu% consecrated it. Alter that tune 
ps mgnm became even less rapid, the most 
energetic work being expended on the south- 
west tower. Gradually the workmen dropped 
away from the great woik, tin, in the be- 
ginning of the sixteenth century, the tod 
began again. Soon, however, the little l»ui -t 
of short-lived energy had lapsed into a long 
age of listlessness. In the year one thousand 
eight hundred and twenty-four tho exertions of 
Boiasetr6e restored that active interest iu the 
Cathedral which has, since thai date, been 

continued, and is now alive. The original plan 
of the second tower, which had been lost, was 
found, by good fortune, in the loft ot a tavern, 
•at Darmstadt ; and so it was supposed, that 
by the year 1BB0, at least tho body of the 
chrtrqh might be complete. 

But to come back to the story of the cash. In 
the most ancient time the Bunding Fund con- 
sisted partly in fuuded stock, partly in the inte- 
rest of unappiopiiated moneys belonging to a 
prebend, ana pn rtly in don .1 1 ions f rom tho pious. 
Thuf last item was nut hiding. Scarcely credi- 
ble arc the amounts of money raised within no 
wider circle than the walls of Cologne itself, 
fiom bequpsts of rents, houses, or personal 
estate, to the great shrine. Out of Cologne, 
iu Bonn, Ncuss, Diisseldorf, and even Dort- 
mund, testamentary dispositions are fount! to 
have been made in the eniliest time of its 
existence, in favour of the new Cathedral at 
.Cologne. Money gifts soon flowed in so 
, freely, that a society was formed for the 
'Collection of bequests, and the administration 
of Cathedral property. This society, com- 
menced in one thousand four hundred and 
eighty-eight, called the Fraternity of Saint 
Star, consisted of (1) collectors who took 
contributions on behalf of the building during 
service, ($) inspectors of alms 'boxes at 
Saint Hubert’s altar in the Peach Kirche ; 
( 3 ) assistants to these ; ( 4 ) stationary col- 
lectors, ' fixed in whatever towns outside 
Cologne wofM yield a harvest to the Ger- 
man shrmef’&nuy lastly, ( 5 ) travelling col- 
lectors. Tbs tcnvelling collectors paid tb<fir 


be finished at a further cost of two million 
thalers, and the towers for three million 5— 
that is to say, in all for seven hundred and fifty 
thousand pounds. Already the two ends of 
the transept have been almost completed, and 
the foundation of the second tower— to be built 
according to the plan found at Darmstadt— 
has been laid. Whether any child now iu our 
arms, who, under improved sanitary discipline* 
shall live to a hundred yeots, will live to see 
the great ideas of Cologne Cathedral and of 
German Unity completely realised, we do not 
undertake to guess. But we feel half dis- 
posed to fear that those two grandeurs will 
be things of hope, even in one thousand nine 
hundred and fifty-two. 
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THE LEGEND OF THE MIRACULOUS 
ROSE-TREES. 

<)i n tiavelleis bay, that, in an Lastem land, 

And in a field, with mountains ingh At hand, 

A ie foiu cl two maivelloiis Ro^e trees; and they write 

TIjat one bears flowrn red, lire oilier wlute — 

lied as the hie, and white as snow on wold. 

These tiers oie pntemuluially old, 

\efc keep iheu fie si mew ; and fiom day to duy 
Wax green ei, and mote odorous and gay, 

As though an angel fed tlieni witli lift youth : 

And the near people Ull, for vc iy tiatb. 

An nucLcnt tale, sent down fiom tongue to tongue. 

Of how these tieos imioculously bptmig, 

Wliuli 1 will heie, as best 1 may, relieaise 
Iu addid rhyme, and weal’d mto a veis*». 

Tin le w 13 a mftiden, in a tune gone by, 

Who livid secluded fiom all company, 

1 or the m oild’s battle hll’d her with more dread 
r I han bilencc — and liei parents both were dead. 

And so she dwelt apilit, without a tnend, 

In a still mansion by the city’s end, 

Tlint look'd upon a garden’s shadowy trees. 

A von e of muimunng leaves and moaning seas 
Haunted for cvei that lemovM house, 

Likr j an enchautmeut, nch and marvellous ; 

And, under clustering boughs, this maiden deir 
WalkM up and down without a thought of feai, 
Thongh by her side was bunion cieatme none. 

Yet c< rtamly she was not quite alone : 

For, m the hush of that deseited place, 

She often met with ougels Cnee to face, 

And felt the wind that blows from out their bowers 
Breathe in licr hail ; and sometimes, when the hours 
Were stillest, and the westering sun was loir, 

The visages of ancient Gods would grow 
Out ot the pale, blank air, before her eyes. 

Heavily calm with piled mysteries. 

But who < an reckon on a placid lift, 

Because of gtulelewness 4 The tyrant's knifo 
Pierces the naked breast before the arm'd* 

This gentle nioideu, who had never harm’d 
4 living creature, and whose *w4 Was White 
Add uncorrupt as elemental light, 

Was, by the pi rests, accused of Secret crimes, 

And of neglecting to obsCrte the times 
Of adoration in there temples, tfhere * 

They witohipp d a fieioe God with sWdkwfc prayer. 
Tlrey said *he was a devil with brigfc* looks* 

And that she read not in their Steered Books ; 
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, Jbitltepi * 'Rend vltliin her hgu?te, vfhefill’d 
i :/Thefcurted piece* so soon as day was kill'd*, 
^ithgieom w& fiery aspects % for, at night, , 

The awe-struck paes«ra-by had seeu^thejight . 

^Dn, which those angels dwelt, that thither came, 4 « 
Paint the dark' easements with a sodden flame. 

' The priests aloud for instant vengeance call, 

And drag the maiden to the Justice Hall. 

The people throng* and gaze into her eyes; 

And think they see a spirit from the skies* 

With Visage pale* by golden tresses bemm’d. 

Come there to judge* and not to be condemn'd. 

A busy murmur passes op and down : 

The Ihmn&d Judges wear an ominous frown, 

And hearken to the eager priests, who cry, 

I “ She is accurs’d ! To vengeance, instantly 1 * . 

Alas ! they have determined on the deed. 

, The sentence has gone forth : it is decreed 
That in a fire she shall be burnt to death. 

The people for a moment, hold their breath ; 

Then rush from out the Hall, and reach the place 
Of execution, in an open space 
. Beyond the town, and barr'd tlm other way 
By wall-like mountains, old and dusky grp y; 

And, in die midst, there is an iron stake, 

From which a drooping chain hangs heavy and black. 
Some one each day, ujx>n a foul pretence, 

Dies at that stake ; .and there, for evidence, 

A heap of pallid ashes at the foot. 

Mix’d with charr’d wood, and with a fearful soot, 
Before the wind goes staggering to and fro. 

All round tills point, the people in a row 
Await, with close Ups and with frequent sighs, 

The ottering of that lurid sacrifice. 

The victim comes, by savage priests shut in, 

1 Who rage and trample with a ceaseless din, 

* And throw their quivering arms about the air, 

And dance like drankeu men with heads all bare. 
And now the brands around the stake are hud, 

I With straw between. The unoffending maid 
Beholds the pile, and sees, with steadfast eye. 

The sharp and cruel Murder standing by ; 

! The executioners, with eyes blood-red, 

| Like half spent embers glowing in the head ; 

The flaming torches flashing round about; 

The glare and smoke ; the stirring of the rout ; 
i . The tixfed mountains, cold, and passionless ; 

» The meadows flaunting in their summer dress ; 

’The conscious-looking heavens, bare and still ; 

The moveless trees ; the running of the rill ; 

' The quick birds, loudly flapping on the wing; 

The people round* with white lips murmuring : 

‘All this she see*; and still she does not quake. 

Those bloody men have bound her to the stake ; 
And yet she smiles, and not a word she says. 

'1 - • /> ' 

' The heap is fired ; the straw and faggots blaze ; 
The deatbsmen farther from the pile have fled ; 

The flames* up*Springing, dash die heavens; red; 
The swarthy smoke, like; metal in p, forge, • , 

' Grows sanguine all about that fiery surge. 

Amir«clel awondcrfo,heholdl - . 

- The flnmea are out i th^fighfocl bfynda arc cqldfl - 
. ,i Another marvel yistj . p luaiids ore>flfore r 
<m»1t two &wl* 


rosy budk,.1he^s^jM4&ii* 


For very joy the people shout and shy. 

The priests upon the ground lie grovelling. 

And cast themselves abroad, ftfief iitty rave, ' 

And pull the 'earth about then* lift a grave ; 

And in their howling presently Bley die. 

The lovely lady murmurs thankfully ? v ’\ 

And by tli« people homeward she is brought* , ' 1 

With flights of gleaming angels overthwart. v . . 

- t - ’ 

Thus sprang those marvellous trees ; audit iajteld, . 
That from the burnt brands came the Boses red}, * 

And from the unbumt came the Rowes pale. 

I say no farther. I have done my tale. • • ' 


A TERRIBLY STRANGE BED. 

. Thk most difficult; likeness I ever had to 
take, not even excepting my first attempt in 
the art of Portrait-painting, was a likeness 
of a gentleman named Fhulkner. As far as 
drawing and colouring weiit, I had' no par- 
ticular fault to fiud with my picture ; it wra 
the expression of the sitter which I had failed 
■in rendering — a failure quite as much his 
fault aa mine. Mr. Faulkner, like many 

, other persons by whom I have been employed, 

1 took it into his head that he must assume au 
expression, because he was sitting for his 
likeness; and, in consequence, contrived to 
look as unlike himself as possible, while ft 
1 was painting him. I had tried to divert his 
I attention from hia own face, by*talking with 
him ou all sorts of topics. We had both 
travelled a great deal, aud felt interested 
alike in many subjects connected with our 
wanderings over the same cpuutries. Occa- 
sionally, while we were discussing our travel- 
ling experiences, the unlucky set-look feffc his 
countenance, and I began to work to sonic 
purpose; but it was always disastrously sure 
to return again, before I had made any great 
progress — or, in other words, just at the very 
time when 1 was most anxious that it should 
not iQ-appear. The obstacle* thus thrown in 
the way of the satisfactory completion of my 
portrait, was tine more to be deplored, because 




cannot describe it. I ultimately succeeded 
\\\ painting it, however ; and this was the 
way in which X achieved my 'success 
On the morning when my sitter was coming 
to me for the fourth time, I was looking at 
his portrait in ho ’ very agreeable mood — 
looking at It* in fact/ with the disheartening 
conviction that thepicture would be a perfect , 
jfoilure, unless the expression in the face repre- * 
seated were thoroughly .altered and improved / 
from nature. The 'duly method of aecom- 
pllshing .this successfully, was to ?nake Mr, 
Faulkner, Sbmelio w, insensibly .forget that he . 

sitting fohhis picture. WMt.tOpm cfluld % 

1 lSidhim to talk on, which VrohW entirely 
enW^s hfo attention while ,»ork on 

WJifceifosa V~l was still pvktfraAtt brains 
th Jid purpose on this sti%wt vwhen Mr. / 
Faulkner entered my sthdiai;/ and* ’Shortly 
Afterwards, an^eld!^ gained * 



.for me the very objeet which my own inger 
unity had proved unequal to compass. , 

WJule I was “ sotting” my palette, my sitter 
amused himself by turning oyer some port- 
folios He happened to select one for special 
notice, which contained several sketches that 
I had made in the streets of Paris. He 
, turned over the , first views rapidly 
enough ; but whop bh came to the sixth, I 
nifty His face duah d&ectly ; and observed that 
he took v the * . drawing out of the portfolio, 
carried -.&■ to . the window, and remained 
silenttr- jip&bed in the contemplation of it 
for f^' Sye minutes. After that, he turned 
roOibd tO mb ; and asked very anxiously, if I 
liaduny objection to part with that sketch. 

3ft Was the least interesting drawing of the 
series — merely a view in one of the streets 

• 'running by the backs of the houses in the 
Palais Koyal. Some four or five of these 

* kouses were comprised in the view, which 
Was of no particular use to me in any way ; 
and wldeh was too valueless, as a work of 
Art, for me to think of selling it to my kind 
patron. I begged his acceptance of it, at 
oucei He thanked me quite warmly ; and 
then, seeing that I looked a little surprised 
at the odd selection he bad made from my 
sketches, laughingly asked me if I could guess 
why he had been bo' anxious to become pos- 
sessed of the^view which I had given him 'l 

“ Probably” — I answered — “ there is some 
remarkable historical association connected 
with that ^street at the back of the Palais 
Royal, of which I am ignorant.” 

“ No”~r-eaid Mr . Faulkner — “ at least, none 
that I know pf. The only association con- 
nected with the place in my mind, is a purely 
personal Association . Lopk at this house in 
your , drawing — the house with the water- 
pipe running down it front top to bottom. 
I once passed a night there— a night I shall 
never forget to the day of my death. I have 
Had some awkward, travelling adventures in 

nuy time ; hut that ad venture- 1 Well, well i 

suppose we begin the sitting. 1 make but a 
{ bad return for your kindness in giving me 
the sketch, bythus wasting your time in mere 

"tdfc" - 

Hehad not long occupied the sitter’s diair 
(looking pale and thoughtful), when he re- 
tura^^involuntarily, as it seemed — to the 
subject the house in the back street. 


fieation of having t my work lightened by.the 
recital of a true story, which possessed, in my 
estimation, all the excitement of the, most 
exciting romance. - * 

•This, as nearly as I can recollect, is, word 
for word, how Mr. Faulkner told mp . the 
story;— 

Shortly before the period when gambling- 
houses were suppressed by the French Govern- 
ment, I happened to be staying at Baris with 
an English friend. We were both young men 
then, and lived, I am afraid, a very, dissipated 
life, in the very dissipated city of our sojourn. 
One night, we were idling about the neigh- 
bourhood of the Palais lloyal, doubtful to 
what amusement wo should next betake 
ourselves. My friend proposed a visit to 
Frascati’s ; but his suggestion was not to my 
taste. I knew Frascati’s, as the' French 
saying is, by heart ; had lost and won plenty 
of five-franc pieces there, “merely for the 
fun of the thing,” until it was “fun” no , 
longer ; and was thoroughly tired, in fact, of 

all He ghastly respectabilities of such asocial 

anomaly as a respectable gambling-house. 

“ For Heaven’s sako” — said I to my mend — 
“let us go somewhere where we Can see a 
little geuuine, blackguard, poverty-stricken 
gaming, with no false gingerbread glitter 
thrown over it at all. Let us get away from 
fashionable Frascati’s, to a house where they 
don’t mind letting in a man with a ragged 
coat, or a man with no coat, ragged, or other- 
wise.”— “ Very well,” said my friend, “we 
needn’t go out of the Palais Koyal to find the 
sort of company you want. .Here’s the place, 
just before lis ; as blackguard a place, by all 
report, as you could possibly wish to see.” 
In another minute we arrived at the door, 
and entered the house, the back of which you 
have drawn in your sketch. 

When we got up-stairs, and had left our 
hats find sticks with the doorkeeper, we were 
admitted into the chief gambling-room. We 
did not .find many people assembled there. 
But, few as the mon were who looked up at 
us on our entrance, they were all types — 
miserable types— of their respective classes. 
We had come to see blackguards ; but these 
men were something worse. There is a? 
comic side, more .or less appreciable, in, all 

n. n • T. ii j.v« <i j. 


I contrived^)^ him see that I felt A deep 
interest now -^® r 

two or thr^ ?#liminary hesitations, he at 
last>to myf^fclli^^^iystaited.on the nar- 
rative of interest of his 

subject he that he was. 

for his; very expression 

want^esm#^ pwtufe 

£*fed towards' edm^rijon, jnr the right 
ion, and to the every 

„ _ touch, I felt mope 

gettVnua '^AgrmA 

‘ &aad l ^qyedjbbe 


gard, long-haired young man, whose sunken 
eyes .fiercely watched the turning up- of the 


r ck$y never spoke ; the dabby, . 

pimply player, who pricked his niee^ of 


pasteboard persevciingly, to register Bow* 
.often black won, and' how ofteured — never ; 
spoke j the dirty, wrinkled old man, with the, ' 
Vulture eyes, and the dwrned -great, eoafe >riWK 
had lost. bis last mi* r and still kro^ed' bn 
desperately, after he could phiy ■ 

nfcyer spoke. Even the vc$pepf 
sounded as if it were sfeSngriy dxdmd^snd. 
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A OTEffilBLY BTBANGE BED 


thickened in the atmosphere of the room. 
> 1 .had -entered the place to laugh; I felt 
that if I stood quietly looking l otf much 
' .longer, I should, be more likely to weep. So, 
td excite myself out of -the depression of 
spirits which was fast stealing over me, I 


unfortunately went to . the table, and began j Shortly after ho had gone, a hoarse Voice 
to play. Still more unfortunately, m the ^behind me cried “Pemit me,my dear«ir 1 


event. Will show, I won— won prodigiously; 
wou incredibly ; won at such a rate, that the 
regular players at the table crowded round 
me ; and staring at my stakes with hungry, 
superstitious eyes, whispered to one another, 
that the English stranger was going to break 
the bank. 

The game was Rouge et Noir, I had played 
at ft in every city in Europe, without, how- 
even the care or the wish to study the Theory 
of Chances — that philosopher’s stone of all 
gamblers! And a gambler, in tbe strict 
sense of the word, I had never been. I was 
heart-whole from the cdrrodiug passion for 
play. My gaming was a mere idle amuse- 
ment. I never resorted to it by necessity, 

because I never knew wliat it was to want 

money. I never practised it so incessantly 
as to lose more than I could afford, or to gain 
more than I could coolly pocket without being 
thrown off my balance by my good luck. Iu 
short, I had hitherto frequented gambling- 
tables— just as I frequented ball-rooms and 
opera-houses — because they amused me, and 
because I had nothing better to do with my 
leisure hours. 

But, on this occasion, it ugis very different 
— now, for the first time in my life, I felt 
what the passion for play really was. My 
success first bewildered, and then, in the 
most literal meaning of the word, intoxi- 
cated me. Incredible as it may appear, it 
is nevertheless true, that I only lost, when 
I attempted to estimate chances, and played 
according to previous calculation. If I left 
everything to luck, and staked without any 
care or consideration, I was sure to win — to 
win in the face of every recognised probability 
in favour, of the bank. At first, some of the 
men present ventured their money safely 
enough on my colour; but I speedily in- 
creased my stakes to sums which they dared 
not risk. One after another they left off 
playing, and breathlessly looked on at my 
game. k Still, time after time, I staked higher 
and higher ; and still won. The excitement 
< in. the room rose to fever pitch. The silence 
was interrupted, by i deep, muttered chorus 
ofoaths and exclamations in different lan- 
iguages, every time thegold was shovelled 
; aqrqss: to hay side of the table— ^ven the im- 
k .‘pertorbablo croupier dashed his rake on the 
floor in a (French)fhry of astonishment? at 
jgpjnecM But .^;flta\ptgNSut preserved; 
P’JKJb -self possession;; . and- that man was mjr 
■ Sfyivnd. He came to my side, and. whispering 
J-\ begged me to lSaVe thC place, 

11 wife what I had afreadygafned. I 

do htm the justice to Say,;tkat he re- 


peated his warnings and entreaties several 
times ; and only left roe and went &w«ty, after 
I had rejected his advice (I- Was to allin tents 
and jpurposes gambling-drunk)" in terms which 
renderea it impossible for him to address me 
again that night. 

— IN. . 1 I*. . 


— permit me to restore to their proper place 
two, Napoleons which you have dropped. 
Wonderful luck, Bit ! — I pledge you my word 
of honour as an old soldier, in the course of 
my long experience in this sort of thing, I 
never saw such luck as yours ! — new ! Go 
on, sir — Sacrt miUe bombes / Go on boldly, 
and break the bank ! ” 

I turned round and saw, nodding and 
smiling at me with inveterate civility, a tail, 
man, dressed in a frogged and braided sur- 
tout. If I had been in my senses, I should 
have considered him, personally, * as being 
rather a suspicious specimen of an old soldier. 
No had goggling bloodshot eyes, mangy 
mustachios, and a broken nose. Iiis voice 
betrayed a barrack-room intonation of the 
worst order, and lie had the dirtiest pair of 
hands I ever saw — even in France. These . 
little personal peculiarities exercised, how 5 
ever, no repelling influence on me. In the 
mad excitement, the reckless triumph of that 
moment, I was ready to “ fraternise ” with 
anybody who encouraged me in my game. I 
accepted the old soldier’s offered pinch of 
snuff; clapped him on the back, and swore 
lie was the honestest fellow in the world ; the 
most glorious relic of tbe Grand Army that 
I had ever met with. “ Go on ! n cried my 
military friend, snapping his fingers in ecstasy, 
— “ Go on, mid win l Break the bank-r-Mille 
tonnerres / my gallant English comrade, break 
the bank ! ” 

And I did go on— went on at such a rate, 
that in another quarter of an hour the 
croupier called out : “ Gentlemen ! the bank 
has discontinued for to-night.” All the notes, 
and all the gold in that “ bank,” now lay in a 
heap under my hands ; the whole floating 
capital of tho gambling-house was waiting to 
pour into my pockets ! 

“Tie up the money in your pocket-hand- 
kerchief, my worthy sir,” said the old soldier, 
os I wildly plunged my hands into my heap 
of gold. . “ Tie it up, as we used to tic up a 
bit of dinner in the Grand Army ; your win- 
nings are too heavy for any breeches pockets 
that ever were sown. There! that’s it!—,. 
I shovel them, in, notes and all ! Credit / whjM; 
f luck !-*-&top ] another Napolcym on the floor * 
MA t soert petit potimn de Napoleon / have I . 
fburid thee at last! Now then, sir*~tWQ 
fight ' double knots each way with/ your 
honourable permission, and the money'*? safe. 
Feel it t ffcq} it, fortunate si tV hard and 
round as a cannon haft— AA&iA / if they 
had only fired such cannon b&llsat us, at 
Ansterlits— now d*tene pipe '/ 'if they only 
had V And now, as an ancient grenadier, as 
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ex-bravo of the French army, wlmt 
remains for me to do ? I ask what 1 Simply 
this : to entreat my valued English friend to 
drink a bottle of champagne with me, and 
toast the goddess Fortune In framing goblets 
before we part ! ” 

Excellent ex-brave \ Convivial ancient 
grenadier ! Chpinpagne by all means ! An' 
English cheer for an old soldier ! Hurrah ! 
hurrah j Another English cheer for the god* 
dess FortOnd/l Hurrah ! Hurrah ! Hurrah ! 

“ Bravo 1 the Englishman ; the amiable, 
gracious ' Englishman, in whose veins eircu- 

m&m tmim blood of Frauce l Another 

glass 1 Ah hah / — the bottle is empty ! Never 
mind J Vive it vin / I, the old bohliev, order 
another bottle, and httlf-a-pound of bon-bons 
with it!” 

No, no, ex-brave ; never — ancient grena- 
dier ! Your bottle last time ; my bottle 
this. Behold it ! Toast away l The Fiench 
Aimy t — the great Napoleon !— the present 
company! the croupier J the honest croupier's 
wife ana daughters — if he has any! the Ladies 
generally i Everybody in the world I 

By the time the second bottle of champagne 
Was emptied, I felt as if I bad beeu drinking 
liquid Ore — my brain seemed all aflame. No 
excess in wine had over had this effect on me 
before in my life. Was it the result of a 
stimulant aotlug upon my system when I was 
in a higtfly-excfieu state 1 Was my stomach 
in a particularly disordered condition 1 Or 
was the champagne particularly strong 1 

*• Ex-brave of the French Army !” eiied 1, 
in a matt state of exhilaration. “ J am on 
fiie! now are yon f You have set me on. 
five ! Do you hear ; my hero of Aubterlitz ? 
Let ua have a third bottle of champagne to 
*pufc the flame out ! ” The old Holdier wagged 
Lis 'head, rolled his goggle-eyes, until l 
expected to see them Sip out of their 
sockets ; placed his dirty forefinger by the 
side of his broken nose ; solemnly ejaculati d 
► “Coffee ! ” and immediately ran off into an 
„ Lmer room. 

* The word pronounced by the eccentric 
veteran, seemed to have a magical effect on 
the rest of ibe company present. With one 
accord they all roso to depart. Probably 
they lad Expected to profit by my intoxica- 
tion; fefct finding that my new friend was 
benevolently bent on preventing me from 
getting dead, drunk, had now abandoned all 
hope of tbmlfig pleasantly on my winnings. 
Whatever their Motive might be, it any rate 
they went y g*itf in a body. When the old 
soldier rettmtf. and sat down again opposite 
to me at the tame* we lead the room 'to our-J 
selves, t could m proupier, in a bOrt of 
Vestibule which opened out of it, eating hit 
sapper in solitude/ TJ# tilenco was now 
t . deeper than ever. % *> * <* 

t A sudden change, tqp, had mm over the 
^«sd**ve.” > He assumed gwrtfentously 

solemn look^ud when 10 

dOlipt his speech whs orSuamenfea^jr w> oaths, 


enforced by no finger-snapping, enlivened by 
no apostrophes, or exclamations. 

“ listen, tuy dear Bir,” said he, in mysteri- 
aly confidential 

.1. • T 


ouaiy connaenuai tones— “ listen to on old 
soImeFs advice. I have been to the mistress 
of the house (a very charming woman, with 
a genius for cookery !) to impiess on her the 
necessity of making us some particularly 
strong and good coffee. Yon must drink this 
coffee an order to get rid of your little 
amiable exaltation of spirits, before you 
think of going home— you must, my good and 
gracious friend ! With all that money to take 
Borne to-night, It io a sacred duty to yourself 
to have your wits about you. Y on are known 
to be a winner to an enormous extent* by 
several gentlemen present to-night, who, in a 
certain point of view, are veiy woithy aud 
excellent fellows ; but they arc mortal men, 
my dear sir, and they have their amiable 
weaknesses ! Need I say moie ? Ah, no, no ! 
you understand me 1 Now, this is what yon 
must do — send for a cabriolet when you feel 
quite well again— draw up all the windows 
when you get into it — and tell the dnver to 
take you home only through the huge aud 
well-lighted thoioughfares. Do this ; and 
you and your money will be safe. Do this ; 
and to-morrow you will thank an old soldier 
for giving you a woid of honest advice.” 

Just as the ex brave ended Ins oiation in 
veiy lachrymose tones, the coffee came in, 
ready poured out in two cups. My attentive 
friend handed mo one of the cups, with a 
bow. 1 was pinched with thirst, and drank 
it off at a draught. Almost instantly after- 
wards, I was seized with a fit of giddiness, 
and felt more completely intoxicated than 
ever. The room whirled round and round 
furiously ; the old soldier seemed to bo regu- 
larly bobbing up aud down liefore me, like 
the piston of a steam-engine. I was half 
deafened by a violent singing in my ears ; a 
feeling of utter bewilderment, helplessness, 
idiotcy, overcame me. I rose from my chair, 
holding on by the table to keep my balance ; 
and stammered out*, that l felt dreadfully un- 
well — so unwell, that 1 did not know how I 
was to get homo. 

“ My dear friend,” answered the old soldier; 
and even his voice seemed to be bobbing up 
and dow*V*s he spoke— “My dear friend, it 
would be madness to go home, iu your state. 
You would be sure to lose your money ; you 
might be robb«l and murdered wfth the 
greatest ewse. ^am goingjro sleep hereto 

In this ISouse — lake one ; sleep ofSfthe effects 
of the wine, and go home safely with your 
winnings, to-morrow — tomorrow, fck brood 


dajdijght/ 


_ ad no power of thinking, no feeling; of 
any kiml, but tho feeling that % must' lie 
down somewhere, immediately* f*R off* 
into a cool, refreshing, comfortable sleep. 
8b I agreed eagerly to the ptopodat abotit the 
bad, and tool; the offered arms ofrths old 
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Soldier and the croupier — £he latter having 
been summoned to show the way. They led 
me along some passages and up a short night 
of stairs into the bedroom wllich I was to 
occupy. The ex-brave shock mo Warmly by 
the hand ; proposed that wo should breakfast 
together the next morning .; and then, fol- 
lowed by the croupier, left me for the night. 

I ran to the wash-hand-stand ; drank some 
of the water in my jug ; poured the rest out, 
and plunged my face into it — then sat down 
in a chair, and tried to, compose myself. T 
soon felt better. The change for my lungs, 

from the fetid atmosphere of the gambling- 

room to the cool air of the apartment . I 
now occupied ; the almost equally refreshing 
change for my eves,* from the glaring gas- 
lights of the “ Salon ” to the dim, quiet flicker 
of one bed room candle; aided wonderfully 
the restorative effects of cold water. The 
giddiness left me, and I began to feel a little 
like a reasonable being again. My first 
thought was of the risk of sleeping ail night 
in a gambling-house ; my second, of the still 
greater risk of trying to get out after the 
house was closed, and of going home alone at 
night, through the streets of Paris, with a 
large sum of money about me. I had slept 
in worse places than this, in the course of my 
travels ; so I determined to lock, bolt, mul 
barricade my door. 

Accordingly, 1 secured myself against all 
intrusion ; "looked under the bed, and into 
the cupboard; tried the fastening of the 
window ; and then, satisfied ilmt f had taken 
every proper precaution, pulled off my upper 
clothing, put my light, which was a dim one, 
on the hearth among a feathery litter of wood 
ashes : and got into bed, with the handkerchief 
full of money under my pillow. 

I soon felt, not only that T could not go to 
sleep, lmt that I could not even close my 
eves. I was wide awake, and in a high fever. 
Every nerve in my body trembled — every one 
•of my senses seemed to be pretematu rally 
sharpened. I tossed; and rolled, and tried 
every kind of position, and perseveringly 
sought out the cold corners of the bed, and 
all to no purpose. Now, I thrust my arms 
oyer tho- clothes ; now, I poked them under 
tHe clothes ; now, I violently shot , my l 
straight out, down to the bottom of the be 
now, I convulsively coiled them up as near 
iny chin as, they would go ; now, I shook out 
my crumpled pillow^ jehanged it to the cool 
side, phtted ii flat, and lay down quietly 
<>n my back ; now, I fiercely doubled it in 
two, set it up on end; thrust it against the 
board of the bed, and tried a sitting posture. 
t jSvefy effort was : in vain j I groaned with 
.vexation, as I felt that I was in for a sleepiest 

. 11 Hifhafc could T do ? I had no book to 
tfsad. And yet; unless I found out some 
method of diverting my mind, I felt certain 
■ that I Wtes in the condition to imagine all 
N sOrts of. horrors; to rack my brains with 


forebodings of every possible and impossible 
Wanger ; in short,, to pass the night in suffer- 
1 ing all conceivable varieties of hervons terror. 

1 raised myself on my elbow, and 1 looked 
about the room — which was brightened iiy 
a lovely moonlight pouriug straight through 
the window— to see if it contained any picture® 
or ornaments, that I could at all dearly* dis- 
tinguish. While my eyes wandered from 
wall to wall, a remembrance of Le Maiatre’s 
delightful little book, “ Voyage autour de 
Ma Chambre,” occurred to me. I resolved 
to imitate the French author, and find occu- 
pation and amusement enough to relieve the 

tedium of my wakefulness, by making a 
mental inventory of every article of furniture 
I could see, and by following up to their sources 
the multitude of associations which even a 
chair, a table, or a wash-hand-stand, may be 
mado to call forth. 

In the nervous unsettled state of my mind 
at that moment, I found it much easier to 
make my proposed inventory, than to make 
my proposed reflections, and soon gave up 
all hope of thinking in Be MaislreV; fanciful 
track — or, indeed, thi liking at all. I looked 
about the room at the different articles of., 
furniture, and did nothing more. There was?^ 
first, the bed I was lying in — a four-post bed, 
of all things in the world to meet with in Paris ! 
— yes, a thorough clumsy- Brifcish # fonr-|»o.stor, 
with the regular top lined with chintz— the 
regular fringed valance allround — the regular 
stifling, unwholesome curtains, which J re- 
membered having mechanically drawn back 
against the posts, without particularly noticing 
the bed when I first got into the rpom. Then, 
there was the marble-topped wash-hand-stand, 
from which the water I had spilt, in my hurry 
to pour it out, was still dripping, slowly and 
more slowly, on to the brick floor. Then, two 
small chairs, with my coat, waistcoat, and 
trousers flung on them. Then, a large elbow 
chair covered with dirty-white dimity : with 
niy cravat and shirt-collar thrown over the 
back. Then, a chest of drawers, with two of 
the brass handles off, and a tawdry, broken 
china inkstaud placed on it by way of orna- 
ment for the top. Then, the dressing-table,, 
adorned by a very Small looking-glass, ami a 
very largo pincushion. Then, the window — 
nn s imusuuliy large window. Then, a dark 
old picture/ which the feeble candle dimly 
showed me. It was the picture of a fellow 
in a high Spanish blit, ’crowned with a plume 
of towering' feathers. A swarthy sinister. 
/ufBan, looking, upward; shading his eyes 
1 with his hand, and looking intently upward— 
ft might be at some tali gallows at which he 
was going to be hanged. At any rato he had 
tne appearance of thoroughly deserving it..; 

; ; This picture put a kind or cdhstjcaiht^upon 
me to look itpvrard too — at the, tbpof ike bed. 
It was a gloomy and not an interesting object, 
and I looked back at the picture.' I counted 
the feathers in the monShat ; they stood 
out in relief ; three, white ; - two, green. • I 


observed the crown of his hat, which was of a right down throughout the whole of its lefigth 
. conical tdiape, according to the fashion sup- >aii<l bnudtii— right down upon Me, as I lay 
posed to have been favoured by Guido Fawkes, underneath ? 

1 wondered what he was looking up at. It $Xv blood s&med to stand still ; a deadly, 
couldn’t be at the stars' 1 ; such a desperado paralysing coldness stole all over me, as I 


posed to have been favoured by Guido Fawkes, underneath ? 
1 wondered what he was looking up at. it My blood i 


$fy blood s&med to stand still ; a deadly, 


[ ‘'was neither astrologer nor astroiomcr. It. turned my head round on. the pillow, and 
i must lie at the high gallows, and he was going determined to test whether the bed top was 
1 to. bd hanged presently. tVould the ex ecu- really moving, or not, by beeping my eye "on 
liittier come Jim possession of his conical the man in the picture. The next look in 
crowned hat^ ami plume of feathers ? I that direction wns enough. The dull, black, 
counted the fathers again ; three, white ; frowsy outline of the valance above' me was 
two, gre^fp, within an inch of being parallel with Ilia 

, I still lingered over this very im- waist. I still looked breathlessly. And steadily, 
proving and intellectual employment, my ami slowly — very slowly — I saw the figure, 
thpitghts insensibly began to wander. The and the line of frame below the figure, vanish, 
moonlight .shining into the room reminded as the valance moved down before it. 

iwc of a ccrtoiu moouiijht night in Eugland 1 am, constitutionally, anything but timid. 

. the night after a pic-nic party in a Welsh I have been, on more than one occasion, iu 
valley. Kvery incident of the drive home- peril of my life, and have not lost my self- 
ward through lovely scenery, which the moon- possession for an instant ; but, when the con- 
light made lovelier than ever, came back to victiou til's t settled on my mind that the 
my remembrance,' though I had never given bed-top was really moving, was steadily and 
the pic uic a thought for years ; though, if 1 continuously smiting down upon me, I looked 
had tried to recollect it, I could certainly have up for one awful minute, or more, shuddering, 
recalled little or- nothing of that scene long helpless, panic-stricken, beneath the hideous 
pisfc. Of all the wonderful faculties that machinery for murder, which was advancing 
{trip to tell us we are immortal, which speaks closer and closer to suffocate me where I lay. 
the sublime trull 1 more eloquently than Then the instinct of self-preservation came, 
memory 1 Here was I, in a strange house of and nerved me to save my life, while there 
the most suspicious character, in a situation was yet time. 1 got out of bed very quietly, 
of uncertainty, au*l even of peril, which might and quickly dressed myself again iu my upper 
seem to make the cool exercise of my re- clothing. The caudle, fully spent, went out. 
collection abnost out of the question ; never- I sat down in the arm-chair that stood near, 
f the less remembering, quite involuntarily, and watched the bed-top slowly descending, 
places, people, conversations, minute ciirum- I was liter; illy spell-bound by it. If 1 had 
stances of every kind, which I had thought heard footsteps behind me. 1 could not havw 
forgotten for ever, which I could not possibly turned round ; if a means of escape had been 
have recalled at will, even under the most miraculously provided for ms, 1 could not 
favourable anspices. And what cause had pro- have moved to take advantage of it. The 
duced in a moment the whole of this strange, whole life in me, was, at that moment, con- 
oomplwated, mysterious effect ? Nothing but cerd.ru ted in my eyes.. 

some rays of moonlight shining in at my bed- It descended — the whole canopy, with the 
ruomvpindow. fringe round it, came dowu—down — close 

1. was still thinking of the pic-nic ; of down ; so close that there was not room 
our merriment on 'the drive home ; of the now to squeeze my Huger between the bed- 
. ; sentimental young lady who would quote top and the bed. 1, felt at the sides, and dis- 
- Chi Me Harold, because it was moonlight, covered that what had appeared to me, from 
I Was absorbed by these past scenes' and past beneath, to be the ordinary light canopy of A 
amusements, when, iu ah instant, the thread four- was in reality a thick, broad 
on which my memories hung, snapped asunder ; rmittress, Wasubatonce of which was concealed 
| my attention immediately came back tojpresent by tHev$teh$e and its fringe. I looked up, 

: things, morc vividly than over,* and X found and four posts rising hideously bare. 


things, morc vividly than overhand X found and sa#^e four posts rising hideously bare, 
myself, 'J neither kuew why nor wherefore, In the ’middle of the bed-top was a huge" 
Jooking hftril at- the picture again. wooden screw that had evidently worked it 

* Iajokipg f^.wbatl. Good God, the man down through a hole in the ceiling, just as 
bad pulled Ki« hat down on hia brows jw ordinary presses are worked down on the 
No 1 The hat itsolf whs gone 1 Wkerewaa .substance selected for compression. The 
the couieal <^fvnf7 Where the feathers'; frightful apparatus moved without r making 
three,. whiter; two* green? Not there ! In ’the ftmrtefct noise. There liad befch ■ no 
, place of th£? ha^aml: feathers, whnfc dufeky, creaking as it came down ; therd/was note 1 
obiect wjfc it that nOw. hid his - forehead— his not*the faintest sound' from the' room ibtfve* . 

g s — 'his shading hand# Was the bed Arritd a dead and lawful silence! b^hbld.befbre 
vitig? . > V T ^ ute— -in the nineteenth century, the 

turned ob- my back, and j<fobed up. Wag civilised capital of Fbtn 'A . ihachine 
wai? drunk? dreaming? ? or, for; Secret murder by suffoeatibn^as .might . 

top of really lining: down — have' existed iu thfe worst days of the Inqui- 

" whkmg^slpwly, r^ularly, silently/ horribly, sitJon, in the lonely Huns among the Hartz 


■ Mountains, in the mysterious tribunals of: 
Westphalia ! Still, as I looked on it* I could 
not move; I could hardly breathe; but 1 
began- to recover the power of thinking ; and, 

.. in a moment, I discovered the murderous 
conspiracy framed against me, in all its horror, 
My cup of coffee had been drugged, and 
drugged too strongly. 1 had been saved from 
beiug smothered, by having taking an over- 
dose of borne narcotic. How I had chafed 
and fretted at the fever-tit which had pre- 
served my life by keeping me awake ! How 
recklessly I had cor. titled myself to the two 
wretches who had led mo into this room, 
determined, for the sake of my winnings, to 
kill me in mv sleep, by the surest and most 
horrible oontrivauce for secretly accomplishing 
my destruction ! How many men, whiners 
like me, had slept, as I hod proposed to »lcep, 
in that bed ; and never been seen or heard 
of more ! l.shuddeml as I thought of it. 

But, erelong, all thought was again sus- 
pended by the sight of the murderous canopy 
moving once more. After it had remained 
on the bed — as nearly as 1 could guess — about 
ten minutes, it began to move np again. The 
villains, who worked it from above, evidently 
belie ved t hat their purpose was now accom- 
plished. .Slowly and silently, as it had de- 
scended, that horrible bed-top rose towards its 
foiuier place. .When it reached the upper! 
extremities of the four posts, it reached the ! 
ceiling too. .Neither hole nor screw could h« j 
seen — the bed became, in appearance, an ofili- i 
nary bed again, the cauo|y, an ordinary! 
canopy, even to the most suspicious eyes. j 
Now, for the first time, I was able to move., 
to rise from my chair, to consider of how 1 
should escape. If I betrayed, by the. smallest 
noise, that the attempt to suffocate me had 
failed, I was certain to be murdered. Had I 
made any noise already ? I listened intently, 
looking towards the door. No ! no footsteps 
in the passage outside ; no sound of a tread, 
light or heavy, in the room above — absolute 
silence everywhere. Besides locking and 
boiling my door, I had moved on old wooden 
chest against it, which I had found under the 
bed. To remove this chest (my blood ran 
cold, as I thought what its contents might 
be !) without making some disturbance, was 
impossible ; and, moreover, to think ^escap- 
ing through the house, now barr^d-up for 
the night, was sheer insanity. Ouly one 
chance was left me — the window* I stole to 
it on tiptoe. - !, 

My bedroom was on the first floor, 

. above an. entresol, and looked into the 
- back! street, which Jou have sketched in 
. you#view. I raised my band to open the 
vwpabw ? knowing, that oil that action hurtg, 
By?the merest hairs-breadth, 1 my chance. 
' o&'^foty, ‘ "They keep vigilant watch i« a 
J&i iM* 'Mi»rder*-i£ any part of. the frame 
cVacked; if tlie iduge creaked, I was, pejbaps, 
& lost man ! It must have occupied! me at 
least five', minutes, reckoning by • time— ^ve 


houra^ reckoning by suspense— to open that 
window. I succeeded in doing it silently, in 
doing it with all the dexterity of a house*! 
breaker: and then looked down into the 
street. To leap the distance beneath -me, 
would be almost certain destruction t Next, I 
looked round at the shies of the house. Down' 
the left side, ran the thick water-pipe Which 
you have drawn — it passed dose by the buier 
edge of the window. The luomeut T saw the 
pipe, I knew I was saved ; my breath came 
and went freely for the first time since I had 
seen the canopy of the bed moving down upon 
mo ! 

To some men, the means of escape which I 
had discovered might have seemed difficult 
mul. dangerous enough— to me. tlie prospect 

of slipping down the pipe into the street did 
not suggest even a thought of peril. I had 
always been accustomed, by the practice of 
gymnastics, to keep up my schoolboy powers 
as a daring and expert climber ; and knew 
that my head, hands, and foot would serve me 
faithfully in any hazards of ascent or descent. 

1 had already got one leg over the window- 
sill, when 1 remembered the handkerchief, 
filled with money, under my pillow. 1 could 
well have afforded to leave it behind me ; hr* 

I was revengefully determined that the mis- 
creants of the gambling-house should miss 
their plunder as well as their Victim. So I 
went back to the bed, and tied the heavy 
handkerchief at my back by my cravat. Just • 
as £ bad made it tight, and fixed it in a com- 
fortable place, 1 thought I heard a sound of 
breathing outside the door. The chill feeling 
of horror rail tli rough me again as I listened. 
No ! dead silence still in the passage — I had 
ouly heard the night air blowing softly into 
the room. The next moinout I was on the 
window-sill — and the next, 1 had a. firm grip 
on the water- pi po with my hands and knees. 

I slid down into the street easily and 
quietly, as £ thought 1 should, and immedi- 
ately set oft* at the top of my speed, to a 
branch 44 Prefecture” of Police, which I knew 
was situated in the immediate neighbourhood. 
A “ SuVPrefect ? * and several picked mm 
among his subordinates, happened to be up, 
maturing^ I believe, some scheme for dis- 
covering the perpetrator of a mysterious 
murder, which all -Paris was talking of just 
then. When I began my story, in a breath- 
less hurry and iu very bad French, £ could 
see that the Suli-Prefect suspected me of 
being a drunken Englishman, who had robbed 


somebody, but he soon altered ins opinion, as 
T went on; and before I hack anything, like 
spncluded, he shoved all the papers- before 
him into a drawer, put on his hat, supphed 
m& with another (for I was bare-headed^ 
ordered a file of soldiers, desired bwetpert? 
followers tcPget ready all sorts bf tools for 
breaking opeu doors and ripping-up brick- 
flooring, and took rny arra^ friendly 

and Jamil iar manner possible, to lead me with 
him" out of the house. Xwiff vfeature to say, 
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CC&tyicted by 


that when tbo Sub-Prefect was a little boy, 
and was taken for the first time to .thePhiy, 
ho was not half as much please*! as ho Was 
now at the job in prospect &jp him at the 
“ Gambling-House ! *\ f ./ ^ * 

* Away wo went through the streets, the 
Sub-Prefect cross-examiuiiig hud. congratu- 
lating \ne in the eai?* breath, ak we marched 
at the head ofoutfOrinidable pom comitatm, 
Soutmel&.were placed at itke hack and front of 
the gambling-house the moment we got to it ; 
a tremendous battery of knocks was directed 
against 'the, tlpor ; a light appeared at a 
window, vrhited tp conceal myself, behind 
the .p<$ce4^tften cam© more knocks, and a 

f rf V Opon in the name of the law I ” At 
terrible summons, bolts and locks gave 
.before an invisible band, and the moment 
i^Eler, the Sub-prefect was in the passage, con- 
i froriting a waiter, half-dressed and ghastly 
;,J&le. phis was the short dialogue which 
Vx»onediatoly took place. 

' . ; tf Wo want to eeo the Englishman who Is 
, Bleeping in this house 1 ” 

" Ho wont away hours ago.” 

"He did- no. such thing. His friend wont 
away ; he rexh&ined. Snow us to Ills bed- 
rptfni!” 

sweat to you, Monsieur le Soiw-Prcfet, 

ha is not here ! he ■” 

•v 8,1 wear tb you, Monsieur 1 c Garmon, he 
■ 4 k*" He 1 slept here — he didn’t fmd,your bod 
pcuafbitaHe.^he came to us to coriiplaiu of it 
/-^7-bere he is, among my men— and here am I, 
ready to look for a ilea or two in his bed- 
stead. ePicard ! (calling to one of the sub- 
ordinates, and pointing- to the waiter) collar 
that maa>j and tie his . bauds behind him. 

• Now, then, gentlemen, let us walk up 
''Stairs ! n 

■ Every man and woman In the house was 
sectored— the * Old Soldier,” the flint. Then I 
identified f Imbed in which I had slept ; and then 
We went inttfthe room above. No object that 
was at all extraordinary appeared in any part 
of it The S ub-Prefect looked i on ml the place, ! 
• 'commanded everybody to be silent, stamped j 
■ twice on the . floor, called .for a candle, looked 
d attentively a t the spot he had stamped on, 
^^^rd^i'ed the flooring there to be carefully 
takend^). . This was dope in no time, lights 
wm^,:Wodhted, and we saw a deep raftered 
eaVity?pCt^ 5 eeu the floor of this room and the 
room' beneath . Through this 
cavity tw^ tan perpendicularly a sort of 
.efts? of iroUjVthipkly greased ; and inside the 
; case, i^O' screw, which communi- 

cated witb tba pd-fop below. Extra lengths 
v v of oUCd-^vei’s covered with 

felfcr-au tbe eombl^\upper works of a heavy 
- '#reas, ctfittStTBcteS ingenuity so* 

t & to join the’ ,-feeiow^-aadi when taken 

4 m : pieces aga&v ip go ; ihto^he en&lleBt pos- 
~ ' n^fc^w^Vered, and 

c.OMi&d^pak -;pn the.vfleQTf .. ^fpjc-.'spme little 


kk mhu 


tp work it, descended with me to the . bed- 
room. The smothering <janppy was then 
lowered, but not so noiselessly as I had seen 
it lowered. ‘When I mentioned this to the 
Sub-Prefect, bis answer, simple as it was. had 
a terrible .significance. “ My men,” said he, 

“ are working down the bed-top for the first 
time — the men whose money you won, were 
in better practice.*” 

We left the house in the sole possession of 
two police agents — every one of the inmates 
being removed to prison on the spot. The 
Sub-rrelect, after taking down my prods- 
verbal” in his office, returned with me to my 
hotel to got my passport. “ I>o you think,” 

I askedj as J gave it to him, a that any men 
have really been smothered in that bed, as 
they tried to smother me ¥ ” ' 

“ I have seen dozens of drowned men laid 
out at the Morgue,” answered the Sub-Prefect, 

“ in whose pocket-books were found letters, 
stilting that they had committed suicide in 

the Seine, because they bad lost every tiling 
at the gaming-table. l)o I "know how many 
of those men entered the same gambling- 
house that you entered ? won as you won ? 
took that bed as you took it? slept in it? 
were smothered in it ? anil were privately 
thrown into the river, w ith a letter of expla- 
nation written by the murderers and placed 
in their pocket-books ? No man can say how 
many, or how few, have suffered the fate from 
which you have escaped. Tlic people of the 
gambling rliouso kept tlicir bedstead machinery 
a secret from ns—gven from the police 1 The 
dead kept the rest of the secret for them. 
Good night, or rather good morning, Mon- 
sieur Faulkner ! Bo at my office again at 
nine o’clock — in the meantime, au- revoir ! ” 

The rest of my story is soon told. I was 
examined, and re-examined; the gambling- 
house was strictly, searched all through, from 
top to bottom ; tlic prisoners were separately 
interrogated ; and two of tbe less guilty 
among them made a confession, /discovered 
that the Old Soldier was the master of the 
gambling-house — justice discovered that he 
had been drummed out of the army, as a 
vagabond*, y'r&ars ago ; that he had been guilty 
of all . villanies since; that he .was 

in possession* of stolen property, which .the 
owners identified ; and that he, the croupier, 
another accomplice, and the woman who had 
mode my cup of coifee, were all in the secret \ 
;o£ the bedstead. There appeared some reason . , 
todoubj whether the inferior persons ak- 
jaclied to the house knew any thing,, of Jth? • 
suffocating machinery.; and they. Received the , 
benefit of that doubt, by being treatcd sitnp ly 
las* thieves .and vagabonds. As for tbefPld - 
Soldier . and his two head-myrmjd^/they . 
wept to, tbe, gallfeys ; * the womah whoh^d 
drugged my coffee was. impnsohed iW l target 
how; many years ; the regikr alfc&i&ota at 
the j^bling-honae. yr^re /considered w sus- 
ptaktas,” and placed^under ^ 
and ! became, fi>r o^fTOO^ ^ek-( which is 


a long time), the head*" lion” in, Parisian 
society. My adventure was dramatised by 
three illustrious playmakers, but never saw 
theatrical daylight ; lor the censorship forbade 
the introduction on the stage of a gorfedt copy , 
of the gambling-house bedstead. 

Two good results were produced by my 
adventure, which any censorship must have 
approved. In the first place, it helped to 
justify the Government in forthwith carrying 
out their determination to put down all 
gambling-houses ; in the second place, it 
cured me of ever again trying “ Rouge et Nbir” 
as an amusement. The sight of a green cloth, 
with packs of canto and heaps of money on it, 
will henceforth be for ever associated in my 
mind with the sight of a bed-canopy de- 
scending to suffocate me, in the silence and 
darkness of the night.” 

Just as Mr. Faulkner pronounced the last 

words, ho started in his chair, and assumed 
a stiff, dignified position, in a great hurry, 
"Bless my soul!” cried he — with a comic 
look of astonishment and vexation — "while 
I have been telling you what is the rod secret 
of my interest in the sketch you have so 
kindly given to iue, I have altogether for^ 
gotten that 1 came here to sit for my portrait. 
For the last hour, or more, I must have 
been the worst model you ever had to paint 
from 1” 

“On the contrary, you have been llie best,” 
said I. “ l have been painting from your 
expression ; and, while telling your story, you 
have uticonsciously shown me the natural 
expression I wanted.” 

THE THIRSTY BOYS OF BONN. 

Duels vary in blood-thirstiness ; beer varies 
in st rength. Of the duels and beer-drinkings 
of German students, many of us have been 
taught to form an incorrect idea. Having 
acquired some experience upon these matters 
among the young gentlemen — now and then 
rather old gentlemen — subject to the Univer- 
sity at Bonn, I desire that justice may be 
done to that community. 

The German student to, on the whole, a 
person much maligned. You may judge from 
his duelling pads, and from the bltmtness of 
his cutlasses— sharp only at the points— and 
from the gay appearance of the prmoipals and 
seconds, that ' a duel is not in Germany a 
. mortal contest. The Bonner student is thirsty, 
but not, blood-thirsty. He submits, to havp 
his face gashed for a point of honour — that 
is all. He fights for the honour, not so much 
of himself/ a& of his corps. He takes up the, 
sword as a cricketer takes" tip his bat, for the 
support of dub supremacy; For, be it under- 
stock, that students of nttecoirps will only 
fight students of another co^ps. As for 
the “ KamatP* — the . corps-les% bodiless . noh- 
% entity-r-he ' is as much <me of : the ' external 
: accidents of life,, which true ^JloShphy 


bound to. disregard, as a * phttister" or shop- 
keejjer himself. ■ » ' 

The face of the German student is the only 
part of him uncovered in a duel. Let him 
but have his cheek cut through, or a wing of 
his nose sliced off, and he assumes the scar- 
born honours of a veteran. Let not young 
ladies marvel at the reckless sacrifice * of 
beauty. There is not much manly beauty to • 
be spoilt iu any German University ; and, 
least of all, if it be Prussian. Bnfc, pooh !— 
that is a small consideration. The German 
student is true-hearted and jovial. 

Observe a party of “ GuestphulmC members 
of tlio most noted corps at Bonn, bent on 
pleasure, by the way of punch, after a morn- 
ing lecture. They embark ujkhi a boat, some- 
thing like the gig of a Yorkshire collier, 
furnished with a sail and a pair of sweeps 
that would tiro any London lighterman. 
Down the stream they go — easily enough — 

Hinging snatMie* of sung from their il Comntera- 
buck” relieving each other at the sweeps, 
until they have reached their destination. If 
they run the boat aground, two or three of 
them willjiiiiq) into the shallow water in- 
stantly to shove her off. They land, and light 
afire; their punch is brewed; their sausage 
and etceteras are cooked ; and then the even- 
ing is spent in drink and song. If. by chance, 
there should be an English fly^teher at hand, 
he brings his trout, ami quickly fraternises 
with the company. Finally, all return into 
the town to join the festive 4 ‘ Kneipe” 

They return against the current, and in 
that respect exceedingly against tliuir incli- 
nation. Boating is not popular at Bonn. 

Before the town flows the rapid Rhine, its 
grey and turbid stream inviting oarsmen ; ami 
yet boating is rare, and what there is does 
not deserve the name. The swift Rhine, how- 
ever, is not quite so safe as Thames water to 
row upon, and it is hard work, too, to pull 
against stream home to the festive “ Kneipe” 
The “ Kneipe ” of the Gnestphalen to a large 
square room well filled with' tables. At the 
extreme end of it, is hung over the chimney 
the scutcheon of the corps-^-a piece of heraldry 
which, for more complete identification, is 
emblazoned with the words “ Gucrtphalen tci* 
punier” Two swords are* crossed above the 
emblem. Round the tables arc the at intents,, 
in each stage of cheer. In their dress they 
all resemble one another. They who cau 
raise them, wear a beard and a moustache. 
Here, ou one side, is a young fellow troubled ' 
(0 ! no, not at all troubled) with a slash that 
has multiplied his lips by two ; he to endea- 
vouring to insert part of a hard-boiled .egg 
into his mouth, with the assistance of 'a silver 
tooth-pick. The ligature still binds Bis .wound, 
and he can open his mouth but slightly.' Else- 
where, aifbther, who is drinkihg, pfdniully, de- * 
bilitated beer from a glass inches high, 

wears the less recent marke d an encounter., 
in which liis nose was, voiyf nearly severed 
from hto face. A third hik a bloated appear- 


anoo, and a want of scars. He is a hero as 
successful in the duel by blood, as in the, trial 

§ 7 beer, of which I shall speak presently, 
ow, for a wagor, ho is swallowing a quart a 
| minute for twelve minute in succession— to 
| Odm apparently an easy task. A fourth is 
feeding upon that unsatisfactory Rhenish 
'! dish entitled “ Situerbraten'.” It consists of 
stewed beef,- made sour and. putrescent by 
vinegar and lapse, or time. 

Tlio appearance of a stronger in the 
u Knevpe r causes an Immediate stir. He is 
surrounded by' men who welcome him, and 
he has/tfcT peace till he has drunk all their 
healths, fol beer, in quick succession. This,; 
whence corps is numerous (like that of the r 

• (StoJStpbal^n) is no small feat, ste the polite j 

\ stranger may not swallow less than one pint 
; ' at a draught ; that is to say, half his measure. 

. Were the beer heady, the result would be 
V intoxication ; but a man accustomed to 
- London stout will find no worse alHiction in 
large draughts of Bonner beer tlian the ex- 
cessive irrigation of his stomach. 

It is in the course of conversation, at those 
hours of hospitality, that a stronger learns 
all' about these student corps. The hosts tell 
. y^u all about themsch-os, about their fights, 
their rules for stopping and renewing combat/ 
their intense horror of duelling with pistols. 
If they arc asked whether a bout at fisticuffs 
would not be a better remedy than clumsy 
swords and pods, Urey reply that there is not 
■ any skill in boxing. (This fact the Guest- 
phalen once began to doubt when a good 
numlx»£ of them had been amicably knocked 
, down by an English guest.) 

Of their duels with swords, familiar descrip- 
tions have been given. The trial by liquids 
is not known so commonly. The combatants, 
in an encounter of this kind, are generally 
iuen who have grown old in the classes and 
corps of the Universities. Numbers of men 
spend their lives there, never rising aliove a 
certain level in learning. Their use in life is 
. to4>© old students, and to be referees on 
points of student law for fresh-men. To be 
there are the .ancient and authentic 
rules to lay down conditions of 
.coudpt/and such weighty matters. These 
1 jvenfeimM# manuscripts, with their well- 
grea$£d~coVe$a, are reverently preserved and 
vcnerkteH ;> but law has always ready com- 
mentiitore, tmd the student of ten or fifteen 
years' standing -is a Blaekstone to all neo- 
phytes, aiid hry^em solemnly respected. 

In the; d\i#Pby liquid, the combatants are 
placed on bppq#i#» sides of a table, having on 
, their right naiidan equal quantity ot bottles ■ 
and phials, containing juices of all kinds, 
ranged according to 'tfc#f alcoholic strength.* 
The adversaries are tHim, oh a given signal, 

. ordered to commence. TAcJi man is required 
to the dregs thc bottle he takes up, 
Sap ling at lus antagonist aftereach draught 
fejfg^ b£Or£briout\ n&thet. The first m$n drains 
BMuftb, 'and tells liis adversary 1 

1 s=si ^ =cs = s: ‘ 


that he is a thief.. The second, ascending in 
the alcoholic scale/ retorts with a bottle of 
Madeira, and the epithet* swindler !” So the 
duel goes on till one of the combatants shall 
tally Very anxious are the seconds for (he 
supremacy* of their respective principals. 
When one is floored, his second has been 
known to pour the contents of a hist bottle 
down his throat, and then to kick him' lustily, 
out of his great friendship, until the epithet 
Foci ! the strongest that can be Used in the 
German language, issues from him, and he is 
left to refuse dead drunk, but .victorious, 
under the table. 

But these men are studious. Xf I wander 
! into the rooms of the student who overnight 

j was the heaviest of driiikm, 1 find him sitting 

surrounded by ponderous volumes of the most 
heavy learning. He is studying abstruse 
pages. His favourite pipe is hung over the 
chimney-piece, and the portraits of his friends, 
all done in black, are formed into a circle round 
it. Partial to billiards, the German student, 
would fchiuk it too much trouble to play, were 
not the balls double the size that they attain 
in other countries, and the pockets as large 
as an ordinary hut. Bowls, too, facetiously 
called in England {l American,” are a lime* 
honoured game with him. They enable him 
to take his exercise in-doors : that, also, is a 
thing he likes. From the same cause, also, 
proceeds his pleasure in frequenting the fcncing- 
room, whore one may see a dozen youngsters, 
each with a ‘curved sword, endeavouring 
to strike into a target. This target is cut 
starlike, anil into its converging rays the 
blade bus to be struck in quick succession. 

The Germ;tn student will lounge out to 
enjoy the fineness of au evening, listlessly 
smoking his dear pipe or he will ^it down in 
suburban gardens to drink beer ; but of the 
hard-working uut-door English sports he 
knows not one. He does not hunt ; he does 
not course. He has no horse-racing ; he has 
no cricket. He nevc*r boxes, and it would be 
sacrilege to say he rows. He is a quiet philo- 
sophic youth ; he studies immensely through 
a mist of indolence. He is often wonderfully 
learned, aud he drinks, in Bonn at any' rate, 
remarkably, mild beer. 

■\ ? THE SrSTERrSHIP. 

I should proliably have arrived a little 
earlier, but for the trivial accident of my 
having .been taken to Fenchurch Street by 
thA railway, instead of to Blackwall ; but at 
last I found myself there-— peering outfhHn the 
ibanks of the river on the damp shipping — and 
speedily fixing my eyes on the vessel I wanted, 
namely, The West India Mail Company’s 
Orinoco— the sister-ship of" tlie. imfortnhate 
A mazpn— I have always felt agreat interest in 
your large mercantile steamers ^ perhaps in- 
creased, since, in the Bustard, jickass - 
frigate by name, and k>y nature), we-r4hat is, 
■old Bulbous, our commander, one of whose* 
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midshipmen I was — ran into the Peninsular 
and Oriental Company's steamer Goliath, when 
she was lying .tranquilly oif the Ragged Staffs 
at Gibraltar. I leel. that I owe a kind Of 
amende to the mercantile navy, ih consequence 
of my participation in that lubberly perform- 
ance. To be sure, the Admiralty— but let 
ns sink our private grievances, and hail a 
boat. “ A massive hull fcliat of the Orinoco’s 
— taffrail thirty' feet above the water, I dare 
say. What two huge black columns these 
funnels are ! Really, she is ns big as a linc- 
of-battle ship,” I remark (with a slight pro- 
fessional chagrin) ; and, indeed, she is a vessel 
of two thousand two hundred and forty-five 
tons; her engines are eight hundred horse 
power ; her crew numbers oue hundred illld 
ten men ; htfr length is three hundred feet. 

Blaekwall is not a lively place in winter. 
The river looks muddj and sullen, and 
seems, in the distance, to be emptying itself 
into a sea of mist. The rigging of ships 
looks flabby and dirty ; the smoke clings 
to everything. The hotels arc deserted. 
If you enter oue of them, you find the stairs 
ghastly and uncarpofcd, and a general air 
of t.n impending funeral on the first floor. 
There were no temp! aliens to look about, 
so I was glad enough to find myself on 
the main-deck of the Orinoco. The smart 
noises of hammers, the smell of fresh paint, 
loose ropes lying nlnmr, and bustling me- 
chanics running backwards and forwards, 
showed the activity with which preparations 
were going forward. 1 instinctively remark, 
in the first place, the height of the deck ; 
that is always the first thing which attracts 
my attention. I have served in “ Syiuondites,” 
where the loftiness of the deck is always a 
characteristic, and where you will never 
break your head, as you do in old-lushioned 
craft. I note that, the Orinoco's main-deck 
w as high as the Vanguard’s, ill which 
remark the chief officer very cordially ac- 
quiesces. And now 1 go aft, to glance at the 
cabins, and see the arrangements in progress 
for the comfort of those ladies and gentlemen 
who are now, in various parts of the country, 
bidding good-bye to friends and relations, and 
getting ready for the passage oift. 

The Orinoco, one learas, to begin with, 
lias sleeping accommodations for about a 
hundred ana fifty-six passengers. You pass 
a row of them neatly paiuted white, with 
gilt mouldings, and fitted with ornamental 
glass. Each cabin is arranged, as a general 
principle, to accommodate two; one of the 
beds being triced up during the day, and 
lowered down at right angles across the end 
‘ of , the other when wanted. A particularly 
admirable . arrangement prevents gentlemen 
.from having 'any control over their lights it 
night ; the fight is placed in a little triangular 
nook, in perfect safety, communicating through 
ground glass ail the benefit , that the in-. 
Habitant can possibly require, and bring wady 
for. snug removal from the deck outside. 


Abaft are the 1 rubes’ private cabins, for their 
own drawing-room purposes. Descending to 
the saloon-deck, we find ourselves in the 1 * 
dining saloon, where a hundred and twenty 
persons 11 dine” (it does not become me, as a 
nautical man, to gnu sardonically here, but I » 
do.) There are sixteen cabins, and "here are 
two fire-places. Tho mahogany tables are 
screwed into the deck. Here you observe 
the steward’s cabin, whence (in the hbt 
latitudes) so much consolation may he ex- 
pected to flow. In this excellent establish- 
ment, there arc arrangements , for the stowage 
of sixty dozen bottles ; and there is a patent 
filter (a work of groat genius) ; and exquisite 
conveniences protect the plates. Seeing air 

this, and being informed how arrangements 

have been made for the dinner to come aft in 
the promptest, hottest style, I mentally ap- 
plaud peace, and reflect on the blessings 
of commerce. For, iudeed, T involuntarily 
remember our hideous berth in the Bustard, 
and how wc had no filter, and, not unfre- 
quently, scarcely a plate either, and how 
the tumblers got broken in our execrable 
buffet. 

From the dining saloon let us descend to 
the orlop-deck, where cabins of interest are 
to be seen. In these, in the very heart- of 
the vessel, on either sale of the narrow- 
passage, through which we go, preceded by 
a lantern, lie the bullion-cabin, and the mail- 
rooms. The mail-rooms are lined with zinc, 
to protect tho huge bagfuls of letters, which 
the steamer carries for all parts of the West. 
In this region, too, are rooms for the passen- 
gers' baggage : and down below is the lfiaga- 
ziue. For the steamer carries two twenty- 
four pounders, and small arms for a hundred 
and twenty men. . Meanwhile we see near us 
racks laden wit h cheeses ; and observe like- 
wise two wine-racks to hold a snug titty 
dozen of wine. 

Feeling tolerably secure that all will go 
well in the eating and drinking department, 

I now descend to visit the engine-ropm. I 
find myself in the centre of the massive 
iron-work of machinery in an engine-room 
seventy feet long. To supply the mighty life 
that is to make all this throb gigantically — 
tolerable provision is mode — in five hundred 
and fifty tons oF coal — aft ; iu five hundred 
and fifty ditto, in the bunkers. There are 
eight boilers, fore and aft — four fer each* 
funnel. And no wonder. Tho paddle-wheels 
are forty, feet iu diameter, with floats (“ feath- 
ering’’ floats), eleven feet six inches long, and 
four feet six broad ; — and how these must go! 

Tim Orinoco is. fitted with “ flirect acting” . 
efigines ; and a peculiarity, called the “ valve 
motion/’ enables one man to work both en- 
gines ; the valves are worked by wheels from 
the “ intermediate shafts.” Ihe Amazon's 
engines were ‘•side-lever” engined, and were, 
situated farther forward. 

Note, also, a little two-horse engine, which, 
they call the “ d oukey-engiue”^— useful aa a 
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-for washing decks and other 
fdu&hypurposcs. 

• In looking at the galleys, We must notice 
that the Amazon’s galley was on the side, 
while that of the pt^seufc , "vessel, is aniid- 
shijis. And the att^mreuient of the En- 
gineer’s' store-room is different likewise from 
that of the lost , vessel. "The Engineer’s 
store-room ju ( the Amazon, was over the 
boilers hetweehthe boilers and the ship 
f tUftt of the Orinoco is alongside the en- 
gine, betweehthat and the ship’s side ; 
built- eohnd, and air-tight. Tlite difference 
of poison wilt doubtless receive the atten- 
tion: qf professional men in the inquiry con- 
cerning fetal fire. 

v'. There is a hollow clanging and hammer ing 
resounding for ever in that engine-room. 
Nevertheless, it must not altogether quash 
.our little experiment with those gutta percha 

tubes — long flexible tubes dandling ' down 

from the deck above, to communicate orders 
through. The courteous Caitain Allan calls 
out “Ease her,” through one of them, and you 
hear it distinctly. And now we ascend up 
the neat iron-ladder to the air. 

Arrived on the upper deck — “the spar 
deck” they call it — I had occasion to admire 
afresh the bulk and symmetry of this fine 
vessel, from another point of view. She is 
. . perfectly rigged, and could spread an immense 
surface of canvas to a fair wind. Wind 
being foul — down, of course, come topsail- 
yards, topmasts, and lower yards, and away 



and fowl— admirable conveniences to keep pig 
comfortable till his hour is come, and he is 
wanted in the saloon. All the paddle-box 
region is made useful ; among other purposes, 
for baths. Seeing which, X again reflected 
how much jollier it would be to have the 
refreshing bath there, than to splash about 
the sea in a lower studding-sail, with Bulbous 
roaring for you to come in, and a shark want- 
ing ydu to come out !— But to* resume. 

Of course, I turned a very attentive eye to 
the boats. The Orinoco’s boats are. nine 
. in number. The tyro chief “ life boats” are 
before the paddle-boxes, hanging to davits, 

. but resting on “chocks” — the after-part, at 
: leafeterontue wooden, platform there. I must 
k try.t offtake the reader understand tjie ar- 
1 rangejUeUt; these “chocks” are important 
items ;Hter lU08t people are agreed that the 
Amazon * waj» .tfufortuiiate in having her 
. boafe r^l^oii' ^cra^ks,” le . a kind hi iron 
staneMoos’ps^ecting^ from the sides. 
^chocks” are made of wood^the lower one 
k 'squirts, the uj^er ^haped like a wedg^ 
,and ready ^ , Thus, the wedge 

dvawrt-ra^d ’ ihe iron (and 

made to swing) .b^ng «^ufig^“the boat glides, 

■ bodily out froni her. seat^And hangs clear qgl 
^vtt^^sbip,- i;*^ 4 y to lower, with ipuch facUityi. 

to the ,“ crank” arrange^ 


Inent, it would be necessary — and in the 
Amazon was necessary — to hoist at the 
tackles, before tlie lowering could take place. 

I saw the “chock” system tried, and though 
at that tim£ there were only “lumpers” on ' 
board to go through the manoeuvres, its per-' 
formancc seemed to be very satisfactory. Let 
us hope that these boats would be successfully 
worked. But you niay be sure, reader, that 
when I came fresh from the huge engine- 
room, and the decks, and the cabins, and the 
galley— with all the scenery of the Amazon 
stamped on my imagination — and thought of 
the dark stormy night, and the sudden spring- 
ing fire, and the wild wind, and the tenor— I 
was iu no humour to be critical. 1 was in no 
humour to say, — why did not they do so and 
so? Thankfully acknowledging what was 

f ood in the arrangements I saw around me, 
had far too clear an image of that night to 
be inclined to talk specula! ively of what ought 

to have been done — according to my notion^— 
or Captain Bigwig’s notion, or Admiral Blue-, 
ter, K.C.B.’s notion, cither. 

As an instance of the scale on which those 
Companies arrange the personnel of their ves- 
sels (of which we shall have more to say in a 
future article), let us just see how many officers 
the Orinoco musters. Besides the commander, 
there are five “ officers ” — technically so called 
— answering to the mates in a ship ; four 
midshipmen ; three warrant officers ; a purser, 
and purser’s clerk ; a surgeon ; six engineers, 
and a boiler-master ; and four quarter-mas- 
ters. Of course, the superior rank of these 
have their cabins ; and a large staff of ser- 
vants is kept up tor the saloon. A particu- 
larly snug cabin, I was glad to see, is devoted 
to the lieutenant in charge of the mails ; and 
if I know anything of tlie profession, the 
“Admiralty Agent” has a very jolly time of it. 

Since my above-recorded visit, the Orinoco 
has made a voyage to and from tlie West 
Indies, with batches of passengers ;uid bul- 
lion— besides the eleven hundred tons of coal, 
and the three hundred tons of cargo, which 
she stows away in that big hull of hers. She 
Called a$ St. Thomas’s with tlie mails ; thun- 
dered a^ayfr) Carthagena 5 then to Cliagros, 
whore sue landed her Pacific mails; and thence 
on to Grey Town and Nicaragua, She arrived 
home in capital condition; but shfe lias not ynite 
answered the expectations of herowners. Her 
engines are so tremendously powerful that, 
enormous as her stowage is, she cannot carry 
coajs enough to keep them at the top of their 
^peed. : / ; ■ 
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Half-past six, on the twentieth of the 
month. Although, according to the calendar, 

Spring lifts commenced, a corroding morning 
mist rolls in acrimoniously between the 

crevices of the crazy cab, and bites its, way 
straight to the inner man. The fog is flense 
and brown ; and the horse labours through it ; 
it so shrivels up the driver, that he is careful 
to occupy the smallest surface possible on his 
freezing perch : at the South-Western Hallway 
Station, it has huddled together, for the sake 
of warmth and gossip, a knot of porters; who 
rapidly disentangle themselves to compete 
for any active employment that a carpel-bag 
may afford : it drives the money-taker to 
the effeminacy of mittens, and lie slides the 
cold change, singly, across the counter with 
the tips of his lingers : it slanders the 
countenances of the three ladies on the plat- 
form, with a suspicion of jaundice ; and, 
when the eldest (with ringlets) ventures 
into the waiting-room and stands at the 
fire, her crisp, hoar-frosted curls thaw and 
descend'— -dank, straggling, and unlovely: ii 
freezes the breath of the military officer in 
his moustaches, which stick out, stark as 
bristles : it stiffens the Mackintosh of the 
fox-hunter around his jack-boots and buck- 
skins : it enters tho very souls of all the 
passengers ; for they are cross and uncom- 
municative. The dishevelled lady returns to 
her friends, gazes silently on a heap of lug- 
gage, and weeps. The blazing red labels, 
marked Calcutta, communicate to all be- 
holders but her, a factitious glow; 

Tho bell has rung ; the passengers are 
locked up in their locomotive cells. The fluffy 
engine blows and pants impatiently ; the 
distressed lady- — giving vent to her emotion 
and straightening. her curls at the fire*— is 
dragged across the platform between a porter 
and a strong-minded sister. She is thrust 
bodily into the carriage beside me. “ Are 
you right, forward ? ” shouts the guard. 
. “Yes I s ? shrieks the engine. We are oftV • 

As tide is the earlv passenger train for the 
ebuveyanto of travellers for^adia to the end 
•of their first stage, Southampton, I am curious 
to kaw which of my companions are on,their 
way to. ‘the for East. .The sportsman is 
. evidehtl^ not attired for the jungle ; neither 


does the wife of tho moustaches seem very 
well provided— with a knitting-box— for a 
journey of ten thousand miles. And, surely, 
the most useful adjuncts for the overland route 
arc not a bundle of swords, umbrellas, fishing- 
rods, and walking-sticks ; all the apparent tra- 

veiling apparatus belonging to the moustached 

lieutenant. To judge, also, from the aecompani- 
meats of the young Scotch gentleman, he cannot 
be going to a very great distance — perhaps to 
Winchester College. Hp passes, 'after much 
admiring scrutiny, the contents of three or 
four paper parcels into the pockets of liis 
paletot, ; his only travelling bags. They con-# 
sist of a cutty pipe in a morocco case, a 
canister inscribed “ Latakia,” a small poetical 
work entitled the “Stunning Warbler,” a 
comprehensive clasp-knife to serve instead 
of a chest of tools, a pocket compass, a 
weighty watch-chain, a tiny spirit-case, a 
packet of steel-pens, an American revolver, 
a portable inkstand, and a bran-new prayer- 
book. The individual opposite to me, whose 
travelling appointments are complete from 
top to ioo — and whose valise, jnrotruding 
from tinder liis scat, very much circumscribes 
the lawful space for my legs — must be 
our only India-bound companion. I’ll ask 
him. 

His reply is, “ No, sir ; I’m not bound for 
India, sir. * I’m going to Isleworth” ' 

Somebody remarks that lie has got into a 
train which does not pass that village. 

“Then, pray, ma’m, where are you going?” 
He addresses the officer’s wife. The lady 
looks up from her crochet, and answers 
quietly : 

“ To Hong Kong.” 

The querist is utterly dumfoundered. 

At Kingston, the hunter (bound for a- 


At Kingston, the hunter (bound for a- 
“ineet” at Hampton Wick) and my vis-drvi* 
(overshot, with nis huge valise, far beyond' 
Isleworth) leave the lieutenant aruljbis wife % 
to continue their, journey to China, the 
loosened curls to be blown by wind and steam 
to Calcutta, and the young Scotchman from 
Addiseombe (who is not going to Win* 
cheater) to be shot across the. globe to 
Kooudooz, at the northern foot of the ' Hindoo 
Koosh. 

And, really, now that I step^on board the 
P. & XX S. N. Co.'s (technical ellipsis for 
Peninsular and Oriental, Steam Navigation 
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Company’s) good ship Bentinck, from South- 
ampton dock, with no more ado than I stepped 
oat of the railway carriage ; now that I, behold 
the spacious Juxuriousuesa of the saloon, the 
domestic snugness of the sleeping berths 
' which open into it, the lavish apjwint- 
mcnts of tho steward’s pantry ; now that I 
observe the cow which is to deliver the 
daily milk, and the hencoop crowded with 
victims for the Spit ; now ttiat I inspect tho 
kitchen apparatus (in what 3 ought naulically 
to call a "galley”), and observe the scientific 
galley- slaves, in snow-white uniforms, who 
manufacture dinners that ompoiors might 
long for ; now that I see, hoisted m and slowed 
away, innumerable liampers ot champagne 
and sodvwater ; now that 1 am introduced 
to the Captain, whose dross and demeanour, 
are those of a well-bred country gentlenuu 
doing the honours of a distinguished mansion ; 
now that I reflect on all this, 1 quite under- 
stand the composed calmness, tho trustiug 
unpieparedness, of the outward hound. Why 
neod travelling disturb tlie lightest of their 
every-day habits ? Why should the soldier’s 
wife suspend the knitting begun in her 
boudoir, merely because the easy chair, in 

tjrtuch she site is moviu? swiftly upon 

smooth iron rails; or because the sofa on 
which she reclines is gliding through tlie 
British Channel or tlie Indian Ocean 1 I)o 
I exaggerate when £ nay that tlie Isle worth 
enterprise required more personal provision / 
Perhaps the visitor knew that be w.mjd have 
to sleep in a dam]) villa; and peihaps lie 
tookrcare to stulf lus valise with sheets 
which he could depend uj>on. Pei haps the 
maiden sister whose guest he is, not ap- 
proving of spirits, and not wearing Wel- 
lbgton boots, constrained him to bring his 
own brandy and his own bootjack. We, on 
board the Bentinck, need to bring nothing ; 
we find every oonceivablo requirement that 
life in its highest state of pampered affluence 
can desire in every grade of want between 
the extremes of a spare topmast and a 
cribbage-peg — from a neat-bower to a tooth- 
pick. 

The passengers, therefore, who have already 
Come on board, are curiously unexcited. They 
hare nothing to think of as to their voyage. 
Sentiment, indeed, be it ever so overflowing, 
cannot be conveniently exchanged in words; 
for the noise of the escaping steam would 
drown the loudest efforts of the human voice. 
Nothing of the pathos of a parting can I by 
the minutest scrutiny discover. The Scotch 
cadet— his panniers still laden— quaffs thfc 
soda and brandy with one of Her Majesty?* 
midshipmen, (a messmate of mine, who has 
come from Portsmouth to see his friend off), 
with as few of the tokens of a parting glass 
as if he were leisurely crossing his native 
waters from the Granton Hotel to Burnt- 
island. He discourses on the prospects 
of the toad Opera season with as much 
4 earnestness m if he had no other prospect 


than that of reclining in a Haymarket stall 
a fortnight hence, instead ot being jolted 
on the back of a carnal. The lady s maid, 
who is fitting up the little house in which 
lit* mistress and two children are going to 
live for the next fortnight, does her office as 
methodically as if she were still in Bryan stone 
Square. The lieutenant’s clever wife seems 
to have emptied her own and her husband’s 
portmanteaux (which came down by Inst 
night’s tiaiu), and filled the chests of drawers 
by magic ; and see (the door of her berth is 
open), she is putting studs into the lieute- 
nants «liirt, that it may be ready for him to 
dn rs for dinner. Nobody peems to do any- 
thing different here to what they do at home. 
Nobody is agitated ; uobody is in a hurry ; and, ( 

wondeiful to add 1 nobody has left anything 
behind. The cabu completeness of ihewhole 
ship, low and alott, lias even dried tho terns ! 
of tho sorrowei . the cold east wind, too, has I 
tightened her curk. ! 

Ono of the ship’s officers delivers a j 
short repoit to tho captain: — “High water, ‘ 
six.” 

That k the signal for sailing. As 1 nui 
here merely out of curiosity; being on my 

way to iuy own ship m Portsmouth dock 

(tlie Coppeia*, to which [ was appointed, the 
day bcfoii yabrda), naval instiuctoz) and ( 
have no wibli to end my adventuie at the 
mouth of tho Nile, 1 step from the ship upon * 
the wharf, to seo tho Bentinck get out ot i 
dock — nu operation whi**h, after scanning the [ 
breadth ot the vessel, and measuring with 1 
my eye the narrow mouth of the lmibour, I 
I mentally pronounce to be within a liaix’s 1 
breadth of impossible; tho Southampton dock 
being shaped like a Bohemian decanter, |. 
with its neck in the wrong place. When, J 
in walking round its edge, 1 behold tho 
Bentinck, with engines of live bundled aud ] 
twenty horse power, and capacity for nearly 
two thousand tons ; when I ako notice the 
Kuxinc, the Madras, and three of the Royal 
West India Mail racket Company’s steamers, 
all of vast dimensions, lying m the dock, I 
regard them, with tlie lively curiosity of 
little boys looking at model mail-coaches 
inside ounce phials, and wonder (like 
Peter Pindar’s monarch in reference to the 
apples in the dumplings) how they got i 
there; or, ouce there, how they arc to be ‘ 
got out. Having reached the neck of the 
broad bottle, 1 watch the Bentinck sway 
round ; and, obedient to her sluggish paddles, 
present her handsome bows straight at tlie 
narrow outlet. £ feel that the problem will be 
immediately solved. There is great activity 
in the bows of the ship, ana the Captain 
stands on uue of the paddlo-boxes, his suriout 
and eyeglass blown wildly about by the 
wind. Tlie pilot dances frantically from the 
bridge to the other paddle-box ; now directing 
the helmsman, now shouting hoarse oiders to 
the engiueer. Beside me and other idlers, the 
P* and O. S. N. CLV admiral, or superintendent 
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of vessels, directs the shore operations. The 
monstrous marine locomotive must be 'warped 
out by means of a cable or “check,” tying 
coiled up at my feet ; one end* of which is 
fastened to a Titanic post. The Bentinck’s cift- 
water is close upon us. The moment is exciting. 
A row-boat, which is bringing a rope from 
the ship to the shore, ruffles the admiral- 
superintendent's serenity.' He roars, speaking* 
trumpet- wise, through nis hands, “ What .are 
you doing with that hawser ? Send a line 
ashore fo'r the check.” The vessel drifts 
nearer to the harbour wall : excitement in- 
creases. “ Bear a hand with the line i ” The 
smaller rope is pulled ashore in another boat ; 
is attached to the check, and is returned to 
the ship. “Send up all hands upon deck; 
cook, firemen— everybody — to run out the 
line ! ” Twenty men seize the rope all in a 
row, and run a mad race aft with it, until 
the check is rove in, and secured to the 
vessel. “Go on easy!” The paddles re- 
volve ; tho ship almost touches the coping- 
stones upon which I stand. I hold my 
breath. “ Hoist the jib. Keep her head 
well oft'. Bear a hand with the fenders ! ” 
Tho ship’s bows Movapi ; tho wall as they glide | 

past it. u Port your holm — Down with the 
jib ! ” The check, tight as a ft ddl e-string, now 
holds the ship to the post, and sways her 
head round into deep waters. “ Cast oft* the 
check ! ” 

1 breathe again. The mail-coach has been 
driven through the neck of the phial: the 
Bentinck has found her way qpt of the wrv- 
uecked water-bottle, and is .steaming off 
gallantly through the broad Southampton 
Water. 

As she recedes with the steady power 
which, in a fortnight, will guide her into the 
harbour of Alexandria, I reflect on lior 
score of sisters — members of tho Peninsular 
and Oriental Steam Navigation Company 
fdbiily — immediately smile at Invasion, and 
defy the French. I communicate my senti- 
ments to the superintendent. 


seven thousand pounds (says he), One-third 
more (says l) than the cost of the Belgian 


rnents to tne superintendent, llis responses 
strengthen my defiant valour. He tens me, 
that the steam navy belonging to his com- 
pany alone, consists of twenty-four vessels in 
active service, and six more in course of con- 
struction (including the Himalaya, which will 
be the largest steam-boat in the world) : — 
total, thirty ships. To which I add, flatter- 
ingly, that his single fleet nearly equals the 
Imperial steam navy of Russia ; it is double 
that of Holland ; the State steam squadron 
of Brother Jonathan numbers only six more 
vessels ; and tbe entire Danish flotilla, in- 
cluding saUingships, musters one less, or only 
twenty-nine. The number of persons employed, 
continues the P. and 0. S. ,N. C.’s Admiral, 
afloat and ashore, in the year 1851, was about 
two thousand three hundred persons. That 
{ladd, telling him that I am a schoolmaster 
and sim “ np ” in these matters) nearly equals 
the entire military force of Saxe Altenbourg. 
The salaries paid to them amounted to ninety- 


more (says 1) than the cost of tho Belgian ■ 
navy for the some year ; aud four times 
greater than the entire revenues .of the 
principality of Saxe Coburg; Pour hun- 
dred colliers (he continues) are employed in 
transporting English coal to tip different 
coaling stations between Southampton sand 
Hong Kong \ some of them having 
double the Cape of Good Hope. The 
average yearly consumption of coal i« one 
hundred and thirty thousand tons ; and the • 
average cost per ton being forty-two shillings,, 
two hundred and seventy -three thousand 
pounds per annum is spent to keep the 
steam up. Your disbursements (I remark), 
for fuel and wages, fall not far short of the 
payments for the Civil last of this country 
for the year 1851. Yet (I begin to con- 
sider) there are other steam-packet com- 
panies equally flourishing, and the combined 
fleets of those powerful associations could 
show to guv enemies, iu case of utmost need 
— how many steam-vessels at one view ave- 
raging upwards of one thousand tons bur- 
then! ‘‘Let us see/' replies the Admiral, 

“ about seventy j besides smaller steamers 
and swarms of colliers.” “With complex 
meuts of how many thoroughly trained British 
tars?” I ask. “Quite” (he answeiu) “eight 
thousand, not to mention the cflews of the 
coal- vessels ; and guns innumerable.” A fig 
for the French l 

“ Rule, Britannia.! Britannia rules Ibe waves, 

For Brit** 

• 

“ Fray, don’t sing here ! ” remonstrates my 
exeell cut informant. 

“Here ? Where?” 

I look round in amazement. Have 1 been 
bewitched ? or has the good, hearty, earnest 
Admiral Superintendent so thoroughly in- 
terested me, that lie has brought me “ here ” 
without my knowing it? I see dangling 
above me, stacked around me, and strewed 
below me, so thickly that I am obliged 
to mind where I tread, every sort of 
articlo that the daintiest housewife could 
desire. I hear a steam-engine driving circular 
saws, grindstone^ and paint-mills. I srueli 
(and that loved fragrance restores my 
scattered senses) tar. I am, it seems, in 
the P. and O. S. N. O.’h storehouse --a 
spacious piece of architecture just outside 


the dock-gate. I am brought here to be 
plunged from my informant's comprehen- 
sive statements, into the actual working 
0*f P. and 0. S. . N. detail* He leads 
me through forests of brushes of all sorts,, 
sizes, and descriptions ; lakes of paint j 
more oil-cans than would have concealed the 
Forty Thieves ; museums of pickles and jellies ; 
stacks of spase spars ; mountains erf sail- 
cloth ; round towel’s of coiled rope; piles 
of carpets, vugs, blankets, counterpanes ; 
show-rooms of glass and crockery ; ware- 
houses crammed with cabin stoves, cooking 
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’.utensils,* bundles of fire-irons, regiments' of 
» coal-scuttles ; floors of elegant chairs, tables, 
find drawers ; cabinet-work and upholstery 


enough to suggest the notion that the P. and 
O. S. N. C.*s navy are always about to marry ; 
artisans planing, glueing, and inlaying ; six 
women, in deep mourning, sewing bed and 
tablfc linen; «U. widows of men who have 
died in the" service,** Whispers my cicerone), 
or folding it ifito hot-air chambers ; “for not 
« Stitch goes aboard, sir*’— I quote the head 
laundre^s^“without being aired, bone dry” 
Once more in the dock, two objects present 
thexhs&vgfl at the some moment, which 
WouJd occasion uneasiness to a less supersti- 
thnW Iperson than a sailor. In the offing T 

E ire the smoke of the isentinck, paying 

.out in coils of black gossamer ; passing 
across the wharf, in his habit as ho lived 
When I last saw him on the paddle-box, 
Walks the Captain ! Has he flown from his 
own quarter-deck, now at least a couple of 
miles distant ? or has he a twin brother, wlio 
/ wears twin kid-gloves, a twin brown sm-tout, 
and a. twin eyeglass? I have not time to 
ask. I am suddenly entangled in a maze of 
overland tin cases, overland trunks, and over- 
hand hat-boxes, I am hustled about by 
several overland officers, and bilious blacks 
in white turbans. A distracted overland 
female, dragging along two overland chil- 
• 4ren, nearly sweeps me into the funnel of a 
small steamer, moored upon the sinking tide, 
below the level of tho wharf. Everything 
portable is being poured into that little 
. steamer, in a thick strong stream. I try 
to get out of the way, and am instantly 
knocked on one side by one of three 
enormous horse-boxes, which is being drawn 
(overland) from the railway station to the 
bowilderinwly busy little steamer. 

That is the Overland Mail. 

I had long wished to see the Overland 
Mail. I never had a notion what the Over- 
land Moil could be like whether it was 
a coach, painted red, with a blazing royal 
arma, attended by a gold -laced guard ; or 
! a portable post-office, to be conveyed by 
tail „ and ship from the Waterloo station to 
Ihflia and China. But now, the entire 
broadside of the horse-box being let down, 
the ^yerh^d Mail bursts upon me like a 
trick in a pantomime. The huge van is 
suddenly twisformed into a prodigious exag- 

* Sottie ootfoSofthe play fnto which cooking apparatus 
is tnMrlit la. fide Company’s steamers, may be formed 
by the. following sefeetton, from* return of the * Average^ 
Consumption ofPnfter’* Stares on a voyage from Southamp- 
ton to Caldfttn, J&sy&t ”— Fresh beef; nrattoii, an* 
pork, G#57 pounds Wtfshv hssldos 8,198 pounds of salt 

meat (eii&v« of 1,1® ftpapd* of ham m ad bacon); 0458 



geration of the sign of the Chequers on Ports- 
mouth Hard, or the side wall of Harlequin's 
private residence ; for it is a series of squares 
blazing colours, filling up the horse-box 
from floor to roof. It is received with all 
befitting ceremony. Two gentlemen — attired 
in cocked hats (made, I think, of black court- 
plaster edged with faded laee) and surtout 
coats, hitched up at the hips,, like window- 
curtains, by the pommels of their swords — 
attended by the Southampton post-master, 
.and a second ubiquitous Officer of the Ben- 
tinck, solemnly draw forth pencils and printed 
forms, and order the gaudy squares to 
be separated. T find them to consist of 
wooden boxes, about two feet long by one 

foot deep, each distinguished by a separate 

colour ; — that its destination may at once be 
seen. Down a slide into the little steamer 
tumbles a red box. A porter shouts “ Hong 
Kong ! ” Then comes a blue box — “ Calcutta ! 1r 
Buff — “ Madras ! ” No paint — “Aden ! ” White 
— “ Bombay ! ” Black (like coffins for dead 
letters) — “ Ceylon ! ” At each of the one hun- 
dred and ninety announcements thus made, 
the cocked hats nod gracefully ; not so much 
out of respect to Her Majesty’s mail-bbxcs, 
sun to enable the gentlemen under them to 
record each colour in its proper column on 
tho printed form. The mails are, in fact, 
given into their charge. They aie called 
“Admiralty Agents.” 

Presently — it is “post meridian half-past 
one ” — amidst the tearing, bustle, and frantic 
confusion, which is now come to a climax, I 
am swept bodily on board the little steamer. 
She is to take me out, it seems, to witness — 
positively and for the last time — the final 
departure of the Bentinck, which has been 
anchored in the Southampton Water to await 
the mails and late passengers ; amongst whose 
baggage I had got bcwildcringly entangled. 
Their last links with England arc now irre- 
vocably snapped. The Captain cannot again, 
under some pretence about “ his papers,” dash 
back from his Bentinck to his fireside for one 
more last word. Had the Admiralty Agent 
left his eockecfhat on shore, no power ou earth 
could have restored it to him this voyage. 
As we dart through tho harbour’s narrow 
mouth, blessiugs arc wafted to us, .from lilies 
of parted friends, on the outermost . edges 
of the sea-wall. There is hardlv time for our 
“ Indians ” to return these valedictions. Our 
little steamer shoots along like an arrow ; for 
the Bentinck must start at two. Every point 
of the ten thousand four hundred miles which 
lie between Southampton and Hong Kptig, is 
as rigidly timed as if it were a station upon a 
shprt line of railway. The accuracy and 
punctuality with which each single , mile is 
performed out or home, operatea ;hpon the 
punctual delivery of the mails in China or in. 


at two. How else Vdl} J^hA be able ‘to reach, 
Gibraltar by the ^twenty-fifth (it is now the. 
twentieth), Malta on $M> thirtieth, a&d Alex*-, 





andyia on the fourth of the following month 1 ! 
She must not . detain the 'canal boats, which 
are to take her mails and passengers down to 
Cairo ; or the camels and four-horse-carriages 
which are to effect their exodus out of E<m>fc 
— an hour. Another panting stearpcr will be 
waiting at the head of the Bed Sea at Suez, 
and must steam off, bag and baggage, on the 
seventh, to the various ports between Egypt 
and China.* 

Bump ! We are alongside the Bentinck. 
Her port is crowded. Every hand is stretched 
forth to catch the first clutchable object out 
of the tiny tender, and to drag it into the 
ship. Things are hauled over one another, 
like lumps shot up out cf a volcano. A black 

trunk, a black imrse, a couple ot' mail boxes, 

a little boy, a birdcage, two or three more 
mail boxes, a military oiK ;cr, a supply of fish, 
mail boxes again, a dressing-case, a young 
lady, several baskets of iec, a bundle of hat- 
boxes, a petty oflicer — the deck of the small 
vessel is cleared in no time, and every object, 
animate and inanimate, is mixed up and 
jumbled together upon the gangway.t The 
bustle is intense. Everything, including boxes 
of specie, seems endowed with locomotive 
power; and I am the more struck with the 
calm unconcern of my ringlcttcd friend. I 
espy her at her cabin window, behind a jar 
of beautiful flowers, reading, with the settled, 
unruffled air of having Uvea there for the List 
twelvemonth. I ain tom from contemplating 
her longer, by being made into a sandwich 
(between a huge bread-basket and a bag of 
biscuits), and gulped into the Bentinck, to be 
digested at leisure. 

Suddenly, every hand in the ship is struck 
motionless ; but every pair of legs inns as 
fast as it can to the quarter-deck. Two small 
elegant steamers have been reported within 
hail ; and, above the second, the royal standard 
is displayed. The Queen is coming ! She is i 
on her way from Osborne. 

The bright little Fairy trips along over the 
waves iu the dazzling clear sunshine, and 
alters her course to pass close under us. The 
starboard bulwark of the Bentinck is beaded 
with passengers’ heads. “Away aloft!” is 
the word. The ship’s company danco into 
the shrouds, and stick to them ; — a swarm 
of blue-bottles. “ Dip the colours ! ” The 
bunting makes its bow ; for the Fairy is close 
under us — a charming little moving picture ; — 
Two xnen, with a Lieutenant in the fullest 

* The nmnbec. of miles travelled by the Company’s 
.steamers during the year 1851, eras 589,812, equal to more . 
than twenty-three times the circumference of the globe, and 
equal also to 1,618 miles per day. During every Minute of' 
that year r an average of one irule and one-eighth of a mile 
was traversed by the Peninsular and Oriental Steam Naviga- 
tion Company's steam power* * 

+ The number of packages— independent of passengers’ 
personal luggage, and the Government molls— shipped to 
the various ports between Southampton and Uong-K.ong, 
by- thin Company, In 1850, was twenty-five thonsand six 
hundred. The number of passengers, in the same yeaiy was 
' nearly twenty thousand'— thirteen thousand of whom were 
defek passengers, chiefly going to and fro on tlie Black flea, 
or between the northern and southern ports of Spain— mostly 
Ub^uvrs in harvest time. . 


hat in hand, explaining all about ,us. Three 
dips of a parasol is the greeting from the Fairy, 
and three clear, distinct, hearty English cheers * 
are .returned from the Bentinck. 

In another minute, hardly without kneeing 
it, -I find myself again on the deck of the iittle 
tender. Two ladies are weeping beside me. 
An old man with white hair is waving one 
hand to a handsome cadet, and covering hla 
eyes with the other. We move ‘away. I am 
roused by more cheering, as tlie paddles of 
the Bentinck revolve. Good speed to her, and 
three times three ! 

T1IK MAN FROM THE WEST. 

It is part of the popular belief ill Egypt, . 
that wickedness and wisdom are indigenous 
in the West— the country of the setting sun. 
But by the West, or Maghreb, they do not 
understand any of the European states, con- 
fining the signification of the word to the long 
scries of provinces and kingdoms extend- 
ing from the limits of their own valley aloug 
the northern coast of Africa, even to the Sc** 
of Darkness, or the Atlantic Ocean. When- 
ever, in their fictitious narratives, they wish 
to introduce a Magician— a character answer- 
ing to tlie villain of our dramas and romances 
— they almost invariably derive him from 
Tripoli, .Fez or Morocco, and having stated 
his origin, think themselves at liberty to 
invest him with any amount of pow**r and 
atrocity required for the development of their 
plot. 

The word Maghrebi, or Man from tlie 
West, after some time of residence ill the East, 
became identified, even in my foreign mind, 
with the idea of peculiar sagacity and unscru- 
pulousuess. Whenever I saw a sallow, heavy- 
featured Western, 1 felt a mingled sensation 
of awe and curiosity; and I looked out 
eagerly for an opportunity of making the ac- 
quaintance of one of those terrible individuals. 
Fortune favoured me, for one day that I was 
sitting enjoying a shisheh in the shop of 
Hanna, the Levantine mercer, and chatting 
with some closely-veiled women, who were 
idly bargaining for muslins and silks, a sono- 
rous salaam attracted my attention, and the 
tell form of an unmistakeable Maghrebi 
darkened the door. 

Hanna knew his customer at once, and 
greeted him with profuse salutations. From 
what ho saiii, indeed, it was evident that he 
•had expected am earlier visit ; and he pro- 
fessed, with some affectation, to .have been 
[quite uneasy about the safety of. his old 
friend. This meant that the business relations 
between tltem had always beeu.satisfectpry ; 
in other words, that the said Hanna ‘had been 
accustomed to make at least five per cent, 
over auil above a fair profit in the sales ho 
effected to the (supposed), terrible Maghrebi; 
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X looked at the man again, and in features 
'where I hod been fully disposed to, find the 
| ; traces of cunning and duplicity, could dia* 
cover nothing, to my disappointment, but 
manly frankness, aUied with almost child- 
* like simplicity. 

He was a fine, handsome fellow, some thirty 
yearn of age, With large almond-shaped eyes, 
slight nose, ^well-curved lips, and magni- 
ficent' black beard* A. carefully twisted while 
turban**~the noblest head-dress ever invented 
— a grey embroidered jacket, a light-fitting 
waistcoat' buttoned up to the throat, a red 
shawl round the loins, loose white trousers, 
and red slippers, formed his costume. After 
exchanging a tew general compliments, he 
sat down on a heap of cloth, to wait till the 
master of the shop was disengaged, and 
accepted a whiff or two from my shisheh. it 
was evident at once, from his whole manner, 
that he was a grave, serious, solid old man; 
and it was as much, perhaps, on this account, 
as because of his handsome person, that one 
of the ladies 1 have mentioned began, to jest 
with and tease him. At the first word he 
actually bluslietl, aud became uneasy, replied 

at first timidly, and then sulkily ; aud when 

the fair jester went so lar as to lay her small 
henna-dyed fingers upon the glossy curls of 
liis beard, he could hold out no longer, but 
abruptly rosfe and went away. Tagger Hanna 
was very indignant at this - ; and as the bar- 
gain WaB concluded, the merchandise cut and 
packed up, and the money in his hand — nothing 
remaining to go through but an altercation 
about Jive or ten paras of change — he took the 
liberty, in excellent Arabic, which wo cannot 
afford to translate literally, of telling the 
offended lady that she was no better than she 
should be, to which, in delightful vernacular, 
she responded, that he was no better than he 
should be ; aud the sisters, cousins, aunts, and 
friends, who had coalesced to idle away a day 
in spending three shillings, taking up the cry 
with a vougeance, one old dauie seeming 
disposed to become more practical than plea- 
sant, my worthy friend was compelled to nave 
Recourse to his iron measure, with which he 
threatened to dig out the hearts of all who 
did. not immediately abscond. 

The. shop being cleared by these means, 
and, the mutteriugs of the female tempest 
having died away in the distance, I made some 
inquiries about the Maghrebi. He was a 
merchant at Derna, who every year in the 
Spring came to Alexandria, either by land 
or water, to make purchases. It was now 
autumn, so that his arrival had been delayed* 
for some reason, at least four months. Tagger 
Hanna professed to be certain that Jus 
customer was lurking about the neighbour- 
hood waiting for theaeparture of the women ; 
hg&T could divine from J\is restlessness that 
uot without anxiety on the subject. 
- length, however, his prediction turned out 

jff to bo correct /^r Hagg Mustafa appeared on 
dW other aide of the street, casting sidelong 




glances in our direction. When he had ascer- 
tained that the c£ast was indeed clear/ ho 
crossed over aud came in to us, and having 
murmured two or three sage aphorisms on 
thtf impudence of women, proceeded . to 
business. 

Ho bought a good quautifcy of Syrian hud 
Egyptian silk manufactures, and a parcel of 
English prints, which oue would have thought 
lie could have procured cheaper direct from 
Malta. Hanna, it seemed to me, was a little 
unreasonable in his charges ; but (he worthy 
Maghrebi did not bargain, simply refusing to 
take what appeared to him too dear. Accus- 
tomed as I was to witness the furious dis- 
cussions that usually take place in an Arab 
shop, the lying ou both sides, the taking of 
sacred names in vain, the indignant protesta- 
tions of the dealer that he is selling under 
cost price and does not deserve to be beaten 
down, the solemn oaths of the purchaser that 
he has been offered a similar article for half 
the money in the next street, thu well-acted 
quarrel, and the final adjustment, by which 
both parties tacitly acknowledge themselves 
to bo rogues — in contrast, I say, witli these 

daily occurring scenes, the way in which the 

Maghrebi went- to work quite charmed me, 
and" I waited with interest the conversation 
over the parting pipe, in hopes that he would 
reveal some particulars of his history. 

My anticipations were more than fulfilled ; 
so that with the addition of a few facte sub- 
sequently ascertained, I was euabled tc 
construct a little* biography -of this Man from 
the West. The principal features are as 
follows : — Hagg Mustafa belonged to a family 
of merchants engaged, from time immemorial, 
in supplying the eastern provinces of Tripoli 
with the costly manufactures required for the 
gaudy costume both of males and females, 
thorn a very early age he had accompanied 
his father in Jill his expeditions, and having 
pushed on one occasion as far as Mecca, had 
acquired the honourable title of Pilgrim. He 
had now for many years caimed on business 
on his own account, and fortune having 
smiled upon his industry, had amassed a con- 
siderable amount of wealth. His life was one 
of peril and adventure ; for the Eastern 
merchant of his class is not a sedentary per- 
sonage. He has no counting-house, no clerks, 
no distant ^ correspondents. He does all his 
business himself, buying in one place, accom- 
panying his merchandise from country to 
country, from market to market, and selling 
as much as possible without the assistance of 
brokers or agents of any kind. He is, in fact, 
a pedlar on a large scale. 

About two years before the period cf which 
I ‘speak, Mustafa, on his return from his 
annual voyage to Egypt, heard, a crier pro- 
claiming in the market-place of • Derna a 
beautiful slave for sale. Her qualities were 
past all enumeration ; and .her Same was 
#agara-en-Noor, or The Tree of Light. Now* ■ 
Mustafa had, until then, lived a single life, , 
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' scorning or fearing women ; but ho desired the soa allowed theut to appropriate their 
to see this slave so lauded aud having seen property. 

, her and admired her, paid the price demanded Hagg Mustafa fell to the let 'Of an individual ■ 

for her and she became tl^e paiiner of his who appeared to he the chief, and who lifce- 
. bosom. • , wise laid chum to fiagam. The. Bedawins 

Like a true Oriental, Mustafa refrained would not listen to any expostulations, but 
from entering into many particulars of liis ordered their prisoners to station themselves 
domestic happiness ; but he said enough in at certain distances apart from one another, 
general terms to make me feel a groat interest and to remember the names of their masters, 
in Sagata. She followed him in all his ex- Mustafa and Sag&ra, placed together, were 
peditions into the interior ; and tlieir mutual impressed, by means of awful menaces, with - 
attachment increased with knowledge. Next the necessity of saying in answer to all 
year, likewise, she accompanied him to Egypt, questions : 
in obedience to the decrees of destiny ; for it “I belong to Yunus.” 
was necessary that what was written should The object of this precaution now became 
come to pass. apparent ; for other Bedawins came flocking 

They left the port of Alexandria on their from all sides, so that abfove two hundred, 
return voyage in a small vessel, with a crew including women and children, were collected 
of five men, bound direct for Derna. Alight within a few hours. They all seemed to 
wind carried them in two days as far as the rcF-pect the right of property based on original 
point of Akabah, about half way to their rlcs- occupation ; and did not attempt to dispute 
filiation ; hut a tremendous tempest suddenly with the first comers for the possession of the 
fell upon them, and as they were upon a lec prisoners — waiting with patience until they 
shore, they knew at once that their dnuger could go aboard the ship and plunder it. 
was great. After manoeuvring for a few It is customary for the Bedawins of this 
hours, they saw the steep white dill's of the coast lo exact a reward, which may be called 
African coast looming through the heavy a ransonij for conducting persons under the 
atmosphere, anti endeavoured to save them- circumstances of our travellers to a civiiiml 
selves by casting anchor ; but the cables country ; and Mustafa was not very uneasy* 
snapped, and they were driven on shore, about the result of this adventure. He was 
luckily in a shallow bay and upon sand. For known to many members of Jho various 
some time it wjw impossible to laud on Ordanes or tribes along the coast, having fair- 
account of the violence of the waves, w hich formed the. journey by laud, and expected to 
rose over the ship and threatened eyerv be let oft for a small sum. Unfortunately, 
moment to break her ropes ; but at length Yunus had beheld and admired the slave- 
they succeeded in getting Ashore, without girl Sagnra, and had resolved to possess her. 
being able to take with them anything the When the plunder of the vessel was •corn- 
ship, contained, even provisions. However, it pieted, he took Mustafa aside, and said, “U 
was their hope that the vessel would not go friend ! thou k no west the custom, that 
to pieces, and that, when the tempest abated, strangers who full into our hands must libe- 
they could at least save, some money and a rate themselves with money. Now, I will 
little food, with which they could set out on deal handsomely by thee. Take my part 
foot for Derna. of the merchandise from the wrt ck, and pro- 

AV hi 1st they sat wet and miserable ou the ceed on thy way in peace. I will give thee 
beach, they suddenly saw some forms moving two young men as an escort. But leave unto 
along on the other side of the bay ; and they me Sagara, to be an ornament of my tent.” 
remembered that the Bedawins of these parts Mustafa replied that he would rather give all 
,are celebrated for their violence and brutality that he possessed, than part with his beloved 
t.o strangers, especially such as are wrecked, slave ; and begged Yunus to name any ran- 
But there was no escape, and the little party som that, he desired. But the Bedawin was 
waited patiently, therefore, for what was to obdurate ; and finding he conld not prewdl 
, come to pass. The Bedawins had perceived by persuasion, smote the unfortunate ukt- 
the wreck and were coming round for the chant upon the face, and separated him from 
purposes of plunder. When, however, they SagAra, and ordered her to be taken to his 
saw a group of men awaiting their approach tent. 

they halted, and seemed to be calculating Mustafa was led towards evening to the 
their strength and the, probabilities of resist- encampment over the hills, and saw no more 
ance. At length, a single individual of their of his companions, who were kept prisoners 
party detached himself and came forward with some time, and then sent lAek to Egypt 
demonstrations of' peaceful, intentions ; but he without rahsom, for they were too poor to 
had no sooner discovered that the strangers pay any. Yunus took possession, as I have 
were without arms, than he shouted to his said, of Sagara, and sought to render himself 
companions to advance. In a few minutes, agreeable tq her ; but she answered his ad- 
a baud of half-a-dozen truculent-looking ranees by tetfrs, and could not find a smile 
Bedawins, armed to the teeth, rushed Up and for .the man who had torn her from her 
; proceeded at.on.ee to appropriate the persons masfer whom she loved. But Mustafa, was 
of the shipwrecked men, whilst waiting until treated with every kind 1 of severity and 
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\’ indignity, and compel fed to tend the Pamela, 
.and fed like a dpg. He submitted to the 
decrees of fate with resignation, although he 
-- was resolved to seize thefirst opportunity of 
escape. Once, when he was sent with a troop 
of camels to some .distance, he mounted the 
fleetest, and. started for the West; bat 
Yunus, who suspected his design, followed ; 
overtook and brought him back to the en- 
campment, where he was beaten, until death 
nearly released him from his troubles. 

When he recovered he determined to be 
more dyjmmspect for the future; and in 
ordejr escape suspicion, affected to be 
resigned to his fate. This procured him a 
little more liberty ; but he still felt that ho 
was watched, and- lie began to despair of ever 
escaping from that dreadful situation. Sagara 
he never saw ; but from the children of tlie 
village, with whom he would sometimes play, 
ho learned that she remained ever weeping 
in her new master's tent, refusing to be 
comforted. 

pile day there arrived at the encampment 
a stranger, named AJi, the son of one of the 
Sheikhs of an inland tribe. Ho was a tall, 
handsome young man, who liad gained great 

reputation already for feats of gallantry. 

♦Yunus received him with hospiUdity, and 
related among otlior things the adventure of 
the wreck lyid the acquisition of tho beauteous 
Sagara. To Ali, the matter appeared perfectly 
correct, and he congratulated his host, de- 
manding as a favour, to behold this peerless 
beauty. When she appeared before him, her 
melancholy countenance told at once her talc 
of mfeery,.and Ali felt that a ‘great injustice 
had been committed. With desert cunning, 
however, he said not a word of condemnation, 
but praised the loveliness of Sagara, and 
extolled the happiness of Yunus ; so that the 
poo^ slave, who had at first conceived hope 
from the pity that beamed through his eyes, 
retired in still more profound despair. 

Next day, as Mustafa was tending a herd 
of camels on ithe slope of a distant hill, he was 
surprised to behold a horseman he did not 
know, ride up and salute him. 

: 41 1 know tliy story,” said Ali, "and atn 

1 resolved to assist thee ; but the matter re- 
quites circumspection and cannot be accom- 
plished in a day. Thy liberty it were easy to 
fetlag ubput ; but the flower in the tent must 
bo. maimed likewise. Listen now to me. I 
am Ali, the eon of fcialeh ; and I have come 
bn a message vengeance to this place. 
Know that. jmy tribe has learned, by means 
ordained of God, that many years ago one o£ 
our bravest wdtanors w^s basely murdered by 
. Yunus and his brethren. .. Blood calls out for 
blond ; and thou const assist us and save thy- 
self. A* month from thhvan hour after sun* 
set, when the moon U ttalfrisen above the 
.. summit of Akftbah, take fire, sftvl light up a 
, conflagration in the straw-heap that fa, near 
"the great tent of Yunus, If thou art dis- 
; rpovered; defend %self, and fear nothing jfo r- 


I shall be there. If no one suspect thee, 
hasten to the hafem and single but Sagara, 
and bear her in thy arms, crying * Ali ! Ali !’ ■ 
aud no one will harm thee. Art thou a man 
tg do all this, and not fail in one tittle I 1 *' 
Mustafa devoted himself to death if he 
should swerve from his instructions ;/ and 
Ali, having pressed his hand, rode slowly 
away across the desert. 

That was an anxious month for M ustafa. 
3Ie counted the days and minutes, and made 
every preparation for action. He contrived 
to secrete a flint and steel beneath the straw- 
heap, as well as a sword, which he stole from 
his master, Yunus. In order that lie might 
not mistake the day, he dug two holes, in one 
of which' he put a stone every morning, 
whilst in the oilier he put a bean every 
evening. To lull suspicion, he pretended to 
be unusually gay, and succeeded in becoming 
quite a favorite with the young men. Even 
Yunus condescended to smile upon him; 
aud once even asked him to intercede with 
Sagara, and persuade her to be less gloomy. 
But Mustafa snapped his fingers, cursed 
women, and professed to have no desire for 
an interview. 

The long-expected night came at length. 
Tlie encampment was situated in a valley 
surrounded on all sides by arid hills. Mus- 
tafa had been out since morning at the place 
where he had met Ali, and had looked on ali 
sides to discern some signs of his deliverer ; 
but none appeared. He climbed to the sum- 
mit of a peak, from which a wide view could 
be obtained, a*d anxiously, with now well- 
practised eyes, petused the horizon. Nothing. 
Ho returned as evening drew nigh, aud 
reached the crest of the hill that overlooked 
tlie valley just as the sun wont down. Thor© 
were lights in some of tlie tents, and at 
various points could be seen Bedawins re- 
turning home. Mustafa’s heart sank within 
him as he thought that some one of these 
might have discerned traces of an enemy. 
But there was no alarm given ; and, on 
reaching the encampment, he found all quiet. 
Unperceived by any one, ho went aud con-, 
cealed himself between the tent and the straw/ 
To his delight a smart wind was sweeping up. 
tho valley ; and he felt certain that if he could 
succeed in setting fire to the huge heap, every 
teut would soon be in flames. He had not 
many minutes to wait, but the time appeared 
to him an age. Various emotions tormented 
him. What, if he should fail in his attempt, 
or be discovered and slain before help could 
arrive ? What, if Ali should forget his pro- 
mis^ or arrive too late ? He was resolved, 
however, to act,, and haying drawn out the 
syfard, and placed it by his side as he knelt 


uncovered there yyae a hiss* a crackle,— and a 
swift flame swept up along thq side of the 
immense straw heap. Almost at the same 
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/moment a man rpehed from a neighbouring 
tetitj and having' fired a pistol at the culprit 
•Without effect, advanced withfc drawn dagger, 
crying, “ *Tia the dog klustafa has done it ! " ‘ 
There was no time to lose ; and the hand 
. that had never before wielded a weapon of* 
death, felled the Bedawin to the ground. It 
was a perilous moment. One man against a 
whole encampment, should Ali prove untrue. 
Furious Bedawins were rushing from every 
tent. Some had seen Mustafa strike the 
blow, and fired at him as he ran 'towards the 
tent where Sagara was confined. Others 
started out, asking what was the matter ; 
women and children moaned ; and the camels 
and other animals breaking loose, and rushing 
to and fro, increased the confusion. The fire 
had spread almost instantaneously from tent 
to tent, for there were heaps of straw near 
every one of them ; and it was evident that in 
a very few minutes the wholo encampment 
would be destroyed. Still,, there was no sign 
of an attack, and when Mustafa reached the 
lent which he hail »so often beheld, but had 
never been permitted to approach, he found 
Yunus already there, shouting to the women 
to come forth. On seeing Mustafa, the villain 

divined that he was the cause of the mischief, 

and his hand glanced towards his dagger hilt ; 
but the blood of tlie Man from the West was 
up, and with one blow he laid open the 
shoulder of his enemy. Yunus bellowed with 
rage, and threw himself upon the merchant ; 
but at that instant a small body of horsemen 
rode furiously into the encampment, striking 
right aud left on every living Hung they met. 
Mustafa evaded the grasp of* the wounded 
Bedawin, and sprang towards Sagara, whom 
he now saw, standing near the blazing tent. 
{Seizing her in his arms, he shouted “ Ali, 
Ali ! ” aud the horsemen answered with the 
same cry. It was a terrible scene, lighted up 
by the blazing tents — a massacre, not a fight — 
and before the red light of the flames had 
faded, not a living soul remained in the en- 
campment except the horsemen and Mustafa, 
who stood on an open space grasping his 
beloved Sagara to his breast, and still shout- 
ing, “ Ali, Ali ! ” 

vengeance pushed to’ this extreme is not 
common in the desert; but instances from 
time to time occur. The object of the at- 
tacking party had been to destroy the Ordan, 
root and branch ; but some few of the men 
and several of the women and children 
escaped. Having ascertained this fact, Ali 
determined at once upon a retreat, as he 
knew the whole country would at once be 
roused against him. In an hour, therefore, 
after the massacre, his Jittie mounted band, 
with Mustafa and Sagara, were climbing 
the steep slope of the hill, leaving all cumr 
• brous booty behind. • The site of the encamp- 
ment was still covered with particles of fire, 
and ' a heavy canopy of smoke hung aloft. 
Mustafa looked back with one shudder of 
horror ;< but Sagara was beside him, ready to 


whisper a tale of oucra^ 'and misery whieh 
he would not hear ; audliesoou fbrgot every- 
thing but . the joy of retmioifi;.. - • 

All had formed on able pkm of retreat ; 
Instead of making direct for the qu&rteradf 
his .own tribe, situated at a grtat distance, he 
lmd* resolved to make a bend ’ to * the west as *• 
far as the inhabited tracts of Cyrehaifca, so as 
to throw any pursuers off the scent. By the 
morning the party reached a small vallA, 
where was a reserve of men ami camera.* 
After resting awhile, they proceeded about- 
mile to the south, leaving a wide track on 
some sandy ground ; but when they came to 
a hard, stony plain, they Btruck back diago- - 
nally, aud soon entering the gorge of a moun- 
tain, were concealed from pursuit. Well for 
them, it appeared ; for one of their party, who 
hail lingered liehind, saw, he said, a cloud of 
horsemen with glittering spears go sweeping 
over the plain towards the south. The stra- 
tagem of Ali was completely successful ; and 
Mustafa and Sagara had thus an, efficient 
escort until they arrived at a village where 
they were known. Here they parted from 
Ali, who cast a very covetous glance at the 
slave-girl, but who seemed to struggle success- 
fully with liis evil passions ; and m due time 
both arrived in safety at I)cma. “This/* 
said Mustafa, in conclusion, u happened in 
the spring. You may be well assured tlutt I 
shall no more perform my journey* by land ! 
and that I have a great objection to per- 
forming them by sea. At present, I have 
come by way of Malta, in the great English 
fire-ship ; but it is, probably, my last voyage. 
Peace be with you 1 ” So saying, the Man 
from the West departed ; and I never ajfaiu 
saw him. I learn, however, that the force 
of habit proved too strong ; and that, instead 
of settling down quietly at Dema, lie continues 
liis annual voyages. Let us hope that no 
cousin of Yunus may ever lay hold of him ! 


YOUNG FRANCE AT THE EASEL. 

Tradition and history have preserved to 
us the manners of the artist schools of Venice 
and of Home, the feuds of the famous Zuc- 
cati, and the individual habits of Homan 
painters ; but few in England, at this time, 
know much of the manners or character of 
a French school of painting. Nor is it likely 
that any glimpse of the reality can be present 
to an English mind by comparison with any- 
thing here. We have an Academy at Trafalgar 
Square, it is true ; but we have no private 
schools.. Indeed, dur great masters seem un- 
accountably loth to transmit their principles 

and secrets of colouring, to the ambitious and 
fcocf often misguided generation of aspirants* 
They might learn from the example of. o\fr 
continental neighbours that there is no shame,' 
but rather muen profit, in teaching. 

Let ns peep for a moment at one of these 
atdiets, which of old existed in the Kuo 
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Mazarine In Pari*. The students there, -were 
4§ *y and nouryset, as formidably in numbers 
ns in practical, wit, and somewhat obnoxious 
to the nelghbourhodcl. Fa&tty, for instance, a 
troop of them issuing from mm studio, at a 
moment of mast forming in a line across the 
street, and levying black mail from the by- 
standers and passengers, for the benefit of an 
organ, or hurdy-gurdy grinder. Yet feo 
jestingly and pleasantly was the money ex- 
tracted from the Patisian Cockneys, that none 
bat the most crusty could growl; although 
they ran risk of being pelted with jokes and 
with m fttj Those artists with blouses, When 
they did growl, were as formidable then as 
those of the Fttubomg St. Antoine are now. 
JW, on other occasions they might be seen 

^(^inglfii8ure. at other hours, in a quieter 

or more peaceful way— some, meaning their 
brushes in their hands ; others, indulging in 
penny loaves and apples, whilst a group might 
perchance be gathered round one or two ot 
then number, who indulged in the practice of 
that amazing dance which prevails at La 
Chartmidre, without the disadvantage of the 
policeman or gay municipal guard. 

The atelier, to which allusion is made, was 
of old held ih the basement of the Institut— 
a place not so prosy, it may be seen, as it is 
generally supposed to be. Although dull letl era 


1 generally supposed to be. Although dull letl era 
nourished on the first floor, gay fine arts were 
active in /he basement ; it must be admitted, 
however, that doubtless the members of the 
Institute would have got on better without 
the artist students. But having, in a fit of 
generosity, permitted their lower premises to 
be put to their particular use, it was too late 
to ra&raet ; and the noisy peculiarities of the 
boyfamteta, or Rapine, were fully developed. 

When of bid* Guidon, Lethidre, and other 
followers of the David school, occupi ed the same 
place, they plied the brush in silent activity — 
and their canvases made as little noise after 
they ware produced, as during production. 
Their staid diligence was not largely re- 
warded either by Fortune or Fame. TIkmo 
halcyon days, however, were past, when 
a hundred and fifty students congregated 
daily to indulge in noise and mirth. For, if 
they gave way to such vagaries as hove been 
desmbtd, in the public street, it is but just to 
admit that in-doors such things would betimes 
lumen as might startle spectators. j 

' 23** entrance to the atelier was at a postern 

in the Btte ’Mazarine— a bote, in a dark ugly 
walk The Institute r ambles, in this, the 
Bfoixo&idque of Mazarine : which is very fine 
inside* but very ugly outside. The space within, 
is divided into two vast rooms, in dach of which 
& model saA The floors, swept but once a-week, 
were fttU of holes, from which bold broods of 
tai* emerged, betim^ ffhe 

walls were wahxsootted, and had once been 
Bftoy ; but the scraping* of dirty palettes had 
* Stored their primitive which, dulled 
with age, and overgrown with excrescences, 
hod acquired a mouldy look of age. Not* 


indeed, that it was lawful that the students 
should scrape their palettes, and dash the 
proceeds on the walls ; for that was a desecra- 
tion punishable by fine; but* as fines were 
hard to levy, they were seldom imposed. 

• The walls on every side were hung with 
canvases in various stages of composition,— 
or decomposition, so old and rusty did some 
of them appear. Canvas, paper, kit-cat 
frames, broken stools, and crooked easels, 
lay about in great confusion. Cobwebs lined 
the corners ; a stove, whose long black chim- 
neys wandered about the room, as if loth to 
leave It, communicated a smoky, not ungenisl 
warmth. 

In a large fzame, that hung on one of the 
walk, were the portrait* of all the eolobritios 

of the atelier— heads only— peering out in 
giotesnuc confusion. The deadliest enemies 
were there depicted side by side,— the stal- 
wart bully beside the meek fag, — the weak 
beside the strong, — the clever beside the 
feeble, — all admirable likenesses. That can- 
vas may yet become well-known in future art 
history. 

The roll-call, early on Monday morning, 
assigned to each the place that he might take. 
Then, the living model had to be placed ; and 
many weie the jokes levelled at the unfor- 
tunate individual, as he strove to obey the 
varied injunctions of the students. He was 
ordered to place his head-first, on this side ; 
then on that ; then his body had to bearronged ; 
his legs and ai ms to be turned and bent, until 
at last the position desired was fixed. Poor 
models ; wliat a hard life they lead for ten 
sous an hour ! T hey sit four hours to the 
students ; and thus their pay neatly reaches 
an English pound per week. 

The model being placed, the draughtsmen 
took their seats on low stools; which thus 
enabled their brother-painters to stand or bit, 
and to look over them, just as in battle the 
front rank kneels, to let the rear rank fire. The 
work would then "0 on; some drawing, others 
pointing : whilfet, in the back-ground, the less 
advanced might be seen painfully endeavour- 
ing to copy the Discobolus, or Fighting Gla- 
diator. One might almost fancy them a quiet 
set, then; the silence being occasionally 
broken by a stanza from a spng, morsels 
of a “ conipfainte” or a partial chorus* To 


teaching of a first-rate master, and the advan- 
tages of living models, for the small sum of 
twenty-three francs a-month: of which eighteen 
; were for the teaching, and five for the “ masse” 
as it whs called,— a fund from which to replace 
broken stools and ’easels, and to pay the 
/nodels. The master, indeed, came but thrice 
»»week ; but that sufficed* so well did he 
exercise command, so anxiously was he obeyed. 
■When, with thin and sinewy form* and sharp 
and piercing eye, he entered, all would be 
hushed, and you fifight hoar a pin fall. He 
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• pa^ied from stool to stool, rebuking the idler, 
■f 4 <wftlt scorn ; correcting here with the pencil, 

. there With the brush, and taking some defect 
' on the canvas of the « ablest, to make a 
v theme on which to speak ancP descant sjiort 
words on art. When he left, how pleased 
would those be who bad gob praise ! bow 
crest-fallen those who had got r what was 
v usually called a “galop / ” 

Nothing strange would happen, even in the 
r - intermediate minutes allowed for model and 
student alike to rest, unless the day were marked 
by the introduction of what was called a nou- 
veay — a new pupil. The first question asked of 
a •nouveau was the st&tUng one, “ When are 
you to stand a punch I '* and thon, without 

waiting for an answer, the unfortunate would 
be pounced upen ? and subjected to a most 
' fiery ordeal : — while a stalwart fellow quickly 
tied tlie hands together, a second would pass 
them over the victim’s bent- up knees; a third, 
thrusting the pole of an easel in the guise 
of a skewer, would effectually complete the 
disablement. Tlfcn, came a disorderly scene. 

■ The victim might be seen, at one moment 
spinning in a helpless manner on the ground, 
or carried in triumph round the room, threat- 
ened with a poker that had been painted of a 
fiery colour. His head would then be daubed 
all over with Prussian blue ; and, adorned with 
a bladder, he would bo exposed in the street 
outside for a quarler-of-an-hour, to the asto- 
nishment of the passers-by. [f the victim were 
passive, there was but little sport ; but the 
simulated red-hot poker rarely failed to raise 
the ire and, to excite a struggle, and to give 
play and amusement to liis persecutors. A 
copious drenching usually followed all these 
inflictions, and restored the nouveau to his Belf- 
possession. But what a figure ! It was then 
you might see of what a mercurial tempera- 
ment the mind of the student was composed. 
The victim of these persecutions became 
suddenly the victim of their care and solici- 
tude. While one broke up canvas frames and 
stools to feed the fire that was to dry his 
clothe^ another warmed water to wash away 
the paint. Restoratives were freely applied ; 
the patient was made quite comfortable ; and 
the Kapins were ready to commit similar ex- 
cesses on other new comers, in whieh the 
victim of this week might become, not un- 
likely, the persecutor of the next. So goes 
the world. 

It was strange to see with what awe the 
approach of tlie master was regarded. If the 
tumult were at its height, the wheels of his 
carriage heard at the door, caused a stillness < 
as by enchantment The lazy took a fit of 
diligence, and resumed their seats, and the 
. noisiest of the whole received the sarcastic 
reproaches oftte J&.Boc&e with a meekness so 
great m to change his aspept, and to make one 
doubt his very identity. ‘ / 

i The moat curious, character in the place, 

* however, was the, old map to.whom Whs, en- 
trusted the rod-call and management of these ! 


turbulent fellows. The persecutions which 
he enskired ; the jokes and sarcasms that 
I were made at his. expense and which jbfo 
[bore with an equanimity that oedy pro voked 
the evil; must have tended, to mfckp the 
poorfellowa complete martyr. The unfor-, 
tunate man who held th is post, technically 
called mossier f was twice cursed— he Was at 
once a bad painter and a bad mu slcj aft. In 
the first capacity, he might l>» seen at AUe 
Louvre, painting a wretched copy; and in 
the last, playing the clarionet iu a band of. 
National Guards. This duality of accomplish- 
ment brought numberless jokes upon him ; bat 
what drove him mad at last, was a series of 

freacoea which adorned the walla of the uteliei 

I all painted in his honour. In one place, he 
was to be seen learning the rudiments of the 
clarionet under the tuition of & d^ura-major ; 
in another, ho was studying the art of drawing. 
Elsewhere, in ludicrous proportions, he figured 
in the baud of his legion. Then, he shone 
prosperous, in the exalted post of mossier to 
tlie atelier, surrounded by bags of gold. In 
the principal fresco, he was to be seen driving 
a carriage and tour into Belgium; the roof 
laden with his bags of money. The execu- 
tion of frescoes occupied the leisure hours 
of the atelier, after the model had departed. 
These quiet studies were now and then di- 
versified, however, by a clamorgus rat hunt, 
or a match at fencing. 

Often, when the merry young band of 
students were in no humour for noisy sport, 
they would chat together, and pay models 
to sit in groups, or give what were called 
“ tfites d'expremon." At the Institute the 
Beaux Arts, a prize was awarded every 
year for the best head, expressing a certain 
form of grief, horror, joy, or laughter; hence 
the desire to study such expressions. A true 
smile, a true look of horror, or even a genuine 
expression of repose, cannot, hojvever, be 
bought in any market. In all studies from 
a model, there is unavoidable defect. The 
model may be placed in the attitude of a 
mau walking, or of a foot-racer — and, at the 
moment of his assuming the position, the 
muscles have,' no -doubt, the proper tension ; 
but, leave him for an hour to make-believe, 
and very soon the muscles all become relaxed. 
Besides, he is making-believe, at the best. 
Study of .nature requires, not only acute 
observation and sharp correct vision, but 
memory. 

Outside the walls of their common meeting- 
place, the students were quiet enough, whether 
, they laboured at copies in the Lou vre,or played 
at billiards in the neighbouring cafe. Only 


his memory had been so Jcmaiy jpggeq on ms 
' arrival. Copious libations then tUokY place, 
and often Jnded iu quamj%. The most 
melancholy of these feasts was pnS — in the 
remembrance of many ah atf&fc still, exist- 
ing— in which an unfortunate fellow, who 
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ph&ysd host before he Kras well out of 
nia childhood, was urged to drinkpimtett 
Into a fever, and died in his mothers 
arms. 


THE TALK tJNFtNISHEL. 

*Ix some green quiet grave, brother, 

We would then hadfe been laid, 

Where gentle fioweta wept dieir dew, 

And softened sunshine play d , 

Where solemn trees kept lminnuraig 
Their tremulous good-by*, 

And streamlets’ silver tongues should sing 
Thy death psalm tondeil). 

Alael Death boic thee down, biutlici, 

In his most angrv mood, 

Commanding, in alliance hare, 

Tlie file to meet the flood. 

Was it some warning gave thee nul 
Of faery wreck to tell ? 

Ah. brothn, Taney a dream hath liad 
Fulfilment tenible!’ 

Thine olive-biuneh was lost, brotliu, 

’Mid that unequal stiifc, 

When furious Death was hand to hand 
With stiong, despairing Life. 

Oh ! one cloud riseth fiom tliat wreck 
That ovt r England low rs ; 

Pci chance that sea a hose petals we seek 
Was Covetous of oius. 

Perhaps the horn that piujer, brotlui, 
Bose up at home foi th< c, 

The hope ot tliat unconscious lo^c 
Was sinking in tlie sea ; 

And none can tell how «adly blight, 
Through all tliat stormy bla/c. 

One fiur off flame, thine own huuth light, 
Was present to thy gaze. 

And oh thy pleasant hooks, brothel, 

How shall we lead them now 9 
Thai wreck between us and the page 
Will drive its burning prow 
And we must close the book, and pause 
O’er memory's tablet pale, 

Inscribed to lum whose life time was 
A sad, unfinished tale. 


ONE OF THE EVILS OF MATCH- 
* MAKING. 

Tide existence in the world of a curious 
form of disease, which had been manifested 
m the human body since the invention of 
lucifer matches, and caused by fumes from 
the phosphorus used in their manufac- 
ture, was first* made known to the public 
in 1848, by means of an article in the, 
British and Foreign Medico - Cliirurgi cal 
Bey icw. Before that time it had been oh* 
served and written upon i& Oormany, where 
the first manufacture of lucjfer qmtenes dates 
acme five or ten years eaarRerthan in England. 
The liability to this disorder of persons en- 
gagtti in making lurifers, fa hot extremely 
gnat; probably mere have not been more 


than a hundred and fifty cases in the whole 
time (which we my call roughly twenty 
yean») since lucifer matches have been used. 
The Germans bed fifty-two on record in 1848, 
and if we bad not been startled by a detail ol 
nearly fouiteen from one factory at Man- 
chester, w* should have estimated the whole 
number of cases at about a hundred The 
phosphorus, it is agreed on all hands, does not 
act injuriously on the constitution generally. 
The fumes do not necessarily affect the lungs, 
as we mioht have supposed. The Ger- 
man workers affirm that their general health 
does not suffer in th% least, and experience 
In London goes beyond that, to affirm that 
it is even improved after attendance at the 
factory. It is nseex Lamed also, and this Is 
impot tant to rememWr, that exposure for a 
day or a month will notpioduce the phos- 
phox us disease : it rarely breaks out on any 
pci son who has been less than lour years at 
the factory; most of those who suffer have 
worked ptevioualy for a longer time 

Most writers have been induced to 

suppose tliat the disease begins with aching 
in a tooth that has previously been xuoie 
or less impci feet, or in people whose gums 
are not firmly adherent to the bone. An 
unsound constitution, especially scrofula, at 
any rate, favours the development of the 
disease. The next symptom is a decaying 
ot the jawbone. Pieces of it, piobably as 
large as peas, woik themselves out. The 
disease luw destioyed its vitality ; for bone 
aho lives and requites its blood- vessels and 
its otlnr apparatus, When bone is dead, an 
adnmabJo pLovisiou is made hv which the 
healthy paits combine to cast it out. Tlie 
surgeon generally takes care to cxtiact the 
disease artificially bcfoie it has become so 
violent as to tluealen life Occasional deaths 
are the lcsult of tins affection, but commonly 
there is no more than gieat suffciing for a 
ctrtain time, and then a permanent and 
grievous disfigurement Many suffeiers, on 
the other hand, have stated that con tfirutional 
ailments with which they weie previously 
afflicted, have abated greatly when the jaw- 
distase set in. It is also a fact, that the entire 
loss of llic lower jaw in youth does not in- 
volve always its permanent disappearance. 
Bone does not, however, appear to be so readily 
reproduced after its dcstiuctiou by phos- 
phorus m when destroyed by other causes. 

A writer in the Medical Review, paid, in 
1848, an unexpected visit to the Lucifer 
Manufactory m Princes Square, Finsbury. 
Fifteen girls, fifty boys, and eleven men were 
then at work there, some of whom had been 
engaged upon the factory for eight and even 
temyeam No case of the disease badLocourred 
among them ; all were ifi good fate ith. They 
were required to purify themselves from 
phosphorus by washing their hands, on 
entering and on leaving the plac^in alkaline 
water (phosphoric vapour & on arid neu- 
tralised by alkali). These who worked at 
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the dipping had sponges fixed before their that she would be by nature ‘a good-looking 
mouths i aud some hare suggested that such girl She is obliged to liVe upon soft food, 
uponges might be moisteneowith an alkaline and is employed now' in making boxes* out 4 
solution* An expensive system of ventilation of the way of the fames, 
had then recently been carried dht upon the Robert Smith is twenty-ope years old, and 


Before' we pass to a report of our own visit 
to the factory at Bow, we must add two or 
three more facts to the previous information 
by which we had been induced to turn our 
face in that diteclion. We must give a sum- 
mary of the intelligence transmitted for our 
use from Manchester. 

The fouiteen cases mentioned by our cor- 
lespondent have ail arisen, he believes, in the 
same factory. The work of this factory u^ed 
to be carried on iu two small rooms, which 
have lecently, foi hotter ventilation, boon 
thrown into one. No complaint of any kind 
has been made by suffCreis against the pro- 
pi ictor, who lias himself mourned tor the 
death of a near 1 elation, in whom the disease 
contracted in the factory piovcd fatal. At 

this factory tho matches luamifactmeil are 

of the common kind, and tho piepaiatiun 
for the dipping is contained in iron bowls,*— 
phosphorus, chlorate of potass, and glue. 

The narrative supplied to us of one or two 
of these la^cs, will assist us to n practical un- 
dei standing of some of the fact si alieady stated. 
Names we, of corn sc, talsity. 

Annie Biown is twenty yeais of age, of pale 
and scrofulous aspect. She wont towoik at 
the lucifer-tactory, when she was nine yeais 
old, and after she had worked for about four 
years, the complaint began, lJce a toothache, 
iitr teeth had all been sound beioio that 
time (she hays ; but it was impossible for her 
to kuow more than that, at any rate, they 
had not troubled her by aching). She was 
occupied in putting the luis on the boxes. She 
could smell the phosphorus at first, but soon 
grew used to it. At night, she could see 
that her clothes were glowing oil tho chair 
where she had put them ; her hands aud arms 
were glowing also. She used to wash her 
hands, and to attend to cleanliness. (The water 
in which such hands are washed, ought to be 
made alkaline with soda ; pure water does 
not easily letnovc the phosplioius.) On un- 
covering her face, we perceived that her 
lower jaw is almost entirely wanting ; at the 
side of her mouth are two or three large holes. 
The jaw was removed at tho Infirmary seven 
jrears ago, 

Maggie Black is twpnty-thrco years old ; 
she used to sort the matches when they had 
been dipped and dried. After two or three 
years her complaint began like toothache. 
She had one tooth drawn, but the gum after* 
wm^sjifhewwl qadt dfadiarged outside. The 
eps&pftp pwd to work to two rooms, and the 
pWce 4x?ifrbot smell so ofrdfy since they have 
been both thrown into oaa She has undergone 
five operations* Her undertow being nearly 
the oval shape of bet face Is destroyed. 
"At the f nm* time, her upper features show 


he was a dipper, fie has now no teeth in Ms 
lower jaw, of which a great part is destroyed. 
He mixed the preparation before dippings the 
matches were previously dipped in sulphur. 
He lived near the factory, and coulrl smell ttie 
fumes eveu outside its walls when the wind 
blew iu the right direction. His clothes 
glowed at night, and the room hf-emed In 
parts to contain white smoke. He know* of 
fourteen who have had the disease; two of 
them died. He had a good appetite at tlm 
factory, and was well in nil respects except 
his mouth. The walls of the factory glow 
after the gas has been puo out. 

The couchpoiident to whom we are indebted 
for the >0 cases informs us that, after an opera- 
tion for this disease at Saint Bartholomew’s 

Hospital, tile students wore informed by tbe 

operatiug suigeon, that saucers filled with oil 
ot tin pontine— a solvent of phosphorus — 
placed among the woik-people, would absorb 
the vapour of phosphorous acid, by which the 
disease is caused. And this precaution ie # 
adopt* d in some London factories. 

Wo have now stated the infoi ination which 
iuduced us to go out and uso bur tyes at 
Bow. 

■Whore is Bow? Jn the unfashionable 
East. To go to Bow, you must go down 
Whiteilupil way, and Bow is farther to the 
castwatd than Whitechapel. But then* so is 
Persia. If a man living m London wishes to 
go to Bow, let him go past the Whitechapel 
shambles anil the lmy-cnrts, to Whitechapel 
gate. Thou be must walk, under a clear blue 
sky, like that which favoured us on our own 
first journey to Bow . The great breadth of the 
highway, and the picturesque variety of the 
small houses lining it on either side, teud very 
much to make one cheerful. 

After a gieat deal of walking, w'e got to 
suburban terraces, and villas, and little 
cottages with large bells, awful in ‘'Kitchen ” 
and “ Visitors ” gentility. The garden#befoic 
the houses rich iu blossoming ulmond-tiees; 
under one railway, and in the nevt half 
minute over another ; a little bit of genteel 
suburb, and then suddonly the thoroughly old- 
fashioned village of Bow. 

Bow’s pardon must be begged if it bo not a 
village. There is a good old-fashioned church, 
,with a great crumbling square tower and a 
flag-staff ; and there are old shops and houses 
■Up one side of the church, and down the other 
afde of the church to Bow Bridge ; over the 
bridge we looked down upon a fine piece of 
mud, and it took us from Bow to a road lined 
with Uttacbotintable-looking 1 factories and 
workers’ cottages, not unhke a slip trans- 
planted out of the far suburbs of Manchester. 
Not many paces brought us at length to the 
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Closed doors of Messrs. Bell and Mack, which j 
courteously opened to receive 40. 

* It became dear to ns at the $fe t glance 
'"that we had got into a pb^e uhsuited to the 

growth of phosphorus disease* I&stead of a 
crowded budding lit the town, there Is attain- 
able, in this far suburb abundance of ground 
space, on which detached buddings can be 
erected. We saw ho upper stories ; there 
was a courtyard, with materials lying about 

* a water-teak, buildings here and there with 
high roofs* doors open, here and there some- 
body passing from one place to another. It 
was obvious that here there were to be had 
space and air. We found upon inquiry, 
what Indeed we pretty well knew, that here 
thebe had been 110 cose of phosphorus disease, 
though about a hundred and fifty months arc 


breathing daily on tjie premises, besides nearly 
the same number engaged outside in making 
match-boxes, &c. 

Entering the nearest door, we found an 
apartment alive with girls and boys ; a spa- 
cious building, with a roof of*high pilch, 
skylights, windows, and an open door. Not- 
withstanding the large number of matches 
there under the fingers ol the young popula- 
tion, we could ’detect only the faintest odour 

J>{ the phosphorus. Had there been uppor 
rooms, the fumes would rise into them ; hero, 
however, they can only pass away into the 
, open air. The dipping-house is placed at a 
distance of more than a hundred yards from 
any other building. This precaution has 
enabled the proprietors to insiire against fire 
the oilier portion of the works. Other 
factories having less space for the fulfilment 
of this condition, this is the only one about 
London for which on Insurance policy is 
granted. It is lofty, and admits air abun- 
dantly. WeVere glad to obtain from Messrs. 
Bell and Black such knowledge as throws 
light upon the present and the future pros- 
pects of the phosphorus disease. Wh learnt 
’ that where it exists in England, it is produced 
only in factories that make the cheapest 
fohn of match. In all the better sort of 
matches the quantity of phosphorus used, 
as compared' with other ingredients, is very 
mu&h*less thau it used formerly to be. 
Of course there is still phosphorus, and 
there are phosphorous acid fumes ; but the 
difference is very great between the quantity 
of phosphorus used in the improved matches 
of the present day, and the old-fashioned 
chesp match**. The cheapness of the matches 
compels also m undue economy of house-room, 
and so farther agm vates the evil ' 

It is in the itymgdiOuse that the evolution 
of phosphorous fume is greatest The house 
is like all the others lofty, airy, clean ; it 
differs from the Other* in containing no 
stationary work-people, The matches fume 
there by themselves, and ere enly disturbed 
When those who are appointed for the 
come to fetch them. Our sense of 
ia acute, f^t so slight was the trace 


el the peculiar, garlicky, phosphoric odour in 
this room, although it contained a veiy large 
number of matches, that many aright have 
walked about therein without perceiving it. 
Most of thenmatches that we noticed in this 
rt)om wore our polite and familiar mends the 
Wax Vestas, hung ignominiously heed down- 
wards. We next betook ourselves to a large 
room devoted exclusively to their preparation, 
just as the first room had been devoted to 
their humbler cousins. 

We feel at once that we have come into 
polite society, when we have got into the 
large saloon, used for the assemblies of those 
delicate white creatures, the Vestas. The 
room is, like the othora, large, lofty, and 
clean, with incombustible walls and floor. 
The Christmas holly hangs upon the walls 
yet ; the attendants on the vestas, all young 
girls, are noticeably clean and neat. The 

B priests of the temple of tho wooden 
s were boys and girt, home tidy, some 
untidy, according to their tastes and means. 
Here no unclean touch is suffered to pollute 
tiie pure white of the wux that is to maintain 
the vestal fire in English houses. The gills 
in this room all look very cheerful, very 
healthy. 

In this room the same tiling is being done 
with wax that we saw done before with wood. 
The untipped little tapers are being distri- 
buted into tho frames. We watch a damsel 
busy at this work ; whereupon she smiles and 
turns on so much extra steam into her fingers, 
that each little stick of wax falls into its 
appointed groove without more apparent 
trouble on her jrfirt than a swift passuge of 
her hand across the frame. To smother hand 
the vestas are much less oltedient ; thoy will 
not go into their places, and require much 
tedious adjustment. Swift-fingered maidens 
— aged from about twelve to twenty — can 
earn nine shillings a-week, or even moio; 
the slowest fingers earning about six. There 
is in each room one appointed to record, as 
they are reported, all tho respective items of 
completed work. An iucessanl snapping, 
audible in this room, soon arrests attention ; 
— there might be somewhere underground a 
Lilliputian commonwealth holding grand na- 
tional rejoicings, and discharging fireworks. 
To be sure, somebody is always treading on a 
fallen match ; bad as it is to tread upon the 
fallen, we confess that we ourselves produced 
two or throe vindictive explosions on the 
part of vestas which our feet unwittingly tor- 
mented ; this, however, is not the chief source 
of the snapping. When we come to the girls 
who are swiftly removing the dried matches 
from the frames and counting them into 
boxes, we find that there are in eveiry frame 
some half-dozen vestas more m&mmk than 
the rest, which fire up at the quick touch of 
the maidens' fingers, and would like to punish 
them if possible. Of the vesta* however, as 
1 of other beings who* are too quick ip their 
temper, the maxim of the ^rovok** seems" to 
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bo, that is of no use for them to put them- 
selves into a heat. They* are put out and 
laid aside, and nothing more is thought 
about them. A little heap, consisting of the 
corpses of angry testa*, who Jiave thus been 
bx Ought to confusion and disgrace, lies beside 
many of £lie frames from which the girls are 
picking out the finished matches* No instance 
seem* to be known in which the whole frame 
of a society of vestas is shaken by a simul- 
taneous explosion. Any outburst of that 
not me could be easily suppressed, and if it 
were required to throw cold water upon such 
a movement, there is a large tank iu the yard 
lying close to the doors of all the buildings 
No accidents by fire, no ignitions of frocks 
and aprons, have up to this date taken place ; 
although tho factory has been establibhed 
many years. Those who are very young 
among us cannot look ba*k to the liiuo when 
its proprietor first sent forth the notion of wax 


curious to know how many miles of wax 
vesta might be issued weekly to the public 
from this factory, which, though the most 
imyortaut, is not the only one in London, we 
weighed an ounce of cotton wick, &nd then, 
measuring it, found that it contained forty-two 
yards. Here was aeum : if an ounce of cotton* 
wick contains forty-two yards, and twenty- 
four three-pound balls are worked up into 
vestas in one day, there being four daj% in a 
voslal week, how many miles are manu- 
factured iu a year ? The quantity made in 
summer is greater than we have Baid ; but at 
the rate given, it will be found that the waxen 
cord cut up yearly into vestas by this single 
factory would, if undivided, stretch from 
England to America— and back again. 

The inquiries made concerning the compa- 
rative briskness of trade in each department, 
at clifTei ent seasons of the year, elicited a reply 
different to that which was received by us at 
Wibker’s Uaidrns.* Theie, the demand for 


vestas into an approving world, and he was j 
at that time, as lie h now, a Deli of Dow. wooden matches doubled in summer; here it 
The first veslas were larger than those now I falls off ooe-lialf. The difference is striking, 
made, aud cuinp iratividy dear, on account of bat easily accounted for. There, the matches 
the loss perfect nature of the machinery at that 1 made weie of a very cheap kind, used almost 


time employed. The process is verv s mplc ; 
and, that we may undu stand it, ve an intro- 
duced to a great font iu the middle of the build- 


entirely by the poor, Jn summer, when 
tilde arc lew fires, these* matches are in 
demand for lighting pipes and candles, and 


iiig. Its cover is raised, and it is found to contain | for other uses, to which vestas are commoifiy 
awhite cake of wax ; a sort of bude-cake, which applied by those who can afford to l>e more 
results out of the match-making of ytater- dainty. The wooden matches jnade at Bow 
day. This wax is a compound ol spermaceti, are of a higher price and quality, and find 
and other cleanly and hard materials, the use j their way 1« sa into the houses of the poor 
of which is necessary, not only to the cleanli- 1 than into the kitchens of tho middle and 
ness and elegance of the resulting \osta, but | upper classes. Then, since in summer there 
to its retention of a firm airtl upright bearing j are fewer fires to light, the demand at tho 
under the attacks of summer. The “ spurious factoiy for wooden matches is diminished by 


imitations ” of which the piopriotor* complain, 
arc made with a cheaper composit ion ; in which 
there is much tallow, aud these conduct them- 
selves iu hot weather after so dissolute a way, 
as to bring the vebtal name into diboredit. 

A large ball of beautiful white cotton is 
next produced; we are then shown how 
threads of this, fastened to the great raibed 
wheel at one end of the room, pass over a ledge 
depending from the ceiling, and descend into 
the font or trough. By being diawn under a 
roller at the bottom of this trough, the threads , 
are made to dip through the whole body of] 
the wax ; and, before they emerge, they pass 
through holes in a metallic plate, like the 
holes used in wire-drawing. These holes con- 
fine, press, and smooth the surface of the 
finally resulting cord of well- waxed thread 
* which, when cut into length* and tipped, 
goes by the ns me of vesta. 

’ The dipping process produces wick sr> 
rapidly, that it requires six days to ms^ 
nufketure into vestas the quantity of wax 
wick made iu four This part of the busi*«] 
ness of the factory, therefore! is only in ope- 
ration on four days in the week. On each 
of these days twenty-four balls, each con* 
tafoing three pounds of fine white cotton, are 
prepared fpr convention into vestas. Being 


oite-half. Tlie consumption of vestas, how- 
evei, becomes trebled. The lady who, to seal 
her letter, lighted a taper at tkp fire in winter, 
seals her summer, correspondence by tho aid 
of vesta-matches. They are the substitute 
for the domestic fire in lighting lamps and 
caudles. All those causes which, at Wisher's 
Gardens, doubled the quantity of lucifeis 
made for the poor, operate, at Bow, in tre- 
bling the demand for wax vestas on the part 
of those who are comparatively rich. 


CHIPS. 


OFFICIAL EMIGRATION. 

In consequence of the misconstruction (for 
which we are in no degree responsible) of a 
sentence in the minutes of a conversation 
which passed, some time ago, between Bari 
Grey and a Colonial remontant against con- 
vict transportation to Van Iheraen s Land, it 
was erroneously stated, in Number ninety- 
seven of this publication, that Bari Grey, the 
then Minister for the Colonies, had charac- 
terised tta emigrants sent or assisted out by 
the Emigration Commissioners as “the refiise 

* See 
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bended iff this matter. The reports of the 
Board for tlie years referred .to (1349 and 
1890), Which we liave since pi rated, allow, 
that, with certain exceptions, (chiefly orphan 
girls from the Irish workhouses), emigrants 
sent away under the auspices of the Emi- 
gration Coininksionet* were not drawn from 
that class at all It is certain that the leports 
from the destination* of Government* emi- 
grants are, on the Whole, favourable to them 
personally, s$d testify to the diligence and 
judgment with which they have t>eeu selects. 

So, mfleh as to the matter of fact; hut, 
although the " refuse” of workhouses can 
never m a desirable, or, indeed, practicable 
source for emigrants ; yet, under certain 
limitations, workhouses are not the worst 
feeders of the Colonial labour market, lu-i 
deed, it is not at all certain whether able- 
bodied paupers, or even the least venal 
among convicts, do not turn out better colo- 
nists than persons who aro able to muster a 

portion of the expense of voyage and outfit, 

and who get the rest fioyn the Emigration 
Commissioners. The steady, liard-woi king 
labourer has veiyOlittle Chance of i aiding the 
three Or four pounds necessaiy to take him 
otS pf the scene of his local privation*; but 
the restless rogue, who is continually giving 
all sorts of trouble to ull soils of paiochhd 
officers and private families, is readily u as- 
sisted” to the antipodes by them with sub- 
scriptions. A sternly, well conducted man 
seldom requires to emigrate tiom necessity : 
he gets jveil employed at homo. Many may 
and do choose to emigrate, but they seldom 
have occasion to do so with the assistance of 
the Board. Again, a large proportion of < on- 
victs senteocecEpto transportation, consist ot 
men not inferior in aiiy respects to the average 
of the working-classes. They have bt-en led by 
sudden or temporary temptation into crimp ; 
but, after undergoing the system of prison 
discipline now in force, prove, when removed 
to another part of the globe, wcll-conducted 
and useful settlers. 

Of course, if would be a miracle if, out of 
the million mid a half of passengeis shipped 
for the Colonies (either ditecthaby the Com- 
misslonOr ear under their general supervision), 
during the last six years, the Emigration 
authority had not been grossly deceived in 
908 m and had not mode mistakes ubout others. 
Bht mvettigation has proved to us. that the 
trust reposed iu them in the application of 
the funds fbr emigration, set aside from t'olo- 
nud land sales* ha§ been faithful and judicious, 
That they have been more vigilant than those 
concerned in voluntary and iiidejiendent emi- 
gration, is dearly proved by a parliamentary * 
return jutt issued. It appears that from 1847 
to 1891 <Mb years inclusive), sey^ju thousand 
onhbwrcd lid twenty-ifine emigrant vessels 
jtfW from the United Kingdom* Of the five 
Jfyptml nine hr :$ted And sixty-four of these 


every one hundred and ninety* nine ships ; but* 
of the nine hundred and 'thirteen snips de- 
spatched free of their supervision, nfearly three 
times that proportion were wrecked; namely 
—thirteen, or one in every seventy vessels. 
Of the two hundred and fifty-two .ships sent 
diiectly out and chartered by the Commis- 
sioners, only one was lost. As to passengers, 
out of a quarter of a million and a half of 
souls, no tower were lost, by shipwreck alone, 
than one thousand and forty-throe ; but not a 
single life was lost by the ships chartered by 
the Land and Emigration Commissioners. 

The misfortune inseparable from Official 
Emigration is, that ;t offers fewer facilities 
and less encouragement to voluntary, well- 
conditioned, and intelligent emigrants, than to 
the less estimable classes of the community. 
It is fortunate for the former, that it is 
within the range of the new system of Family 
and Loon Colonisation. 


A MELANCHOLY PLACE. 

In the list of melancholy offices — not a very 
numerous list, we are glad to say — which 
have to be filled by certain individuals, who 
undertake to perform the corresponding 
duties — some, from affection ; some, as a matter 
of principle; some, from compulsion; and the 
rest for a fee or salary — there aro few that 
convey a more sombre impression to our 
imagination than the veiy ancient post of the 
Curfew-Toller, it is ot t > o time-lionoured a 
btandiug that, as extremes meet, time has 
siuce gone such lengths as to forget the date 
of its ongin. Though most historians at- 
tribute the establishment of the tyrannical 
law of the Curfew, to William the Conqueror, 
there does not appear to be an adequate 
authority for tbe statement. That so mono- 
tonous, despotic, and dolorous a duly, however, 
as the duty of ordering all grown-up people off 
to bed, like children, or creatures in mena- 
geries, at the tolling of the bell, would be 
accepted from any liking for the place, is 
beyond belief ; we aic theiefoie obliged to 
arrive at the conclusion, that it was on account 
of the fees or salary attached to it. Well ; 
we may supposo that a similar influence 
operated throughout the whole course of 
“ the good old times,” siuce wo find that the 
* place” has never been vacant, doua to 
the present day ! 

In the article entitled A Tower 'of 
Strength, published in our one hundred and 
fourth Number, fifth volume, page fifteen, 
we were so unfortunate as to omit all mention 
■Of the Curfew-Toller. We now beg the 
reader to pardon the oversight, and to do ns 
the favour to imagine him seated in a snug 
private apartment beneath his beUfcy* in the 
Tower of London, in ccanpahy with the Qen- 
tiemaa Headsman, over f glass of 4°® ^ port : 
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each with a piece of crape rodnd one arm, and 
drinking to the memory *>f the past. “ In 
silence, we should add ; because, as no ourfew- 
beU is now rung, and no heada^re cut olf, it 
might Bcem, to common aud profane minds 
having no reverence for the customs of our 
ancestors, that such “ places ” are not exactly 
wanted. 

But every true lover of his country, and of 
its glorious constitution, which admits of every 
form of construction, and furnishes for every- 
thing every justification that can be needed, 
will see that such places ought alwa) s to exist. 
While, therefore, we think that a nice little 
antimiarinn party, composed of the Gentleman 
Headsman, the Curfew-Toller, the Grand 
Falconer, and the Keeper of the Royal Ruck- 
hounds, might be assembled* in the curfew- 
belfry (a quiet nook in its ruins, or a tent on 
its ancient site) of the Tower, to celebrate 
the days when their sevoal salaries we re 
coloured, and sometimes very highly, by cor- 
responding duties, may we, at the same time, 
aeiiso the opportunity of bugge&ting that two 

oilier places should be restoi cd, — the represen- 
tatives of whom should be allowed to lake 
their seats at the convivial table ; to wit — 
Ihe Coint Fool, aud the Gentleman lleai- 
K coper of the Tower ? 

For the revival of the place of Ford, we 
mod otter no justification, as his utility, in' 
conjunction with the others pre\ iou^ly named, 
is obvious; touching the llenr- Keeper, how- 
ever, a word or two may seem necvssnn . All | 
we have to do, is to show a “ precedent, 1 * 
aud then everything will flo\? in its natural 
course. 

In 12.02, we find that the sheriffs of London 
woic commanded by the limn to pay four- 
ponce a day — “ for our white bear in the 
Tower of Loudon, and his keeper and the 
writer of Zoological Anecdotes assures us, 
that in the following year the sheiitfs wore 
directed to “provide a muzzle and au iron 
chain to hold him, when out of the Water ; 
aud also a long and strong rope to hold him, 
when fishing in the Thai Me*.” 

The curlew bell- rope, aud the Tower-Bear’s 
fishing rope, each in a graceful coil, might 
thus be hung up, as trophies and memorials, 
against the waits of the wassail-room, side by 
Bide with the Grand Falconer's gloves, a 
buck’s head and. antlers, and the somewhat 
rusty axe of the Gentleman Headsman. 


THE HUNTER AND THE STUDENT. 

Thss authors of books on zoological subjocta, 
which have so frequently issued from tho 
press of late years, and which are continually 
appearing?, may be separated, for the most 
part, into two classes — those who hunt 
and slay, and those who observe and study. 
The passion of * the former is the excitement 
of the c^ase to destroy, the great pleasure 
of the latter is in the preservation of the 


creature, and the accurate noting down of all 
its cbar&cteiUtics. At the head of the former, . 
by way of instance, wo most place Mr. 
Gordon (‘umming and Sir TIT. vowWallia 
Harris ; at the lieud of the latter, no one will 
hesitate to place White of Selbome, and 
Professor Owen. If it be objected that White 
is not an author of very recent date, then 
we shall name the Reverend Leo nar d JefiynS, 
to whose patient and indefatigable study, 
during many years, we are indebted for Ins 
delightful and instructive “Observations on 
Natural History.” Uymer Jones is another 
name that instantly starts to our pen; we 
have, however, sufficiently indicated the class 
we mean. It is not to be understood that 
either class is of an exclusive kind— that the 
hunters never observe, and that ifhe observers 
never kill — since the labour of each is often 
“ a mingled yarn.” We define the extremes 
of these two ri.'sves. 

Our taste by no means leans to the san- 
guinary 5 nor do we think that the great 
majority, who arc uot themselves hunters, 

and who, at least, may be supposed to bit 
down to read iu “cool blood,” can feel grati- 
fied by btories in which remorselessness is 
the mo4 prominent characteristic ; while the 
uai rator is ho blinded by the very memory o f 
his ardour, tlint he does not in the least per- 
ceive he is writing his own i ondemnation. 
The compiler of a recently published book, 
called Zoological Notes and Anecdotes, quotes 
an account of a giraffe hunt, from the 
44 Portraits of the Game and Wild Animals of 
South Attica,” by Sir Cornwallis Harris, and 
designates it as a “spirit-stirring adventure.” 
AY hat suit of spirit it stirs in us, our readers 
will not find it difficult to conjecture. 

Sir Cornwallis Harris had for weeks sought 
in vain to get a shot at the tallest quadruped of 
the ea t tli — a giraffe. One day ho baw what he 
took to be a lai i*e branchless stump of some 
withered tree iu the distance ; but presently 
it moved along aliove the tops of the thicket, 
and he now distinguished a stately giraffe 
gliding among tho lives, * its graceful head 
nodding like a lofty pine.’* He set spurs to 
his horse, and soon found himself, “half 
choked with e^citemeut,” close upon the 
heels of Hie giraffe, who went “ sailing before 
him ” with velocity, “ like some tall ship upon 
the ocean’s bosom.” The half-choked sports- 
mau dismounts to file, and “ the mottled 
carcase presenting a fair and inviting mark.” 
he has “ tho satisfaction of hearing two balls 
tell roundly” upon the back of hw towering 
^victim. They are not snfficjpnt; so he re- 
jnounts, and again pursues. He and his 
horse tumble into a hole, by which his rifle 
Is broken ; lie scrambles up again, however, 
and binding his rifle-barrel to the stock with 
a handkerchief, once more gives chase. Mean- 
while the weary and no less innocent giraffe 
had stood still to allow of his approach. The 
hunter is now in a state of wifi excitement 
at finding that the lock pf his rifle pill not act : 
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foVain he looks around for a stone, and seeks-ip 
Svary pocket for his knife, “ with which,eitiier 
to strike the copper cap, or Aan&rifog the 
Colossal lut harmless ■who stood 

wait mg tor his doom. The reader will rejoice 
to hear that the giraffr escapes. "A few days 
afterwards, however^ Sir Cornwallis Harris 
suddenly comes upon a herd of thirty giraffes, 
and His blood “courses like quicksilver through 
biuvaina” mi ha gallops after them. Coming 
dp with, ife - fugitives, he singles out their 
“lordly chief,” and “ applying tho muzzle of 
the ripe towards his dappled shoulder, draws 
bothteiggers.” 

. -TfeC conclusion of the affair is given in these 
worths : — “ Mute, dignified, and majestic, stood 
unfortunate victim, occasionally stooping 
kitdastie ntck towards his persecutor , the tears 
trickling from the lashos of his dark liumid 
eye, as broadside after broadside was poured 
into his brawny front : 

a His drooping head sinks gradually low, 

And through his side the lust drops chbiug slow, 

From the red gash,” &c. 

Presently a convulsive shivering seized his 
limbs, his coat stood on end, his lofty frame 
began to totter, and, at the seventeenth dis- 
charge from the deadly grooved bore, “ like a 
failing minaret, bowing his graceful head from 
the skies, hv proud form was prostrate in the 
dusk” “Never shall I forget the intoxicating 
excitement of the moment ! At last, then, 
the summit of my ambition was attained, 
and the towering giraffe laid low. Tossing my 
turbauless cap into the air, alone in the wild 
wood,* I hurraed with bursting exultation , 
and unsaddling my steed, suulc, exhausted 
with delight , beside the noble prize I had 
won.” , 

All this is very pretty and improving, — 
especially the poetry* whether the poetry 
and the bursting exultation go quite well 
together, is a pout the curious reader will 
consider, perhaps. 

Far be it from us to require of those en- 
gaged in the excitement of the chose, the 
inward, or self-governed enthusiasm of the 
Scientific observer and student of nature. We 
would not say to a man, in a moment of mad- 
neas, “My friend! you should moderate your 
tranajgforts ; ” but wo would say to every 
member of the great family q f man : Re- 
number, that wheu we destroy life* of any 
we destroy something which we did not 
give, cannot restore, do not understand — 
which has >ity*ny principles and elements 
exftetiy. like; our own— which demands of 
u% wheuv Wfe , take it without provoca r, 
turn or heed of self-preservation, that we 
should ubt cast ibide pur common human 


■%/Movr very different -is the f effect upon 
#i|f^jskinds, where the hhttter meets with 
beast-^wliom we nuty regard as an 
v ' '' »t worthy of his .prp wesa — where 
A to the Result, and who is, 


moreover, the firit assailant ! /When a hunter' 
lies down before Ids night-fire, surrounded fcy 
his friends, and a lion leaps m among them . 
and carries qff his man— the chase of <that 
royal savage, the contest, and the death— edn- 
stitute an adventure of that legitim&te oxcite- 
ment which commands everybody’s sympathy. 
Even the pain we feel at the Sufferings and 
horror, if not the death, of the man 'carried; 
off, !b somewhat tampered in our emotions by • 

ike recollection tkat ke was a hunter, and 
came there to kill the lion ; so that if the 
lion knew that fact (and we cannot tell but 
instinct may go so far), he would argue that 
his assault was “all fair,” and a thing to Ije ex- . 
pected by those who intruded on his domains. 
But, wheu lions, or any other wild beasts, are 
wantonly attacked and destroyed for no*other 
purpose than to afford an exciting amuse- 
ment, we think it is time those delights 
of a barbarous age were discountenanced 
among civilised nations. 

Of the force of character, however, which 
some of these scenes display, no doubt can 
be entertained. The strength and courage of 
the lion is so great that, although he is seldom 
four feet in height., lie is more than a match 
for fierce animals of three or four times his 
size, such as the buffalo. He will even attack 
a rhinoceros or au oldphant, if provoked. He 
possesses such extraordinary muscular power, 
that he has been known to kill and carry off 
a heifer of two years old in his mouth, and, 
after being pursued by lierdsmeu on horse- 
back for five hours, it has been found that he 
has scarcely e\fer allowed the body of the 
heifer to touch the ground during the 
whole distance ! But here is an instance 
of strength in a man — a different sort of 
strength— which surpasses all we ever heard 
of a lion : — 

Three officers in the East Indies — Captain 
Woodhoupe, Lieutenant Delamain, and Lieu- 
tenant Liking — being informed that two lions 
had mkd4their appearance, i n a jungle, at some 
twenty miles 1 distance from their cantonment, 
rode off in that direction to seek an engage- 
ment. They soon found the “ lordly strangers, 5 * 
or, natives, we should rather say. One of the 
lions was killed by the first volley they fired ; 
the other retreated across the country. The 
officers pursued, until the lion, making an 
abrupt curve, returned to his jungle. They 
then mounted an elephant, and went in. to 
search for him; They found him standby 
under a bush, looking directly towards them. 
He sought no conflict, but, seeing them 
< approach, he at J once accepted the first 
, challenge, and sprang at the elephant** head, 
where he hung on. The officers fired ; in 
tho excitement of the onset their Mm was 
defeated, and the lion only wounded.^ The 
elqphahb meanwhile had' shaken bhnoff, and, 
hot Uking such an antagonist, refused to face 
him again. The lion did"' aotVpuiyue, but 
stood waiting. At lihgtfc to eiephaut wa* 
persuaded to advance . once Moire ; seeing' 


jrliich, the lion became furious, and rushed voice, “ To the other fidde'l— tothe other side I” 
to the contest. The elephant turned about to They hurried round. Neat moment the mag- 
tetreat, and the Uon springing upon him from- o&imwms lion lay dead by the side of a -yet 
behind, grappled his flesh wiyi t.efeth and stronger nature than his own. 
claws, and again, hung on. The officers fin*!,. Diedrik Muller, during hkhuntingtime 
while the elephant kicked with all his might ; in South Africa, as related in the work pre- « 
bul though the lion was dislodged, ho was viously quoted, came suddenly .upon a ltofi. 
still without any mortal wound, and retired The lion did not attack him, hut stood stdb— 
into the thicket, content with what jio had as though he would have paid, u Well. £hat. 
done in return for the assault. The officers do you want here in my desert 1” Midler 

. had become too excited to desist ; and in the alighted from his horse, and took deliberate 

fever of the moment, as the elephant, for his aim at the lion’s forehead. Just as he drew the 
part, now directly refused to have anything trigger, his horse gave a start of ten or, and 
more to do with the business, Captain Wood- tlio hunter missed his aim. The lion sprang 
house resolved to dismount, aud go on foot forward ; but, finding that the luan stood 
into the jungle. Lieutenant Delamain and still — for lie had no tune either to remount 

■ Lieutenant Lairig dismounted with him, and his horse, or take to Ills heels — the lion 
they followed in the direction the lion had stopped within a few paces, and stood still 
taken. They presently got sight of him, and also, confronting him. The man and the 
Captain Woodhouse tired, but apparently lion stood looking at each other lor some 
without any serious injury, as they saw t£ the minutes ; the man uever moved ; at length 
mighty lord of the woods ” retire deeper into the lion slowly turned, and walked away, 
the thicket “ with the utmost composure.” Muller beg:ui hastily to re-load his gun. The 
They pursued, and Lieutenant Delamain got lion looked back over his shoulder, gave a 
a shot at the lion. This was to bo endured deep growl, and instantly returned. Could 
no longer, and forth came the lion, dashing words speak plainer } Mi.il let*, of course, held 
right through the bushes that iuier veiled, mj his hand, and remained motionless. The lion 
that he was close upon them in no time. The again moved otf, warily. The hunter began 
two lieutenants were just able to escape out ! softly U> ram down ills bullet. Again the lion* 
of the jungle to re-loud, but Captain Wood- j looked back, and gave a threatening growl, 
house stood quietly on one side, hoping the This was repeated between them until the 
lion would pass him unobserved. This was | lion had retired to some distance, when he 
rather too much to expect after all be had bounded into a. thicket. 

done. The lion darted at him, and in an Impressed in various ways by these excitiug 
instant, tc as though by a stroke of lightning,” scenes of savage life and death, how peeu- 
thc rifle was broken and knotted out of his liarly .soothing and quieting — wo might say, 
hand, and he found himself in tho grip of humanising — is the ctfect produced oft the 
the irresistible enemy whom he had chal- mind and feelings by turning to a work like 
longed to mortal combat. Lieutenant Debt- the “ Observations in Natural History,” where 
main fired at the lion without, killing him, anal wo find a benevolent and indefatigable country 
then again retreated to lv-load. Meantime, clergyman rising before daybreak, and wau- 
Captain Woodhouse and the lion were belli dering about tho dewy fields, and through 
lying wounded on the ground, aud the. lion the misty woods, and down quiet given lanes, 
began to craimch liis arm. In this dreadful noting all objects, signs, and tokens, by which 
position Captain Woodhouse had the presence the nature and habits of living creatures 
of mind, aud the fortitude, amidst the horrible are displayed. “ l have occasionally had the 
pain he endured, to lie perfectly still — know- curiosity,” says Sir. Jenyns, “ to note down 
ing that if he made any resistance now, he the exact time at which the different specks 
would be torn to pieces in a minute. Tin ding of birds arc first heard on a line summers 
all motion had ceased, the lion lot the arm drop morning.” On a certain day he heard the 
from his mouth, and quietly crouched down skylark up aud singing at two in the morning ; 
with his paws on the thigh of his prostrate next, at twenty miuutes alter two, he heard 
antagonist. Presently Captain Woodhouse, the cock crow ; at three o'clock the i brush 
finding his head in a painful position, un- saug; at ten, fifteen, and twenty minutes 
thinkiugly raised one hand to support it, after each other’, came the song aud cry of tho 
whereupon the lion again seized his arm, and ycllowhammer, the swallow, tho blackbird, 
craunched it higher up. Once more, not- the duck, ring-dove, rook, &c. On another^ 
withstanding the intense agony, and yet more tuoming the cock was up first, but the sky* 
intense apprehension of momentary destruc- l&rk was again the first of the sinking birds j 
tion, Captain Woodhouse had the strength of then came the rooks (a few) cawing doqb^ 
will and self-command tolie * perfectly still, felly, as if not .quitomwake ; the thrush Binging, * 

■ He remained thus, until his friends discover- the ring-dove cooing, &c. On another oefca- 
ing his sitiia^iouj wero hastening up, but upon ,sion, the,uoqk was up aud crowing atfifty-qne 
the' wrong side, so that ■ their balk might minutes after tme o’clock in the morning ; then 
possibly pass through the lion,, and hit him. the skylark rose aud sang, the ring-dove. . 
Without moving, or manifesting any *haaty cooed at two o’clock, tho duck fmckod, the 


excitement* he was heard to say, in a low l blackbird sang, the redbreast, swallow, thrush, 
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all heard ; at half past two “ blackbirds every* newly-fallen bodies, these creatures only in- 
Where singing,” &c, liabit certain localities — and dead binls may 

A very curious question h started by tbc be supposed to fall in many places. Still, they 
worthy vicar of Swaffliam Buibeo (the author are not scon. 

of the above “ Observations ”) on the mor- *A. distinction has been made since the 
talifcy of birds. The mortality must be enor- time of Wliite of Solbome, between in-door 
mous every year, yet hew seldom in our ami out-of-door naturalists. It is not made 
country rambles do we find a dnad bin!. One, invidiously, as each class may be said, in 
now' and then, in the woods or hedgciowh, is genera k to depend upon the other; few men 
the utmost Seen by anybody, e\ on d lie search unite the two qualiticiitions of indefatigable 
for them. Very few, comparatively, me dc-Uearch and otaervation out of <1001*8, and 
stroyed by mankiud. Only a few species arc Jalw>rious and patient examination, oompa- 
kilied by sportsmen ; all the rest cannot live ! rison, classification, and so forth, in sedentary 
long, nor can they all bo oaten by other birds. 1 seclusion. Uoth are students of Nature, but 
Many 4 must die from natural causes. I mmense I the out-of-door naturalists may be said to take 
nufnuers, especially of the smaller birds, are her at Hist hand. Of this latter class is the 
bunt each yoar, yet they do not appear to 1 Reverend Mr. Jenyns, a worthy follower of 
increase the general stock of the species. I AY hi to ; and hi** book furnishes a truthful 
Immense nuiuiwrs, therefore, must die every • record of man) years of actual out-of-door 
yonr j but what becomes of the bixiic*-. ? | ob'-orxalion*. 

Martins, nightingales, and other migratory I Pacing over Ixis re nun ks on the mason wasp, 
birds, nviy be supposed to leave a great who builds a nest for its eggs, and then leaves 
number of their dead relations in foieign m it an imprisoned caterpillar for the young 
countries ; this, however, cannot apply to our to teed upon as soon as hatched by the warm 
own indigenous stock. Mr. Jeuyns p.utly .season; on the bees, who, he found, got drunk 
accounts for this by saying, that no doubt a | with the narcotic juices or odours of dahlias; on 
great many young birds fall a prey to stronger his seeing thruslu.s cany snails to knock 
birds soon after leaving the nest, and probably their heads upon a stone, and thus crack 
r 5t number of the elder birds also ; while the ■ them for eating ; on his being able to distin- 
very old are killed by the cold of winter ; I giiish the season by the sounds of animals in 
or, becoming too feeble to obtain food, di op ! the fields, and iusect life in the air (Huuibohlt 
to the earth, and aie spaied the pain of . sa)s he could Ull what o’clock it was by the 
starvation by being speedily coriied otr by | hum of the insects, and the different sensa- 
SOuie hungry creature of the woods and tious of their poisonous slings !) ; and on tlio 
fields, liesidcs these means lor the disposal of stockilove, in whose crop he found seeds 
the bodies, there arc scavenger insu.ts, who I which hail begtui to .spiout; wo will take 
deroifV, and another species who act as i the following delightful story about a pair of 
sextons, and buiy the bodies. During the robins:— 

warm months of summer, some of the burning * A pair of robins built tlieir nest in the old 
beetles will accomplish ** the humble task | i*y of a garden wall, and the ben shortly 
allotted them by Providence,” in a surprisingly . afterwards sat in maternal prkle upon four 
short time. Mr. Jeuyns has rcjpeatedly, eggs. The gardener came to clip the ivy; 
during a warm spiing, paced dead birds upon and, not knowing of the nest, his shears cut 
the ground, in different spots frequented by of! a part ot it, so that the four eggs fell to 
the necrojlhorux wy>illo, and other allied the ground. Dropping on leaves, they were 
beetles, who have etFeeted the interment so wot broken. Notice being attracted by the 
completely in four-and-fcwcnty hours, that pkiiutive cries of the hen bird, the eggs were 
there was a difficulty in tincling the bodies restored to the nest, which the garaeuer re- 
again. paired. The robins returned, the hen sat upon 

All this goes a great way to account for our the eggs, and in a few days they wore hatched, 
so very seldom seeing any dead binls lying Shortly afterwards, the tour little ones were 
about, notwithstanding the immense mortality all fouud lying upon the ground beneath, 
that must take place eveiy year ; but it cer- cold, stiff, and lifeless. The gardener’s repairs 
tainly is not satisfactory ; for, although the of the nest had not been according to the 
t birds of prey, and those which are not devoured laws of bird- architecture, aud a gap had 
N by others, are, comparatively, small in mini- broken out. The four unfledged little ones 
ber, how is it that none of these are ever were taken into the house, ana, efforts being 
found ? Once in ft season, perhaps, we may* made to revive them by warmth, they pre- 
flnd a dead crow, or a dead owl (generally on<^ setitly showed signs of life, recovered, and 
that has been shot), but who ever finds hawks, were again restored to the nest. The gap 
Taveus, kites, sparrow-hawks, or any number was filled up by stuffing a small piece of 
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lc to bury ; .and, quickly as the foxes, the result, and, as sooq as they were completed, 
tag weasels, and other prbwlhqr creatures returned to the nest. All Went on well for 
nose o '\£ln» savoury remains, or tho a day or two ; but misfortune seemed never 
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weary of tormenting thin little family; A 
violent shower of ram fell/’ The neat being 
:0±]^>j9ed» by the dose clipping of the. ivv 
leaves, the drugget got sopped/the rain half 
filled the nest, and the gardener found the 
four little ones lying motionless in the water. 
Once more, they were taken away, dried near 
the fire, and placed, in the nest of ynother 
bird fixed in a tree opposite the ivy. The 
parent birds in a few minutes occupied the 
nest, and never ceased their attentions until 
the brood were able to fly, aud take care of 
themselves. 

The story we have already related of 
Diedrik Muller's lion, is surpassed by an- 
other of a similar kind, which we take to be 
.about the best lion* story that zoological 

records can furnish. 

A hunter, in the wilds of Africa, had Rented 

himself ona bank near apoo], to rest, leaving his 
gun, set upright against a rock, a lew feet behind 
him. He was alone. Whether he fell asleep, 
or only into a reverie, he did not know, but 
suddenly lie .saw an enormous lion stand- 
ing near him, attentively observing him. 
Their eyes met, and thus they remained, 
motionless, looking at each other. At length 
the hunter leaned back, and slowly extended 
his arm towards his gun. The lion instantly 
uttered a deep growl, and advanced nearer. 
The hunter paused. After a time, lie very 
gradually repeated the attempt, and again 
the lion uttered a deep growl, the meaning 
of which was not to be mistaken. This 
occurred several times (as an the former 
case), until the man was obliged . to desist 
altogether. Night approached ; the lion 
never left him the whole night. Day broke ; 
the lion still was there, and remained 
there the whole day. The hunter had 
ceased to make any attempt to seize his gun, 
and saw that his only hope was to weary 
the lion out by the fortitude of a passive 
state, however dreadful the situation; All 
the next night the lion remained. The 
man, worn out for want of sleep, dared not 
to close his eyes, lest the lion, believing him 
to be dead, should devour him. All the 
provision in his wallfet was exhausted. The 
third night arrived. Being now utterly 
exhausted, and having dropped off to sleep, 
several times, and as often come back to con- 
sciousness with a start of horror at finding lie 
had been asleep, he finally sunk backward, 
and lay in a dead slumber. He never awoke 
till broad day, and then found that the lion 
was. gotten 

On the question of “best” stories of ani- 
mals, there are so many excellent stories of 
several species that ..the ; superlative .degree 
may be hard to .determine* Setting down 
the above, however, as the, beet lion-story, 

. we. will give what we consider, to be (up to 
tills time) the hist elephant-story. . In one of 
the recent accounts of sdhues of Indian war- 
fare (the title; pf the b6ok. UasVescapea us, 
and, perhaps we met with the narrative in a 


printed letter), a body of artillery waa de- 
scribed as proceeding up a hill, and the great 
strength ot elephants waa found highly ad* 
vantageous in drawing up die guns.. -On '•the 
carriage of one of these guns, a little in front , 
of the wheel, sat an artilleryman, resting 
himself. An elephant, drawing another, gun, 
was advancing in regular order close bemud. 
Whether from falling asleep, or over- fatigue, 
the man fell from his seat, and the wheel of 
the gun-carriage, with its heavy gun, Was 
just lolling over him. The elephant' compre- 
hending the danger, and seeing that he 
could not reach the body of the man with 
his trunk, seized the wheel by the top, 
and, lifting it up, passed it carefully over 
the fallen man, and set it .down on the other, 
side. 

Tho brat dog-story—— though there are a 

number of best stories of this honest fellow — 
we fear is an old one ; but we cannot forbear 
telling it, for the benefit of those who may 
not have met with it before. A surgeon found 
a poor dog, with his leg broken. He took 
him home, set it, aud in due time gave him 
his liberty. Off he ran. Some months after- 
wards the surgeon was awoke in the uight by 
a dog barking loudly at his door. As the bark-* 
ing continued, and the surgeon thought he re- 
cognised the voice, he got up, and # went down 
stairs. When lie opened the door, there stood 
His former patient, wagging his tail, and by his 
side another dog — a friend whom ho had 
brought — who had also had the misfortune to 
get a leg broken. There is another dog-story 
of a different kind, told by Mr. Jenyns, Wlihth 
we lb ink very amusing. A poodle, belonging 
to a gentleman in Cheshire, was in the habit 
of going to church with his master', and sitting 
with him in the pew during the whole service. 
Sometimes his master did not come ; but this 
did not prevent the poodle, who always pre- 
sented himself in good lime, entered the pew, 
and remained sitting there alone : departing 
with the rest of the congregation. One Sun- 
day, the dam at the head of a lake in the 
neighbourhood gave way, aud the whole road 
was inundated. The congregation was there- 
fore reduced to a few individuals, who came 
from cottages close at hand Nevertheless, 
by the time the clergyman hail commenced 
reading the Psalms, he saw his friend the 
poodle come slowly up the > aisle, dripping 
with water : having been obliged to swim 
above a quarter of a mile to get to church; - 
He went into his pew, as usual, and remained 
quietly there to the end of the service. This 
is told on the authority of the clergyman ' 
lnmeelf. ; , • . 

*A hungry jackdaw onec took a fancy ta ■ 
a young chicken which had only recently 
been hatched. Ho pounqed up<m 
ingly, and wits carrying it ofi^ wheh the 
hen rushed upon him, < and beat him with , 
her wings, andheld him in ner b&ak, until the 
cock came up, who immediately attacked the . 
jackdaw, aud struck himjk>.rep0atedly that he 




thrill the pulses with, delight. Here we noticed 
many animals that appeared to have' under- 
gone a 1 severe training in omnibuses and 
other hackney vehicles ; hut some of the don- 
keys looked fresh, though we were afraid that 
the choice “ spirits” who were mounted upon 
them were working them a .little too fast 
before reaching the ground. As the day 
'advanced, and we neared Smithfield Race- 
course (the scene of so many glories]) the 
clouds cleared off ; and, encouraged, in all 

probability, by the appearance or the sun, 

considerable numbers of the fair sex (apples 
and herrings having been removed fro* a their 
private trucks for the occasion) made their 
appearance, seated upon these elegant open 
vehicles, and advanced rapidly in the direction 
of the exciting scene. On we went, at a split- 
ting pace — down the Rlackfriars Road — to 
the New Cut we have now come again — wo 
have reached the Bridge-— crossed Fleet Street 
— and then, at a tremendous pace, we pass 
the varied beauties of Farringdon Street, and 
enter the spacious and delightful Smithfield — 
the sacred ground of the City. 

The scene that met our „ enraptured sight 
was one of the liveliest description. All was 
gaiety — life 1 Near the Hospital of St. Bar- 
tholomew, a considerable trade in choice 
delicacies was briskly going forward. The 
more robust were manifesting a partiality for 
particularly juicy mutton-pies ; and throwing 
occasional glances of ill-suppressed contempt 
at the dandies of the scene, who were flirting 
with the effeminate periwinkle. Gentlemen, 
very properly bent upon showing due atten- 
tion to the gentler portion of creation, were 
observed to reserve a quantity of the drink, 
of which they had made themselves proprie- 
tors, and before handing the bright vessel, 
out of which their faces hail recently emerged, 
to the nearest lady, to pass the cuff of their 
coat vigorously round its rim. In and near 
the drinking-booths, commonly called public - 1 
houses, the shouts of happy Laughter sounded 1 
upon the enraptured car. Knots of eager 
turf-men were eagerly balancing the virtues 
of various horses. As yet, however, we could 
see only groups of the gay visitors — the im- 
posing length of the course was yet beyond 
our sight. We advanced rapidly ; and in a 
few minutes we had a noble coup d?ml of the 
entire course. Across the noble field of Smith 
a line was formed, flanked on either side by 
specimens of the M noble animal,” so hand- 
* spindly commended by Mavors in his memo- 
rable Spelling-book. From the point we had 
now reached, we could observe upon the 
character of every animal. 

The various virtues of the noble steeds defy 
particular description $ but to show the liberal 
spiritin' which the proceedings are conducted, 
it is as well to state* at once that the races 
were' open to horses of twenty years old arid 
upwards. .. The loss of ah eye did not incar 
pacitate an animal from appearing on the 
course ; broken knbes wore peculiarities that 


did not excite close attention ; and lameness 
was only a subject for comment when 1 of a 
serious nature. All thepe ills to which horse- 
flesh is heir were fully and picturesquely . 
developed by the animals entered for Smith- 
field Races. When we first arrived upon the 
ground, the gentlemen of the turf were engaged * 
m the examination of the mouths, knees^aud 
hoofs of the heroes of the day. Much money 
(of a copper currency) appeared to be changing 
hands, and many horses changed owners. 

Blind Tom, the property of Mr. 3m Toddles, 

of Fly Court, Walworth, whose exploits in 
that gentleman’s cart are too well known to 
need recapitulation, was transferred to Mr. 
Scrubb, of Cow Lane, for the extraordinary 
sum of fifty shillings. We have no doubt that 
we shall shortly hear of Blind Tom again— 
rumour, indeed, says that he is entered at a 
suburban pound for «a considerable sum 
already — we always predicted great, things of 
him. lie certainly did his work at Smith- 
field, trotting the entire length of the course 
wifli case — having only one man behind to 
urge him, aud one to his head to pull- -in less 
than a quarter of ;in hour. In his backing, 
however, lies his great strength, particularly 
wheu in harness. It would tie impossible,, 
within reasonable limits, to particularise theex- 
ploits of all the animals on this glorious da}' ; we 
must theiefore content ourselves With noting 
down one or two of the more wonderful feats. 
Blind Tom had hardly been trotted away by 
his new owner, when a discussion began 
among the gentlemen of the course as to the 
courage of the Camberwell Roarer. B,wns 
said by Ids zealous champion that he lid 
trotted easily from Coven t Carden to Rye 
Lane, with Imlf-a-ton of potatoes at his heels, 
iu less than forty minutes ; whereas his 
opponents obstinately persisted in an asser- 
tion that his lame off leg would make such 
an accomplishment impossible. Hereupon 
ibis owner explained that the Roarer was 
llamo in three legs, and that when he first 
started on a journey the off fore-leg was stiff 
and made him limp, but that when he got 
warm this stiffness wore off, and then the two 
hinder legs began to trouble lum ; so that the 
animal must be used to these little incon- 
veniences, and could probably do as much 
as more showy beasts. We took an nupre- 

I 'udiced view of the Roarer, and observed that 
le had been well broken— especially about 
the knees. His most vindictive slanderers" 
could not have said that he was overloaded ^ 
with flesh. The discussion as to his merits , 
dhd defects grew, hot, and nvmy emphatic 
compliments were interchanged by the 
parties at issue. That disagreeable coifl- 
pdlrnd known as "wholesome truth’! was 
bandied about without the slightest reserve ; 
and curious • legal points, as to how, many' 
times each party had transgressed .the laws 
of his country, were graphically and pointedly 
raised. At last it was dftaded thatr the 
animal should show his quality. . ? , 


w 


HOUSEHOLD WORDS, 


His pro ml owner laid aside his short pipe, 
and proceeded to tug at the Roarers head. 
Seeing that this single effort was not pro- 
ductive of any astonishing locomotion, an 
experienced bystander was kind enough to 
recommend the application of a stick — a 
recommendation which was promptly and 
energetically acted upon. This liappy com- 
bination of incentives induced the Roarer 
to clear his Stall, and display his proportions 
upon the course. Without more delay than 
that usually necessary for the conscien- 
tious administration of a preliminary cudgel- 
ling, the Roarer left the starting-point. He 
went ns easily forward as the lameness in his 
fared*# would allow him. Gentlemen betted 
mmiliar measures of malt and hops on his 
chances of surviving the day’s proceedings ; 
but, being continually reminded by the re- 
peated threats of his owner that it was the time 
to display his prowess, the Roarer contrived, 
at more than one point, to break into a trot ; 
shaking his entire anatomy. Without re- 
lenting for a moment, however, the Roarer’s 
owner dogged his heels with an upraised 
stick, at eveiy jerk of which the hind-: 
quarters of the animal sank. The Roarer 
L fetched no lebs than sixty shillings, including ! 
a stipulated supply of beer to be paid for 
by the fortunate purchaser, for the consump- 
tion of tne late owner, *upiK>t.ed to bo 
rendered melancholy by the loss of his noble 

property. 

Considerable excitement was caused, at a 
late period of the day, by the appearance of 
&»l<finn Joe upon tho course. This jet-black 
steed was a particular favourite, llis pace 
was not so remarkable for its speed as for its 
evenness. He still held his head erect, and 
preserved All the grace of his fine contour. 
It was reported by malicious detractors that 
ho was a bay mare that had tried “ our infal- 
lible hair-dye ’* only once. He was to be dis- 
posed of without reserve ; his owner .having 
relinquished the performance of funerals, and 
entered upon the more cheerful business of 
pastrycook. Solemn Joe fetched the extra- 
ordinary sum of five pounds — n false tirii being 
thrown iuto the bargain. His sire was a 
famous’ trotter in his time (as a sporting 
"nob u of Southfield confidentially informed 
us) ; and his hoofs were, after his death, 
carved into snuff-boxes by his grateful owner. 
Solemn Joe was bought by Mr. Muggins of 
ClerkeaypeU (who had tho funeral of a highly 
genteel "party” ou hand, atul wished to 
create an impression in the neighbourhood), 
and left tits gHuud attached to the lail-boord 
of hia now master's cart f 

Other horses figured prominently in the 
day’s sport) and it would be possible to 
lengthen out our notice of the scene consider- 
ably, but we prefer to enlarge upon tho most 
.Interesting incidents, and to omit altogether 
.those whicl^ could not interest the -sporting 
• Stem gentfc My. The liberal grind** that pre- 
over Smitbfirid Races, seeing, as all 


enlightened men must see, that the turf is 
one of the most valuable institutions of this 
great country, and feeling that its privileges 
should be extended to all classes of the com- 
munity, have opened their lists, not only to 
horses, without regard to their age or to their 
personal disabilities, but also to the donkey. 
Hence tho owners of horses — as Mr. Jem 
Toddles— ore confronted and compelled to 
mix with the less fortunate possessors of 
that animal, libelled in the popular song, 
whicli has poetically imagined, for many 
years, the extreme case that “it wouldn’t 
go.” 

We made our way to the arena— n remote 
corner of the ground— set aside for tho exhi- 
bition of animal prowess. Here w r e at once 
recognised many of the ladies whom we had 
noticed on the road, still seated upon their 
open vehicle? ; engaged, in some instances, 
in the vigorous administration of summary 
punishment to tlieir offspring, or testing, with 
ail undisguised relish, the excellence of the 
neighbouring beer taps. The expressions of 
admiration that bniht from the lips of tho 
bystanders when, after severe castigation, and 
a few suggestive hints from a pointed stick, 
a donkey attained to a c&iiter ; the firmness 
with which certain of the animals refused to 
move aleg ; the clioieo vocabulary and the keen 
face* of the boys who had donkios for dis- 
posal ; are the prominent points of the donkey 
scene that) occur to us at tho pic&ent moment. 

Hut flie road home claims a short descrip- 
tion. Horses «i of every kind, dijecled by 
every species of ailment, afflicted with the 
! most varied action, and presenting the most 
melancholy contrasts, moved away at the 
kick of carts — were led slowly by serious 
purchasers — were mounted by daring urchins, 
whom we expected to see divided iuto two 
equal pieces every time the animal* trotted — 
or were harnessed in the most romaihable 
vehicles. Pushing their way amid these 
varieties of horse-flesh, donkeys were seen, 
urged by the blows of vigorous costermongers 
or their wives. The general conversation 
with which the various travellers endeavoured 
to enliven the journey, was of a technical 
character, which few sporting men would 
understand. Amid this din and. bustle, we 
were forced to remain some time, in the 
course of which we learned that ten pounds 
is a high price for a horse bought at Smith- 
field Races. We also learned that tne races 
are held at the risk of many lives and limbs 
of Her Majesty's liege subjects. We did not 
leatn that the Police, co-operating with the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to 
Animals, are the vigilant Stewards of the 
Cofcrse ; but we should be very happy to 
receive the information*. It is high time that 
the law of kindness were extended to the 
Brute creation — more brutally treated, but 
too often, iii England, than? xe jfood for an 
Englishman’s heart -or ah Englishman’s 
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OPEN-AIR ENTERTAINMENTS. 

Saturday in Holy Week, and Easter Mon- 
day, were the days on which 1 went a-fairing 
this year. 

On the Hampstead road, by London, there 
is a place called Chalk -Farm. There was a 
farm here, and chalk too, once upon a time, no 
doubt : probably when the adjacent hiU bore 
primroses instead of a gymnasium ; but, both 
farm and chalk have lung since disappeared, 
leaving us in their stead plenty of dust, a 
railway bridge with a prospect of the railway, 
a circular stable for high-mettled locomotives, 
and a big white clialk-faced tavern. Chalk 
Farm was a famous place in days of yore. It 
is on record that Jack Straw baited there on 
his way to and from the hostelry that bears 

his name. Many a bold highwayman cocking 

his stolen laced liat fiercely over his purloined 
periwig, and frith shiny (and purloined) jack- 
boots bestriding his ill-gotten grey mare 
with a crop-tail, has lioro refreshed himself 
previous to a raid on the bagmen, the post- 
chaises, or, haply, even the mail-coaches 
travelling on the Great North Road. Many 
a “ hard-favoured man in. a grey l oquelaure 
and netherlings of blue drugget, with a cast 
in his eye,” has here made appointments with 
wealthy City tradesmen who had been so unfor- 
tunate as to lose a portion of their stock-in- 
trade, mid who have here received the “ eighty 
yards of figured lutestring,” or the “ thirteen 
cards of- gold lace, four guineas the ell,” which 
had so unaccountably disappeared from their 
warehouses, and lor the recovery of which 
they had advertised in Gazettes, Advertisers, 
and Ledgers, twenty guineas reward, and “ no 
questions asked.” Here, long before there 
was a Regent or a Regency Park, long before 
Camden had kindly given his name to a 
town, long before the London and Birming- 
ham Railway was either born or thought of, 
many a bloody duel, with rapier or hair- 
trigger, w T as fought. Many a gentleman, 
whose nice sense of honour did not debar him 
from the cogging, the loading, or the sleeving 
of dice,- or the carrying, at 6ccn% of three 
queens in his hat, and the fourth in' the 
collar of his coat, has here . avenged that 


honour (injured perhaps by oak or whipcord 
of opinionated pigeon) by “ pinking ” or 
“ winging ” his antagonist. Many a good loll 


fellow has driven from a drunken brawl to 
Chalk Farm, it the early morning, while the 
birds were sinking, and before the smoke 
blurred the sunshine ; and has come home on 
a shutter, stark, bloody, shot dead. 

But there are no Jack Straws, no foundered 
merchants, no highwaymen, and no duels, 
now, at Chalk Farm. There is still, however, 
a Fair there, twice a-year : at Easter and 
at Whitsuntide. that fair, bust Eas ter 
Monday, I went. 

It was a very hot (for April) day, to begin 
with : tempered by a bitter easterly wind, 
eddying round corners viciously, catching 
nursemaids cunningly, and drifting them all, i 
drapery, ribbons, parasols, and baby, against 
old gentlemen of myaogyuic appearance ; 
smiting little boys on the hip, and savagely 

sending their caps into interminable space, 
and their hoops between the lego of grUWH*Up 
people. But such a auu ! such a genial, 
blazing, bore - T- am - again- after -six -months - 
absence, holiday-makers* sun; such 
sky ; fcuch staring white robes the houses 
have put on, and such apparently endless 
crowds hurrying to Chalk Farm Fair ! 

The Fair ground was not extensive, on 
this Easter Monday. It was an anomalous, 
irregular-shaped patch of broken ground, 
resembling a dust -heap on a large scale, some- 
what; bounded on the North by Primrose 
Hill ; on the South, by the Railway Bridge ; 
on East and West, and on all intermediate 
points of the compass, by unfinished houses, 
and fantastic t raceries of scaffold-poles. There 
were booths where the traditional kings, 

S uceus, and cocks in gilt gingerbread were 
ispensed ; and where, in gaily decorated tm 
canisters, the highly-spiced nuts appealed to 
the senses of the holiday-makers. There were 
shabby little pavilions, stuck all over in front 
with the profiles of gentlemen with very black 
features and coats, and very white shirtr- 
qpllars : together with a stock officer in mous- 
taches, a vermilion habit, and epaulettes 
like knockers ; the whole being intended to 
give you an extensive idea of the resources 
of the “Royal Chalk Farm Artist^Stndio,” 
where you could have your portrait token by 
the instantufteftus magic process for sixpence 
—a fact which the artist himself (in a 
wide-awake hat and a blouse) seemed never 
’weary of reiteratiug. There were Royal 
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Pavilion Theatres, and Royal Oobourg Sa- 
loons, and Iioyal Amphitheatres, where the 
old story of woebegone clown*, dirt, rouge, 
tarnished spangles, and soiled fleshings, was 
told for the thousandth time. There were a* 
“giant and ad warf,” some “ bounding bro there,” 
a “bottle eoifilibrist,” a “strong man,” a 
“professor or necfomancy,” and a “sword 
andVibbon swallower” There were weighing- 
machines, “ sticks” (the speculation of swarthy 
gipsies)/ at wh&li you might throw for pin- 
cushion prizes and never get any; there 
were Swiss bell-ringers, Ethiopian Serenades, 
juvenSes, who turned over three times; or 
threw “cartwheels” for a penny; sellers of 
cokes, sweet-stuff^ tarts, damaged fruits, slang 
.-songs, whistles, catcalls, and penny trumpets. 
’Finally, there were many swings, round- 
abouts, and turnovers, which, crammed to 
overflowing with men, children, and women, 
revolved, oscillated, or performed demi-sum* 
mei’suults mceBsantlj r ; the motive-power being 

given by brawny variety In corduroys and 

ankle-jacks. Add to all this a little fortnue- 
tclliug, a little fighting, and a great deal of 
music, noise, and bellowing, witli a great deal 
of dust to cap all, and you will have a 
fairish notion of Chalk Farm Fair on Easter 
c ' Monday. 

Well, the astute reader will say, Cm bono, 
this oft-told tale ? Arc these things new to 
us 1 Have they not been siuco Fairs were ? 
Have ice never boon to Greenwich, to Stepney, 
to Knott Mill, to Glasgow Fairs ? Stop a 
moment: I have but treated of the scene. 
A word about the people who were there ! 
wJiflagino in this broken, dusty, confined 
patch of building-ground, a compact, wedged- 
in, fighting, screeching, yelling, blaspheming 
crowd. All maimer of human rubbish licensed 
to be shot there. There was moro crime, more 
depravity, more drunkenness and blasphemy ; 
ihore sweltering, raging, and smuggling in 
the dusty, mangy backyard of a place, than 
in a whole German principality. There were 
more wild beasts in it (not Womb well’s) than 
Mr. Gordon Cumming would light upon in 
a summer’s day, and a South African forest. 

. You could not move, or try to move, ten paces 
without hearing the Decalogue broken in its 
entirety*— the whole Ten Tables smashed at a 
blow. By sturdy ruffians, with dirty “kings- 
man ” ’kerchieft twisted round their bull- 
necks like halters, with foul pipes stuck in 
their mouths, and bludgeons in their hands, 
jostling savagely through the crowd, six and 
eight abreast with volleys of oaths and 
drunken songs. By slatternly, tawdry, bold* 
faced women* ever and anon falling tp 
fighting with (me another; and in a ring 
formed by a “ fancy,’ 7 composed of 'pick- 
pockets, costermongers, and other intense 
' blackguards, clawing, biting, v pulling each 
: others hair, rending each, other’s garments, 
* giving iu at last breathless, almost sightless, 
*11 besmeared with blood and dust. By some 
defen&%teof their county, with their 


side-belts (happily bayonetless) all robbed of 
pipeclay, and besipirched with beer-stains. By 
beggars and tramps, shoeless boys and girls, 
thieves, 3ow f pme-fighters, silly “gents, and 
h^re and there, perhaps, a deceit mechanic, 
or little tradesman, who had. taken his family 
to the Fair, in sheer ignorance, and expectation 
of some innocent entertainment out of doors. 

Heaven knows, I grudge not the workers 
their lew holidays, nor would I for a moment 
attempt to interfere with the amusements of 
the English people — otherwise than to in- 
crease them fifty-fold. I love to see the 
poorer classes enjoy themselves. There is 
no prettier sight to me than the river (even 
on a Sunday), crowded with steamors, more 
crowded still with holiday-makers dressed in 
their best. I glory in Gravesend ° eaten out ” 
on a hot summer evening ; in the crowded 
parks, with the merry voices of children ; 
in Chelsea and Kew, Richmond and Hamp- 
ton Court ; in the snug families of plea- 

sure-seekers — father In a tail-coat that 
morning intensely blue, but now somewhat 
dusty, and bearing the exhausted provision- 
basket — mother in a bright dress, a bright 
shawl, a brighter bonnet, and a parasol the, 
brightest of all, soothing a stout baby, quite 
worn-out and flaccid with the unwonted dissi- 
pation of the day — children tirod, quietly 
satisfied, or elated with the homoeopathic 
“drinks” of mild porter administered to 
them : with, may-be, one little misanthrope, 
who has pinched his sister Eliza, and tried 
to poke his linger through the tapestry it 
Hampton Uoiftt Great mill ; and who has 
made faces at waiters, and criod at sentinels, 
and lias been threatened times out of number 
with “catching it.” All these, with the 
decent young men and women cosily sweet- 
hearting ; the simple-minded youths, so gor- 
geously apparelled, so careful of their apparel, 
and so harmless; the sensible mechanics, with 
their wives ; the pleasure-vans, the suburban 
tea-gardens ; aye, and the dry skittle-grounds, 
and bowling-alleys, and quoits, and field- 
billiards, I delight to witness ! Though the 
sons^of St. Crispin may indulge themselves a 
little on Saint Monday, and the tailors may 
object to work on a Tuesday, and the car- 
penters may “knock off” on a Saturday, am J, 
who also occasionally indulge and object and 
knock off, to blame them ? Am I to grudge 
them their amusements 1 Heaven forbid ! 
but Heaven save us, likewise, /iron* many 
.fluffs like that I have mentioned on tne road 
to Hampstead ! 

Also from Battersea Fields on a Sunday 
morning and afternoon, all the year round! 
With the exception oft he ground being more 
extensive, and of shows and theatres being 
absent ; but, with the addition of gambling 
for halfpence, pigeon-shooting, and the most 
brutal cruelty to animal^ ip the shape of dog 
and cock fighting, and horse and donkey 
‘racing, or rather torturing; they are as baa 
as, even worse than, the fair. ,/ . t " 


OPEN-AIR ENTERTAINMENTS* 


This is iii the natural depravity of the 
common people, of course ! It is not at all 
because real education is wanted,, or because 
. the common folk must get. Jheir open-air 
entertainments by stealth and while the fciw 
is winking, or because anybody— saint or 
sinner, pot or kettle— proceed^ on the pro- 
digious. assumption that the question lies be- 
tween ' the worst amusements and none ; 
between the declarations of a pet prisoner 
gnashing his teeth at sour grapes, and the 
striving fancy that there is m most of us, 
which even a lecture or a steam-engine will 
not always satisfy 1 No doubt. 

And now, good people, for the first fair I 
saw this holiday time — I have been treating 
all this time of the second — a fair on the 
Saturday following Good Friday ; a fair at 
Lewes, some eight or nine miles inland from 
Brighton. 

T was at this last-named place early on the 
Saturday morning, on business. There was 

but little wind, and, when tlio sun shone, 
which it did almost without cessation through- 
out the day, it was as hot as though the 
day were July. My business was over by 
a little after ten o'clock. I strolled a few 
minutes on the cliff, admiring the pretty 
.Amazons and the bold ri ding-masters, so 
conscious of their proud position* 1 held 
mute converse with one of the most me- 
lancholy monkeys T have ever beheld, 
crouching mournfully before an organ on 
which a child of sunny Italy was grinding 
dolefully an anatomical preparation (so cada- 
verous was it) of the Marseillaise. Tn the 
midst of the hot, dusty Stoyne, with its brown 
herbage, and waterless fountain, and fareless 
cabs, and memborless club and princeless 
palace, it looked (the monkey, I mean) like the 
ghost of George the Fourth lamenting over 
the ruins of the Pavilion. ITe (the monkey) 
spat on the penny 1 gave him, for luck, or 
seemed to do so ; and 1 left him scratching his 
head with an aspect of the most dreadfully 
woebegone perplexity. I looked in at the 
Town Hall, where the Judge of thS County 
Court was giving a dreary decision about a 
smoky chimney ; I looked in at the Police Court, 
where an agricvdtural labourer (with at least 
fourteen pounds of hardened clay on each of 
his boots) was under examination, charged 
with breaking another A. L.’s head (lie might 
have been his twin brother, he was so like 
liim, clay and all), with a bench, or a four- 
legged table, or some light article of that sort, 
in a beer-shop. But I did not incline to 
Brighton, that hot Saturday morning. Brill’s 
bath, Wright’s library,, bathing-machines, 
• shell-picking, beach-wandering, or the Ocean 
Queen yacht, with its three cruises a*d»y at 
a shilling per head, had no charms for me. 
I determined to walk to the station and go 
back to London. 

The first feat I accomplished, just as the 
clock strucktthe half-hour after ten. I found 
the 1 station' crammed with people — men, 


women, and children— in their holiday clothes. 
Sussex iu general, and Brighton in. particular 
had come out in immense strength. Coventry • 
had done its duty nobly, for the ribbons were 
prodigious. Manchester had not flinched, and 
the display of printed cottoitf was enormous. # 
There were married coupes with their 
families, loving couples, old men and young. 

Ha ! ” I said to myself “ I sec— a fair F” - . 

I was confirmed inmy impression by theButfhfc 
of bottles, and baskets, and bundles. * « A fair,” 

I said, “ certainly ! Where are they going?” 

“ To Lewes,” said the guard, with a knowing 
wink. Now, I wanted a little pleasure/ a 
little excitement, for I was dull ; hipped, to 
tell the truth, by the heat, and the dust, the 
smoky-chimney decision, and the melancholy 
monkey in the Steyne. I will go to Lewes 
and see the fair ! i thought. I put my Bond on 
return ticket in my pocket, and bought a 
return ticket to Lewes. The train was very 
full, and to Tie-wea I went — to the PAIR. 

Tlie newspapers said there were between 
three and four thousand persons present, and 
they know best; to my mind and to my 
eyes there were teu thousand living souls 
screaming, fighting, roaring with gipsy jollity 
in front of Lewes Gaol, where the fair wa^ 
held. Besides the crowds of holiday-makers 
who had come with me from Brighton, there 
were thousands more who hati poured in 
from the whole country-side — from Hove, 
Ohiddingley, Patcham, Allmahurst, Hay- 
ward’s Heath — even from Chichester on the 
one side?, and Crawley and Reigate on the. 
other. It w.is a rare sight ! Stout yejpraen 
on horseback, with flowers in their coats ffftd 
in th 'ir horses’ headstalls ; lounging dragoons 
from the cavalry barracks on the Lewes road ; 
women in crowds, gaily drefesed, very merry, 
holding up their little children to see tlie 
show ; white-haired old agriculturists in 
snowy smock frocks, and leaning on sticks ; 
picturesque old dames in scarlet cloaks, that 
might have been worn by their grandmothers 
when George the First was king ; tribes of 
browu-faced urchins, farm -1 abourers, bird- 
catchers, and bird-scarers ; crowds of Davvies, 
rough customers — ugly customers to say tlie 
truth — very chalky indeed, striped night- 
capped, gigantic-shood, and carrying little 
kegs of beer slung by their sides. Also, 
gangs of true genuine British scamps, the 
genuine agricultural vagabonds — incorri- 
gible poachers, irreclaimable drunkards at 
wakes and feasts, enlisting in foot-regiments 
and deserting the day afterwards— hawking' 
erockery-ware, or. doing dawjjjfing work in 
^ent— sometimes, in hopping time-~brawiers 
in ale-houses — not averse to a little bit of 
burglary on the quiet, with crapes over their 
faces and shirts over their clothes. . Also a 
great many ^qlicemen on horseback, :and on 
foot, What could so many of them be wanting, 
now, at a fair ? 

At a fair, too, where there were hawkers of 
cakes and fruit ; where there, were games and 


'nports going on as at any other fair ; where 
mirth and jollity seemed universally to reign, 
where they were calling for Sale “ Apples, 
oranges, ginger-beer, and bills of the play” 
Yes ! bills of the play 1 I saw one, printed 
on play-bill pa#ev, with a rude woodcut at 
the top; incliffereutly printed, very indif- 
ferently spelt. I read it. '-'Tile List dying 
speech and confession of Sarah Ann French, 
executed at Lowes for the murder of her 
husband at Ohiddingley.” This was the 
play. This was the sight the people had 
come to s^e : had waited from six o'clock in 
thejnbrning to get a good place at. 

AH: the public-houses and beer-shops (Lewes 
boosts a fair proportion) were crowded. The 
' taps were continually at work ; such business 
had not been done since the day the railway 
Was djffened. Eager conversations wore carried 
■ on in these hoatelries. Had the criminal con- 
fessed 1 “ Did her spirit?” the agriculturists 
asked. Old stagers related their impressions 
and reminiscences of former murders and hang- 
ings. Of Holloway ; of Colder, Maria Martin, 
and the Red Barn; of men hanged for setting 
fire to hayricks, for smuggling, and for bur- 

te ; of criminals who had gone to the gal* 
singing psalms, or who laid been hanged 
In chains, or brought to life again by the first 
touch of the surgeon’s anatomising knife. Most 
of the bettoi* class of shops in the High Street 
were closed; their inmates were either afraid 
of the rough visits of the mob returning from 
the execution, or they were gone to see it 
themselves. I wandered to and fro, noting 
tjjesa, things ; wishing to go away, a hundred 
tunes ; turning, as many times, my feet 
towards the station ; but, ever finding myself, 
aft twelve o’clock approached, with my back 
against a wall, and my eyes fixed on the 
black stones of the prison, the awful scaffold, 
and the hot sun shining over all. 

All this time the shouting, and singing, and 
cake and fruit vending, were going on with 
redoubled vigour in the crowd, getting denser 
every moment. Now, bets begin to be laid 
whether the prisoner would die game or not, 
and odds were freely taken ; the proceedings 
being diversified by a fellow screeching out a 
doggerel ballad on the culprit’s life and crimes, 
to the tune of “ Georgy Barnwell,” and by 
a few lively fights. 

And alf this time, I suppose, they were 
trying to infuse as much strength into the 
wretched woman inside the gaol as would be 
sufficient to enable her to come out and be 
hanged without assistance. All this time, I 
suppose, (fbrXhaye no certain knowledge off 
this subject) there was the usual hand-shaking, 
and the usual worthy governors hoping that 
everything had been done to make the pri- 
soner “ comfortable * .(comfortable, God help 
' her!) ; and the usual ordinaries praise- 
.'worthily endeavouring to pour into ears deaf 
with the surdity of death, tidings of Heaven’s 
mercy and salvation. 

- •^JE:Vtood vBh my back against' the wall, 


now completely jammed aud wedged in— very 
sick, ana trying wainly to shut my eyes. 
There was a dull buzzing singing in my ears, 
too, in addition to the. noise of the crowd. 

Which rose to a roar, to a yell, as some one 
came out upon the scaffold. But it was not 
the principal performer. It was a man, who, 
shading his eyes with one of his large hands, 
glanced curiously, though coolly, at the crowd, 
and stamped on the planking, and cast scruti- 
nising glances at the divers component parts 
of the apparatus of death. This was the 
executioner, lit knew his trade, said his 
admirers in the crowd, did Calcraft 

Another roar: a howl. Ilootings, groans, 
and screams of fainting women. The crowd 
swaying to andfro ; the glazed liats and batons 
of the struggling policemen shining in the sun 
like meteors. 

Two men brought, out and up, a bundle of*, 
clothes — so it seemed to me, for I am natu- 
rally short-sighted, mid was, besides, giddy and 
confused. 

It wits propped up by some one, while the 
man with the large hands nimbly moved them 
about the bundle. Then it, and he, stood 
side by side ; and, on the bundle, was some- 
thing white — the cap, I suppose— which I. 
have seen hundreds of times since : which I 
shall see* to my dying day : which I can see 
now, close I n & eyes ever so much, as I bend 
over this paptfr. There was no roaring, but 
a dead, immutable silence. One sharp rattling 
cry there was, of “ Hats off ! ” (whether in 
reverence aud awe, or to seo the show the 
better, 1 know not) ; another cry Lliere was, 
a gasp, rather, from thousands of breasts, as 
the drop came lumbering down, and the 
executioner, (you would almost have thought 
he would have fallen with his victim) who 
had stepped nimbly on one side, gazed on his 
work complacently. Then the elements of the 
crowd, swaying more than ever, made a great 
rush to the beer -houses, or refreshed them- 
selves from their own private stores— yelling, 
screaming, and laughing heartily ; then, the 
cake ana fruit trades recommenced, aud ap- 
ples, oranges, and bills of the play were cried 
vigorously. 

The moral lesson would be invaluable, no 
doubt, to the little children, who played at 
“hanging” for a week afterwards; to the 
professional gentlemen, who had been picking 
pockets at the gallows-foot ; to the mothers, 
who promised their children that if they were 
good they should go and see the next fuan 
hung ; to the mass of readers of the narrative 
in the newsjiapers ; to the boys, who would 
ask at the Circulating Libraries if the New- 
gate Calendar was in hand ; to the hawkers 
and, patterers, then reaping harvest, from 
the. sale of last dying speeches, and con*, 
fessions ; to the Railway Company, who had 
not done so badly by their . early, trains that . 
Saturday morning ; to the crowll in general, 
who saw so braye a show, free; gratis, far 
nothing. I came back to Brighton again, and 
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the tram wag full of enthusiastic sightseers. 
Every minute particle of Hire horrible cere- 
mony was enumerated; discussed, commented 
upon ; but, I can conscientiously declare that 
I did not hear one word; on$ sentimeht. 
expressed, which could lead me to believe 
that any single object for which this fair had 
been professedly made public, had been 
accomplislied. 

This, of course, is, likewise, in the natural 
depravity of the people. Yerily, they are a- 
bad people these English ! And, touching 
the great opeii-air entertainment provided 
for them by their rulers, this last-mentioned 
Fair, they are the great phenomenon of the 
world ; being an etfect entirely without a 
cause ! Mk. Quote is evidently mistaken 
in supposing that the Athenian Govern- 
ment never presented what is in itself so 
moral and improving a spectacle, but always 
inflicted capital punishment in private. 
To believe that it was luund necessary, be- 
cause of their corrupting influences, to make 
executions private in New South Wales, 
not long ago, would be to attain the height 
of credulity. Shall we talk of any want 
of real education, or of recognised open-air 
entertainments, and decry these great moral 
lessons, in a breath ? 


MY LITTLE FRENCH FRIEND. 

Mademoiselle Honuuine is a teacher of her 
own language in a cathedral town south of the 
Loire, celebrated for the finest* church and the 
longest street in France ; at least, so say the 
inhabitants, who have seen no others. The 
purest French is supposed to bo spoken here- 
abouts, and the reputation thus given lias 
for many years attracted hosts of foreigners 
anxious to attain the true accent formerly in 
vogue at the court of the refined Catherine 
do Medici. It is true that this extreme grace 
of diction and tone is not acknowledged by Pari- 
sians ; who, when they had a court, imagined 
the best French was spoken in the capital 
where that court resided ; and they liave 
been long in the habit of sneering at the 
pretensions of their rivals; who, however, 
amongst foreigners, still keep their middle- 
age fame. 

Mademoiselle Honorine is not a native of 
ili is remarkable town; and the French she 
teaches is 9f a different sort, for she comes 
from a far-off province, by no means so re- 
markable for purity of accent. She is an 
Alsatian, and her patal town- is no other than 
Yancouleurs, where the tree under which 
Joan of Arc saw angels arid became inspired, 
once existed. 

As may be imagined; Mademoiselle Hono- 
rine is proud of ' this accident of birtli, and 
tells With much exultation of having, at the 
age of fifteen, some thirty-five years ago, borne 
the part of La Pucelle in the grand pro- 
cession to Domremy, formerly an annual fes- 
tival- She relates that she attracted universal 


attention on that occasion, chiefly from the 
circumstance of her hair, which is now of 
silvery, whiteness, having been equally so .. 
then, much to the admiration of all who be- 
held -her* 

“I was always,” she remarks, with satisfied 
vanity, “ celebrated for mj* hair, and I had at 
all times a Ijigh colour -and bright eye*; so 
that, though some people preferred the beauty 
of my sisters, I always got more partners than 
they at all our fitca. It is true they all mar* 
ried, aud no one proposed to me, except old 
Monsieur de Monzou, who suffered from the 
gout and a very bad temper ; but I had no 
respect for his character, and though he was 
rich, and I might have been a ch&telahie, 
instead of such a poor woman as I am, still 
I refused him, for I preferred luy liberty ; and 
that, also, was the reason I left my uncle's 
domain, because I like independence. Wo 
used, my aunt, my uncle, and I, to spend most 
of our time at ills country place, going out 
every day lark-catching, which we did witli 
looking-glasses : they held the glasses aud 
lured the birds, while I was ready with the 
net to throw over them. My unde, however, 
was always scolding me for talking ana 
frightening the birds away ; so I got tired of* 
this amusement and of the dependence in 
which l lived.” 

The independence preferred* by Made- 
moiselle Honorine to lark-catching and 
snubbing, consists in giving lessons to the 
English. As, of late, we islanders have been 
as hard to catch as the victims of the looking* 
glasses, her occupation is not lucrative » mid 
although she sometimes devotes her energies 
to the arts, in the form of twisted-coloured 
paper tortured into the semblance of weeping 
willows and nondescript flowers, yet these 
specimens of ingenuity do not bring in a very 
large revenue. In fact, her income, when 
I knew her, could not be considered enormous ; 
for, to pay house-rent, board, washing, and 
sundry little expenses, she possessed twelve 
francs a-month : yet with these resources, 
nevertheless, Bhe contrived to do more bcue-r 
volent aud charitable acts than any person 
I ever met with. She has always halfpence 
for the poor’s bag at church — always farthings 
for certain regular pensioners, who expect her 
donation as she passes them, at their begging 
stations, on her way to hor pupils. Moreover, 
on New-year’s day, she has always the means 
of making the prettiest presents to a friend 
who for yean* has shown her countenance^ 
and put little gains in her way. 

She obtains six francs per, month fropi a 
•couple of pupils, whose merit is as great in 
receiving, as hem in giving, lessons. These 
Are two young workwomen who de&irfe to 
improve their education, and daily deyote to 
study the onty unoccupied hour they possess; 
From six o'clock till seven, :■ Mademoiselle 
Honorine, therefore, on- her thturim froni the 
five o'clock mass — which she , never- misses 
--calls, at the garret of these devotees, and 
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imparts her instruction in reading and i 
to the zealous aspirants for knowledge, 
“ I would not/’ she says, u miss their ! 


“ I would not, she says, * miss their lessons 
for the world ; because, you, gee, I have thus 
* always au eye ' upon theft* conduct, anti 
have an opportunity of throwing in a little 
.good advice, and making them read good 

•As these young damsels go out to their 
work directly after the lessou is over — taking 
lueakfhst at a late hour iti the day- — M ade- 
moisetfe Seuqrine provides herself, before 
startiug^ tW five fi clock mass, with a bit of 
drybrSfl, which she puts in her .pocket, ready 
tomcat when the moment of hunger arrives. 
.. She never allows herself any other breakfast, ; 
and, as she drinks only cold water, no ex- 
penditure of fuel is necessary for this in her 
establishment. Except it occurs to any of 
■ her . pupils — few of whom arc much richer 
than her eiirlifwt-servcd — to offer her some 

refreshment to lighten her labours, Made- 

moiselle Houorine contrives to walk, and 
talk, aud laugh, and he amusing on an 
empty stomach, till dinner-time, when slic 
is careful to provide herself with an apple 
and another slice of bread, which she enjoys 
^n haste, and betakes herself to other occu- 
pations, chiefly un remunerative — such as 
visiting a sipk^ neighbour, reading to a blind 
friend, or taking a walk on the fashionable 
promenade with an infirm invalid, who 
requires the support of an arm. 

Fire in France is au expensive luxury which 
she economises— not that she indulges, when 
, to&Llo#' herself in comfort, in much 

besides turf or pine-cones, with perhaps a 
■" sprinkling of laggot-wuod if a friend calls in. 
phe is able, however, to keep a little canary in 
a..cage, wlio is her valued companion ; and she 
nourishes, besides, several little productive 
plants in pots, such as violets aud rosida; 
chiefly, it must be. owned, with a view ,pf 
paving the means of making floral otic rings, 
on birthdays aud christenings, to her very 
numerous acquaintances. 

■ She is never seen out of spirits, and is wel- 
comed as all object of interest whenever she 
flit Belong with her round, rosy, smiling face, 
in braids of while hair, and set off with 
a smart fhshionabl e-shapod' bonnet ; for she 
| ; likes'being in the fashion, and is proud of the 
slighfoess pf lier waist, which her polka shows 
to advantage The strings of her bonnet, Shd 
|'« the ribbons and buttons of her dress, arc 
‘ sometimes very fresh, and her milieus are 
sometimes uncommon : tliis she is par-, 
tipolar about, a% she shows her hands a good 
i deftT'in awmjpfifoying Imrsetf on the guitar* 

' which she does with much taste, for her eaj* 


Hono- 
play ilt 


tturn6‘S0irii#Sf these talents to advantage ; 


but that Is a secret, as she considers it more 
dignified to be knoW only as a teacher. 

She had a curious set of . pupils Mfben 1 
became acquainted with her. Those whom T 
knew were English ; who were, rather late in, ; 
tlieir career, endeavouring to become profi- 
cients in a tongue positively necessary ‘for “ 
economical, useful, or sentimental purposes, . 
as the ease might be, but which in more early 
days they had not calculated on requiring. 

They were of those who encourage late 
ambition — 

u A ml from the dregs oflifo think to receive 

Wlmt tlic lii’-st sprightly running could not give.” 

The first of these was a bachelor of some 
fifty-five, formerly a medical practitioner, now 
retired, and living in a lively lodging, in a 
premier that overlooked the Loire; which 
reflected back so much sun from its broad 
.surface on a bright winter’s day, that the 

circumstance greatly dimiuislied his expenses 

in the .dreaded article of fuel — a consideration 
with both natives aud foreigner’s. Economy 
was strictly practised by Dr. Drowler. Never- 
theless, as ho was very gallant, and loved to 
pay compliments to his fair young French 
iVieucls, whom he did nut suspect of laughing 
at him, he became desirous of acquiring greater 
facility in the lighter part of a language 
which served him indifferently well in tire 
ordinary concerns of Iris bachelor house-keep- 
ing. lie therefore resolved to take advantage 
of the low terms and obliging disposition of 
Mademoiselle Houorine, and placed himself 
on her form. There was much good-will on 
both sides, and Iris instructress declared that 
she should have felt little fear of his ultimate 
success, but for Iris defective hearing ; which 
considerably interfered with his appreciation 
of those shades of pronunciation which might 
be necessary to render him capable of charm- 
ing the attentive ears of the young ladies, who 
were on the tiptoe of expectation to hear 
what progress ho had made in the language 
of Jean Jacques Ilousseau. 

A not, her < »f MademoiseJ le Honorine’s charges 
was Mrs, Mumble, a widow of uncertain 
age, whose early education had been a good 
deal lott to nature ; aud who— her income 
being small — had sought the banks of the I 
poetical Loire, (in, she told her Somersetshire i 
friends, the south of France) to make, as I 
she expressed it, “both ends meet.” “One 
lesson a week at a franc” she reflected, 
“won’t ruin me, and T shall soon get to speak 
thejr language as well as the best of 'em.” 
Mademoiselle * ITonorme herself would not 
have despaired of her pupil arming at some- 
thing approach nig to this result, could she 
have got the better of a certain indistinct- 
ness of utterance caused bjj'the loss Of several ! 
teeth, 

Miss Dogherty was a third pupil ; a young 
| lady of fitly, with vary youthral manners, „ 
ana ,a slight figure. She had laboured long 
to acquire the truo u Porrls tvfang,” as she 
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v termed it ; but, finding her efforts unavail- 1 
she had resolved during her winter in 
Touraine, to devote herself to the language. 

„ drawing it pure from the source f aud agreed 
to sacrifice ten' francs, per month, in order, 
by daily hours of devotion, to reach the goal. 
An inveterate Tipperary accent interfered 
slightly with her views, but she hit on an 
ingenious expedient for concealing the defect ; 
this was, never to open her mouth to more 
than half its size in speaking ; and always to 
Utter her English in a broken manner, which 
might convey to- the stranger the idea of her 
being a foreigner. She had her cards printed 
os Mademoiselle Durte, which made the 
illusion complete. 

But these pupils w ere not to be entirely relied 
on for producing an income — Mademoiselle 
' Honorine could scarcely reckon on the ad- 
vantages they presented for a continuance, 
i sanguine as she was. In fact, she may be 
said to have, as a certainty, only one per- 
manent pupil, whom she looks upon as her 
chief stay, and her gratitude for this source 
of emolument is such, that she is always ready 
to evince her sense of its importance by 
adopting the character of nursemaid, classical 
teacher — although her knowledge of the dead 
languages is not extensive* — or general gover- 
ness, approaching the maternal character the 
nearer from the compassion she feels for the 
pretty little orphan English boy, who lives 
under the cave of an infirm old grandmother. 
With ihis little gentleman, whose domicile 
is situated about two miles from her own, at 
the top of a steep hill, she walks, and talks, 
and laughs, and loaches, aud en joys herself so 
much, that she considers it but, right to 
reward him for the pleasure he gives her by 
expending a few sous everyday in sweetmeats 
Jbr his delectation ; this sum making a con- 
siderable gap in the monthly salary Ids 
, grandmother is able to afford. However, her 
disinterestedness is not thrown away here, 
and I leant with singular satisfaction that 
Mademoiselle Honorine having been detected 
in the act of devouring her dry crust, by way 
of breakfast, and her pupil having won from 
Iter the confession that she never had any 
other, a cup of hot. chocolate was always 
afterwards prepared aud offered to her by the 
little student as soon as she entered his study. 
When I had an opportunity of judging — a 
fact which mare than once occurred to me — 
of the capabilities of Mademoiselle Ilonoiine’s 
appetite, l was gratified, though surprised, to 
find that nothing came amiss to her ; that 
she could enjoy anything in the shape of fish, 
flesh, or fowl, and drank a good glass of Bor* 
deaux, or even Champagne, with singular glee. 

It happened, not long since, that the friend 
who hail revealed, to me the secret of her 
manner of life, was suddenly called upon to 
pay a sum of money on sbmo railway shares 
she possessed ; and, being unprepared, was 
lamenting in the presence of Mademoiselle 
Honorine, the inconvenience she was put to. 


j The next day, the lively little dame ap- 
peared with a canvas bag. in her hand, con- 
taining no less a sum than five hundred 
francs. “ Here,” she said, smiling, * is the exact 
sum yon want. It is most lueiky I should 
happen to have as much. T have been col- 1 
lecting it for years'; for, you know, in case of. 
sickness, one likes to avoid being a bunion 
to one’s friends. It is at your service for as 
long a time as you like, mid you will relieve 
me from anxiety in taking it into your 
hands.” It was impossible to refuse the otter ; 
and the good little woman was thus enabled to 
repay the many kindnesses she had revived, 
and to add greatly to her own dignity; ol 
which she is very tenacious. 

“ Ah ! ” said a Parisian lady to her one day, 
after hearing of her thousand occupations 
and privations, “ how do you contrive to live ; 
and what can you care about life ? I should 
have had recourse to charcoal long ago, i%I 
had been in you v situation. Yet you are 

always laughing ami gay, as if you dined on 
foiegrus and truffles every day of your 
existence I ” 

“So I do,” replied the little heroine — “ at 
least on what is quite .as good — for I havo all 
f want, all I care about, never owing a sous, # 
and being a charge to no one. Besides, I have 
a secret happiness which nothing can take \ 
away ; and, when T go into the church of a ; 
morning to mass, l thank God with nil my j 
heart tor all the blessings he gives me,, and, . 
abovo all, for the extreme content which- i 
mokes all the world seem a paradise of en- 
joyment. I never know what it is tq bo jj 
dull, arid as for charcoal, I have no objflP 
lion to it in a foot- warmer, but that, is ‘ 
all the acquaintance I am likely to make : 
with it.” ;i 

“ Poor soul ! ” returned the Parisicnne, “how 
I pity you I ” 

THE CTTY OE SUDDEN DEATH. 

Wk are at Naples ; and, before us, is a stand ; 
of Neapolitan cabs. Wo make a bargain ! 
with the driver of one of these vehicles to bo j 
taken to Pompeii, are cheated, and get in. 
The animals in front, shaking themselves ; 
under their tawdry, jingling harness, start i 
off at a pace which I should have deemed ; 
incredible in anything but a Hanson). One j 
dirty street follows another dirty street ; otic 
noxious smell succeeds another noxious smell ; 
and we find ourselves fast hurrying through 
the city of the living in the direction of tfto 
City of the Dead. , # 

. *The first cimimstanco to which 1 1 wish to 
call attention that we are sitting in au 
opfen carriage on tjie eighth of January, with- 
out a great-epat, in light summer clothing, 
and yet we perspire. Can this be 'the' same 
world as that which wo have ]$£k -behind usd . 

Is it possible that, at the distance of a few 
days’ journey, our relatives are shivering and 
shaking over a fire ; that the letters which 
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we write at the open window will be read over 
the hob ; that the silent toast that we drink 
in iced Capri is returned to no in scalding 
punch ? While the sun is . shifting upon us 
in this unaccountable manner, and reminding 
u« of Hyde Pork in the middle of June, we 
are - not easily persuaded that the tip of the 
beloved Amelia's nose is at this moment 
slightly tingecTwIth blue ; or that dear- George 
is standing before the mantelpiece with up- 
lifted coat-tails, and keeping the lire from 
his shivering Wife. 

Herevyeareon the Santa Lucia, skirting 
the ; Hue sea. Not that it looks quite so 
vividly blue ah in the pictures, though ; but 
how incomparably beautiful, ns it glides to- 
wards Us, calm and untroubled, past the 
American frigate lying ih the bay ! There is 
, hone of that marine smell peculiar to sea-side 
places ; but, on the other hand, from the side 
oftho land, one’s olfactory nerves are regaled 
to an unusual extent. The fact is, that the 
expression “ bella Napoli” must be taken with 
some slight limitation. Look up at the 
houses, and down at the pavement, and 
round at the people, and you will see at once 
what I mean. The sky, the sea, Vesuvius, 
tlie islands in the bay, are the only objects) 
■which do not at once recall soap aiul water j 
to the miud as refreshing images. To the) 
patriotic pointer who would wish to represent 
Ids native city «, iider an emblematical form, 
1 would venture to suggest a perfect Venus 
with a dirty — a very dirty face. 

At what a rate the rascal is whirling us 

on !,.His whip sounds like a detonating hall. 

■paist the King’s palace, with its swarthy 
sentinels pacing in the sun ; past the mag- 
nificent theatre of San Carlos ; past the 
Ministry of State; past the Castel Nuovo, 
with its frowning battlements ; down to the 
sea again, and right through the crowds of 
lazy laszaroni and fishermen. Wo are among 
the habitations of the lower orders ; and 
Vdiat a motley group is this which passes and 
* > repasses before ns ! Marvellously constructed 
little chaises, slung high up in the aft’, full 
.rtfr overflowing inside, and with half-a-dozen 
' trigged fellows clinging on behind,; the whole 
apparatus drawn along by a solitary lean 
hotfe:; the carts of the peasantry, with an 
' ox "and an ass, or an ox and a mule, or an 
ox afidft bourse yoked together; the carriages 
of the rich, with the chasseur in full uni- 
form, and, with his sword by his side, 
twirling 1 bis mtxstachios on the box; the 
dusty dillg^ee crawling . along like a mail 
of the reign Queen Anne. On the pave- 
ment ’beggar# of every degree of miseiy 
and raggednCsef, eyeless, ihhSJoss, armless, 
withoutlegs, some absolutely without fades, 
whining piteously for gram. Priests of every 
#wkr, military priests with their jack-boots, 

S /-‘priests in bias, priests in. white, priests in 
* brown, priests with citos$es on their breasts ; 
! * with bare feet and waist encircled by a 
^^-^poitlyg^ns, with rosary and crucifix, 



Sellers of fruit, sellers of maccaroni, sellere of 
fish. A clackingfcof whips, a rolling of wheels, 
a shrieking of voices, a Pandomonituu of 
strange oatks, interspersed with snatches of 
street music. Tliank Heavens*! we are getting 
out of the town, and into the Suburb of 
Portici. 

See, our driver stops, and takes off his hat. 
What is this procession advancing towards 
us] What are these torch-bearing figures . 
claii in white, with round holes for their eyes, 
reminding us of tbo pictures of an auto-da- 1 6 j 
It is a funeral. Borne with uncovered face 
on a magnificent gilt bier is the corpse of a 
woman. So calm, so placid aro her features, 
oue would think she is asleep. Behind is 
carried the modest wooden coffin in which 
her remains will bo committed to the earth. 
There arc no relatives following ; only a couple 
of priests, looking staid and solemn under 
their three- cornered hats. I don’t think T 
quite like the figures of those auto-da-fd 
fellows, but I k?iow that 1 like the under- 
takers’ mou still less ; and, perhaps, it is not 
the custom of the mourners liere to drink at 
the public-houses on their way back, or to sit 
unsteadily on the hearse, with tlu'*r legs 
dangling in the air. More dirty village?, 
more swarthy faces, ami into the open country. 
Now we are driving between two high waifs, 
ornamented every liere and there with a 
crucifix, or a rude daub of the Virgin. Now 
we are clattering along the open road, looking 
at the broad undivided fields on each side of 
us. No smiling garden, no neat villa, no 

well-trimmed lawn: no Hampstead, no High* 

gate, no Camberwell. Everything looking as 
if it wore about to tumble down ; nothing 
beautiful but nature ; no one at work but the 
glorious su u above us. L am a cockney, and 
I begin to feel proud of it. We are at the 
gates of Pompeii. Who is this ragged fellow, 
with holes in every part of his attire, ad- 
vancing to greet us ? I should have taken 
him for a beggar, if he had not announced 
himself as the guide : he conducts us up a 
lane, and through the archway of a building 
that we sec before us; What is it, I wonder } 
There is no need of an answer, when wo have 
cast a glance around us — the Amphitheatre ! 
Tho Amphitheatre ! ' Tjook about you. and 

own that it r “ J 11 11 1 11 

this distance 

arena, and t „ 

we now stand, the^niatoi? s j l0 
amusement of an audience^ “.n no more 
ceremony than a man will ivow-a-dny.s skip ■ 
on a tiglxt-rope. The enclosed benches nearest 
to us are 
What 

Only think, if you 
you might almost be 8prSSS^>With the 
blood of the victim ! Higher jap sat the bulk 
of tho audience, or that portion of the spec- 
tators who may be said to have Mrreapouded 
to our modem pit ; and, afe tfce :tqfc of all, are 
the covered boxes, pot for Hihr jSftods,” but, I 


upmtuentre i ■ ij«>ok aonuc you. anti 
it Is a. spt^i ijie worth coming all 
nee to this oval 

l pcrliapsOu^rt,!' 



suppose we must .say, for the ^goddesses, w the Centurion's apartment at the bottom, now 
—goddesses, who, alas ! vene not averse to fitted up into a dormitory for some, kind of 
the sight of human agony* In a word, this modern guardian, or sentinel, or guide, 
was the part of the house expressly set apart whose shirt hangs out tastefully to d jfv in 


exclaim, “did the ladies of Pompeii look on excavated, before the door of this chamber 
without flinching while -a wild beast was was found the skeleton of its occupier, and 
munching the bones of a man, or two hired the more humble bones of forty common 
wretches were inflicting desperate wounds soldiers ; trophies of victories whose Vfenr 
on each other 1 ” Recollect, that these names are now, perhaps, forgotten ; instru- ; 
poor people had not the advantages of our meats of military punishment ; lamps whose 
civilisation. As for the flinching, I don’t last ray was thrown on features glmtly with 
quite know what to say, fur I think it pro- suffering and death ; rings, possibly the gift 
bable that a Roman matron, to render herself of distant fair ones, pressed convulsively' to 
interesting, might every now and then raise the whitening lip ; the half-unsheathed sword, 
her pocket-handkerchief to her face* or that a token of the useless fury of him who grasped 
a young lady, on recounting the incidents of it ; the broken spear. But who is there who 
the spectacle on a future day. might suddenly will not construct for himself, out of .the 
be unable to stand without the support of various objects found strewn about, some 
her lover ; 1ml, depend upon it, they all liked picture of what that awful moment must have 
it very much. Depend upon it, from those been, when Vesuvius poured her boiling 
covered boxes up yonder, they smiled upon t he 'ashes through every pore and fibre of the city 
eligible young Pompeians in the body of the and its citizens l Who ) certainly, not those 
bouse, and looked straight down at the lions two young men, beloved compatriots, who I 
ami tigers when their glance had ligh ted upon warrant mo will do no such thing. One 
A briefless barrister, or a captain in a marching smokes a cigar, the other wields an immense 
legion. Depend upon it, they did all this sandwich; they ait laughing and poking each 
with as much composure as a British matron other about with sticks, ami “ chaffing ” their 
of the nineteenth century holding up her guide through the ruins. I regret to any 0 
child to wimfss the struggles of a dying that this kind of traveller is almost exclusively 
male tailor, or the wife of it Spanish grandee a product of the British Isles. Digging each 
flirting her fan at a bull-light . other round the gay columns of the Alhambra 

ll**rc is the gate through which the — ornamenting one another with pigtails at 


door, as I suppose we must call it. luto —dashing frantically out of #t. roter’s for 

yonder narrow coll were borne the mangled some newly- invented pipe-light ;,whatacdbwwt 
carcases of the dead and dyiii£, and further can some of our young Oxford students, and 
on is the don for the principal perfomicr of ensigns on sick leave, give of the lions they 
the day—' llio lion. One can imagine the have visited ? “ By-tlie-bye, Green, }*ou were 
breathless suspense of the audience, as the at Mount Vernon last year, weren’t you ? ” 
bolts were being drawn, and the cordial “ Yes, and. by George, we had such fun ! There 
welcome with which they received the pre- was an elderly gentleman with a cocked hat 


minimi j ioiir,ur uerowBurc, i iieuucriu/eu arm a young wile, occ., ccc., ccc. Jones, you 
animal. Stay, wliat is that inscription carved visited the Louvre when you were at Pans, 
on yonder scat ? Probably it is the name of did you not ? ” “ Ves, and, by Heavens, I saw 
the Decemvir or Deourion who sat there, such a stunning gal,” &c., &c. 

One must confess that they do not carve with All this is not Pompeii. Let us get back 
so much neatness now-a-days. Give us his again. How rapidly one object succeeds to 
name, and the date when he flourished. “ J. another l ’ Here we arc in a temple. When* 
Wilkinson, 1847.*’ JBy all that is hallowed ! wc now stand, stood the devout crowd 
the British penknife has not spared even believing that it was the voice of the oracle 
these stones of Pompeii ; and like Belshazzar that they heard, and the philosopher ** 
nt his toast, turn in what direction we will, making believe that he believed it. .From 
wc are always troubled by a mysterious hand- yonder elevation the lying priest, concealed . 
writing on the walls. from view, counterfeited the % oice of the god, 

We are handed into the custody of another and on this altar the- augur consulted* the 
guide, and led triumphantly through a kind hntrails of the victim. How pleasant it is to 
of orchard in the direction of the “Soldiers’ pee all those things realised which we were 
quarter ” or barracks. What a silent, musty wont to look upon as a creation of Adam& or 
quadrangle, with its broken oolumns of stucco, a* pleasant dream of Lempriere! Itow.is it - 
once glaring in the magnificence of red and with you ? There is hardly an object here 
yellow phint — the plot ol ground in the centre which does jiqt recall to my mind a flogging, 
once actually a garden, and even now, I or a caning, or an afternoon spent 'up m a 
believe, * opposed ‘to represent' one— the two corner, or under a clock, or ok a table. What 
stories ofTSartmeitts, the upper one beip^ for is that comfortable upartment at the end ? ■ 
the olliccrs, the lower for the common men— The priest’s dining-room 1 IremafkHhat that is 
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a never-failing appendage to these temples, I 
think it was iu this one that they excavated the 
skeleton of a reverend bonrvivartt, who grasped 
in his lifeless fingers the thigh-bone of a fowl. 
Imagination conjures tip before us some of 
* our old acquaintance, the fellows of Cambridge 
and Oxford. In the case of an eruption from 
the Gog Magog hills, or an overflow of the 
Isis, would any of them be found, I wonder, 
in a similar situation 9 But how striking the 
lesson to he derived from the discovery of 
some of these remains! The mother with 
her child in her anna ; the noble maiden in 
the not of bearing off her jowds ; the soldier 
at his post ; the priest at the dining-table ! 
Everywhere the ruling passion strong in 
death. Who does not recall the last excla- 
mation Of a late Chief Justice, * Gentlemen of 
the Jury, you arc discharged,” or the “ Tile 
ttarmfe ” of thp dying Napoleon ! 

Let us pause for a moment to contemplate 
another illustration of the same kind. Here, 
within this narrow cell, you may jet trace in 
the wall a small unoven hole, seemingly formed 
l»y the stroke of some heavy instrument. Be- 
neath it was found the skeleton of a man, 
holding an axe ; and at his side were a bunch 
kejS'aud some bags of money which he was 
apparently in the net of carrying oiF It is 

tins man whom Bulwer iu his <( Last Days of 

| Pompeii '* has revived for our entertainment 
1 under the name of Calcnus the prieBt. What 
scene of horror can the imagination of the 
novelist conjure up, which nature lnw not 
already exhibited — and when a modern 
writey drew the death of Chowics in the 
vdfcits of Old St. Paul’s, was he aware 1 that 
the counterpart of his fancy was to be found 
in an actual event of two thousand yearn ago 9 
But while 1 have been moralising, W'» have 
passed into a street. It lias been styled 
the street of Abundance, from the fact that 
a hom of plenty or Cornucopia figures as 
the emblem on ouo of the fountains. What 
a magic scene unfolds itself to our view ns we 
'walk along! Ileic arc the marks of wheels 
yet distinctly to be traced on the pavement ; 
and the large square stones In the middle of 
tbp way which enabled the pedestrian to cross 
from one side of the street to the other with- 
out dirtying his sandals. On either side of us 
are the shops, now stripped of their contents, 
which decorate the Museo Borbonico at 
Naples ; shops of surgeons tilled with all sorts 

• of implebients, some of which had been be- 
" li evert by the moderns to be of their own 

invention ; shops of takers, with the mills for 
malting bread, Qionlds of various forms and 
sixes, and loam of bread now petrified into' 
an adamantine substance, but still showing 
the name of the maker clearly {narked upon 
them ; shops of oil-seller* ; shops for the sale 

* of wines and hot drinks*; shopu *>f barbers, 
not the frizzled and permmed attendants of 
jDgodem streets and arcades, but resembling 
jftfcher the barbers of the middle ages, who 

the *f^eet, clumsily wrenched out 


teeth, and ignorantly prescribed drugs ; shops 
of dealers in lamps ; shops or studios of 
artiste, in some of which were found the 
models fron* which they worked; and 
canponw or inns— a cross between the 
British chop-house and gin-palace. How 
dark and dingy these shops must have been, 
and how easy to have been cheated in them ! 
They were, indeed, nothing but dark closets, 
unfurnished with windows, and deriving what 
little light struggled into them from the open 
doors. You may observe the very fellows to 
them in the streets of modern Naples ; as you 
mny observe a pretty good imitation of the 
Roman houses in some of the abodes of the 
poorer classes of Neapolitans round the city. 
The identical otpotes or hoods worn by the 
sailors and fishermen of the present day are 
(obefouud in dm* mgs of the some classes 
discovered at Pompeii ; and if you and I were 
gieat antiquaries, and had time or leisure io 
rummage about, I think wo should discover 
that the modem Italians are indebted for 
more of llu-ir customs and usages than, is 
commonly suppobed to their predecessors of 
Rome. 

I do not know how the sight of all these 
objects acts upon jou, but to me it is bowil- 
dezin". T know not which way to l urn, nor 

where io begin. A collection of wonders on 
a largo scale nlmosl alwujs defeats its end; 
there is so much to see, that wc end by seeing 
nothing, nnd pass our time in movingfever- 
islily from one object to another. Jlalf-a- 
dozcu lloman Jainps dug up in a gentleman’s 
garden ot half-a-dozen coins laid out on his 
library table. Would ke<p us in a 'state of 
comfortable ecstasy for a whole afternoon ; 
whereas L have never entered the British 
Museum without a feeling of despair, nor left 
jt without a sense of disappointment. For 
Heaven's sake, let. us leave the street, and 
strive to confine our attention to some one 
object — a house, for txaiuple. See, here is 
one just adapted to our purpose, the abode 
apparently ot 1 wealth, the house of some rich 
Pompeian who gave parties, who was foted 
and caressed, who was envied and toadied, just 
two thousand years ago ! 

The external aspect of Ihe house is very 
different from that of a modern residence. 
TJiere appear to have been no windows look- 
ing out on tho street, and only'one story. A 
long expanse of dead wall is broken by the 
gate or door. Passing through it, we find 
ourselves in the entrance-hall, an enclosed 
space about six foot wide ami thirty long. 
Here it was that the porter kept bis watch, 
not softly snoozing on a well-stuffed seat, but 
frequently iu chains, and with a dog, also 
chained, at his feet. An inscription, * Beware 
of the dog,” generally gave the visitor an 
opportunity of withdrawing from the caresses 
ot the animal— au opportunity not always 
accorded in the entranoe-haffs of the moderns. 

Passing through this halt, we flml ourselves 
in a sort of square courtjraro, open at the top, 
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encrusted. You see how it ii ; a few mep | 
and boys are lazily pursuing their work, in 
the true Neapolitan style* When any very 
extinguished foreigner -nmch as a Trmce or 
Graud Duke— comes on a visit to his august 
and most element Majesty, the Ferdinand for 
the time being, this great fragment of antiquity 
is paraded and marshalled in what may be 
termed a grand field-day. In honour of the 
illustrious visitor,- and m his presence, the 
cxeav&tiod ^ of a fresh house is set about. 
Should the name of its former proprietor )>o 
discovered, this name is, of course, retained ; 
should none such appear, that of the illus- 
tritiUft/ visitor himself is affixed : the ruins aio 
thenceforth called a The House of Prince A,’* 
o* “The House of the Grand Duchess Z,” as 

> thh cast may be. As neither “ The House of 
Smith,” uor " The House of Brown,” figure 
in the list, I should imagine that we are not 
persons of sufficient importance to warrant 
the assumption of our names for such a 
purpose. Accordingly the workmen only 
testify their sense of our presence by sus- 
pending operations for awhile, and sending to 
us one of their body, as a deputation, for 
wine to drink. 

« But, stay — our watches point to four 
O’clock ; the workman dispel se to their 
homes, and our guide warns us that the time 
for departmfe has arrived. As we return 
through the ruins of the stately Forum, let 
me call your attention to these fragments of 
columns lying on the ground— or rather 
moose* of otone 3 holf-woiiral into the dupe 
of cofcirans — thy final catastrophe having 
Come' on at a time when the Fozum itself was 
under repair. Do you see that last mark of 
the chisel 1 Do you notice where tho lluting 
has been abruptly left oil l Look at these 
blocks of stone at the door of the edifice, 
found in the veiy position in which they had 
been placed thore two thousand years ago, 
together with (if our guide docs not deceive 
us) the skeleton of the horse and the remains 
of the cart that weie used to convey them. 
They were unloading the materials for the 
reconstruction of the building at the very 
moment when the building itself was to l>e 
destroyed, never to riso from its ashes ; and 
in that long line of roofless houses, that lie 
outstretched like a panorama before us, people 
wore eating; and drinking, and marrying, 
perhaps, %Pa being given m marriage, like 

C our forefathers at the Deluge, like our de- 
scendants at the- fast great day ! 

We are* at tfr» gate, where the skeleton of 
the sentinel Was found in his sentry-box. 
Faithful to his duty to the last, the poor 
fellow merited a better fate for his bones than ( 
that they should he one day enclosed in a 

* glass-case, and exhibitcdln ami&eum. Passing 

* through this gate, we find "owpAtes in the 
Street of Tombs— a narrow w*y f linqdon both 
aides, with sepulchral mod^ienta.* At the 
',m & of v this street I see oiuroOTiag* ^waiting 
£* <An aboCgt attempt at cheat; hag, and 


much violent gesticulation on the part of our 
guide ; the tame oflthe part of our driver ; of 
the man who gave the horses hav to eat 1 ; of 
the boy who Tarnished them with water to 
drihk ; of somebody from the inn where they 


on all sides ; a imol snout from the beggars ; 
a crack of the whip, and a rattling of the w 
wheels— and soon Pompeii is but a little" 
mound at the base of Vesuvius, Seen across 
the quiet and moonlit waters of the bay. 


A RECOLLECTION OF SIR MARTIN SHEE. 

OS TH& LAST 0( f AmOX OF HIB FBESIOIXO AT IHiS 
FESTIVAL OF IBB ROYAL ACADI MV Or ART. 

I? in tlif fluttering magic of that tongue 
Some trace of ycnrs, in which its accents grew 
Sweetest amidst the beautiful, renew 
A fond regret that spirits ever young 
Should, .is they vigr ou regions whence the) sprung, 
Pn\ , in expiessioy's w eaken’d force, their due 
To that mortality through which alone 
They speuk to earth, our heuits .itterul its tone 
With eagerness more mpt thou alien It Ann** 
Abroad the rigorous thought with fancy's line 
Imbued ; lor, as fiom drooping flower, npi sec lb 
Laden with lo\e1imss for spiing aie blown, 
r Ihe wonis tliat tremble as for Ait it pleudb 
Shall glow iu shapes another age shall own. 


STONE PICTURES. 

Qtttis up vu a t^rnc there was a Saint (still 
flourishing in the Calendar), called Aloysius; 
a Latinized oonucxion, I am induced to think, 
of oui old friend, St. Eloi, so famous for hw 
rebuke to the good king Dagobert, touching 
the slovenliness of his toilette. After this 
saint, was christened, towards the close of the 
last century, the child of poor parents, in tho 
good old catholic, art-loving, beer-bibbing 
Munich. This little Aloysius, growing up to 
manhood, was known among his fellows as 
Aloy 3 Senefelder; and some of my readers 
may have heard of him as the inventor of 
Lithography. 

Aloys Senefelder had the misfortune to 
be one of the garret school of inventors. 
Ills life was a struggle ; and, although ho 
lived to see his invention spread ovor all 
the world almost, he never adueved world- 
wide fame ; and died anything but a milliou- 
naire, Inventors are wiser now. They take 
care to associate their names with their dis- 
coveries. We cannot wear waterproof coats 
Without calling to mind Mr* Macintosh. We 
must think of M. Daguerre a little, while 
sitting to the urbane M. Claudet for our por- 
trait > and, down in a coal-mine, the sight of a 
safety-lamp must surely call up some thoughts 
of Sir Humphry Davy, Efod poor Aloys 


Senefelder (dead in Munich yonder, without 
statue or testimony) catted his invention 
Senefeldography, or thg AdOysdtym, he might 
possibly have ^matched tome little modicum 
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* he hud not much knowledge on the ifaWecfc, cidence of lithography. Grease end water 
I dare any, him&eif-^but stitt,heHwL' There abhor each other; but etoh agrees with 
ate thousands of men in Lon&rn who Uve in both. As the scene-p&iuter boastedthat, with 
a similar mauqer. Emptoyment, income, have a lump of whitening, an ounce of rod-tead, a 
i i they none : they cannot (ug^toheg they are pdb of glue, and a pennyworth ef bJt^vM4Her ? * 
ashamed ; they do not ste&Wyet they must he could paint a view of the bay of Naples : 
eat, and diink, and deep* so, ahd with not so much exaggeration, could 

Brt Aloys* hope;, though bent, was not un artist declare his competence to execute 
broken, ana desire came, winging with it a a rude work in lithography on a paving-stone^ 
t tree of life, whfcn his heart was very sick with a tallow candle, a pail, or water, and a 
indeed. Let the simple-hearted inventor tell pot of lamp-black, 
i the stofcy hi* own way : — With astonishing perseverance the stout- 

“I Jtujd jujat succeeded,” he writes in IBID, hearted Senefelder overcame all difficulties. 

. * in ptftehtug a stone plate, which 1 intended His failures were innumerable. But he 
to covet with etching ground, in order to con- weut on trying again, and trying back, until 
tb&ie my exercises in writing backwards, lie had successively invented the ink, chalk, 
When my uioilier entered the room, and eteliiug, transfer, and woodcut processes He 
desired me to write her a bill for the washer- experimented likewise in tinted and coloured 
woman, who was waitiug for the linen. I lithography, — what is now called the poly- 
hflppened not to have even the smallest slip chromatic manner. Ilo discovered the art 
of najjor at hand, as my little slock of paj>er of printing in gold and silver, and moreover 
liait been cntiiely exhausted by taking proof essayed lithography ou “ stone paper ” in the 
impression* from the stones ; nor was there sprinkled manner, and in imitation of India- 
eveu a drop of ink in the inkstand. As tlu* ink drawings. All this he called the high 
matter would not admit of delay, and we had art of lithography. Touching the engraved 
nobody in the house to send for a supply of process of the same art, he took off impies- 
fche deficient inntcriuk, E 1 ©solved to write sions in imitation of line engravings, pen-aud- 
•tbo libl with my ink prepared with wax, soap, ink drawings, aquatints, mezzotints, soft 
and lamp-black, ou tlu* stone which 1 had just ground etchings, stipple or chalk engravings, 
polished, aijd from which I could copy it Ut and outline plate*. All this was done before 
leisure. Some rime after this, 1 was just going IBIS); and, iu that year, with characteristic 
to wi]>e this wriUug from the stone, when the candour and simplicity of heart, he gave to 
idea all at once struck me to try what would the world a detailed account of every one of 
bo the effect of wmli a writina with my pro- his discoveries ; divulged every one of his 
pared ink, if 1 \me to bite in the stone with I sooict* ; laid b ire, with childlike simplicity, 
ni 4 P*fortis ; and, having bitten away to about minute descriptions of all his recipes and 
the hundredth part ot an inch, L lound that pieacnpuoua ; took the whole wuiid mto im> 

1 could charge tlio lines with printing-ink, coinhlenre, unvcsorvedly. lie had been abused, 
and u»ko mnveshivc impressions. Thus tho vilified, imerepi esented lx>th at home and 
new art was invented.” abioad ; but, in tho whole of his voluminous 

In the course of Senefelder's experiments, work, we had no passage more acrimonious 
he found it was not necessary that the limn one in which he asserts that, if “ Mr. JLlapp, 
letters, or drawing, should be raised al»ove of Bluttgnrdt, thinks ho invented lithography, 
the surface of the stone, and that the lie is mibtakrn.” He ends his labours with a 
chemical principles, by which grOaso and suggestion for the application of lithography 
water are kept from uniting, were alone to cotton-printing, ami with these simple 
sufficient for Ilia purpose. Iu fact, the words : “ 1 uow close my instructions, and 
grammar of lithography has its basis on this wish from tho bottom of my heart that my 
principle : grease loathes water ; has for it a work may find many friends, and produce 
regular Johnsonian, Corsican, inextinguisk- many excellent lithographers. May God 
able hatred. Water, ou ifc& side, hales grease, graut my wish I ” 

Now, lUe granular calcareous limestone used Peace be with thee, Aloys Senefelder ! 
in lithography loves both water and grease ; The first lithographic prints published 
receiving the latter, indeed, with astonishing were pieces of music, executed in 17915. The 
avidity, and demanding fresh oleaginous art was introduced into England in the year 
supplies with a rapacity only equalled by tho lbOO, under tho name of polyautography. It 
female member* ci the hoxae-leechos family, was vehemently abused, vilified, and opposed ; 

A drawing befog made upon the stone with principally by artists and engravers, and fell 
an ink or crayon, of * greasy composition, fc almost immediately into disuse; being pa- 
waslied over with .water, which sinks into all trouised only by amateurs. But, in IBID, 
tho parts of the stows not defended by the the lots Mr. Budolph Ackem&m who had 
drawing. 0 cylindrical roller, charged with done good service to Art and Science in 
printing4nk,fe then passed all wr tfiestonei other Ways (his shop formed part of the 
and the drawing receives % ififc, whilst tho first in London lighted with gas, and 
water defends the other part of the stone people used to walk on the other aide of the 
from it on account of its greasy nature. In street not to be too near the dangerous oom- 
^this we haiPthe whole A, $ Cr*-the ac-ibustible,) took Up lithography, published A 

„ _ „ t l 



■ trensTattoh ;of‘ Senefelder's' Work* established room. Here, ore* huge t&ntefcs, <*f w#fc«ry the 
; .jjfirintio^piesses, purchased** stone quarry in atones are ground, mikml iM m 
Oer^snyyaiui devoted himself heart andsouljthe different styles of 
to the encouragement improvement ofjthe drawings they are to l#a$m ihdt rAimt 
the art Plate engravem^ painters, stanoh old are to be executed. They h*ve been sawh tb 
Tories, and objectors on principle, abused it in a proper size and thickness abrpa^anCkra 
.a frantic manner. It was heretical; abominable, how tested -with a straight-edge, to secure 
destructive. The solemn, awful, inexorable, their being unerringly level For grainin£e&d 
literary lUiadamanthus, the dread “ Quarterly polishing, two stones are placed face to fhce, 
Review,” itself sitting imposingly on its curule and water, 1 mixed with silver-sand, Ming 
chair, in ambrosial big-wig ana high-heeled, sprinkled between them, are rubbed together 
shoes, promulgated edicts against the new- —the upper stone being moved in a circular 
fangled invention ; and; in a review of direction — till a proper grain is given. The. 
Captain Franklin’s Narrative of his Polar quality of the sand is carefully attended to, lor 
-Expedition, solemnly warned the public a grain coarser than usual would cover the 
against the “ greasy daubs of lithography/’ stone with scratches, and give the stalwart 
“It's all very well ifc its way; but it German workman who is “graining”, the 
must bo kept within its proper limits.” labour of commencing his work from the be- 
Proper limits ! Lithography, after all, only ginning over again. For ink-drawings, the 
shared condemnation with railroads ; and stones, after being rubbed together with water 
both have so far kept within their proper and sand, are washed with water to get rid of 
limits as to spread from London to Seringa- the sand, and zealously jxdished with Water- 

S itani, from Paris to New Zealand, from of- Ayr atone or fine pumiee. In this casa.it is 
ublin to Sydney. As to the British Govern- requisite that they should serve, on demand, 
meut, it condescended to notice lithography as a substitute for that boot of Hessian build, 
ami to patronise it, in the second year of its which the nobleman or gentleman whom Mr. 
introduction to this country. The con- Warren knew (but whom I never was enabled 
descension and the patronage were, however, to recognise) was wont to use as a shaving- 1 " 
confined to the imposition of an almost pro- glass. In other words, holding your eye 
hibitory ditty on the importation of the. close to the stone, you should te # able to see 
very material without which there could be your face clearly reflected. Stones from which 
no lithography ; — the stones ! To equalise impressions have already been taken, aud 
the burden after a very Hibernian fiishion, it from which no further are required, are pre- 
immediatcly took off the protective duty on pnred far fresh use, by being nibbed with 
foreign prints ; and thus threw into the hands another stone and water, until all traces of 
of foreigners what before had given bread to the former drawing have disappeared. U»y 
thousands throughout the British empire, are then retrained or repolished. Great 
This was, it must be remembered, at the care, the graiuor tells me, is requisite to 
same time that the French, Austrian, and avoid any particle of the grease-imbued por- 
Russian Governments were sending agents to tions of the former drawing remaining. The 
Munich to examine into and report upon the stone is so attached to adipose matter, and 
merits of lithography. retains it with such tenacity, that chalk or 

If I have been prolix on the subject of the ink marks will yet hold, long after the colour 
discovery and early struggles of lithography, it has disappeared. There was an instance, the 
is not because I have not anything to say on Teuton tells me, a short time since, where a 
the actual processes as now carried on. Let stouc — apparently a virgin one, but which had 
Us step into Groat Queen Street, Lincoln’s been used before, ami rubbed down, w:is 
Inn Irakis, and have a peep at a large litho- wanted for a view of the Licensed Victuallers’ 
graphic establishment. f&te, crowded with figures on a very small 

Tip a court, sharly and secluded — at the cor- scale. The first dozen prints were worked 
ner of which stands a pensive goat, browsing on off to the satisfaction of everybody; but 
the fragments of a dilapidated hearth-rug — is suddenly, to the horror and astonishment, of 
the, do6r . leading to the workrooms of the the pressmen, above the Lilliputian Licensed 
establishment we want. Staggering before Victuallers appeared a Brobdignagian spectre 
us m tho sunshine, is an individual of Hercu- of Mademoiselle Taglioni, in the salutary 
lean build, bearing on his back a ponderous ecstasies of the Bayad&re. The stone had 
stone, the weight of which is sufficient to,.crueh previously held a portrait on a large scale of 
three ordinary men, but which . only makes the d<mseusi i ana the printing; roller had. 
him bend and sway a little as he turns the insidiously rolled his old acquaintance into - 
> eomecs. - A swing-door admits us into a large again. 

-il t _r • iv • ■ 


the hanks of the and busy presses me at work. We a*e struck 

from Indio;, where, in the by the pfydigious number of stones, not only 

stones are plentiful. The Atlas* **&<? being printed from, but which are piled in .* 

big stone on his back, brings us to thegrin^g- eVexy corner, and ranged oq shelves and in ; 

, ' ' ' ‘ - *' v ■ . ■ ' \ - * 


BOXTSSEtfOLO WORDS. 




MBs* from flooring up to ceiling. She 
tjty of limestone accumulated mm, e&OUgh 
to smash any ordinary attfo Imd t$ sWal- 
low up the basement forthwith; jet the 
foreman telle ua that the house la as firm 
on ite foundations aa could reasonably be 
desired^ and that no instances have been as 
yet Inown of the stone-crammed garrets 
tumbling into the, ^tono -crammed cellars. .Al- 
though, The say*, ‘quietly, some danger might 
be anticipated wore all the atones in the house 
to be reeved simultaneously ; for then it is 
not improbable that the wans might feel the 
loss of j&eir equipoising weight so strongly as 
to jopple over from sheer ligbt-headcdm&s. 
Thusls he, and the district surveyor to bool, 
Of opinion $ so, keep the stones in the house, 
I say ; or, being removed, send me, if in the 
ftdjmbouinood at the time, a good deli vet am e. 

The studio is a large lofty room, with plenty 
of windows ; for you want no concentrated 
rays of light here, os is required for painting 
pictures, but plenty of light eveiywheie. 
All round the walls ate tanged btoul 
wooden tables, on which, generally supposed 
iu slanting positions, are the stones. Here arc 
a score of artists occupied in the pioduction 
*ef almost every vauety of stone piclui e. Tho 
beautiful studies, heads and figure^ m chal£, 
first brouglUi to such perfection by Jnllien fit 
Paris ; gorgeously tinted landscapes fiom 
sketches by Stanfield and Bo Wits, Ilaghe, 
twitch, and Hau.1 mg j ti unscript from photo- 
graphs of the moU remarkable Objects ill the 
Ureal Exhibition ; caricatures, political and 
hodPvf; plans aud sections of nridgos and 
machinery ; charts of railw ays ; maps of towns 
aud count ties ; botanical specimens ; ana- 
tomical plates ; song titlcb glowing in gold 
and colouis ; bill heads, address caids, “ show 
caids,” setting forth the resplendont merits of 
pale ales and Mouongahola whiskey ; illu*tia- 
tionsfor books, transfers front copper and steel 
plates ; imitations of etchings, ana woodcuts ; 
count y bank notes, passports, statistical tables ; 
foe-similes ot autogiaph letters; imitations of 
middle-age missals ami black-letter printing ; 
to productions of Oriental mauuseiipts and 
Chinese drawings. 

Here is one gentleman, in a blouse and a 
Turkish cap, preparing for the commencement 
of a portrait m chalk of, whom shall yve any ? 
. Doctor Crock, shall it be, Begius professor 'of 
Syriac to tho University of Saint Alfred the 
Great t Tho artist has the professor’s portrait 
pointed in oit,befoie him ; and befote that, at 
a convenient migK a looking-glass. It is his 
intention to, cony the reflection, and not thg 
reality of the Urfick portrait ; so that when 
the drawing is the cut otange held 

in the light hand of the professor shall 
htdl be seed held lietween his (l^der fingers. 
The first proceeding of the operator, is 
to slant his atone to an fttgle of forty-five 
degtees, and examine it nuhutaly with, a 
* nmoifying jtaw, to assure hinaseif that the 
vfftm is evenly laid, and that there are 


neither scratches nor holds on the .surface, 
Then he brushes ft sedulously with a largo 
soft brush oL badger’s hair, lest any stray 
cnynbs or grams of dust should be lingering 
on it. He tlten transfers upon it, with an 
ivoiy burnisher, an accurately reduced out- 
line of the Crack physiognomy. The stone 
is now ready for the commencement of the 
chalk drawing ; and, with sundry lithographic 
crayons before him, cut to various thicknesses 
and fineness of point, according to tho depth 
of tint they are intended to produce, he seta 
to liis work. It ii calculated that every 
chalk -draughtsman loses at least one-third 
of his time in cutting his sticks of chalk; 
and that he devotes another third to the 
painful and uninteresting work of laying flat 
tints , so that the great masteis, the big* wigs 
of lithography, have, as Rubens liad, appren- 
tices and assistants to cut points to their 
chalk, and lay their tints (skies, distances, 
watei, and so on), only patting in the details 
and finishing-strokes themselves. But the 
artist of the Crack pot trait miiBt do all 
himself, cutting, tinting, and finishing. How 
he do^s lus woik, it is no more my pro- 
vince Ilian it is possible lieio to describe. 
Eveiy aitisl has, or should have, his distinct 
and peculiar manner ; and to describe, or 
liy clown line and tide for execution in 
lithogiaphy, would Iks as futile as to tell a 
painter wluit colouis lie should uso for 
tacos and what for draperies, or to instruct 

an author how to rtehcube a &touu. Ho 

must not snort e, nor l.dk vehemently while 
hew oiks. Ho lmifet not even breathe hard 
on the bloms, tor he bie.it lies a limeilar 
Clinous aqueous vapour, which, condensed 
upon the, btonc, acts as gum water; nor 
must ho prtbb lus finger on the stone, or 
touch it with lus hand to hot, or, indeed, 
iu any weather , for both finger ntid hand 
are creasy, and the matks made by them 
wo.ild print. He who sins against these 
pauons will never be a buccebslul litho- 
gi apher. 

When the chalk-drawing is quite finished, 
the stouo is placed m the ciadle of a^liJV* 
and sent down btaiis to a room on the 
level with the gi Hiding and graining depart- 
ment to be etened. It is laid in an oblong 
trough; and nitric acid, very much diluted,, 
is poured over it. The drawing is then 
carefully washed with rain-water, and is now 
ready for “gumming in” and “ gelling up 
and is, for that purpose, carried to the press- 
rooill. 

Three stories of the establishment I have 
endeavonird to describe are devoted tp press- 
work, and may hold, perhaps, twenty presses 
each. The presses diner from ordbuaiy print- 
ing-presseb ; insomuch as a scrap eJr, a thiu 
piece of hard Wood, bevelled off at fihe edges. 
Scrapes over tho whole surface of the stone 
plate as it popscs beneath the lever ; thus 
giving a doutiw pressure. • 

A press being disengaged, the workman to 
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increased tenfold, anddt was 
nearly half aat hoar before we get out* Heed off 
shore. We then cast the lead ; sod, finding 
only eight fathom®, the c$p trife decided on 
deepening our water, and for this purpose 
it was necessary to get up our full steam. 
This, after the borough drenching of the 
engine-room, was no easy matter. However, 
in about half, an hour, die was got under the 
most steam WO Cpuld raise; and we then 
began to brtofot the opposing billows at the 
rate of about two knots an hour. 

For ft* previous three days we hail had no 
obseryirtion,' and we were therefore doubtful 
titude. It was impossible for us to say 
'wMjbet we were to the northward or south- 
ward Of our port. In this uncertainty we 
passed the night, the gale increasing, and the 
sea high in proportion, ftur ship being light, 
rolled gunwale under, and occasionally ship|*ed 
green seas *over all”— as the wiilotH term it — 
which gave all us landsmen no trifling alarm. 
As the day broke, a change took place for 
the better; and, ere the bud had risen, a 

range of hills was seen on our port-beam, 

showing their rugged outline clear and dis- 
tinct against the gleam of the dawn. On 
^making tho land out, we ran towards it, in 
order to identify tho locality, am l soon dis- 
covered that we were about thirty miles to 
the southward of Bombay, off a place called 
ChowL We therefore shaped our coui*e for 
the harbour, and ei*e long caught a glimnsc 
of the Floating Lights, and stationary Light- 
house, situated at the entrance of Bombay 
H ari y>ur. By seven o’clock we were at 
anchor off the dockyard of Bombay. 

Few people in England are aware of the 
beauty of Bombay harbour. I know of no 

r pfc thit equals it except Kio Janeiro, which 
not only more extensive and more pic- 
turesque, but more landlocked. In heavy 

S ides from the south -south east, Bombay 
arbour is entiiely unprotected; and, in 1837, 
several large ships were stranded and lost in 
a hurricane from that quaiter. Fortunately, 
stick occurrences are rare ; and, up to the 
present year, no similar event has taken; 
place. 

Let us now step ashore, at the steps of the 
Apollo bunder/ amongst a throng of native 
boats and a crowd of native boatmen, whose 
dUcorda&t cries and yells recall vividly the 
chaotic ootifutfon of Babel From natives 
: of every 'country, and every isle of the 
countless 'a^MfelagOs, t these unintelligible 
sdffbdfi proceeded. They were vociferated in 
tones that mk *to shame the garrulous 
noisiness of Hutn^egate, Naples, or Lisbon,* 
probably the lime most noisy stairs in 
Europe. Once on the bunds*, *er pier— a 
roomy, commodious loading-place, afrmed with 
1 Wl*^dt»en long dfty-My poundlnl--I jumj»d 
a foiehd’s Brougham; and, in twenty 
^i&tattes find myself on the 'top Jdalabat 
In a villa, or bungalow, abounding with 
comfidK^Jhmpatiple with the cUmate of 


this latitude. The view from this spot— 
which is one hundred and twenty feet above 
the bay below— is extensive and picturesque, 
and presents* a faint resemblance to that of 
Naples from Posdlipo. At this time the 
year the heat is great, but much modified by 
the strong south-west wind, which, however, 
bears so much moisture on its wings, as 
to make the whole island one vast vapour- 
bath. 

A drive through the ill-constructed streets 
of the fort and native town is one of the most 
interesting that caq|f)e conceived. The bouses 
are slenderly built, but from their gay and 
bright colouring, and their great irregularity, 
offer many t< mpting bite for an artist. Nearly 
all tho shops ore without windows ; and heie 
may be seen in unlimited profusion, not only 
tho piece goods, hardware, woollens, and 
crockery of Europe, but all the countless 
productions of the gorgeous East, in endless 
variety. In one are exposed the vivid and 
tasteful tapestries of Persia, with the gilded 
bottle*, inlaid bubble-bubbles <iml>er mouth- 
pieces, and Mlver-mouuted hookahs of that 

countiy : in another, the rich silks, the splendid 
tojs, and cool mats of China ; m another, 
tho ouipets of (Jabool and Herat, the gold- 
mount' d sahros of BeloodhUtmi, and tl e 
embioukied shawls of Delhi and Cashmere ; 
m another, tho goigeous Kmcnubb, brocades, 
and tissues of Surat • here, a keen-ojed slirott' 
or native banktr, cits enras legged, enthromd 
on bags of gold,* pilver, and copper coin ; 
there, a luriy -Banian, is enveloped in half- 
opeu sacks, amt dishes of every soit of grain, 
in one quarter are piled ponderous bales of 
Manchester, (Jl.if.gow, and Leeds luanufac- 
trniH ; m another, the war r houses gioan with 
wood n che ta of opium, camphor, spues, and 
other odorifoious commodities; among which, 
the odious assafmtjda iaih> not to u&seit it® 
disagreeable superiority. 

The population is as \aried as the articles 
exposed lor sale, and a crowded street pre- 
sents to the eye jis florid and brilliant a 
whole as a bed of tulips. Were another 
Paul Veronese t<f arise to delieht the world 
with Ins many-hued productions, what a field 
would Bombay present to his pencil ! It was 
said of him, with truth, that he painted not 
with ordinary colouin, but with tmts derived 
from tlie diamond, the emerald, the ruby, and 
the aapphii*e ; and in painting the costumes 
of Bombay, those vivid colours would be in- 
'■*' pensable. The Oriental, with few cxeep- 
1 ^ns, dresses with taste and elegance; the 
lundoo, in his spotless vest 'of the purest 
wliite, with his turban of crimson, scarlet, 
or yellow ; tho Hassufeiau, with equally 
dean vestments, but ’with turban of a 
soberer dye; the Fame, in -hie crimson 
cap, which, without being picturesque, % 
striking; the Affkhafi, with fils flowing 
ribglets, sable beard, m$. four complexion ; 
the* Persian, in his robe of striped silk and 
Astracan lambkin 4 dap ; the swarthy A«ab, 



in his lioad 'dress of flowing silk, with long 
and pendant fringe; the Somdian, in his be- 
coming cap, that gives every peasant the' air 
of a prince; the diminutive Malay, in his 
national costume ; the quaint Chinese, in his 
broad-brimmed straw hat;— all throng the 
thoroughfares in perfect independence of 
the tyrant fashion ; which in European cities 
clips the wings of exuberant taste, and 
reduces whole populations to one sombre and 
monotonous hue. Hie brilliant rays of a 
midday sun show all those iridescent tints to 
great advantage, and no opllection of butter- 
flies surpasses the denizens of Bombay in 
variegated splendour. A few squalid half- 
naked figures arc, of course, to bo seen among 
this motley crowd ; but the general effect is 
hardly marred by their intrusion. How- 
ever various in race and appearance, one sole 
and single object animates this moving 
nuvtf ; one sole and single idea occupies then* 
thoughts: the acquisition and retention of 
money. They are all traders. No Oriental, 
having once amassed money, bits down to enjoy 

it quietly. .No mieh thing os retiring from 

business is known or thought of. Enormous 
fortunes have been accumulated in Bombay 
by trade, and so keen is the commercial 
ardour, that it generally devours nil the other 
passions of existence . The opium trade vv ith j 
China has been one fruitful source of wealth 
to the Bombay mci chant, and the immense 
riches attributed to the Parsee knight, Sir 
Jamseijee Jeejeebpoy, are entirely derived 
from it. De has made a noble use of his 
money ; and the public establishments sug- 
gested by his philanthropy, erected by his 
bounty, and endowed by his munificence, 
proclaim loudly to the world, not only his 
unbounded command of money, but lus 
splendid application of it. He is reported to 
have given away, within tlio last ten yeai*s. 
upwaids of two hundred and fifty thousand 

I xmuils sterling to works of permanent utility. 

[ know no lecorded example of similar 
generosity, during life, in any individuid in 
Europe. 

Hie Parsees are perhaps the most energetic, 
enterprising, and speculating people in the 
East. Generally connected with some Euro- 
pean mercantile house as brokers, in the first 
instance, they accumulate considerable sums, 
which subsequently have, in many instances, 
been applied to save their employers from 
ruin. Hie Parsee community may consist of 
about fifty thousand, almost all of whom are 
engaged m trade or manufactures. A few 
go out to service as coachmen and butlers, 
but not one is to be met with either in the army 
or the police force. Next in intelligence to the 
P&rsees come the Hindoos, who outnumber 
them sixfold. Education is making great 
strides amongst this class, and the literature 
of the West is fast superseding the fables 
of the East. Hie Brahmins in Bombay are 
falling rapidly into disrepute, and the true* 
theories of material philosophy are taking 


the place of the senseless doctrines df their 
ancestors. As their minds become enlight- 
ened, the Hindoos naturally and necessarily 
abandon the faith of their fathers; for 
which, however, they decline to substitute 
the mysteries of Christianity, Next in num- 
ber to the Hindoos stand* the followers "of 
Mahomet, who, howeve'*, are anything but 
unanimous in their doctrines. The sSfeab, 
the Soornee, the Khojah, the Mebmon, the 
Borah, the Mussulmau from the Duccan, and 
he from the Konk&n, hav° all some dis- 
tinctive Sbibboletli, but agree iu the two 
great points of Mahometanism — the unity of 
God, and the truth of Mahomet's mission as 
his prophet. 

The Portuguese or native Christians form 
a considerable portion of the population < f 
Bombay ; thousands of temporary Sojourueis 
add variety even to this variegated mass. Ar- 
menians, Jews, Persians, Scindiaus, A Afghans, 
Belooeliees, Cashmeriaus, Bengalese, Madras- 
sees, Chinese, M:days A rain," are to be met 
w ith at every turn. The rich Parsees, Hindoos, 
ami Murtjiilmauo drive about in very clCgUlltr 
equipages, chiefly procured from London or 
Javerpool ; lor the art of carriage-building i« 
not, ad in Calcutta, one of those brought to 
perfection iu Bombay. The Englibh settled 
Lore ate a mere handful in point of numbers; 
although they tiro the motive and* regulating 
power of the whole of the other machinery. 
They consist exclusively of temporary re- 
sidents, members of the two services, civil and 
military, of the law, or of the mercantile pi o 
feshion. No settlor or colonist is to l>e found 
here. All hope to lay their bones in EngfSftd, 
and. with this feeling predominant in every 
English breast, it is clear that not much per- 
manent interest for India can be entertained 
by this class. 

The mode ot lito among the English gentry 
is very pleasant. An early ride before the 
^un lias risen high enough to be annoying ; 
the indispensable cold ( bath ; a substantial 
breakfast at nine ; tiffin! or luncheon at two, 
for those who like it ; and dinner at half pnsu 
seven, before which a ride or drive for a 
couple of hours serves to dissipate the vapoui s 
of office work— form the usual routiue «»f 
existence. Where no one is idle, there iv»f 
course, small time left for literary piuMiil*, 
and tho latitude induced by, the el made 
renders it next to impossible to read 01 w rite 
after dinner. Beading is consequently much 
limited to the ephemeral productions ot the 
daily press. Tliis, for India, is on rather 
rib extensive scale, since therg arc no fewu* 
tfeau three morning journals, conducted with 
much spirit and vigour. 

Bareli, the Governor’s residence, is a spa- 
cious and handsome edifice, with no jxre* 
tensions to architectural beauty, but imposing 
from its magnitude. It contains- excellent 
private apartments, besides a magnificent 
suite of' reception looms. A- tail acre in 
January or February, when everybody is at 
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the Presidency, is like a costume ball. Ladies 
dressed in the height of fashion, men in uniforms 
of every gradation of splendour, a superb mili- 
tary band, rooms illuminated in a manner 
that shames the feeble efforts of a London 
wax-chandler, the finest flowers (such as are 
Only to be procured in England from hot- 
houses ) in the most luxuriant profusion, consti- 
tute tho leading fosters of these veiy agree- 
able parties. »Ucb scenes are not, however, 
confined to (government J rouse, llie ByculU 
J Club occasionally lends its magnificent saloon 
I to this sort of reunion ; and tho other day the 
, Bachelors gave a sumpt uons soiree in th c grand 
and classic saloon of the Town Hall ; besides 
which the leading members of society here 

m continually giving agreeable dances. 

Thus, here, as elsewhere, wo try to cheat 
1 existence of its sombre hue, and to give it a 
varnish of hilarity not quite consistent with 
its natural tones. The rooms here are, in 
general, large mid lofty, and the profusion 
j of wax lights is, on these occasions, quite 
dazzling. Nothing can exceed tho tedium 
; of a formal Bombay dinner. Tables groaning 
I with Brummagem imitations of splendour, 

| and dishes redolent of the strong mid greasy 
compositions of Portuguese cooks ; guests 
thrown together, in numerous confusion, i 
! without reference to acquaintanceship 01 
similarity e£ tastes or habits ; fifty or sixty 
people seated at an immense table resembling 
a table-dTidte in all except the goodness of its 
dishes, with a servant behind every chair. 
This is a picture of a Bombay dinner. 

« Fine Arts are unknown in Bombay, 
dy-coloured lithograph would l»o here 
as much esteemed as a Titian or a Raphael ; 
and, I fear, the want of taste is not confined 
to the native inhabitants. Europeans come 
1 out so young, so partially educated, and with 
their ideas on the subject of Art so little 
developed, that they remain for the rest of 
their lives as much cbildreu in this lespect 
as wh‘*n they first arrived. I remember once 
accompanying two Indian friends through the 
gallery of the Pitli Palace. Their admiration 
was wholly given to the worst pictures and 
the worst statues. An artist here would 
starve ; and although the Hindoos have a 
ta$to for aculpftire, their efforts arc confined 
to ttft grotesque. This is extraordinary, 
when we reflect that the human figure in its 
most begattfiil proportions is constantly dis- 
played to them. Some of the men from 
Hinrtoosta&^who go by the name of Pur- 
da&es, or wpignet^&re the most superb 
models for a sculptor that eau be conceived. 
The women, too* tt $pwr their drapery about 
them in the mos$ elegant folds, and a group! 
, of Hindoo girls at a veil is perhaps the mdst 
artistic combination that could be desired. 
Yet these pass uafioticad aafcL uuadmired, 

1 except, perhaps, by an. occasional amateur, 
r whose other avocations leave, him little 
to. notoor perpetuate graceful scene. 

43? to imagine that the Greeks 


i ball. Ladies derived their superiority in the Fine Arts 
en jn uniforms from their constant familiarity with the 
a superb mill- finest forms, in baths and wrestling places, 
in a manner in the foruxn^ the agora, or the hippodrome, 
of a London Yet these could only have been oeca- 
l (such as are hlonal opportunities compared with those 
tnd from hot- offered daily in the streets of Bombay. The 
r>fuaion,con*ti- genius of Mahometan i&m is opposed to the 
se v ci y agree- imitation of the human figure, either in 
not, however, pointing or sculpture ; but Hindoo temples 
liie ByculLi abound with examples of both. How is it, 
nificent saloon then, that Art should bo here at a lower ebb 
other day the in the nineteenth ceptury than it ever was in 
Se in the grand Egypt? Even in architecture the taste of 
Hall ; besides the Hindoos is vicious and trivial to a great 
f society here extent ; great labour and expense are frittered 
eable dances, away in the inoet tasteless attempts at oim 

try to cheat inent, and not a single Hindoo monument of 
id to give it a architectural science is to be seen in or near 
insistent with Bombay. The same may l>e said of the 
here are, in Parsecs, none of whom, even the richest, pos- 
the profusion Besses a painting worth five shillings, although 
icasious, quite their rooms arc crowded with chandeliers, 

1 the tedium lustres, mirrors, and gilding, of the most 
ibles groaning expensive character, and all piocured from 
of splendour, London, which, if desired, could furnish their 
l g mid greasy magnificent saloons with exquisite pictures, 
looks ; guests bronzes, and statues, at a very moderate ex- 
ms confusion, i nense. Taste may perhaps arise after another 
ntanceship oi half-century of education, but at present it finds 
fifty or sixty no resting-place to the eastward of the < \ipe. 
ble resembling One only good picture is to be seen lieie, a 
goodness of its large whole-leugth portrait of Queen Victoria, 
i every chair, by Wilkie. This is in the possession of tho 
[inner. Parsoe Knight, and was made a present to him 

n in Bombay, by tlio late Sir Chailes Forbes, 
rould Ikj here The Town Hall, which contains the library 
or a Raphael ; of the Bombay branch of the Royal Asiatic 
is not confined Society, is rich in three magnificent works 
iropeans come of Cimntrey. These are colossal statues 
ated, and with of Mount Stewart Elplmistone, Sir John 
Art so little Malcolm, and Sir Charles Forbes; tho two 
■or the rest of former in his best manner. This build- 
n this lespect ing is, pci haps, the finest specimen of 
emember once English taste in India. It is in the Doric 
[Is through the sfc\je, vast and well-proportioned, though 
eir admiration a little ponderous. 

t pictures and The trade of Bombay is extensive* and ira- 
t here would portent, the impoits and exports each reaching 
ndoos have a on an average nearly ten millions sterling. 

* arc confined By far the greater part of this traffic is con- 
extraordinary, ducted on commission, the majority of the 
,n figure in its houses here being merely commission agents, 
constantly dis- A large proportion of the trade with China 
he men from and other Eastern countries is in the hands 
name of Pui*- of natives ; that with England and Europe 
> most superb chiefly, if not entirely, in English and German 
l be conceived, firms* There is not a single French house of 
drapery about agency here. Taking the profits on these 
i, and a group twenty millions at eight per cent* which I 
haps the mfist fancy every house of agency expects as its 
Id be desired, share, we have here one million eight hun- 
fcL uuadmired, dred thousand pounds to be distributed 
ional amateur, amongst the mercantile community* some of 
re, him little the leading members of which must be an- 
graceful scene, finally realising, Very large sums. There is 
it the Greeks j not, however, much appearance or show of 
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wealth amongst the cotton lords here, who, white so much desiderated at home. The 
generally speaking, live in a very modest natives do not despise them for this ; and in 
■' quiet way. The great staple of export is raw toy eye — which ever delighted in the rich 
cotton — the great staple of imj&rt the same Venetian tone of colour, in preference to the 
cotton manufactured. • cold tints of Borne or Florence — I must say 

It is singular that so few indigenous Indian they lose nothing \>y this golden hue. The' 
hordes should exist. Thone employed in our opulent here ot evciy caste possess vast 
regular cavalry and horse artillery are in- hoards of these treasuies of the deep { frith 
variably either Arab or Persian ; the former which, on gnla days, they delight to deck 
small, active, and of perfect symmetry ; the their children and wiyes. A considerable 
latter, huger and more powerful, but with les* portion of each wealthy native’s lichen consists 
activity, and for less beauty. A well-bred in jewellery, but for the most part the stones 
Arab has small ears, wide and square fore- aro badly set and badly cut. blue, irre- 
head, jowl and cheekbones wide apart ; eye speotivo of symmetry or water, is much 
bright and large ; nostril open, angular, and coveted, and the consequence is that now hue 
transparent ; nether lip pendulous ; Rkin of a are so many indifferent jewels treasured up n 

smooth and silky tpxture ; lore-hand fine ; here. 

shoulder not very high, but very oblique; Magnitude and profusion are tite rules of 
joints large, angular, and well-kn it. The back native taste in the precious stones on this 
sinew of the lore-leg remarkably large, and side of India, which possesses none of the 
standing out well from the ieg-bune, pastern skill or science evinced by the jewellers and 
rather long, hoofhanl, and crust rather high ; lapidaries of Agra and Delhi, or even by 
barrel, round; hiitf wide, tail set on high; those m the Madras Presidency. Ornament* 
buttocks square, thigh muscular, hock large of pure and massive gold distinguish the less 
and five from flesh ; tad fine at the extremity opulent, many of whom cariy about their 
like that of a greyhound ; temper mild ami poisons their whole wealth. An immense 
equable ; height seldom exceeding fourteen quantity of the pi ccions metals is lost to eir- 
feefc two inches. This is the Aian horse of culation by this propensity, which probablv ~ 
good blood, and of Mich about two thousand may trace its* origin to habits engendered 
me* imported annually into Bombay, chiefly by long ycais ot turbulence and warfare, 
fiom Bussoroh. Of course, all do not auswei ‘when no safe investment of capital existed, 
this description, which comprises almost eveiy Even now it is difficult to persuade a native 
desirable quality of shape and make to be ot the advantage held out by a Government 
found in this quadruped. Their speed is savings bank in preference to a gold chain or 
good, but not equal to our English blood ; a bangle, the ready and ever-available resource s 
mile iu one hundred and twelve seconds being of which are, to Ins mind, more easily 
about the utmost they can come up to. lu able than those oflered by the signature of a 
Eugland the same distance has often been bank seexetary. A well-informed native lias 
perlormed in eighty seconds by our be^t blood, assured me that he has reason to believe that 
The average speed of an Arab is, however, not less than five ciores of rupees, or five 
much greater than that of the ordinary 1 un millions sterling, is invested m g&id and 
of Euglish horses, not thorough-bred. The silver ornaments in Bombay. Certain it is, 
price of an Arab here is high ; young, sound, that nowhere have I seen so universal a dif- 
aud of good blood, with power to carry twelve fusion of these ornaments as here. The corn- 
or thiiteou stone. Such a liurso cannot be moncst cooley has his gold ear-ring; fhe 
> bought at the stables for less than one thousand meanest aitisan liis amulet of gold, or his 
I or twelve hundred rupees. The trade is in waist-belt of silver — probably both. Should 
the hands of I’arsee brokers, four or five of Bombay ever be laid under contribution b> «i 
whom keep stables, capable of containing from French lme-ol-battle ship (sad one such would 


throe to four hundred horses each. On each be sufficient for the purpose), the bushel •* of 
sale they realise thirty-two rupees, seventeen golden ornaments that might be collected m 
from the bqyer and fifteen from the seller, a couple of hours would exceed tenfold the 
irrespective of the value of the horse. It knightly spoils of the field of Cannaj. 
follows, therefore, that as these brokers gene- No place in the world is more open to a 
rally dispose of five or six hundred horses marauding enemy than Bombay. The de- 
each annually, they must realise large profits, fences towards the spa are contemptible, and 
besides that which they derive from the half-an-hour’s bombardment would destroy 


horses standing at livery. 


the Fort, the crowded house j of which aro 


Another article of commerce consists of built up to within & few fee t of the ramparts, 
pearls, also from the Persian Gulf. The Arabs where, m case of conflagration, no men could 
bring these down ia December or January, sfond to their guns, without the aid of 


pristine 


Of these orient gems a large proportion is whether our ruler* are aware of its insecurity; 
uneuited to the European markets, b*iug«of a but there is certainly, at present, nothing to 
yellowish golden lustre! and not of that pure prevent the approach of a hostile line-of- 
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.battle Rhip, anil, when arrived, nothing to 
prevent her from laying the, place in ashes, 
or under contribution, m might beet suit her 
views. The great importance of Bombay, as 
the key of communication between the upper 
provinces of India and England, as the empo- 
rium of the cotton trade, as the great 
entrepot of our h£anchester, Glasgow, and 
Yorkshire goods, as the seat of a most 
extensive and' efficient naval dockyard, and 
as the capital of Western India, ought to 
direct attention to this slate of things ; lor 
■ the place at present is as defenceless as 
Southampton, and still more accessible; for 
the heaviest line-of-battJo ship could lie 
within two hundred yards of the Custom 
.House, the Treasury, and the Mint. Ho 
large a population, such extensive wealth, 

. mm so important interests, ought to demand 
the most serious attention of the authorities 
io tlmir insecure state ; for a blow once 
struck home would be irreparable. 

A sketch of Bombay would be imperfect, 
without a notice of the railroad now m pro- 
gress, and which is fondly thought by many 
'will be the forerunner of a host of others, 
that are to briug the most distant cities of 
India within a few hours of each other. 
* It is very nearly completed as far as Tannah, 

- the northernmost point of Salsette ; aud it is 
progressing thence towards Gallian, in the 
Northern Konkan. Thence, it is hoped that 
eventually it will be carried farther into the 
interior, and that the Ghauts will bo sur- 
mounted, so as to bring the traffic of the 
Deccan and Khandeish within its grasp ; and 
thdSf in a great measure, remedy the e lying 
evil of India — the want of internal communi- 
cations. 'Hie projectors, on calculations which 
are understood to have been well considered, 
anticipate large profits. The East India 
Company has acted wisely in so far comply- 
ing with the exigencies of the times as to 
yield gracefully to the clamour for a railroad, 
its real importance or value will never be 
understood in England ; and it is a good tub 
to throw to the whale on the approaching 
. discussions on the Charter. 

NOT FOUND YET! 

Wjfc will cross the peninsula to the Gurnard's 
Head, and heat a portion of the northern coast, 
in. search of those same Cornish Choughs I 
sought on a former occasion, and have not 
found yet. Midway, wo shall have a prospect 
of the two seas — the Bristol and the English 
Channels-— which you may imagine (if thd 
reality is insufficiently satisfactory) to be th? 
Atlantic and the, Baciiic, separated by the 
isthmus of Darien. Turning our backs on tile 
lovely crescent of Mount's Bay, up wo go ; up 
— up— up. It is worth while iopking round 
how and then, to see how affectionately the 
bluff promontories .of the .Lizard and 
/'St.; Paxil stretch out their' weather-beaten' 
to ' shj W aud protect 1 , their bosom 


friends, their snugly-nursed darlings, Pen- 
zance and Marabou. If, after searching and 
peering and sweeping our vision over these 
expanses, wo do not get sight of a Chough or 
two, it will be very remarkable. 

Wo shall observe, in the course of the 
present jaunt, that, to compensate for the 
undue proportion of saintly titles which 
adorn bo many* of the parishes and little 
towns, others — whoso names are a combi- 
nation of merely profane syllables — are 
remarkable for the agreeable sound and 
measured accent with which they fall upon 
the ear. Marazlon, Trevcwcan, J&osevaraen, 
Trogony, and a host of others, which, if I 
were meditating an epic, should pass before 
you in Indian tile : those harmonious scraps 
of geography would be useful to the most . 
elegant novelist that ever wrote for a fas- 
tidious public. Some of the scenery, too, is 
of a very sent i mental description, and reads 
as well upon paper as it is delightful to the 
traveller. Wo are now about half-way ; we arc 

croHttiiig nn extuiwive grove of pinasters, with 
an underwood of gigantic rhododendrons — now 
meeting overhead in thickets, now dispersed 
as independent evergreens. 

Your eye has been attracted by that strange 
object to the right, not far from the road, 
which you might take to be a rude, clumsy, 
three-legged stool, made up with pieces of 
unhewn stone. It is called here the Ludgvan 
(pronounced Ludyan) quoit. You are too 
well read not to know that it is a cromlech , 
and engravings will have given you ail im- 
perfect idea oi* its appearance ; but did you 
ever in your life see anything with such a 
mysteriously old look? It is this charac- 
teristic which artists cannot easily express : 
most of their cromlechs might have been sent 
the other day from the Fenryii quarries, 
along with the granite for Waterloo Bridge. 
All the (what are* called) Druidical remains 
have the same fearful stamp of unimaginable 
antiquity. Itris that — not. the magnitude, not 
the singular arrangement, but the age, 
defying investigation — which gives to Stone- 
henge its power over the imagination. Roman 
ruins, Cyelopiean walls, are nothing to them. 
Fossil remains — even trilobites, in tolerable 
preservation— have, in comparison, all the 
freshness of new-laid eggs. 

Although you have how some acquaintance 
with Cornish gales, you would hardly credit 
that, one extra-stormy night, the upper stone 
| was blown from off its three supports.. There 
! are many fools in the world, who value theta- 
! selves^ like butchers’ meat, by the stone, and 
whose sole strength lies in their shoulders, 

| and in the calves of tlicir legs. However, the 
quoit was displaced, either by the' wind, or by 
| the rogue Nobody. Happily it has 1 returned 
| to its original points of suspension. 

And, pray, what was the purpose of these 
[monstrous three-legged stools and circles of 
huge stones ? Ah ! what, indeed? Some will 
tell you one thing, some another— temples, 
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altars for human sacrifice, immovable orreries, 
and so on. A French, shrug of the shoulders 
is the best answer. Read* good Dr. Borlase 
. his History of Cornwall; read* Mr. Duke’s 
learned Essay on Stonehenge, and you will, be 
just as satisfied with them as with by-gone 
t systems of astronomy, “cycle on epicycle, 

. orb on orb.” You will in the end arrive at 
the true conclusion, that these — are stones ! 

[ My imagination cannot utterly discard a 

i dream I once had, tliat Stonehenge and the 
! Ludgvan quoit are not remains of human 
workmanship. That they were originally 
( arranged by some mechanical agency, and did 
j not tumble together by mere chance, can 
| hardly be doubted by any one who has seen 
; the things as they now' stand. But remember, 
i . my philosophic friend, maq is not the only 
animal endowed with the bump of const ruc- 
| liveuess. Other creatures build beside 1dm- 
i self ; ant-biIJs have been taken, at first sight, 

J lor the dwellings of negroes ; a cockney, 

! coming suddenly on a beaver village — sup- 
| poyin^ one resuscitated — a-sked his way to the 

i inn there : many birds’ nests show, ui least, 

| as much attention to comfort as fin Irish 
cabin. Now we know that there have existed 
j ill former ages gigantic beavers, besides 
| crowds of other monsters, of whose architec- 
tural accomplishments we are in ignorance ; 
knowiug only that they had the power, if 
they only had the instinct to build something 
. extraordinary. Might not a race of < Kcotk c- 
riumx be just, as likely as the Druids, equally 
extinct, to make to themselves a shelter and 
; a family residence, of which wtf here see the 
| ruins ? Wliat says our friend, the Prolessor, 

[ to this ? 

i The Professor smiles wickedly, and asks, 

i “Do you not think it more probable that 
| Stonehenge was the submarine nest of the 
| sea-serpent, and that Ludgvan quoit served 
i him as a pillow for an afternoon nap, when 
, out upon his^rambles ? They would, of course, 
rt3e with the rest of the granite, and remain 
where we see them now 1 ” 

“ .Hum ! ” say I ; “ when I have caught my 
Daws and taught them to speak, I will ask 
them if their family retains auy tradition on 
the subject.” 

We are sure to find our black game at the 
Gurnard’s Head ; so on we roll pleasantly. A 
fine, open, down-y country, wtu?re one can 
breathe ; a little stony, perhaps. But wliat a 
luxury it is to get away from the imprison- 
ment of interminable hedge-rows, turnpikes, 
and thriving young plantations, wherein you 
must not set foot under pain of action for 
trespass ! Some of the stones are got a little 
. out of the way by being heaped together to 
servo as fences. *Now and then, the trouble- 
some granite, resolved upon an . outbreak, 
pops up its head in the middle of a field, like 
a J ack-iu-the-box. This, to an unaccustomed 
eve, gives the picture a Sort of ruinous air. 
We might be overlooking the crumbling wgjls 
of a vast priory, or city of priories, of the' 

— h-- — • — — — 

olden time. Mr. Mechi would find fault with 
one agricultural detail. In Cornish fields, it 
is common to sec here and there, at regular 
intervals, large mounds planted thickly With 
drumhead-cabbages, or “ flat -polls ” in the 
language of the country. These flat-polls are 
great favourites with the farmers and the ' 
cottagers, who use them as green “meat,” 
both for man and beast — crude, for cows # and 
sheep ; cooked, as a table vegetable, and as an 
ingredient in soup. Now, the cabbage-bearing 
mounds are composed of weeds, rubbish, earth, 
and manure, all laid up to rot together, and 
to be spread over the land for the succeeding 
crop, as soon as the cabbages are consumeX 
out of the way. A better plan for the pro- 
pagation of noxious weeds and insects could 
not be devised. They are thus carefully. • 
treasured during the inclement season, and | 
sown broadcast as the fine one approaches ; 
while the finer the cabbages, the nearer does 
the mound itself approach the condition of an 
exhausted non-fertilising compost 

If you pJo*«s<; ; it id now requisite tO Walk A 
little way. The fence opens, and you have to 
step across five or six granite bai^the spaces 
between them being trenches in the earth), 
like a large stone gridiron laid upon the i, 
ground. Whatever you may say, it is not 
intended as a trap for sprained ankles on 
dark nights, but is a Cornish style, horizontal, 
instead of being vertical, as your wooden 
ones arc. It is effectual in stopping the pas- \ 
sage of animals, though you might not think ! 
so, to look at it. j 

And this is the Gurnard’s Head ; — a slpru, i 
square-built mass of grey granite jutting lfito j 
the sea ; — one of those headlands, whose living 
portrait Stanfield would produce for you — 
forming, with some more modestly retired cliffs, j 
a little cove, wherein the water is so purple j 
and so deep, that if you wore to throw a ! 
stone therein, you would believe that it went j 
on sinking and sinking for half the day. Our ! 
Gurnard’s Head is a surviving portion of na- j 
ture’s first-built fortifications and bulwarks, j 
shattered and splintered, but still impregnable. 1 
The waves will have to fret and fume a long ! 
while yet before they undermine it, and » 
cause it to fall in a heap of ruins. An inar- { 
cessiblo, inhospitable, uninviting piece of j 
stuff, without a bit of verdure to tempt even j 
the rabbit or the goat ; just the fitting strong- 1 
hold tor our sable friends to fix on as head ! 
quarters. But here they are not, unless | 
invisibly, in some chink or cranny where it 
would not be easy to bring them to light. 
Dike the little birds which ply, in and out at 
the crocodile’s mtfuth, for the friendly pur- 
pose of picking his teeth, our Choughs may ( 
hare found some secret entrance to the ' 
Gurnard’s gills, „and may now be diverting 
themselves in> Ws cavernous interior, if he has 
one, But, this being the Gurnard’s Head, 
where is his tail to be found ? According to 
the usual proportions of that excellent but 
inadequately appreciated fish, it must be 
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-FIRST FRUITS finding them in bunches in old coat-pockets, 

* or on disregarded split rings, we open them. 

Of' primary causes or primary colours, we From the old desk of the mind, we take the first 
are neither philosophers nor opticians enough love-letter, of which tho ink is so yellow now, 1 
to be enabled profitably to discourse. Yet and was so brilliant once, but whose characters 
there are primaries — first things — in all our are as distinct ns ever. From the old ward- 
| lives very curious and wonderful, replete with robe of the mind, wc draw the first tail-coat*— 

I matter for speculation, interesting because tbnatdbarc, musty, and worm-eaten^ now j but 
j they come home to and can he understood by the first tail-coat for all that. For all that 
! us all. we may have been twice bankrupt and once 

j That it is “le premier pas <jui enfite " — that insolvent ; for all that Jack may have been 
, the first step is the great point — is as lunch transported, or Ned consigned to his coffin 
j a household word to us, and is as familiar to years ago, or Tom barbecued in Types 
1 our mouths as that the descent of A.vernus or Omoo regions ; for all that we may be • 
! is unaccompanied by difficulty, or that one riding ill gold coaches, and denying that | 
, member of the leathered creation held in the wo ever trotted in the mud ; for all that | 
| hand is worth two of the same species in the we may have changed our names, «vr tacked j 
■ bush. And, if wu might be permitted to add titles' to them, or given the hand that j 
| to the first quoted morsel of proverbial philo- was once horny and labour-stained, a neat 
: sopliy a humble little rider of our own, wc coat of blood-red crimson, and nailed it on a 
j would say that we never forget the first step, shield like a bat ou a bam-door ; for all that 
! the first ascent, the first stum hie, "the first fall, we cat turtle instead of tripe, and dripk j 
I Time skins over tho wound of later years, Moselle in lieu of "max;” — the primaries i 
j and, looking at the cicatrice (if, indeed, a scar shall never be forgotten — the moment when 
I should remain), wc even wonder who inflicted our foot pressed the first step shall never 
the wound, where, or how, or when it was in- vanish. Oust the atone as far into, the river 
ilictcd, and when and where healed. But the of Lethe as you will, the Bluggish tide shall 
first-born of our wounds are yet green ; and wash it back again, and after playing dully * 
we can see the glittering of the glaive, and with it on the sand, ever land it high and 
feel tho touch of the steel, now that our hair dry upon the beach. 

is grizzled, and our friends and enemies are Male primaries and female primaries there 
dead, and we have other allies and foes who be, and wc are of the ruder sex ; but there are 
were babies in the old time when we got that many, common to both sexes. j 

hurt. ' Not this one, though; the first — well, :j 

| Many men have as many minds ; but we there is no harm in it ! — the first pair of j 
; are all alike in this respect. The camera trousers. Who does not remember, who can < 

I may be of costly rosewood or plain deal, the ever forget, those much-desiderated, much- | 

! lens of rare pebble or simple bottle-glass; prized, .much-feared, much-admired articles 
but the first impressions come equally through of dress? How stiff, angular, hard, wooden, 
the focus, and are daguerreotyped with equal they seemed to our youthful limbs ! How 
force on the silver tablet of memory. The readily, but for the proper pride and manliness - 
duke and the dustman, the countess and the we felt in them— the utter majority and inde- 
costermonger, the schooll>oy and the white- pendence of seven years of age — we would' 
headed old patriarch — for all tho dreary seas hafve cast them off fifty times, the very first day 
that flow between the to-day they live in we wore them, and, resuming the kilt, have once 
and the yesterday wherein they began life more roamed our little world, a young High- 
— still, like the clip’s of the Ancient Mariner, lanier. How (all is vanity 1) we mounted oh sur- „ 
bear the “marks of that which once hath reptitious chairs, viewed ourselves in mirrors, 
been.” ... add were discovered in the act by cousin^ and 

Many of the' primaries are locked up in blushed dreadfully, and were brought .thereby \ 

- secret cabinets of the mind, of which we have to great shame and grief. What inexpressible' 
mislaid (and think we have . lost) the keys ; delight in that first plunge of the hand (and 
but we have not ; and, from time to time, half the arm) into the trousers-pockets,— in 
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r "the -first fingering of the silver ' sixpence 
1 ^deposited live fathom deep, for Ittok 1 What 
„ ' hitter pain and humiliation wg felt, wjten first 
“ strutting . forth abroad in them, rude, con- 
tymelious boys mocked iis, likened us to a 
pair of tongs, aimed at our legs with. peg-tops. 
What agonies we suffered from that wicked 
youth (he must h&Ve been hanged, or trans - 
pdrted for life in after years), who with a 
' nail— a rurty nail-^tore the leit leg of those 
trousers into a hideous rent, ami then rau 
away laughing j what tortures during our 
return home, at the thought of what our 
parents and guardians would say ! Those 
premier pantaloons were smifl-colourcd, but- 
; .toning over the jacket, and forming, with an 
- extensive shirt-frill, what was then called a 
/ ^Skeleton suit.” They shone very much, and 
r dhada queer smell of the snuff-coloured dye. 
They gave the wearer something of a trussed 
appearance, like a young fowl ready for the 
spit. It was a dreadful fashion, as offering 
irresistible temptations id the schoolmaster 
to use his cane. You were got up ready lor 
him, and abstinence was more than lie could 
bear. We confess to a horrid relish in this 
wise ourself at the present time. When we 
aee (rare spectacle now-a-dnyd a small boy 
in a skeleton suit, and his hands in his 
pockets, our fingers itch to be at him ! 

The fisst picture-book ! We date from the 
time of the Prince .Regent, and remember 
picture-books about dandies — satires upon 
that eminent personage himself, possibly — 
but we never knew it. In those times there 
was a. certain bright, smooth cover for pielure- 
<5ooks, like a glorifiod surgical plaster. It 
has gone out this long, long time. The picture- 
book that seems to have been our first, was 
about one Mr. Pill blister (in the medical pro- 
fession, wo presume, from the name), who 
' gave a party. As the legend is impressed, on 
our remembrance, it opened thus : 

Mr. Hllblisier and Betsy his sister, 
Determined on giving a treat ; 

Gay dandies they call 
To a supper and hall 

> At* their house in Great Camomile Street. 

- f 

/ The pictures represented male dandies in 
stage of preparation for this festival ; 


W to bed-posts to have their stays 
, laced; embellishing themselves with artificial 
person*! graces 0 f many kinds ; and enduring 
various humiliations in remote garrets. One 
j^tlemah^nnd a hole in his stocking at the 

A hole Jn my stocking, r 

O how very, shocking 1 
Says poor Mr. (Some one) enraged. . « 

J ft’s always my 

To b$ so very fete* l , 

When at Mr.Effilffist&rV eii|aged ! 

- ' P; we recollect right, they all got there at, 
£ wd jiryed a delightM 4 vciii^g. When 



we first came to London, (not the- least of our 
primaries), we rejected the Tower, West- 
minster Abbey, saint Paul’s/ and the Monu- 
ment. and so treated to be immediately taken 
to Great Camomile Street. 

About the same period we tasted our first 
oyster. A remarkable sensation ! We feel 
it slipping down our throat now, like a sort 
of maritime castor-oil, and are again be- 
wildered by an unsatisfactory doubt whether ' 
it really was the oyster which made that 
mysterious disappearance, or whether we aro 
going t.o begin to taste it presently. 

The first play ! The promise ; the hope 
deferred ; the saving-clause of u no fine, 
weather, no play the mure than Murphian, 
or II. P. of Bermondsey Square, scrutiny of 
the weather during the day ! Willingly did 
wc submit, at five o’clock that evening, to the 
otherwise, and at any other time, detestable 
ordeal of washing, and combing, and being 
made straight. Wo did not complain when 
the soap got into our eyes; we bore the 
scraping of the comb, and the rasping of the 
brush without a murmur : we were going 
to the play, and we were happy. Dressed, of 
course, an hour too soon ; drinking tea as a 
mere form and ceremony — for the tea might 
have been hay and hot water (not impossi- 
ble), and the "bread and butter might have . 
been sawdust, for anything we could taste 
of it ; sitting with jietfnl impatience in the 
parlour, trying on the first pair of white 
kid gloves, making sure that the theatre 
would Ik i burnt down, or that papa would 
never come borne from the office, or mamma 
prevented, by some special interference of 
malignant demons, from having her dress 
fastened ; or that (to a positive certainty) a 
tremendous storm of hail, rain, sleet, and 
thunder would burst out as we stepped 
into the cab, and. send us, theatreless, to bed. 
We went to the play, and were happy. The 
sweet, dingy, shabby little country theatre, 
we declared, and believed, to be much Larger 
than either Drury Lane or Covent Garden, 
of which little Master Cliecsewriglit— whose 
father was a tailor, and always had orders 
— was wont to brag] Dear, narrow, un- 
comfortable, tadcd-cushioned, flea-haunted, 
single tier of boxes ! The green curtain, with 
a hole in it, through which a bright eye 
peeped ; the magnificent officers, in red and ' 
gold coats (it was a garrison town), in the 
stage-box, who volunteered, during' the acts, 
the popular catch of— 

“ Ah ! how, Sophia, can you leave 

Your lover, siu«I of hope bereave ? ” 

—-for cur special amusement and delectation, 
as we thought then," but, as wo are inclined 
to fear now, under the influence of wine ! 
The pit, >vifch bo few people, in it; with 
tke lady, wild sold apples and oranges, 
sitting in a remote corneiv like Pomona 
in the sulks. , And the nlay when it did begin 
—stupid, badly acted* badly jot up as it very 
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course, hint that any one of our readers can “ Mr. Bud, will you help yourself, and pass, 
remember sa very low and humiliating a thing the wine ? " • 

as the first visit to “My Uncle ’ — the first — ; — — : 


pawnbroker. We have been assured {hough, 
by those whose necessities have' sometimes 
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compelled them to resort. ; for assistance, to That is a curious old question— -puzzling to 
their avuncular relation, that the first visit— others than children — “ Where did the first, 
the primary pawning— can never be forgotten, brewer get the first yeast 1 " We should like 
The timorous,' irresolute glance at the three to know how some other useful things were 
golden balls ; the transparent hypocrisy of first made, without any pattern or precedent ; 
looking at the silver forks, watches jewelled —brass, for instance, we may easily fancy 
in on indefinite number of holes, china vases, liow the wandering men of tne East might 
audJJoyley and Mant’s Family Bible (“to light upon lumps of copper, as some Australian' 
he sold, a -bargain"), in the window; the shepherds have lately struck their feet against 
furtive, skulking slide round the corner, to masses of gold, or found that a great stone, 

_ the door in the court where the golden balls on which they had often sat down to rest, was 
are emblazoned again, with announcements of composed of the precious metal. There is 
^ Office," and “ Money Lent : ” the mental more copper in the world than any other 
perplexity as to which of the little cell doors metal — Ilian even iron, we are told ; or, at 
‘ looks the most benevolent ; and the timorous any rate, it appears so to men now. It peeps 
horror of finding the selected one occupied by up, and lies about, and draws attention by its 
an embarrassed shoemaker raising money, colours, when mixed with other matters, in 
by debentures, on soluless Wellingtons mid all quarters of the globe ; and there is no 
Bluchers. All those, we have been told, are reason why the roving tribes of old Asia 

memorable things. „ Should not have fouud it, and observed how 

Another primary — the first death. The tan easily it can be hammered, as naturally as the 
before the door ; its odour in the house ; the Bed Indians in North America have done, 
first burst of grief when all was over ; the But it is less easy to imagine how it came 
strange instinctive way in which those who into their heads to melt and mix it with other 
seemed tq know nothing of Death went about metal, to make brass. One would like to 
its grim requirements. The one appalling, know where the fu st fire was that made the 
nevel>to-be- forgotten undertakers knock at first brass; and also what was the metal 
nine in the eveuiug. The steps on the stairs ; mixed wi th copper by Tubal-cain, when ho 
the horrible agility and ghostly quietness, taught artificers to make utensils of brass. It 
. Then, the gentle melancholy that succeeded to is mentioned that he worked in iron, too ; bu„ 
thr first bltterness.of sorrow. it is so difficult to make iron and copper unite, 

But, here bave we been running over all that no extensive manufacture of brass could 
these primaries, and forgetting the first time have gone on in that way in any age or part 
we were ever treated as a man ! O memor- of tile world. The old Greeks used to make 
able occasion I It was after dinner some- their brass with tin. Perhaps ilie Patriarchs 
where (we had gone there with our sister ; did the same. Or they might light upon 
only a year older than ourself,, but universally some ores of zinc, though they had not the 
admitted to be a woman, while we unjustly zinc itself, which is a very modern affair, 
laboured under the tremendous reproach of One might just fancy how the ancient men 
boyhood) and were left alone, with an aged might make a huge fire in some of the lime- 
Being — fifty, perhaps — who was our host, and stone caverns which abound in their part of 
.another patriarch of forty or so. We were Asia ; those caverns, where all operations 
simpering behind the decanters, extremely were carried on, which required a better 
doubtful of our having any business there, shelter than a goat' ’s-hair tent ; dud how the 
V&0B the host uttered these remarkable cx- metal-workers might be heating some copper, 

. pressions : to work it more easily ; and how a bit of 

•; “Mr. Bud., will you help yourself, and pass calamine, or other ore of zinc, might be acei- 

the wine ! ** dentally thrown on among the copper ; and 

We diet it, and felt that wo had passed the how a wonderful and beautiful light— one of 
Bubicon too. We helped ourself feebly, uwk- the most beautiful lights in the world,— might 
wardly, oonsciously. We felt that they bubble up, and blaze, and suddenly reveal 
Were thinking “ Will he take more than every crevice and projection of the cavern ; 
is good for mint 1 Will his , eyes roll in and alarm the people yet more by its horrid 
his head ? . Will ’ he disappear beneath Hie smell ; and how they might find, when the 
table 1" But we, did it* and bashfully sip- fire was out, some pieces or streaks of brass 
ped our win*^ aiKl'eveu made impotent among their copper. They would naturally 
attempts to close our left eye critically, examine these, and find out that this mixture 
; and look at it against the fight. We have was harder than mere copper, .and would 
been promoted twice or thrice, since, and beat a better edge. Subh a discovery made, 
Hye even sat in high places, and deceived they would easily get on in the . preparation - 


{honor : kn^pur host has never said, with the, and use of it, till they bad , master-workmen, 
%ji mm deep Significance— ) like Tubal-cain, In old Egypt, the artificers 
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were the lowest order in society but that of 
tlie shepherds, poulterers, and fishermen ; 
but that they were skilful in brass-working, 
among other arts, we know by Moses having 
so much brass about the Tabernacle in tlie 
Wilderness, which, no doubt, the Egyptians 
who went with him helped ’to make, after 
having taught their art to the Hebrew bonds- 
men. The fastenings of the curtains were of 
brass ; and so were the sockets of tlie pillars; — 
as we read in tlie thirty-sixth and thirty- 
eighth chapters of Exodus ; and the great laver 
or reservoi r was also of brass. Considciing all 
this, and the use tlie Greeks made of brass, 
and after them the Romans, who actually got 
the tin for the mixture from our own island ; 
it does appear strange that no brass should 
have been made in England till two hundred 
years ago. Iu Germany, it had been made 
for centuries ; and we must suppose that we 
got from thence what we wanted ; for there 
was none made here till 1610, when a Ger- 
man came over, and settled at Esher iu 
Surrey, and there began to show us how 

to melt copper and zinc (or ypelleVj an 

the merchants call it) together, to produce 
that beautiful, yellow, glittering metal, with 
which we make our chandeliers and door- 
plates, and bed-castors, and statues, and east 
our bells, and inouut our telescopes. Ah ! 
none but those who have seen it wrought, 
can tell liow beautiful iti3, before it is spoiled 
with the varnish we are obliged to put on, 
to prevent its tarnishing ! If its virgin tint 
could be preserved, it would be the most 
beautiful, perhaps, of all metals! 

From the time of that German, who settled 
at Esher, to our own, our artificers have been 
prevented from making our brass work so 
good, or so cheap, as it might naturally have 
been. The good man and iiis successors got, 
from abroad most of the copper they wanted ; 
this led to our searching out what we had at 
home. It was found that we had plenty ; 
so much, that we could send a great deal 
abroad. Heavy duties were laid on foreign 
copper, and we were thus compelled to use 
our own. It is very good; but it is made 
very much better by being mixed with other 
kinds from abroad. By free trade, we now 
have this advantago. W e get copper from 
Australia and from South America ; and 
zinc, or spelter, from Siberia; and mix in 
our own copper, and make an article so good 
as to command a great foreign sale. Tlie 
cost of producing it is, as far as the racial 
is concerned, equalised with that of foreign 
countries ; .and thus we have at once a better 
. and a cheaper article, and an extending trade 
abroad* 

There are few of our manufactures prettier 
to the eye of a visitor than brass-founding. 
The nanie does not promise much ; and the 
greater, therefore, is the pleasure. There is 
so much variety in it, that little notion of it 
can be given in the space of hal&t-dpzen 
pages ; but what we can tell in that space we 


will. As we like having the best of every* 
thing, .when it can be fairly had, we were 
thankful to bo permitted r to go oter the * 
establishment of the present r Mayor of Bir- 
mingham, with tlie honour of having the 
Mayor himself for onr guide— the hardest- 
worked man iu Birmingham just how, pro* 
bably, but as patient in explaining and 
informing as if liC had nothing else to do. # 1 

The mixing of the metals tells itself, for the 
most part. The mould for the ingots stands 
at our feet; in a shed where the copper is 
melted in the furnace, iu pots of Stourbridge 
clay. As there is no night-work here, no 
keeping up the heat continuously, as is done • 
in glass-houses, these pots do not last as their 
larger and more important brethren do. They 
are creatures of a day ; to-morrow but a heap 
of sherds, to help to make a new generation. 
The spelter does not need to be melted in 
pots : it melts, like sugar in tea, by beiug 
merely stirred in the hot liquid. This is 
because a lower degree of heat will melt zino 
than is required by copper. Here comes the 
flaming hot jar of copper, carried by a man 
well armed with tlie necessary tougs ; another 
man stands ready with tlie piece of spelter. 
Tfo puts it in, stirs it round to mix it 
thoroughly, and is not, as we are surprised to 
see, suffocated on the spot by the fumes. 
There is the beautiful flame ! and wc have 
more of it, flickering and sparkling as the 
mixture flows, red hot, into the moulds, 
whence it will coinc out as ingots. Those 
light grey flakes in the air are the sublimated 
zinc. After a whirl or two towards the 
rafters, out they go at window and do$r ! 
We ask, what are the proportions of the two 
metals? and wo find ibat the mixture is 
varied, according to its destination. The 
particular ingots at our feet are two parts of 
cop]>er to one of zinc, because the brass is 
intended for common articles. If for finer ' 
purposes, tli ere would be more copper. If 
particular hardness or toughness is required, 
or if the metal must be sonorous, or of a 
specified colour, tin, lead, iron, or other metals, 
must be mixed with the copper. For hinges, 
drawer-handles, brass-nails, and, we suppose, 
warming-pans, and kitchen-candlesticks, this 
mixture of two to one is the right thing. 
We must remember that tlie brass wc see 
made here is only for castings. The tubing 
for chandeliers, &c., and tlie plates for .stamp* 
ing and pressing, are prepared elsewhere, by 
those wno make metal-tubing, and bave.au 
establishment of rolling-mills. We see here 
plenty of sheets of brass, and abnndance of 
tubing ; and there are stamping, and punch* 
ing, and drilling machines, and very pretty 
wrk turned out by them ; but these things 
have been described before, and we now, there* 
fore, apply porsclves to the study of tlie 
castings. 

For ornamental works, the process begins 
in a very different place f?om a raftered shed, 
among furnaces ana clay pots* It ruay be iu 


a country churchyard, under an ivied porch ; 
or in the church itself ; or under a tree in a 
park, where deer are browsing within sight ; 
or on a mossy and fern-dad wall ; or lying 
on the grass, or oven in bed ; or in the British 
Museum ; or in a quiet study, where the 
light, is taken great care of. The design is 
the first step ; and the designer may have 
derfred ideas from altar railings, or from 
great men’s tomb*, or from beasts, birds, and 
flowers j or from antique sculpture ; or from 
his own memory and imagination. Young 
artists seek money, and give a chance to their 
ambition, by offering designs to eminent 
brass-founders ; designs for chandeliers, and 
other articles of ornamental furniture ; and 
for railings, gates, Srv. Specific pieces of work, 
Ouch as monumental railings, statuettes, and 
brass-plates lor particular purposes, are done 
from designs forwarded with the order. 

Next to the design comes the model. An 
account has been given elsewhere of modelling 
in wax, in preparation for stamping, pressing, 
and chasing. Therefore we will not tell what 
pretty things of that' kind may be seen here, 
but mention only tbfe wooden model made 
from tbe drawing, for instance, of a tomb. 

, The wood is pear. It is carved after the 

design, and in the same separate pieces, fitting 
into each other, thutv will be required by tlio 
casting process. Here we have in wood the 
knobs, sockets, fluting, angles, that are to bo 
reproduced in brass. From this wooden 
model a cast is taken in lead, which must bo, 
of course, its reverse, as the cast is to produce 
a brass copy of the wooden model. The 
leaden cast is chased a little ; then it is oast 
in brass, and well finished by chasing. Here 
is the pattern complete, ready to take its 
place. 1 with — how many others, does the leader 
think ? In this establishment there are ten 
Urns of patterns. They are numbered, and 
the number reaches one hundred thousand. 
Those whose business it is, are so familiar 
with this multitude of details, that they can 
almost instautly lay their hand on the one 
wanted, or direct their eyes to the pigeon- 
, hole iii the 'warehouse where it is deposited. 
At a counter in that warehouse stands a, 
woman whose life is passed in soiling the 
as they come in from the casting. 
Hinges, screws, knobs, bolls, buttons, nails, 
hooks, in vast variety, lie before her in trays, 
and she puts them by in their proper places. 
The walls are studded with them ; drawers 
are filled with them ; shelves arc piled with 
them; pigeon-holes are stuffed with them. 
In short, one hjmdrod thousand of them have' 
te.be stowed away in such a manner, as that 
they may be immediately found when wanted. 

With these models *i laid, by a great wealth 
.of steel dies. Those arc a large investment, 
fcttd a very uncertain property. * An ordinary- 


looking die may prove to be worth ils weight 
in gold ; while a pair which has cost fifty 
fKmSaft may?mt be required to give out 
-*-***- copieac^And while there may be a 


dead loss on such an article, a batch of the 
commonest brass-headed nails, requiring the 
labour ol' thirteen pairs of hands, may sell at 
Calcutta wi0h a profit of eighteen-pence to 
each person. 

Next comes the casting. For the material 
required, we must look to the cemetery. It is 
a beautiful cemetery, with dark ivy spreading 
over the face of red sandstone rock, in which 
below are vaults hewn out, dry, dim, and 
solemn, with niches in which ranges of coffins 
are deposited, while the outer face presents 
Egyptian forms and symbols. Below, where 
there was once this lock, there are green 
nooks and platforms, where shrubs and 
flowers enclose flat gravestones, and monu- 
ments of niiiuy forms and devices. On either 
side there is undulating ground, with pleasant 
walks, well kept, and adorned with more 
shrubs and flowers, which again enclose green 
spaces, set apart by families for their dead. 
Amidst all the clearance required for the 
interment of such a population as is brought 
here for its rest, there arc no unsightly debri 
no heaps of rubbish. As the red rock retires, 
there is no difficulty in disposing of tbe frag- 
ments scooped out or hewn down. They go 
to help tile convenience and luxury of the 

living : to help to make the chandeliers under 
which the young and gay will dance, and the 
fire-grate* at which the aged will warm their 
old blood, and the household articles which 
will spread the conveniences of home through 
cities and mountain retreats in another hemi- 
sphere. The cost of this cemetery is largely 
defrayed by tffe sale of its rod sand to the 
nietal-fou infers of the town. It is a very fine 
sand, remarkably free from impurities. When 
wetted and flattened, it looks as smooth as 
can well be ; but for facings, and when a very 
fine surface is required, it is mixed with coal- 
dust and flour, and -its bed is smoked with a 
torch. 

The mould consists of two boxes, which, 
when filled, are bolted together, the sand on 
their faces meeting, except in the hollow 
made by the pattern, and the channel through 
which the metal is to flow. The moist sand 
is firmly rammed down in each, round the 
pattern. Wherever there are recesses in the 
pattern, Ibey are filled in with sand. If the 
article is to be hollow, it is “ cored ” by the 
pattern being filled with sand. There are, in 
fact, four methods of casting. Common 
articles, like drawer-handles, bolts, knobs, and 
hinges, are oast solid. In such a case, we see 
the thee of the mould Btuek all over with 
patterns, as close as they will properly lie,, 
which are to leave their hollow impression to 
be filled up by tbe molten metal. This is 
<s common casting.” The next is called 
“ common-face casting and that is when 
flat ornamented pieces are required, as for 
door-plates. The third is “cored’' casting, 
as for gas-fittings, or other articles required 
to bo hollow. In these a mould is taken 
from the inside of the pattern, as well as the- 
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outside, and Carefully inserted in the great vered over altogether to the file and' the 
mould, so aa to leave a- liol^ow of the right turning-lathe, to be smoothed and made neat . 
thickness, to be filled up with the metal. The and clean. The higher order of productions 
fourth is the “ false-cored” casting. This is are to be more respectfully treated; they a're 
used for irregular figures which must be cast to be pickled and dipped. This is one . of the 
in one piece. If, for instance, a Wreath of prettiest processes of all. Heads of an imals, 
leaves is to be cast, the ins and outs arc care- wreaths of flowers, statuettes, figured plates 
fully taken off the pattern in masses of of various sorts and sizes, may be beautmitm. 
pressed sand, which are cautiously transferred form and device ; but all are dark, with oxi- 
to the mould, and pinned down in their right elation, as well as oil and dirt. They are put 
places. “ False coriug ” is practised also in into a bath, of acids and water. The acids 
the casting of figures of meu and animals, as are nitric and sulphuric, which, mixed, are 
it is on a larger scale in the case of bronze aquafortis. In this diluted aquafortis .they 
statues. Of course, much metal is saved by lie, till the outer surface, with all impurities,' 
this, and the inconvenience of excessive is eaten off. Then they are dipped in a sue- 
weighfc is avoided. It may be added, that cession of tubs, till, coming at last out of 
duty is cl Larged by weight, on such articles as pure aquafortis, they are of the prettiest 
these, in foreign countries , and the utmost colour that can be seen. It is a sad pity that 
reduction of their weight is therefore desira- they cannot so remain ; for, to change their 
ble. The cores of sand are built up, like hue is really to half-spoil them. But it can- 
bricks, before the casting, and are removed not be helped. They would tarnish imnie- 
afterwards by pushing out the sand through diately, if not secured against it by a process 
holes left for the purpose. which we shall see presently. 

When the pattern has made its complete Wo must not tell all we witnessed of the 
impression, and is removed, a channel is turning, and soldering, and polishing, because 
scooped in the sand, from the impression to we have described the &uine things before : 
tllC marginal hole in the mould ; and the one and though am* sees tho processes ’with fresh 

box, conUiiuiug one Hide of the impression, is pleasure, when applied to new kinds of ar- 

screwed down upon the other, containing the lidos, that pleasure cannot bo communicated 
other half. When eight moulds arc thus in print. For instance, it was like something 
prepared, — one containing, perhaps, a single new to uh to see holes drilled in a gas-burner, 
figure, and another as many as a hundred, — and understand how the flame of the jet Is 
l-hore is enough for a heat.” Men bring the made twenty per cent,, better by these holes 
molten met aI front t lie. furnace in ladles, and being drilled iu the burner; but, to the 
pour it into the holes iu the mould, till there reader, the process is just the same as the 
w a brimming over of the rod Stream at the drilling of the' four holes in a brace-bultym. 
mouth of each channel. Before we turn our Again, if we wore to describe the magnmu 
backs ou the casting process, we must observe candlesticks which stood about like pillars, it 
how the brass book of a screw is fastened on ; would merely put people in mind of the 
tor this is an article in such extensive use Electro-plating establishment ; the cutting 
that any saving of time and labour in the the links of brass chains would .of the gold 
production of it is of importance. Formerly, chain manufactory. But, oh ! the beauty of 
the joining was drain by luind. — each screw those candlesticks, and of the ornamented 
being heated and hammered, and attended to parts of the gas-fittings, and of the most mas- 
individually, as nails once were. Now, the si ve of the chains ! And the ingenuity too ! — 
only thing necessary is to lay the screw, pre- the cleverness with which the tubing is con- 
phrnl with a “nick,” to dovetail, as it were, ceaied in gas-furniture, and with which the 
the brass to itself, in a running stream of swinging of chandeliers is provided for, by th-* 
molten brass. The figure of the hook Ls im- rolling of the ball to which the chain 
pressed in the sand, and the screw is laid so fastened within another ball, so as to allow 
fw to join it : then, when the metal enters, perfect freedom without permitting the least 
the article makes itself, to the great saving of escape! And again, the endless variety of 
time, and convenience of the manufacturer. lamps, aud especially of solar lamps, which 
When the articles are cool, there is easy arc in great demand from foreign countries, 
work tor the boys ; breaking off the cast where oil of various qualities abounds ! On 
articles from the metal in the channels, and these tilings we must not enlarge, but rather 
,lhou poking out the saud from the * cored ” observe the finishing of the articles, 
articles. They poke away, as if they liked "Tho technical term u finishing ” moans 
the business. The sand requires more re- pitting togethor the parts to make the articlo 
moving than this, however. There is a churn complete ; but as the word slip3 from our 
in the yard, in which the articles are whirled pel!, it means putting the last finish of beauty, 
round, till all the sand is shaken out of them. The technical “ finishing ” is done by the 
Here we have articles, and parts of articles, soldering with •which we are familiar. As 
rough, dull, and so dark that* one would for our meaning of the word, it leads us to 
hardly , know them to bo brass. The orna- the counters of tho burnishers. - The bur- 
• mental brasses have their edges' smobth&rby nishers here aru not women, as at some estab- 
thaiita;’ and the commoner articles are deli- hshments near. This work, of burnishing 
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' brass, is too hard for women, The strongest 
men look as if it was enough for them. They 
rub away with their hard steel burnishers, or 
with bloodstones ; they rub away at* a vein- 
ing of a leaf here, at the swelling of an aeom 
or a grape there, at the niceties Of a pattern, 
of which a part isto be left “dead. Such 
common things aft hinges and door-handles 
arl polished ' by a brush and rotlenstone. 
While seeing these things, we have been 
passing from room to tooui, from counter to 
counter ; moving among scores of machines, 
till the place appears a labyrinth of unknown 
extent. The gas-fitting slock, ami the prepa- 
ration of it, seems like a great establishment 
' iu itself. But wc are coming to the end of 
"the business. We are to see the final process 
1 of lacquering. 

■ This is the process winch we alluded to as 
being such a pity, spoiling as it does the beauty 
of the hue of the metal. But this lacquering 
is essential to its preservation. If it could be 
dispensed with, it certainly would, for out of 
this process come the greatest annoyance and 
expense of the manufacturer. The coating 
consists of seed-lac and spirit of wine. Now, 
the duty on spirit of wine is so high that the 
coat of the lacquer amounts, in an establish- 
. incut employing three hundred people, to no 

less than two-thirds of the rent, lu many 

large establishments, the cost of this raw 
material, essential to the manufacture, is not 
less than from ten shillings to twenty shillings 
per day.; while foreigners obtain for four 
shillings and sixpence articles which we have 
to nay eighteen shillings or nineteen shillings 
fotfT In order to compete with the French 
and Germans under such a disadvantage as 
this, the manufacturer has to lower his own 
profits, and his people’s wages ; so that the 
operation of this pernicious duty is truly 
disastrous on a largo working-class. Here, 
again, wo meet, as everywhere, complaints of 
the paper-duty ; and it is proved, to our con- 
viction, tliat the wrapping-up of some of the 
commoner articles in this manufacture costs 
more than the finished article itself. This is 
very ridiculous and very sad ; hard upon the 
tnnker at home, aud the purchaser abroad. 
Another' thing ridiculous enough, but tending 
to lessen sadness when discovered, is a mis- 
take made by the statistical calculators, who 
have been alarming us all about the deadly 
amount of .spirit-driuking in England. Gen- 
tlemen. sitting at desks, to. calculate from 
Excise afid Customs returns, without being 
familiar with the processes of our manufac- 
tures, may easily fall into such mistakes ; but 
it is a great comfort to have them cleared up. 
Such An enormous error, for instance, as the 
negligent smipo&itftulj that all the spirit «©f 
wine used in laoqU^rhig here, and everywhere 
else, is the sort of spirit thatl may go down 
somebody’s throat ! If three hundred or 
tour hundred pounds a-year is charged against 
this establishment, aud as much to a dozen 
■-Or two of oMcr brassfounders in the town, as 


spirituous liquors, what a libel it is upon the 
jvlace ! and lio\j comforting it is to discover 
that, instead oi our people spending seventy 
millions pe* year in intoxicating drinks, some 
gentlemen in London have something to learn 
about the application of distilled spirits in 
the arts of lire ! We, os a nation, tax ourselves 
I dismally enough for strong drinks ; but we 
are not yet such a nation of sots as to drink 
all tlio spirits of wine on which duty is 
paid. 

After talkiug this over, we almost fear to 
enter the rooms where the lacquering is . 
going on, lest we should lie drunk with the 
fumes, and so have to take our place among 
the sots who lie under this spirituous cen- 
sure. But, though the air is sufficiently 
loaded, it is not in an intoxicating way.. 
There sit companies of women, looking sober 
enough. One wonders that they can bo 
healthy, sitting in such a heat, aud hi such 
a smell. They earn good wages. The de- 
mand for female handiwork, in Birmingham, 
has so im -reasod, that- women’s wages have 
risen lately about twenty per cent. Here, 
some are yarning eleven shillings per week, 
under the disadvantage, we must remember, 
of the duty on lacquer. The lacquer is laid 
on with a brush, while the article is hot; so 
thill tile spirit evaporates, leaving ;*, coating 
of the gum. Sometimes the lacquer is 
coloured. Wc saw some green ; an imitation 
of bronze, not very successful, but in some 
demand, or it would not be there. We need 
not say that the commonest Lacquer gives 
simply a deeper yellow to the brass. 

Next, and lastly (as the farthest way about 
is the nearest way home), we step into 
Bohemia. We have only t.o say we are there, 
and there is evidence, all about us, of the 
fact, ltows and layers of exquisite glass fill 
the chamber, and everybody who enters it is 
subject to a fever about lamp-stands. We 
must not go into any raving about them, as 
our subject is brass; but we may just men- 
tion one solid fact, that the dark-red lamp- 
stands, so splendidly produced in Bohemia 
are to be eschewed, as- they absorb the light. 

Now, thought wc — as we came away, with, 
some of the beautiful designs we had seen, 
lodged in certain of the best chambers of our 
brain — what iire we about, that wo do not 
offer our reverence to the spirit of Art in 
Birmingham, ns we do in old Italy, or. atiy 
other place, tliat is only far enough off in 
space or time ? Why do we dare to talk of 
Benvenuto Cellini, and other divine crafts- 
men, with reverence, while giving no heed to 
the extraordinary progress of popular Art in 
our own towns, and our own day L It must 
be from ignorance, for it is impossible to 
despise some things that are done Among us 
now ; but that ignorance makes our. talk 
about ancient Art, and foreign Art, look very 
like affectation. . We shoiitq ' like to know ■ 
how many British travellera-y-who rush into 
enthusiasms about fountains in Germany and 
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Italy — will trouble themselves to go and look 
at tiie fountain just opened in the Market 1 
House, at Birmingham? -And. if they go, 
what will they say 1 How wills they bring 
in the word “ Brummagem ] ” Will they 
venture to apply it to the four bronze boys 
' who represent Birmingham 1 There they 
are : the one shouldering his musket ; and 
another blowing his bubble of glass — boy* 
fashion; and the third — thoughtful one — 
with his sextant in his hand, and a cog-wheel 
by his side; and the fourth, proud and careful 
of his charge of ail elegant vase ! Will no 
charm be found here, because these symbols 
are of native conception ? Will the bronzes 
below be Blighted, while sure of admiration 
if fancied to be ancient? the four groups 
and garlands — the fish, the poultry, the vege- 
tables, and the Cowers and fruit ? These 
things will not, at least, be despised by those 
who see most of them. The Birmingham 
people seem to enjoy their vocation, more 
than any townful of people we ever remember 
to have seen. Their taste, and their scientific 
faculties, find a constant gratification in the 
pursuit of their ordinary business. It is on 
behalf of persons who know little of the 
place, that one forms the wish that we could 
all relish beauty, wherever it is to be found, 
ami honour Art, whatever may be the name 

of its dwelling-place. Tubal-cain has always 

been an interesting person, from his having 
begun his hard work so extremely early in 
human life. It is absurd to despise his later 
and prettier doings, because the roar of his 
furnace and the whiz of his tosls are among 
not only the imagery of books, but the 
common sounds of every day. 


A TALK OF MID-AIR. 

Tn a cottage in the valley of Sal lunches, 
near the foot of Mont Blanc, lived old Bernard 
and his three sons. One morning lie lay in 
lied sick, and, burning with fever, watched 
anxiously for the return of his son, Johan, 
who had gone to fetch a physician. At 
length a horse's tread was heard, and soon 
afterwards the doctor entered. Jle examined 
the patient closely, felt his pulse, looked at his 
tongue, and then said, patting the old man's 
cheek, “It will be nothing, my friend — 
nothing ! ” but lie made a sign to the three 
lads, who, open-mouthed and anxious^ stood 
grouped around the bed. All four withdrew 
to a distant corner, the doctor shook his head, 
thrust out his lower lip, and said, “Tis a 
serious attack— very serious— of fever. lie 
is now in the height of the fit, and as soon as 
it abates, he must have sulphate of quinine." 

“What is that, doctor?” 

“Quinine, my friend, is a very expensive 
medicine, but which yoh may procure at 
Sallanches. Between the two fits your father 
must take at least three francs worth. I will 
write the prescription. You can read, Guil- 
laume?" 


“ Yes, doctor.” 

“ And you will see that he takes it ? " 

“ Certainly.** 

Wlieu the physician was gone, Guillaume^ ■ 
Pierre, and Jehan looked at each other in 
silent perplexity. Their whole stock of money 
consisted of a franc and a half, and yet the 
medicine must be procured Immediately. 

“Listen," said Pierre, “I know a method 
of getting from the mountain before ni ght 
three or four five-franc pieces.” 

“ From the mountain ? ” . 

“I have discovered an eagle’s nest in * 
cleft of a frightful precipice. There is a 
gentleman at Sallanches, who would gladly 
purchase the eaglets ; and nothing made me 


but that 's nothing when our father's life* a* 
concerned. We may have them now in two 
hours.” 

“ I will rob the nest,” said Guillaume*. 

“ No, no, let me,” said Jehan, “ I an* the 
youngest and lightest.” 

“I have the best right to venture,” said 
Pierre, “ as it was T who discovered it.” 

“Come,” said Pierre, “let us decide by 
drawiug lots. Write three numbers, Guil- 
laume, put them into my hat, and whoever 
draws number one will try the venture.” 

Guillaume blackened the end of a wooden 

splinter in tlie fire ; tore an old eanUnto three 

pieces ; wrote on them one, two; three, and 
threw them into the hat. 

How the three hearts beat ! Old Bernard 
lay shivering in the cold fit, and each of hh* 
sons longed to risk his own life, to save that, 
of his father. 

The lot fell on Pierre, who had discovered 
the iu?ist ; he embraced the sick man. 

“ We shall not be long absent, father,” be 
said, “ and it is needful for us to go together.” 

“ What are you going to do ? ** 

“ We will tell you as soon as we come back.” 

Guillaume took down from the wall an old 
sabre, which had belonged to Bernard when 
he served as a soldier ; Jehan sought a thick 
cord which the mountaineers use when cutting 
down trees ; and Pierro went towards an <>!« 
wooden cross, reared near the cottage, and knelt 
before it for some minutes in fervent prayer. 

They set out together, and soon reached the 
brink of the precipice. The danger consisted 
not only in the possibility of failing several 
hundred feet, but still more in the probable 
aggression of the birds of prey, inhabiting the? 
wild abyss. 

Pierre, who was to brave these penis, waa 
a? fine athletic young man of twenty-two. 
Having measured with his eye the distance be 
would nave to descend, his brothers fastened 
the cord around his waist, and begau to let 
him dowu. Holding the sabre in his hand, he 
safely reached ethe nook that oontained thr* 
nest. In it were four eaglets of a light yellow- 
ish-brown colour, and his heart beat with joy 
at the sight of them. He grasped the neot 
firmly in his left hand, and shouted joyfully 
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to his brothers, “ I have them ! Draw me 
up ! ” 

Already the first upward pull wAScgiwvto 
the cord, when Pierre felt' himself attacked 
by two enormous eagles, whose furious cries 
proved them, to be the parents of the nestlings. 

“ Courage, brother! defend thyself! don't 
fear!” 

l$erre pressed the nest - to his bosom, and 
with his light hand .made the sabre play 
around his head. 

Then began a terrible combat. /Hie eagles 
shrieked, - the little ones cried shrilly, the 
mountaineer shouted .and brandished his 
sword. . .He slashed the .birds with its blade, 
wjddbf flashed like lightning, and only rendered 
thfijn , stilj .more enraged. He st ruck the rock, 
and sent -forth a shower of sparks. 

. Suddenly he felt a jerk given to the cord 
\ that sustained him. Looking up ho perceived 
that, in his evolutions, ho had cut .it with 
his sabre, and that half the strands were 
severed ! 

Pierre's eyes, dilated widely, remained for 
a moment immovable, aud then closed with 
terror. A, cold shinier passed through his 
veins, and he thought of letting go both .the 
’nest and the sabre. 

At that moment one of the eagles pounced 
on his head, and tried to tour his face. The 
Savoyard # made a last effort, and defended 
himself bvavely. He thought of his old 
father, and took courage. 

Upwards, still upwards, mounted the cord : 
friendly voices eagerly uttered words of en- 
couragement and triumph ; but PieiTO could 

nob •reply to .them. When he reached the, 
brink of the precipice, still clasping fast the j 
.nest, his hair, which an hour before had been 
as black as a raven V wing, was become so 
completely white, that Guillaume and »Tehan 
could scarcely recoguise him. 

What did that signify ? the eaglets were of 
the rarest and most valuable species. That 
• same afternoon they were carried to the 
village and sold. Old Bernard had the medi- 
. cine, aud ©very needful.comfort beside, and the 
1 doctor in a few days pronounced him con- 
valescent. 

3S£E HARMONIOUS BLACKSMITH. 

1 UBAVjs Carlisle early this fine morning, 
ixL.no way matrimonially inclined. I set out 
Ur explore the recesses of Gretna Green with 
perfect confidence. This confidence is, the 
result of two facts. The first, that I am a 
married man ^tho second, that bigamy is im- 
possible, einCe Jl have no lady witli m 
Through dark boglands, and past prim im- 
plantations, the trmawhisks me to the station, 
the name of whkdi^an tunpoetiojii station- 
porter shouts into.raibway carriages, -without 
a thought of theflutter into whi^u it throws a 


young lady deeply veiled,, whouis sitting ioc&he 
nrsit-dass comportment neare&tili# engine., J,.a 
partied fe^frrith a housefhl ofcohildremhear 


the word“ Gretna ” with no kind of^emotien ; 
but two fellow -passengers are ready to bless the 
only official who Announces the arrival of the 
train at the (harmed spot. Yet I do feel a kind 
of nervous interest in the plpee. I think of the 
scenes which have been .acted hero ; of the 
fathers who have stamped furiously. upon this 
classic ground ; of the trembling girls who have 
hurrieu hence across the . Border, and to the 
famous Hall, to dream of nnolouded happiness 
shining every step of the way from that spot 
to their distant grave. I think of the cunning 
lovers who used to engage all the post-horses 
of Carlisle, so that their pursuers might not 
roach them before the marriage ceremony was 
over ; of the impudent impositions of the 
Carlisle postboys ; of the determined lover 
who shot the horses of his pursuer from the 
carriage window ; and of other memorable 
i matters with which Gretna is associated in 
the minds of most of us. If there be a touch 
of poetry in ray present reflections, that touch 
is speedily effaced by the spirit of competition 
that arises before me. A couple, evidently 
bunt upon matrimony, though they are 
milking painful efforts to appear at their ease, 
and to regard the place with a placid indiffe- 
rence, are addressed eagerly by one or tyro 
men of common appearance. Are these indi- 
viduals making offers for the conveyance of 
the couple's luggage ] The station-man looks 
on at the waim conference, with a sardonic 
grin ; aud, with a quick twitch of the head, 
draws the attention of the guard to the in- 
teresting group. The train goes forward, and 
the conteremtf breaks up. One of the men 
conducts the lady and gentleman to a utti© 
red-brick hotel close by ; and the others 
retire discontentedly. I inquire about this 
rivalry, ami am informed that it is a clerical 
contest. And here I am made party to a 
curious local secret. This little red-brick 
liotel is the jrroperty of Mr. Murray. 
Mr. Murray also inliabits the famous toll- 
bar which is on the Scotch bank of the 
little stream that marks the borders of the 
country. Tims this sagacious toll-keeper 
pounces upon the couples at the station ; 
removes them to liis “ Gretna Hotel,” and then 
drives them down a narrow lane, and over the 
bridge. to the toll-bar, where he marries them. 
In this way it appears Murray has contrived 
to monopolise five-sixths of the trade matri- 
monial. It should be observed, however, by 
persona about to marry, that there is a Gretna 
station, and a Gretna Green station; and 
that the latter is the point which deposits 
happy couples opposite Gretxia Hall. , How- 
ever, as I am altogether ignorant of jfche 
superior convenience of the “ Green ” station, 
I -may be pardoned the mistake; which makes 
a walk, in a dense shower of rain, .through 
slippery lanes, a necessity, .^advance briskly, 
however ; pass the famous \ toll-bar, near 




the Green. It is & pretty placq Anough, but 
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very quiet and very muddy just now. The! 


three different places, lest the interesting fact 
should be lost to posterity* - p . 

U pon one window I find this instructive sen- 

„ * tence:— “John Andnson made a fool of himself 

pearance than old; ana from the ipafcHn Gretna, 1831 .” It is information Also that 


Green is a triangular patch of ragged tUTf, 
iu front of the village chflrch. The church 
is rather dirty and neglected in its ap- 


bangs a stout cord, which 4s attached to 
the bell-, and is now lazily- rocking to mul fro 
in the breeze. Children of various sizes, and 
in indescribable costumes, stare at me from 
various cottage-doors. Il ia evident that I am 
taken for a young man bent upon marriage. 

I turn to the left )4 pnd through a gateway to 
the Hall. It is evident that no marriage 
is going forward to-day. Desolate, and 
thoroughly soalccd with rain, appears the 
large square house, flanked on one side by a 
farm-yard. I. advance, under cover of some 
tall trees, to the front door. It is closed and 
barred. T give a- jMsrfectly metropolitan double 
knock. In a few minutes a man — rather a 
snrly man, I think — begins leisurely to with- 
draw tlie holts. Seeing me alone, lie looks a 
little surprised — perhaps disappointed. 1 
begin to feel that, I ought to apologise for 
coming without a lady. I boldly, ash whether 
I can breakfast at uio Hall. The man does 
not oblige me with a direct answer; but 
pointing to the rigid, growls that he will 
send somebody to me, ami disappears. 

I advance into a long low room. It is a 
curious mixture of a village tap-room, with 
tlie pretensions of an hotel. At one end a 
massive sideboard displays a quantity of 
valuable plate ; over the mantel-piece is an 
engraving after Turner ; but, to the left of* this 
production, is one of those compositions which, 
about a century ago, were admired in all the 

country villages of England, Scotland, and 
Ireland. A woman with a crimson lake face is 
looking, with a blotched expression of affection, 
upon a child whose head seems to have 
dropped casually upon shoulders made for 
some other infant, and the colours of whose 
frock run into various surrounding objects. 
This production bears the following touching 
couplet : — 

“ Come, father's hope, and mother’s glory, 
jSfow listen to n pretty story.” 

1 am hardly convinced that I am in the 
celebrated Gretna Hall till I have read the 
directions to visitors, which are pasted upon 
the looking-glass. "Please not to write on 
the walls, windows, or shutters, &c.” Having 
read this direction I am convinced that I have 
reached a place where many curious country- 
men have been before me. .1 turn* to the win- 
dows, and at once recognise the necessity for 
the request. Every pane is covered with names, 
sorry jests, and revelations of ages, professions, 
and other matters. W. Thovborne, of Man- 
chester, has, I find, left his celebrated name, 
coupled with the inference that he possesses, 
or did . possess, a diamond ring, upon one 
window, in company with &. Goodaere of. 
’Liverpool. -But G, Howell, also ofLiverpool, L 
has recorded his* visit to the Hall* in two or [: 


“■Sally Norton, late Sally Western,” has 'been 
here, and that the fame* of the place has afe 
trusted hither “ Jane Stordy, of Stanway.” 
A greasy book, in rimpe like a ledger, mfttkecl 
“ Visitors’ Book,” lies upon the window-sill. 
Many pages have been torn away ; so that the 
only records it now contains date back only to 
last October. The -entries consist of a series of, " 
very melancholy jokes. Tlie first remarkable 
name I notice is that of Maria. Manning, to 
which name some obliging historian has sub- 
sequently added the words "hanged since” 

“ Brick, from Loudon,” is tlie next entry, and 
he is followed by an “ Early Closing Quadrill 
Party.” Jt strikes me as a pity that before 
forming a “ Quadrill ” parly, the party did 
not form a spelling class. I next find that a 
wit of the North has recorded his visit in 
these words : “ David Rao, thief-catcher, 

Dumfries;” and that a lady 1ms been carried 
away by the high spirits of the foiegoing, to 
this extent : “Mrs. Grimalkin (to be Mrs. 
Gabriel Grub).” — Here I am interrupted by 
the entrance of a widow, who announces 
herself ns the relict of the late parson of the 
Hall, Mr. Linton. She offers me .^substantial 
breakfast, and while it is preparing, is not 
disinclined to answer any questions I may put 
on the subject of the matrimonial trade. Of 
course, thinking with the rest of my country- 
men that Gretna Green marriages are of rare 

occurrence nmv-a-dajvl begin by asking 

how long it is since the . last marriage was 
celebrated at the n»i. Tlie old lady very 
quietly turns to her maid who is laying the 
breakfast cloth, and says — “Was it Tuesday 
or Monday last, that couple came ? ” 

The maid, holding a substantial joint of 
cold meat in her hand, while she thinks on 
the subject, replies presently, “ Monday.” 

1 am surprised, and inform Mr. Linton’s 
widow that it was ray impression Gretna 
marriages were quite matters of the past. 
She assures me, in reply, that they have a 
good sprinkling still throughout the year; 
but not so many as twenty or thirty years 
ago, when her husband first began. She dis- 
appears for a few minutes. Ha ! here she 
comes, with some heavy substance carefully 
tied up in an old silk handkerchief.- She 
deposits her load upon the table (haying pre- 
viously brushed the place), deliberately 
arranges her massive spectacles, and now 
carefully unties her treasure. * Two gaudily- 
fcound books lie before me ; I am about to 
«pen them eagerly, but the widow of Mr. 
Linton will not allow the volumes to - suffer 
my desecrating touch. She gently repulses 
my hand, . and carefully opens the thickest. 

e thin volume is an index to : .the thick 
one, which is a formal register of the mar- 
riages celebrated at the Hall. The entries^ 
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however, only reach back to 1828 ; yet 
the lift Includes many celebrated names. 
The widow proudly poiuts to oheor two 
German dukes, to Miss Penelope Smith and 
her princely betrothed, tty the well-known 
name of Sheridan, to Lady Adela Villiers 
and her husband. Against all the notable 
coixples, distinguishing marks are placed. 
Haring shown me these signatures, the old 
lady carefully spreads out the silk handker- 
chief, 'upon which I find a rude map of Eng- 
land is printed, re-covers her treasure, and 
holds it securely in her arms while she couti- 
. nuea tortalk to me. She tells me that, in times 
gone by, it was by no means unusual to give the 
Gretna Green parson as much as one hundred 
pounds ; and that fifty pounds, even lately, 
was pot at all an uncommon marriage-fee. 
The parson charges according to the ostensible 
means of the contracting parties. “ Old Lang 1 ' 
Was the regular village parson before the late 
Mr. Linton began. Mr. Linton confined liis 
attention entirely to marrying runaway 
couples. She knows nothing about the 
blacksmith, and doesn’t believe such a man 
ever married couples.# As far as she knows, 
these kind of marriages began to be cele- 
brated at Gretna about one hundred years 
* ago. 

I Express a wish to see the room in which 
the marri^es at the Hall are celebrated. 
The Widow of Mr. Linton directs me down a 
long passage, past two c;ises of stuffed owls, 
to a long room, luted up With HOWW oare j and 
from the bow-wimlows of which there is a 
picturesque view of the village. It is a quaint 
loonf. Over the doorway stands a huge 
model of a ship. The pictures exhibit an odd 
taste. Ou one side ia#a painting, in which 
Cupid and Venus are represented ; and op- 
posite are two large pieces of canvas, covered 
with horsemen in the vigorous pursuit of the 
fox ; upon which scenes, the placid counte- 
nance of a Quaker is serenely gazing. The 
bow-window is marked with the initials of 
' various captains — the captains; I remark, 
strangely predominate among the visitors. 
Opening by a door from this room, is the 
bridal chamber, fitted up luxuriously with 
yellow satin-damask hangings. Even here, 
the.Ehglish habit of scrawling upon furniture 
is indulged. I open the looking-glass drawer, 
and even hereiu find these inscriptions : — 
“ Thomas Parker to Mother Walmsley.” 
“ Joseph Lee to Betty Booth.” 

Strangely interested iu the peculiarities of 
the Half I return to the breakfast-table. I 
find that seriameht has not preyed upon my» 
appetite. I cfe perfect justice to the fine { 
haddock and the exquisite marmalade pro*! 
vided by the widdw of Mr, Linton. I up 
so interested in this; village, that I think li 
will take a stroll,, and -return, to dine at the 
/Hall. I intimate this intention the maid, 
and emerge upon the green; determined to 
Jkfyiw something more of . Gretna and its 
maayjiage-tt^. ■ * I 


A dirty road, hedged by cottages, leads to 
the village, which is within the Batne parish as 
Gretna, and is calked Springfield. This village 
is larger that* its more famous neighbour ; 
the houses are larger, there is more apparent 
life, find it boasts two or three inns. It 
appears to me highly probable that' at one of 
these inns I shall hear much quaint gossip 
about Gretna marriages. I enter the most 
inviting. The kitchen at once forcibly re* 
minds me of one of Wilkie’s village sketches. 
Even the details of the scene Buggest the 
pencil of the great Scotchman. The solid 
black chairs placed under the overhanging 
chimney ; the huge black pot suspended by a 
powerful crane over the fire ; the mud floor ; 
the old clock in a rude case ; the milk-pails in 
a row upon a shelf ; the limited crockery of 
the establishment proudly arranged in a cup- 
board, the door of which is intentionally open. 
The figures, too, are Wilkie’s. Before the win- 
dow is a cutting-board, upon which sits — her 
pretty feet dangling in the air— the village 
dressmaker. As 1 advance towards tlie fire, I 
uotice the figure of a young Scot (with his 
broad bonnet) turning t>ver the leaves of a 
very greasy song-book — but chiefly occupied 
casting furtive glances at the young lady upon 
the cutting-board. These are obviously lovers, 
and I am obviously no welcome intruder. 
However, the landlord, a broad, squat man, 
with much to say about his ale, puts a cheerful 
face upon matters, and stands ready to furnish 
anything I may request in the shapo of re- 
freshment. I order a glass of whiSKfiy, <111(1 
hope the landlord will drink one with me. 
My invitation is accepted. I think I inay 
now fairly open the question of Gretna— or 
rather Springfield — marriages. I ask, by way 
of jest, whether mine host has ever married 
stray couples. The girl behind me titters, 
aud the father fairly laughs at my simplicity. 
“ Married any 'l Ay, a many of them, in this 
very room ; and fine folk, too 1” 

Twirling a willow stick in liis hand, and 
kicking his heels against the legs of a table 
upon which he is sitting, mine host gossips, 
as nearly as I can follow him, in this wise 
M Ay ! there have been a many marriages in 
this room. Lord Erskiue was married where 
I am sitting — in woman’s clothes; his lady 
held her children under her cloak the while. 
The people who come to be married now are 
mostly poor people — a great many of them 
being frpm Edinburgh. They can as easily be 
married anywhere iu Scotland ; somehow, 
they come hero : the place is known 1 for ’ it, I 
suppose. But here comes Lang ; he will be 
able to tell you more than I can.” 

A spare old man, dressed, not as a simple 
villager, but with a pretension to gentility aud 


not prevent him from taking, fits ..seat at a. 
little round table, and accepting tlie tumble^ 
of whiskey which I offer lam. ' He refuses^ 
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I notice, to spoil the spirit by the admix- 
ture of water ; but continues,' even when 
seated, .to rub vigorously the eaif of his 
leg. He. apprehends at once that his expe- 
rience as a parson is to be pumped frpui 
him ; he gives himself up cheerfully Co the 
operation. He seems to Know that he is an 
object of curiosity to all visitors, and is, there- 
fore, not particularly flattered by the interest 
I appear to take in him. Of course I ask him, 
as an opening question, whether there is any 
truth in the blacksmith legend. To my 
astonishment, I find that the blacksmith is 
utterly unknown in these parts. There stands 
the landlord expressing unfeigned surprise. 
He who had lived all his life here, has never 
heard of the blacksmith ! 

* Ay, to be sure ! ” continues Parson Lang 
— vigorously rubbing his leg the while — 
“ Old Colthard, as far as I can tell, was the 
first regular Gretna Green parson. He flou- 
rished somewhere about one hundred and 
twenty years ago. lie was either a regular 
blacksmith or a nailer — 1 can't say which. 
His old house is pulled down, now ; it used 
to stand on the ground where the school 
\\ now stands, or close there.” I show par- 
ticular interest in the parson’s narrative, 
which amuses the girl upon the cutting- 
board and her sly lover with his grejisy song- 
book. I ask Lang whether he can trace the 
• parsons — that is to say, the regular parsons — 
from Colthard down to himself. 

Still vehemently rubbing bis leg. Parson 

Lang continues: “To be sure 1 can. After 

Colthard — let inc see — came Pasley and Elliot, 
who both flourished together : Pasley was my 
father’s uncle. Then carne my father, old 
Parson Lang, as they called him. He lived 
at the Hall, and married people in the busy 
!: days of Gretna Green. After him, I came : ” 
j! which advent appears to the parson to con- 
'* stitute the climax of the curious history. 
“ But,” he goes on statistically, “ weddings 
continued to increase up to the year 183:1, 
whew, I should say, they amounted to three 
hundred or thereabouts. After that they fell 
off. They now average about one hundred 
a-year. 

I now make an unfortunate allusion when 
I inquire whether Parson Lang is in the habit 
of officiating at the Hall. 

“ No,” the parson replies, rubbing his leg 
with great vehemence, and indulging in a 
sarcastic smile ; “no, no ; I have nothing to 
do with the Hall ; there they seem to thiuk a 
shoemaker, who lives opposite, can marry as 
well as anybody else.” 

I see at once that this is a sore point with 
the parson. I change the topic by asking 
whether the villagers of Springfield and 
, Gretna are married at the Hall, or by Parson 
Lang. This question highly amuses the 
. lovers, who interchange significant glances. 
“Oh dear, no!” Parson Lang replies ; “I 
have been married twice, but was, always 
as^ed': in church ; so are all hereabouts*. I 


hardly kuow how Gretna first came to be 
celebrated for marriages; but I have heard 
some story like — once a queen was returning to 
England from Scotland with an army. Well,* 
the soldiers were followed by a number of 
women who were in love with them, to the 
border hereabouts ; and then, when they were . 
to part with them, they all set a-greeting, 
which means crying ; and this, folks say^ave 
the village the name of Greta or Gretna 
Green. However, the queen was so touched 
by the distress of the women, that she made 
the officers act on the spot as parsons, and 
marry the women at once to the soldiers ; 
and then they all went to the south to- 
gether.” The parson now begins to philo- 
sophise a little about the facilities offered in 
Scotland to persons about to marry; and 
intersperses his theories with mauy illustra- 
tive anecdotes. But whenever I touch upon 
the subject of fees, he is discreetly silent. He 
seems to admit that they vary considerably; 

I suspect from a silver coin and a glass "of 
whiskey, to a bank-note of considerable value, 
lie remembers that, only two years ago, a 
waiter at the chief Carlisle hotel, got married, 
at short intervals, to three of his fellow- 
servants; that, to this day, the fellow has 
been allowed to go unpunished, and that he 
has returned to his first love. Having gleaned 
these facts from Parson Lang, J begin to 
thiuk about my dimicr at the Hall. The 
parson condescends to shake luuids with me, 
the eyes of the lovers sparkle its they ho<« me 

rise to depart, and the landlord, as I pass 

into the road, bids me a hearty farewell. 

The widow of Mr. Linton has prepared me 
a very snug dinner. While I am enjoying it, 
she brings me a copj r of the forms tilled up 
by the persons who are married at her esta- 
blishment. While I proceed with my Salmon, 
the reader may amuse himself with the docu- 
ment. Here is a literal copy of it : — * 

KINGDOM OF SCOTLAND. 

COT’NTV OF OUMFBIK8, 

PARISH OF GRETNA. 

These, are to Certify lo all lo whom these Present* 
nifty corue, That , from tlie parish 

of , in the county of , 

nnd , from the parish of , 

in the county of , being now here present, 

and having declared themselves single persons were 
this day Married, agreeable to tlie Laws of Scotland, 
as witness our liuuds. 

Gretna Hull, this day of 
( 

^Witnesses < 

I find that excellent cigars are obtainable 
at the Hall, I attribute this to the fact that 
captains generally smoke. Provided with ■ 
i many suggestive facts, I take leave of the lato 
! parson’s establishment, not dissatisfied with 
the Imethod with which his disconsolate widow 
| carries on her business. Gretna Hall— tho 
1 ai&estral seat of the Maxwells— iaetill licensed 
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to solL marriage contracts ; and I ..can assure 
persons about to marry, will provide an ex- 
cellent dinner for those prosaic visiters who 
do not pretend to live upon love altogether. 

I hear the railway belt — — 

THE GREAT -BIHT3BH GUM SECRET. 

• Is the course of inquiries, by wliieh ¥c 
.were enabled toArawup the article on Queen's 
Heads {voj.iv., p. 510), we were shown, in the 
“ adhesive ’’ department of Messrs. Pei kins 
and .Company’s establishment, several large 
barrels filled with a fine powder, of a dark 
etravr colour. This powder is, we were told, 
the . basis of the adhesive paste with which 
ih^ backs of postage labels arc coated. 

' “ It is composed of ?” we asked, 

helping the tip of the tongue with a laslc 
of it. 

tc Thai/’ said our cicerone, “ was a secret.” 

We have since learnt the mighty secret. 

In journeying from Dublin westward, bv 
the banks of the LitFey, we pass the village of 
Chapelizod, and hamlet of Palmerstowu. The 
water power of the Liflcy has attracted ma- 
nufacturers at different times, who, with 
less or greater success, but, unfortunately, 
* With a general ill-success, have established 
' works there. Paper-making, starch-making, 


occasionally renewed by some new firm or 
private adventurer. Into the supposed causes 
of failure it is not here necessary to inquire. 

„ Tho manufacture of starch lias survived 
several disasters. 

Hie article British gum, which is now so 
extensively used by calico-printers, by makers- 
up of stationery, by the Government in pos- 
tage-stamp making, and in various industrial 
arts, was first matie at Chapelizod. Its origin 
and history are somewhat curious. 

The use of potatoes in the starch factories 
excited tho vehement opposition of the people, 
whose chief article of food was thus consumed 
/..and enhanced in price. These factories were 
several times assailed by angry multitudes, 
and on more than one occasion set on tire by 
means novel* discovered. The iircs were not 
believed to have been always accidental. 

" On the fifth of September, 1821, George 
the Fourth, on his return to England from 
visiting Ireland, embarked at Duuieary har- 
bour, near Dublin. On that occasion the 
ancient Irish name of Dunleary was blotted 
out, and in honour of the royal visit that of* 
Kingston was ^substituted. In the evening 
the citizens of Dublin sat late in tavernS 
and at supper parties loyalty and puuoji 
abouuded. In the midst of their revelry a 
cry of tt fire” was heard. -Tfe^y ran to the 
4to’eefa, and some, following the glare and the 
'cries, found the fire at a starch manufactory 
Chapelizod. The stores, not being of a 
ure to rapidly, m in.great part 


saved from the fire, but they were so freely 
deluged with water, that the 'starch was 
washed away in streams ankle-deep Over the 
roadways and laues into the Liffey. 

Next morning, one of the journeymen 
block-printers— ^ whose employment was at the 
Palmerstown print-works, but who lodged at 
Chapelizod — woke with a parched throat and 
headache. He asked himself where he bad 
been. He had been seeing the King away; 
drinking, with thousands more, Dunleary out 
of, and Kingston into, the map of Ireland. 
Presently, his confused memory brought him 
a vision o f a lire : he had a thirsty sense of 
having been carrying buckets of water; .of 
hearing the hissing of water on hot iron floors; 
of the clanking of engines, and shouts of people 
working the pumps ; and of himBclf tumbling 
about with tho rest of the mob, and rolling 
over one another in streams of liquefied 
wreck, running from the burning starch 
stores. 

He would rise, dress, go out, inquire about 
the fire, find his shopmates, aud sec if it was 
to be a working day, or once again a drinking 
day. lie tried to dress ; but — a — hoo ! — his 
-clothes wero gummed together. His coat 
had no entrance for his arms until the sleeves 
were picked open, bit by bit ; what money 
lie had left was glued into his pockets ; his 
waistcoat was tightly buttoned up with — 
whaL 1 Had he l*»en bathing -with his clothes 

oil, in a sea of gum-arabic— that costly article 

used in the print works 1 

'Ibis man was not the only one whose 
clothes were saturated with gum. He and 
four of his shnpmates held a consultation, and 
visited the wreck of the starch factory. Tn 
the roadway, the starch, which, in a hot, 
calcined state, had been watered by the fire- 
engines the night before, was now found by 
them lying in soft, gummy lumps. They took 
some of it home ; they tested it in their trade ; 
they bought starch at a chandler’s shop, put 
it in a frying-pan, burned it to a lighter or 
darker brown, added water, and at last dis- 
covered themselves masters of an article, 
which, if not gum itself, seemed as suitable 
for their trade as gum-arabic, and at a fraction 
of the cost. 

It >vas their own secret ; and, could they 
have conducted their future proceedings as 
discreetly as they made their experiments, 
they might have realised fortunes, and had 
the merit of practically introducing an article 
of great utility — one which has assisted in 
the fortune-making of some of the wealthiest 
firms in Lancashire (so long as they held 
it as a secret), and Which now the Govern- 
ment- of the British empire manufacture for 
themselves. 

Its subsequent history is not . less curious 
: than* that just related. Unfortunately for the 
operative block-printers,, who discovered it, 
their share in its history is soon told. * 

It ia said that six of them subscribed money 
to $end one of their nui#berto Manchester 



with Ramples of the new gum. for -sale; the 
reply which he received from dryaalters and 
the managers of print-works, was either that 
they would have nothing to do jWith his sam- 
ples, or. an admonition to go homo • for the 
present, and return when he was sober. His 
tcUow+workmen, hearing of his non-success 
and fearing the escape of ’the secret, sent 
another of their number to- his aid with more 
money. The two had no better success than 
the oue. The remaining four, after a time, 
left their work at Dublin, and joined the two 
in Manchester. They now tried to sell their 
secret Before this was effected, one died ; 
two were imprisoned for a share in some 
drunken riots; and all were in extreme 
poverty. What the price paid for the secret 
was, is not likely to be revealed now. Part of 
it was spent in a passage to New Orleans, 
where it is supposed the discoverers of British 
gum did not long survive their arrival. 

The secret was not >at first worked with 
success. It passed from its original Lancashire 
possessor to a gentleman who succeeded in 
making the article of a sufficiently good qua- 
lity ; and at so low a price that it found a 
ready introduction in the print-works. But 
he could not produce it in large quantity 
without employing assistants, whom he feared 
to trust with a knowledge of a maim lac lure 
so simple and so profitable. Tn employing 
men to assist in some parts of the work, and 
shutting them outfrum others, their curiosity, 
or jealousy, could not bo restrained. On one 
or two occasions they caused the officers of 
Excise to break in upon him .when lie was 
burning his starch, under the allegation that- 
lie was engaged in illicit practices. His ma- 
nufactory was brokeu into in the night by 
burglars, who only wanted to rob him of 
his secret. Once thft place was maliciously 
burned down. Other difficulties, far too 
numerous for present detail, wore encountered. 
Still, lie produced the British gum in sufficient 
quantities for it to yield him a liberal income. 
At last, in a week of sickness, he was pressed 
by the head of a well-known firm of calico- 
printers for a supply. Jle got out of bed ; 
went to his laboratory ; had the fire kindled ; 
put on his vessel of plate-iron ; calcined his 
starch, added the water, observed the tem- 
perature ; and all the while Judd conversa- 
tion with . his keen-eyed customer, whom he 
had unsuspectingly allowed to be present. 
It is enough to say that this acute calico- 
printer never required any more British gum 
of the convalescent’s making. Gradually the 
secret spread, although the original purchaser* 
of it still retained a snare of the manufacture. 

When penny postage came into operation, 
it was at first doubtful whether adhesive 
labels could be made sufficiently good and 
low-priced, which would not have been the 
oase with gum-arabic. British gqm solved 
the difficulty ; aud the manufacturer mode* a 
contract with Messrs. Perkins, Bacon, and 
Heath, to supply it for the labels, .in the 


second year of hiscohiract, a r^moqr (alluded 
to in our article, on Queeri'js Heads) -was 
spread, that the-adhesive matter. on the postage 
stamps was a deleterious pubsfcance, made of the* 
r refuse of fish, and other disgusting materials. 

| The great British gum eeerct was then spread 
far -and wide. Tho public was extensively 
informed that the postage -label poison was 
made simply of — potatoes. f 

CHIPS. 

PRIVILEGES OP THE FRENCH NOBILITY. 

A recent decree of tho President of tho 
French .Republic lias restored their titles to 
tho nobility of France ; blit, judging from the 
lion’s shave of power which the Restorer has 
taken for himself, it does not seem likely that 
tho privileges enjoyed by that once highly 
favoured class arc likely to bo suporadded, 
by way of making the titles of any real 
value. So much tho better ; for it must be 
confessed that those privileges were, accord- 
ing to all reasonable notions of liberty, tyran- 
nically excessive botlyn number and degree. 
Happening to fall in with an unpublished 
document (copied about live years since from 
the “ Archives du Itoyaume ”) bearing upon 
the subject of u privileged nobility,” we 
thought we might as well add this mite of 
information to the general stock.* 

ID was not simply in the affairs of this 

world that privilege was claimed by and con- 
ceded to those of royal or noble lineage : 
their "great greatness” — as Jonathan Wild 
I would have called it — could only be satisfied . 
by spiritual as well as by temporal advantages. 
An amusing instance of the liberal view 
which the higher classes in France were in 
the habit of taking of the excesses of their 
royal masters, is .given in the following 
anecdote related in the Memoires do Dangcau. 

Oil tho 27th of September, 1093, Prince 
Philip, one of the “ hopes ” of France, sud- 
denly departed this life, after having diver- 
sified his career by every vice that could 
deform it. A knot of courtiers were moralising 
on the event in one of the ante-chambers 
of Versailles, and expressing their doubts of 
His Royal Highness’s fitness for the celestial 
spheres, when they were interrupted by 
Madame la Mar6chalc de la Maillerayo, who, 
with an air of profound conviction, observed, 
with no wilful intention to utter blasphemy — 
"I assure you God thinks twice before he 
condemns persons of the Prince’s quality.” 

These royal personages were also prepared 
for Heaveu after a fashion ol their own. Iu 
'taking the Sacrament the [Vinces and the 
JPrinoesses of the blood did not communicate 
with the common wafer sncli as the people 
swallowed, bpt had a kind manufactured for 
:themselver; and the Memoirs above cited 
tell us that the Daiijphine was once “put to 
much inconvenience ” by haying to wait, Hie 
priest who officiated having forgotten to 
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.{Conducted by 


. prepare ah exclusive wafer (“ hortfe pfroirie **} 
for her use. • „ - ' -■ A 

. ? It seemed, indeed, as if these a exclusives n 
fancied they condescended in flowing them- 1 
selves to, be redeemed at all; find the Cha- 
noiti e-Comtes of the Chapter of Saint John 
of Lyons were so impressed with their own 
dignity, that they actually refused to kneel 
during the celebration of mass and elevation 
of the host; and what was more extra- 
ordinary, were confirmed in this u privilege ” 
(which Louis 'the Fourteenth abrogated) by 
an ecclesiastical decree. The Cnnonesaes of 
Verdun also^enjoyed the same inummity from 
genuflexion, and wore their heads covered 
sit, the religions processions. 

. The Abb6 de Pompadour, who, although 
t a .^clergyman, was of the secular order, was 
of opinion that it would be as serviceable 
to ms soul, as probably it was, if he said his 
prayers by deputy ; he accordingly gave his 
valet extra wages to read his breviary for 
him in the ante-chamber, while be, most likely, 
was playing at cards in the salon. This pious 
Abl>6 died in 1710. 

’ We could multiply anecdotes like the above, 
but our document awaits us. Tt is intituled, 
“ Petition of the Dukes and Duchesses” 
(M.Mgrs. lea Dues ct M.Mmes. les Duchesses) 

M to his ltoyal Highness the Duke of Orleans, 
Begcnt,” aigl commences iu the following 
(humble) strain : — 

. <c Monseignetjr, — So little respect is paid 
to ,us in public {'dans le monde% that it is 
necessary we should have an express law 
exacted to replace us in our rights and pri- 
1 vileges, with regard to the people, the inferior 
nobilitv, and, the clergy. Who can be ignorant 
that the clergy are only allowed to be any- 
thing in the State, but because a certain 
number of Peers have not disdained the titles 
of Bishop and Archbishop 1 It is nesessary 
that a bishop, at the least-, should be the 
persou to administer the sacrament to us. 
Wo alone have tlie right to carry cushions 
. .(to kneel upon i carreaux') to church. It is 
/bur privilege to receive the sacred bread 
•. before any one else, no matter who ! If we 
. go to a conventual church, we must be 
waited for at least half-an-lmur, whenever we 
should hapjien to be detained. In the streets, 
all the other classes of nobility must give the 
right-lmnd aide (‘ le tout du pave ’) to a peer, 
whether that peer be in a carriage or on 
j horseback ; and as to tlie coaches of people 
of the commonalty {{gens de la roture ’), they 
must be obliged to draw up as we pass, 
however inconvenient it may happen to be. 

u A jpeer and peeress occupy, as a matter 
of course, the pack seat of the carriage; 
indeed, it is necessary that the law should c 
restrain them from giving up their places, 
r if ' moved to it by politeness t or natural 
'modesty. At table their healths obght to be 
,'drbnk before those of the master and mistress 
the; house. At the theatre, they are to 
fn^xpy the’ bei !^bxes, and if these are filled 


on .their arrival, those who are sitting there 
mu$t immediately withdraw ; any other ar- 
rangement, Monseigneur, would neither be 
just nor endurable. A peer has no occasion 
for fighting a duel with a private nobleman, 
even if it should happen that he has been 
well beaten by him (‘ quand mime ilenaurait 
re?u des coups de bdton ’). 

“ No one can pretend to hold any place 
until it has been refused by the peers, the 
peei*s being so completely above the people, 
that they really are not called upon to recog- 
nise their existence (‘ lesquels pairs sont tene- 
ment au-dessus du pevple, ou'd peitue Us doivent 
le connottre .’) No workman or mechanic 
should be allowed to compel them by process 
of law (les contmindre juridiquement ) to pay 
their debts. This sort of persons ought pnly 
to give them a polito intimation of the fact 
of their indebtedness (les avertir ho unite- 
ment), and the peers will satisfy them, if they .* 
think proper to do so (s'Us lejugent djrrojwi). 

a Finally, Monseigneur, on tlie same prin- 
ciple that a nobleman has not the right to draw 
liis sword upou a duke ; so the servants of 
noblemen cannot force those of dukes to 
make use of their fists in self-defence ; and 
the latter should rather allow themselves to 
bo thoroughly milled (*e laisserent pint 6 t rover 
tk coups) than compromise the honour which 
they enjoy, of being in the service of their 
masters.” 

One would think that this " document " 
was the production of a farceur who wished 

to raiso a laugh against tlie prelcmuoiis of 

the “ Dues et Bairs but no such thing ; it 
is a veritable State paper, taken from box K, 
of the Archives of France, in Paris, aud so 
extracted, as we have already said, in the 
last year of the reign of Louis Philippe. 


STILL ON THE WING. 

Trot away, ye good and steady-footed 
steeds. On, Andrew, on, till the sea once 
more stops us. We are out again to seek 
our fortune. With such a bright sun, and 
such a soft breeze, it is impossible to despond. 
The Eastern princes, who went out in search 
of the singing tree and the golden waters, did 
not come homo without bringing back some 
pleasant results of travel with them ; nor 
shall we. 

It is impossible to proceed far without 
observing, to the light and to the left, fre- 
quent “ bals” displaying their respectable 
(proportions. They are a little mysterious, 
like people of known good property, who 
"keep the exact amount of it to themselves. 
They look “ keenly.” that is to say, kindly — 
[au expression, which is matched by the 
Germanism of a /r^-e%-looking house]— • 
especially those that have “pretty courses of' 
ore,’* as far down as “ the forty-fourth level” — 
“ courses of ore,” ninety feet “ big.” The beau- 
tiful bals ! They pay dividends, and give 
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STILL ON THE WING. 


■ crack dinners ; and the man who doubts the 
healing virtue of a good dinner, is sunk into 
the lowest abyss of scepticism. Better bring 
one’s savings to a good bed, tlihn send them 
to friendly Pennsylvanian repud iators. Sin- 
gular enough, that lals should give dinners ; 
but the “pusser,” or if you prefer it, the 
purser, would be wretched without them. 
Is it not clear that any one who can seriously 
and soberly find fault with the appearance of 
a baJ, must be a soured and spiteful misan- 
thrope, who does it through sheer envy ? Why, 
the very crumbs from their table are worth 
picking. Depend upon it, the remains of the 
dinner would give us an excellent luncheon 
next day, if we could but hit upon the correct 
date. I am far from . despising creature- 
comforts ; and shall in future adapt new 
words to the beautiful glee : — 

“ Mine be a bal beside a bill, 

A bee-hive's hum shall soothe mine ear, 

And milky streams ad own the rill 
With many a fall shall liugm* near." 

. “ With many a fall shall linger near ! 

— The prosperous idea makes one quite 
vocal. 

But a deep narrow valley receives us ; 
an avenue of hills, with the Atlantic to close 
the perspective. We descend; we cross live 
little' brook at the bottom ; we mount again, 
in persevering pursuit of our wandering black 
birds. Nut nil tho concentrated cunning of 
the corrida) can save them when wan has 

onee set a determined font upon their trail. 

We now are going to try the environs of the 
Logan Bock : and this is the village ; a dioll, 
crinkmn- crank urn, helter-skelter group of 
houses, over which might float a flag with 
the inscription, “ Tina World’s End.” No 011c 
would deny its propriety. 

And now comes the inn ; a tidy, comfort- 
able looking snuggery, with clean white 
window-curtains, and a prepossessing appear- 
ance of well-aired beds, where a botanist, an* 
artist, or a pen-and-ink gentleman, might put 
up for a week, and profitably pursue his 
studies in the neighbourhood. I have only to 
observe further, that if the sign of this inn is 
an accurate representation of the Logan Bock, 
my curiosity is satisfied, nud I do not care to 
see any more of it. Neither Stanfield, nor 
Tinner, nor Copley Fielding, nor Martin, left 
this oil-painting in discharge for an unpaid 
score. 

I must here remark, at the risk of letting 
loose a whole host of enterprising dilettanti, 
that Cornwall is exactly the subject for an 
artistic mind to grapple with.' The special 
reason, may be told in few words : at the 
same time that it contains great variety 
of detail, including objects suggestive of this 
deepest thought ; while it is original, fresh, 
devoid of con cent ional picturesqueness, and 
is naturally, not artificially, romantic, it is 
neither so vast nor so* wide spread as to be 
beyond the admirer’s grasp. It is all per- 


fectly comprehensible, perfectly . reducible, 
botli on canvas and in print. 

There are in the world Immensities wldoh.* 
defy art. Though they may not satisfy the 
imagination, they baffle the copyist, ana per -' 1 
haps, also, disgust Ivy their monotony. Even 
in the heart of the Tyrol or of Savoy, scenery 
on a still grander scale is perfectly imagin- 
able by the amateur, whose sketch-book 1 and 
whose journal have long been cast, aside, as 
useless incumbrances. It is after having been 
thus vanquished by the unbearable weight of 
Nature’s magnificence, that the traveller, who 
is in search of something more than the mere 
excitement of wonder, is charmed to find a 
perfect whole, sufficient to delight, but insuf- 
ficient to overpower him. Just such a spot 
is Cornwall. The artist there, escaped from 
the vast features of Continental landscapes, 
has exactly the feeling of a man who has 
long been burdened by the cares of a large 
house and establishment far beyond liis 
means; and who finds himself at last, by a 
prudent covp d'etat, the tenant of a pleasant 
cottage, with every comfort, and with no 
superfluities attached it. 

The “ World’s End ” is behind us, and the 
fag-end of all tilings begins to promise well. 
We walk along the 'uppermost convexity of a 
rounded promontory, not utterly destitute of 
a little slieepV* “ meat.” At Instwe descend 
amidst some granite rocks that have been 
carelessly tossed id ’out on the slope of the 
declivity. Two guides, a senior mid a junior, 

have not offwed their services, Hut have joined 
company. Is not the wilderness free to all ? 
Before us is a most exquisite pile of granite 
rocks, heaped together in pyramidal form : 
harmonious in colouring and perfect in ar- 
rangement ; with patches of green grass, grey 
and yellow lichen, dark tufts of fern pro- 
truding from obscure crannies ; with the 
purple sea and its white foam ; and us, little 
things of men, groping about and displaying our 
littleness by contrast witli the vast blocks of 
stone — altogether, it is one of the most complete 
pictures I have ever seen. There is nothing 
out of place ; nothing incongruous to spoil it. 

What is that absurd noise ? Looking back 
to the declivity already passed, we see a 
foolish do" giving chase and tongue to a 
rabbit he lias started. Capital fun for the 
rabbit ! In and out, between the massive 
lumps, his white (ail flashes and dodges, till 
he trunks ho has given the colly a sufficient 
breathing ; then he is seen no more.- 

To tho left, a narrow sheep -path winds 
'round the outside of the pyranjid, overlninging 
the sea. Yon will surely not go that way.r— 
Why not? Where the, sheep walks, there 
Walk I. Why should there be more i^eiil 
danger for tho man than for the quadruped ? 
It is not rsa^on which is the guide in such 
performances — it is nerve ana iustinet & 

consciousness of ability to do it. I Would not 
mind taking a high-spirited child to see the 
Logan Bock, being careful all the while never 


to slacken a firm grasp of the hand ; but to 
the Land’s End— not for the world ! How- 
ever, instead of this path, which is optional, 
we will thread the labyrinthine .masses of the 
pile, more venerable and more ancient than 
the famous pyramids of Egypt. 

We emerge. . Before ns is a hollow gully, 
easily passable. Directly opposite, facing you, 
is a Sort of natural Cyclopean wall, all built 
with huge fragments of granite — nothing but 
; granite all around — and on the top oi the 
■| wall, quite at the edge, lies, amongst others, a 
rudely long-squared lump, with one of its 
ends, not the sides, towards us. That is 
Tnya L60 an Rock, or tire Rocking Stone. 

Mali’s very feebleness increases liis own 
self-admiration, when he finds what feats lie 
can nevertheless accomplish ; which ought 
thence to rise to admiration of the Rower 
: who made him what he is. That such a 
creature should be able to measure the dis- 
tance from hence to the sun, and weigh* the 
planets respectively ; that a being, sent into 
; the world ps naked and as helpless a & a worm, 

I should, buffet with seas and storm q, and find 

| his way direct from ^England to the Anti- 
: podes ; that a block of stone, of enormous 
l weight, should yield to the cunningly-applied 
f" pressure of an animal who looks almost like 
! a fly, ready to be crushed beneath its move- 
j ment! — A man is assuredly delighted with 
j himself to find that he can stir the Logan Rock, 
i We are silent in admiration. Not a sail is 
■j * in view, not a shred of civilisation is to be 
perceived, . and the primaeval character of the 
scene overpowers the thoughts. We are 
gazing on a portion of Great Britain left just 
in the state in which it was before the first 
human inhabitant set foot upon the shore. 

Our younger guide finds all this - dull, and 
« begins to get impatient, like a greyhound 
wanting to be let slip. He was not, however, 
at all of the greyhound build ; but a short, 
* stout, healthy lad, of one or two-and-twenty, 
with a true good-humoured Cornish face, 
' . which, by the way, is quite distinct from 
our mixed Anglo-Normo-liomano-Saxon phy- 
siognomy.* My companion correctly inter- 
preted the restlessness, and supposed that 
though a coipulent person like myself might 
be in, no hurry to scale the ramparts of the 
. Logan Rode I might still wish to see it moved. 

At 'a word, down rushed our young Cornish- 
inan into the intervening hollow ; up again 
at the other aide to the foot of one end of the 


foot of Me' Logan; then, clapping his shoulder, 
to its lowest edge, and planting bus feet firmly 
on an opposite block, he began to heave, and 
. heave. A alight tremojria the mass was first 
/; observable; Wien,- as he began grow red 
rin the face with the exertion, a very visible 

B ing of the Logan to md tta was apparent, 
ifch look/'d^as if it would increase till it 
rlmlanceditaelf — possibly on his side, 


“ Enough 1 ” we shouted ; “ that will do for 
the present.” Then, rising from his almost 
horizontal positiofi, ho stepped back half a 
pace, and with a spring, by the aid nf hands 
and feet, mounted the Logan* itself, and stood 
perched and upright on the very top, before 
it had hardly ceased its quivering. 

“ Bravo ! — Admirable ! — Hurra ! hurra ! — 
Very good, indeed, young tin-mail 1 ” 

Our adventurer (as critics wolild say) looks 
around him a moment or two, as careless as 
a crow roosting on a tree-top, and then dashes 
clown the rugged steep as last as the laws of 
gravity aid him in so doing. He reaches the, 
bottom of the hollow safely, and in a minute’ 
more stands panting at our side. 

My companion had been painfully overcome 
by terror at the performance ; but was re- . 
assured, by information from our Nestorian 
friend, that the performer, during a consider- 
able part of the year, practised the profession 
of a sailor, and was no stranger to the top- 
mast, and those other parts of a ship’s rigging 
wherein it is so pleasant to take the air. 

Nestor is asked if he could do that. Nestor 

shakes his head, to intimate that his dancing 

days are over ; but, if we wish ii, the other 
one will do it again, instead. Again, then, 
let us see the mighty mass roll on its sido. 
The will was as good aw ever, and the feat 
was executed. But there are some things 
which it is not possible for a man to perform 
perfectly more than once or twice hr the day. 
ft was iike asking Carlotta Gvisi, at the con- 
clusion of a brilliant and long-continued corus- 
cation of her nuftiy-twinkling feet, immediately 
to repeat the same air, with variations. Our 
young friend did liis best ; but the bound and 
the spring of liis former flight were- wanting. 
It revealed one thing, however, which much 
diminished our fears for his safety : that 
wlmt we deemed u rash improvisation, was, 
in fact, a practised, well-arranged succession 
of movements ; every step, and stride and leap 
being the same, at the same spot as before. 
Other people do contrive to get to the summit 
of the Logan Rook ; but most of them do it 
very clumsily. Nothing but a course of 
gymnastic lessons from a resident professor 
would enable an amateur to acquit himself 
creditably. 

“ ’Tis an enormous thing for one man to 
stir. Thirty- six tony, you say, it weighs ? 
Why, Murray’s Riutd-Book calculates it at 
eighty- six.” - 

“ Murray is right, sir, though I don’t know 
the gentleman ; I said airty- six. And yet 
’that foolish lieutenant managed to upset it.” 

And then Nestor gave us a yarn :r— How 
a gentleman in the British navy, having heard 
the popular belief that the Logan Rock,, 
though moveable, was not displaceable, deter-' 
mined to capsize it How he came with liis 
crew, unobserved as he thought, and de- 
parted with the proud consciousness of having 
I destroyed one of the most remarkable natural 
I curiosities In Great Britain. How the whole 
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j| country was in an uproar, and would have 
|i pelted the gang of brigands with Logan 
j! Rocks, if possible. How the Admiralty 
,j quietly ordered their smart Lieutenant to 
;! replace the Logan Rock as it was before, 
i! on pain of losing his commission. How the 
I i guides looked on and grinned, while the sulky, 
\ shame-faced sailors were straining away at 
j their machinery. How at last they got it 
| back again, though even now, they say, it 
i does not rock quite so beautifully as before. 
.'I The Lieutenant had had enough of it before 
i‘ : he had done. It was an excellent lesson to 
i, those gentiy who take mischief for wit ; who 
; believe lamp-breaking to be a highly intel- 
j factual amusement ; and who would glory in 
; having executed a brilliant sally, by deoapi- 
: tating the Dying Gladiator, breaking the legs 
I' of Apollo Belvidere, or knocking off the 
!! Venus do Medici’s nose, 
i ■ The printed accounts of this honourable 

!' exploit read as if our naval iconoclast had 
thrown the Logan Rock down, from, the 
summit of what 1 have called the Cyclopean 
wall, into the hollow beneath it. Such was 
. not the ease ; liad it been »u, lie would have 

; had considerably more difficulty in settling 
i his accounts with the Admiralty. I lu merely 
turned it over on one side : bub that was 


You remember the little islet we saw at ) 
tho Land’s End, off Cape Cornwall? Not I 
long since, a man and his wife, shipwrecked ! 
there, managed to* crawl up to one of its 
ledges, beyond tho reach of the breakers. 
They were seen by the people on the main- 
land, but no boat could reach them. The 
storm continued to rage, and no assistance 
could be afforded, — pity only. There the}' sat 
on that rocky islet, night and day — cold, wet, 
unsheltered, and starving. The weather sub- ‘ 
sided a little, mid a few bold men determined 
to rescue them, if possible. A boat was 
launched : they rowed to the rock as near as i 
they dared without being dashed to pieces ; j! 
a rope was thrown to them, to tie round them }! 
and be dragged to the boat through the sea. ;! 
The woman hesitated ; but it was the only 1 
chance, awl she was persuaded. One last 'j 
embrace, one parting kiss, and she made the :j 
plunge. She was got Into the boat alive, and i! 
that was all. The rope was thrown to the || 
man, aud he, too, was thusTlragged into the i 
boat. Rut the suffering and the shock were 
too much for his partner ; she died almost 

immediately. Ho wat* safely lauded, and 

kindly treated ; but went mad. 

AVe will bid good-bye to tho Logan Ilock ii 
with a less doleful recollection. Some dozen i 


' enough to destroy its character. There it 
lay, a poor, prostrate, defunct Hocking Slone : 
the bread was snatched out of the Guides’ 
mouths ; and the inn, in spite of its then 
historical sign, might shut up shop. 

Nestor is intelligent and obliging, though 
utterly free from toadyism — -fi disreputable 
habit which 1 never once witnessed among 
'• the working j>oople of Cornwall. Nestor 
thinks I should like a well-rooted specimen 
i of Asphnium. marhm/n — pronouncing the 
l ‘ name accurately — to take home ; and pro- 
■ cures one from a chink in the granite. While 
j accepting the fern, X thank him for this 
■J attention, and whisper in his ear that there 
is one thing I do long for and earnestly 
desire, and that is, to see, and to procure, a 
j, pair of live Cornish daws — those charming 
1 birds with tho rod legs and bill. Nestor 
! : ruminates ; — would if he could, but there are 
no daws here at present. I must search 
|i elsewhere; and I am once more thrown on 
tho flat of my back almost desponding. We 
j retire, gratified confessedly; but with at 
;• least one craving of the heart unsatisfied. 

Look ! what a state my gloves are in, from 
• | holding on so ‘tight to your tiresome rocks ! 
;■ A blind mau would say he was handling a 
mountain of nutmeg-graters. 

| Your gloves, indeed ! What a thing to 
. ! think about in such a spot ! Think, rather, 
of the hundreds and hundreds of miserable 
wretches who have looked up from those 
waters to these very rocks, in desperate hope 
‘of climbing them; who have grasped some 
jutting point with their naked flesh, all torn 
and;* bleeding, till strength failed and the«wave 
drew them back tfcbury them in the deep. 



years ago a French vessel was wrecked m ar 
this famous atone. The crew were all saved — 
which vindicates the character of the present ! 
Cornish from the old charge of cruelty as \ 
wreckers ; but property was not then so 
carefully looked after by the Coast-Guard as 
now ; aud a great ileal of Champagne came ■: 
a>hore, and was dispersed in the neighbour- j- 
hood. The people seemed to regard it as a 
superior sort of ginger-pop, and to be ignorant jj 
of its intoxicating properties ; so that, without |- 

the least suspicion on their part, they were [' 
kept in a constant state of excitement for j 
some weeks. So lung as it Lasted, a bottle of j 
Champagne couid easily be had by any lion- 
h anting tourist who had penetrated so far. *j 
And what am I to do about my Cornish 
Choughs, now 1 I don’t know ; I never was 
moi c at a loss in my life. Day after day, .. 
and can't catch sight of a tip of a wing. 
Have them I must ; but whether I am lucky ji 
enough to track them in their British home, j 
or to find them amongst the peaks of the 
! Tyrol, or along the. shores of the Bny of 
Biscay, my friends shall be sure to hear of it. 
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CHAPTER XVI. « 

* Roger Mortimer, the Queen’s lover (who 
escaped to France in the last chapter), was 
far- from profiting by the examples he had 
had of the fate of favourites. Having, 
through the Queen’s influence, come into pos- 
session of the estates of the two Despenscrs, 
He became extremely proud and ambitious, 
and sought to be the real ruler of England* 
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The young King, who was crowned at four- 
teen yruia of ago with all the usual so- 
lemnities resolved not to hear this, and soon 
pursued Mortimer to hib ruin, 

Tho people themselves were not fond of 
Mortimer— first, because he was a Rovul 
favourite; secondly, because he was sup 
posed to have helped to make a peace with 
Scotland, which now took place, and in viitue 
of which the young King’s sister Joan, only 
seven years old, was pioruEed in niai riage 
to David, the son and heir ot Itobeit Biuco, 
who was only five ycai s old. Tlic nobles hated 
Mortimer because oi his pi iile, lichee, mid 
power. Tliey w< ut so far as to take up aims 
against him ; but were obliged to submit. 
The Earl of Kent, one of those who did so, 
but who afterwards went over to Mm lime t 
and the Quecu, was made an example of in 
tho follow mg cruel manner ; 

He seems to have been anything but a 
wise old earl; and ho was pcisuaded by tho 
agents of the favourite ami the Queen,* that 
poor King hid wal’d the Second was not leally 

dead; and lima was betrajed into willing 

letters favouring his r rightful claim to the 
throne. This was made out to be high treason, 
and he was tried, found guilty, and sentenced 
to be executed. They took the poor old lord 
outside the town of WinchebU r, and thcie 
kept him vyaiting some three or four horns 
until they could hud somebody to cut off Ins 
head. At last, a convict said lie would do it, 
if the government would midnn linn in re- 
turn ; and they gave him the p'udon ; and at 
one blow lie put the Earl of Kent out of his 
last suspense. 

Wbi'e the Queen was in France, she had 
found a lovely and good young lad), named 
Phillipa, who she tJiought would make an 
excellent wife for her son. The young King 
married this lady, soon after he came to the 
throne ; and her first child, Edward, Prince 
of Wales, afterwards became cole hinted, as 
we shall presently see, under the famous title 
of Edward the Black Piunci:, 

The young King, thinking the time ripe for 
the downfall ot Mori imer, took counsel with 
Lord Montaeute how he should pj oceed. A 
Parliament was going to be held at Notting- 
ham, and that lord recommended that the 
favourite should be seized by night in 
Nottingham Castle, where he was sure to l>e. 
Now, this, like many other things, was more 
easily said than done; because, to guard 
against treachery, the great gates ot the 
Castle were locked every night, and tho great 
keys were carried upstairs to the Queen, whoi 
laid them undfer her own pillow. But the 
Castle had a governor, and, the govevnof 
being Lord Montacute’s friend, confided tp 
him how he knew of a secret passage under- 
ground, hidden from observation by the weeds 
and brambles with which it wasbvorgrown ; 
add how. through that passage, the conspira- 
might e in the dead of night, and go 
^jWci^ht to Mortimer’s room. Accordingly, 


upon a certain dark night, at midmg&fc, they 
made their way through this dismal place : 
startling the rats.* and frightening the owls 
and bats : and came safely to the bottom of 
the main tower of the Castle, where tho King 
met them, and took them up a profoundly - 
dark staircase iu a deep silence. They soon 
heard tho voice ol‘ Mortimer in council with 
some friends ; and bursting into the room 
with a sudden noise, took him prisoner. The 
Queen cried out from her bed-chamber, 
“ Oh, my sweet son, my dear son, spare mv 
gentle Mortimer ! ” They carried him off, 
however ; aud, before the next Parliament, 
accused him of having made differences 
betwem, the young King and his mother, and 
of having brought about the death of the Kail 
ot Kent, and even of the late King; for, ns 
you know by tills time, when they wanted to 
got i ul of a man in those old days, they were 
not veiy paiticular of wliat tliey accused lam. 
Mortimer was found guilty ot all this, and 
was sentenced to be hanged at Tyburn. The 
King shut his mother up in a gcutctl con- 
i in cm rut, when* sbo parsed the rest of her 
life ; ami now lie became king in oaiUPSt. 

The first effort he made was to conquer 
Scot land The English lords who had kuids 
in Scotland, finding that tlieiv lights were 
not lcspeoted under the late peace, made 
war on tluir own account : choosing for 
tho.r general, Edward, tho son of John 
jBabol, who made siull a vigmous fight, 
that in le*ss than two months ho won the 
j whole StOtLibh Kingdom lie was joined. 

I when thus ti gunpharit, by the King aim 
[ Pai hdiaent ; aud lie and the King 111 person 
besieged the Scottish toices in Beiwick - The 
whole Scottish aimy coining to the assistance 
of th«ir countrymen, such a limons battle 
ensued, tlmt thirty thousand men arc said to 
'lmvo been killed in it. Kaliol was then 
ciowned King of .Scotland, doing homage to 
the King of England ; but little value ot his 
successes after all, for the Scottish mtu iojo 
against him, within no very long time, and 
David Bruce came back within ten years and 
took his kingdom. 

Prance was a far licher country than 
Scotland, and tLe King had a much greater 
mind to conquer it. So, lie let Scotland alone, 
and pretended that he had a claim to the 
French throne in right of his mother. He had, 
in reality, no claim at all ; but that mattered 
little in those times. He brought over to his 
cause many little princes aud sovereigns, aud 
even courted the alliance of the people of 
Flanders— a busy, working community, who 
had very small icspect for kings, and whose 
head man w as a brewer. With such forces as he 
raised by these means, Edward invaddi France; 
but he did little by that, except run into dobt 
in carrying on the war to the extent of three 
hundred thousand pounds. The next year he 
did better ; gaining a great sea-fight in tho 
harbour of 81 uys. This success, however, was 
very shoit-lived, for thq^ Flemings took 
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fright at the siege of Saint Omer and rau 
awajr, leaving their weapons and baggage 
behind them. Philip, the French King, 
coming up with his army, and Edward being 
very anxious to decide the war,, proposed 
to settle the difference by single combat with 
him, or by a light of one hundred knights on 
eafeh side. The French King said, he thanked 
him ; but being very well as he was, he would | 
rather not. So, after some skirmishing and | 
talking, a short peace was made. 

It was soon broken by King Edward’s 
favouring tho cause of John, Earl of Mont* 
ford; a French nobleman, who asserted a 
claim of his own against the French King, and | 
offered to do homage to England for the 
Crown of France* if he could obtain it through 
England’s help. This French lord, himself, 
was soon defeated by the French King’s son, 
and shut up in. a tower in Paris ; but his wife, 
a courageous and beautiful woman, who is 
said to have had the courage of a man, and 
the heart of a lion, assembled the people of 
Brittany, where she then was ; and, showing 
them her iuhint son, made many pathetic 

entreaties to them not to desert her and their 
young Lord They took lire at this appeal, 
and rallied around her in tlie strong castle of 
Hennebon. Here she was not only besieged 
without by the French under Charles do 
Blois, but was endangered within by a 
dreary old bishop, who wa3 always repre- 
senting to tlie people wlmt horrors they 
must undergo if they were faithful — first 
from famine, and afterwards, from fire and 
sword. But this noble lady, whoso heart 
never failed her, encouraged her soldiers by 
her own example ; went from post to post like 
a great general ; even mounted on horseback 
fully armed, and, issuing from the castle by 
a bye-path, fell upon tlie French camp, set 
fire to the tents, and threw the whole force 
into disorder. This done, she got safely back 
to Hennebon again, and was received with loud 
shouts of joy bv the defenders of the castle, 
who had given her up for lost. As they were 
now very short of provisions, however, and as 
they could not dine off enthusiasm, and as the 
old bishop was always saying, “ I told you 
what it would come to ! ” they began to lose 
heart, and to talk of yielding the castle up. 
The brave Countess retiring to an upper room 
and looking with, great grief out to sea, where 
she expected relief from England, saw, at this 
very time, the Eugliah ships in the distance, 
.and was relieved and rescued ! Sir Walter 
Manny, the English commander, so admired 


by way of dessert, and beat them off tri- 
umphantly. Then he and the knights came 
back to the castle with great joy ; and the 
Countess, who had watched them from a high 
tower, thanked them with all her heart, ami 
kissed them every one. 

\ This noble lady distinguished herself after- 


wards in a sea-fight with . the French off 
Guernsey, when she was on her way to. 
England to ask for more troops. Her great 
spirit roused another lady, the wife of another 
French lord (whom the French, King, very • 
barbarously murdered), to distinguiahnerself 
scarcely less. The time was fast, coming, ' 
however, when Edward, Prince of Wales, 
was to bo the great star of this French and 
English war. 

It was in the month of July in the year 
one thousand three hundred and forty-six, 
when the King embarked at Southampton 
for France, with an army of about thirty 
thousand men in all, attended by tho Prince 
of Wales and by several of the chief nobles, 
lie landed at La Hogue in Normandy ; and, 
burning and destroying as he went, according 
to custom, advanced up the left bank of the 
River Seine, and fired the small towns even 
close to Paris ; but, being watched from the 
right bank of the river by the French King 
and all his army, it came to this at last, that 
Edward found himself, on Saturday tho 

twenty-sixth of August one thousand three 

hundred and forty-six, on a rising ground 
behind the little French village of Crecy, face 
to face with tho French King’s force. And, 
although the French King had an enormous 
army — in number more than eig^t times bis 
— he there resolved to beat him or be beaten. 

The young Prince, assisted by the Earl of 
Oxford and the Earl of Warwick, led the first 
division of the English army ; two other 
great Earls led the second ; and the King, the 
third. When the morning dawned, the King 
received the sacrament, and heard prayers, 
and then, mounted on horseback with a white 
wand in his hand, rode from company to 
company, and rank to rank, cheering and 
encouraging both officers and men. Then 
the whole army breakfasted, each man sitting 
on tlie ground where he had stood ; and then 
they remained quietly on the ground with 
their weapons ready. 

Up came the French king with all his great 
force. It was dark and angry weather ; there 
was an eclipse of the sun ; there was a 
thunder-storm, accompanied with tremendous 
rain ; tlie frightened birds flew screaming 
above the soldiers’ heads. A certain captain in 
the Freuch army advised the French King, who 
was by no means cheerful, not to begin the 
battle until the morrow. The King, taking 
this advice, gave the word to halt. But, those . 
behind not understanding it, or desiring to be /, 
.foremost with the rest, came pressing, on;- 
The roads for a great! distance were covered : 
♦with this immense army, and with tho cpmunm 

E le from the villages, who were flourishing 
rude weapons, and making agreat noise, 
ig to these circumstances, the French 
army advaheed in the greatest confusion ; 
every French lord doing what he liked with 
his own men, and putting out the men of 
every other French lord* „ 

Now, their King relied strongly upon 1 a 
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-great body of cross-bowmen from Genoa; 
'and these he ordered to the front to begin 
the battle, on finding that for could not 
stop it. They shouted once, they shouted 
twice, they shouted three times, tp alarm the 
Englisharchers ; but, the English archers would 
have heard them shout three thousand times 
and would have- never moved. At last the 
crosfe-bowmen went forward a little, and began 
to discharge "their bolts ; upon which, the 
English let fly such a hail of arrows, that the 
Genoese* speedily made off— for their cross- 
bows, besides being heavy to carry, required 
to bo Wound up "with a handle, and conse- 
quently took lime to re-load ; the English, on 
tfoeotner hand, could discharge their arrows 
almost as fast as the arrows could fly. 

•When the French King saw the Genoese 
.tiumimr, he cried out to his men to kill those 
scoundrels, who were doing harm instead of 
service. This increased the confusion. Mean- 
while the English archers, continuing to shoot 
as fast as ever, shot down great numbers 
of the French soldiers and knights ; whom 
certain sly Comish-men and Welchmen, from 
the English army, craving along the ground, 
dC8patCUCd Witll great knhea. The rrince 
ana his division were at this time so lmrd- 
pressed, that the Earl of Warwick sent a 
message to the King, who was overlooking 
the battle •from, a windmill, beseeching him 
to send more aid. “ Is my son killed ? ” said 
the King. No, sire, please God,” returned the 
messenger. “ Is he wounded ? ” said the 
King 1 “ No, sire.” “ Is he thrown to the 
ground f ” said the king. “No, sire, not 
so ; but, he is very hard-pressed.” “ Then,” 
said the King, “go back to those who sent 
you, and tell them that I shall send no 
aid ; because I set -my heart upon my son 
proving himself this day a brave knight, 
and because 1 am resolved, please God, that 
the honour of a great victory shall be his ! ” 
These bold words, being reported to the 
Prince and his division, so raised their 
spirits, lliat they fought better than ever. 
The King* of France charged gallantly 
with his men many times ; but it was of no 
use. Night closing in, his horse was killed 
under him by an English arrow, and the 
kpights and nobles who had clustered thick 
about foim early in the day, were now com- 
pletely scattered. At last, some of his few 
remaining .followers led him off the field by 
force* since be would not retire of himself, 
and they, journeyed away to Amiens. The 
victorious English their watch-fires, 

mage merryr qn the field, aud the King, 
riding to meet nis gallant son, took him in hia 
arms, kissed him, and told him that he had 
acted , pobly, and proved himself worthy of the* 
day and of the crowtL 'While it was yet 
night, King Edward- was harcU/ a^rare of the 
great victory he had ; but, next day, 

discovered, that eleven princes, twelve 
. kni-^fa, and thirty thousand com- 
men, lay dead upon the French side. 
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Among these Was the King of Bohemia, an 
old blind man ; yho, having been told that 
his son was wounded in the battle, and that 
no force could stand against the Black Prince, 
called to him two knights, put himself on 
horseback between them, fastened the three 
bridles together, and dashed in among the 
English, where he was presently slain. He 
bore as his crest three white ostrich feathers, 
with the motto Ich dien , signifying in English 
“ I serve.” This crest and" motto were token 
by the Prince of Wales in remembrance of 
that famous day, and have been borne by the 
Prince of Wales ever since. 

Five days after this great battle, the 
King laid siege to Calais. This siege— ever 
afterwards memorable — -lasted nearly a year. 
In order to starve the inhabitants out. King 
Edward built so many wooden houses for 
the lodgings of his troops, that it is said 
their quarters looked like a second Calais 
suddenly sprung up around the first. Early 
in the siege, the governor of the town drove 
out wliat lie called the useless mouths, to 
the number of seventeen hundred persons, 
men and women, young aud old. King 
Eil ward allowed them to pass through his 
lines, and even fed them, and dismissed them 
with money ; but, later in the siege, he was 
not so merciful — five hundred more, who 
were afterwards driven out, dying of starva- 
tion and misery. The garrison were so hard- 
pressed at last, that they sent a letter to King 
Philip, telling him that they had eaten all the 
horses, all the dogs, and all the rats and mice 
that could be found in the place ; and, that if 
he did not relieve them, they must either 
surrender to the English, or eat one another. 
Philip made one effort to give them relief ; 
but they were so hemmed in by the English 
power, that he could not succeed, and was 
fain to leave the place. Upon this they 
hoisted the English -flag and surrendered to 
King Edward. “Tell your general,” said he 
to the humble messengers who came out of 
the town, “ that J require to have sent here, 
six of the most distinguished citizens, bare- 
legged, and in their shirts, with ropes about 
their necks ; and let those six men bring 
with them the keys of the castle and the 
town.” 

When the Governor of Calais related this 
to the people in the Market-place, there was 
great weeping and distress; in the midst of 
which, one worthy citizen, named Eustace de 
Saint Pierre, rose up and said, that if the six 
men required were not sacrificed, the whole 
population would be ; therefore, he offered 
himself as the first. Encouraged by this 
bright example, five other worthy citizens 
rose up one after another, and offered them- 
selves to save the rest. The Governor, who 
was too badly wounded to be able to walk, 
mounted a poor old horse that had not been 
eaten, and conducted these good- men to the 
{gate, while all the people oned and mourned. 

I Edward received them ^^thfclly, and 
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ordered the heads of the whole six to be but his surrender, with a hundred of hie .chief .. 
struck off. Sir Walter Manny pleaded for knights, the treaty was broken off,, and the . 
them, but in' rain. However, the good Queen Prince said, quietly — “ God defend theiightj * 
fell Upon her knees, and besoaglltthe King to we shall fight to-morrow.^ ■ .. . . . .. 

give thetti up to her. Tho King replied, “I Therefore, on the Monday morning, it.- : 
wish you had Men somewhere else; but I break of day, the two armies prepared 1 for ' 
cannot refuse yon?’ So she had them properly battle. . The English were posted in a strong 
dressed, made a feast for them, and sent them, place, which could only be approached by one 
back with a handsome present, to the great narrow lane, skirted by hedges on both Ades. 
rejoicing of the whole camp. I hope the The French attacked them by this lane;' 
people of Calais loved the daughter to whom but were so galled and slain by English, 
she gave birth soon afterwards, for her gentle arrows from behind the hedges, that they 
mother's sake. were forced to retreat. Then, went six 

Now, came that terrible disease, the Plague, hundred English bowmen round about, and, 
iuto Europe, hurrying from the heart of coining upon the rear of the French array, ' 

! China ; and killed the wretched people — espe- rained arrows on them thick and fast. The ',j 
I dally the poor — in such enormous numbers, French knights, thrown into confusion, quitted '.! 
i that one-half of the inhabitants of England their banners and dispersed in all directions. ; 
i are related to have died of it. It killed tho Said Sir John Chandos to the Prince, “Ride *J 
j cattle, in great numbers, too ; and so few forward, noble Prince, ami the day is yours. 

! working men remained alive, that there were The King of France is so valiant a gentleman, 'i 

! not enough left to till the ground. that J know he will never fly, and may be '•! 

j After eight years of differing and quarrel- taken prisoner.” Said the Prince to this, jj 
’ ling, the Prince of Wales again invaded France Advance English banners, in the name of '■ 

I with an army of sixty thousand men. He God and St. George ! ” and on they pressed jj 

went through the south of the country, burning) until they came up with the French King, j! 
1 and plundering wheresoever he w^nt ; while I fighting fiercely with his battle-axe, and, 

1 his hither, >vlio had still llie CMtoitish war j when all his nobles had forsaken him, at- '* 

upon his hands, did i ho like in Scotland, but I tended faitlifullyto the last by his youngest son 
j was harassed and worried in his retreat j Philip, onlj r sixteen years of age. Father and 
from that country by the Scottish men, who son fought well, and the King Wad already 
repaid his cruelties with interest. j two wounds in his face, and had been beaten 

The French King, Philip, was now dead, down, when ho at last delivered himself to a 
1 and was succeeded by liis son John. The ; banished French Knight, and gave him his 

Black Prince, called by iliat name from j right-hand glove in token that be had done so. ■ 

j. tho ''colour of the armour he wore to set ■ The Black Prince was generous as well as 

i off his fair complexion, continuing to bum ! brave, and he invited his royal prisoner to 

j: and destroy in France, roused John into .supper in his tent, and waited upon him at 
I determined opposition ; and so cruel bad i table, and, when they afterwards rode into 

|i the Black Prince been in his campaign, and j London in a gorgeous procession, mounted 

ij so severely had the French peasants suffered, ; the French King on a fine cream-coloured 
; that he could not find one who, for love, or I horse, and rode at his side on a little 
• money, or the fear «f death, would tell him ' pony. This was all very kind, but I think it 
j what the French King whs doing, or where j was, perhaps, a little theatrical too, and has 
i he was. Thus it happened that he came . been made more meritorious than it deserved 
upon the French King’s forces, all of a sudden, j to be; especially as I am inclined to think j 

near the town of Poic tiers, and found that (that the greatest kindness to the King of * 

the whole neighbouring country was occupied France would have been not to have shown 
by a vast French army. “ God help ua ! ” him to the people at all. However, it must . 
said the Black Prince, “ we must make the be said, for these acts of politeness, that, in s 
best of it.” course of time, they did much to soften the 

So, on a Sunday morning, the eighteenth of honors of war and the passions of conquerors. : 
September, the Prince — whoso army was It was a long, long time before the common. \ 
now reduced to ten thousand men in all — soldiers began to have the benefit of such j 
prepared to give battle to the French King, courtly deeds ; but they did at last ; and thus j 
who had sixty thousand horse alone. While it is possible that a poor soldier who asked ! 
lie was so engaged, there came riding from for quarter at the battle of Waterloo, or any; j 
the French camp, a Cardinal, who had per- bther such great fight, may haye owed hifl life J 
suaded John to let him offer terms, and try indirectly to Edward the Black Prince, 
to save the shedding of Christian blood. At this time there stood in the Strand,' in : 
“Save my honour,” said the Prince to this Bondon, a palace called the Savoy, Which. was : 
good priest, “and save the honour of my given. up to the captive King of France and , 
army, and I will moke any reasonable his sgm for tblar residence. As the King of 
terms.” .He offered to give up all the towns, v Scotland had now been King Edward’s cap- 
castles, and prisoners he had taken, and to tive for eleven years too, his success was, at 
swearto make no war in France for ‘seven this time, tolerably complete. The Scottish 
.yW 8 > teit, ae Philip would hear of nothing business was settled by the; prisoner being 
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released under the title of Sir David, King 
of Scotland, .and by his engaging to pay a 
large ransom. The state of France encouraged 
England to propose harder terms to that 
cduntrv, wheie the people rose against the 
unspeakable cruelty and baibanty of its 
nobles; where the nobleA rose in their tuin 
against the people ; where the most frightful 
outrages were committed on all sides; and 
where this insurrection of the peasants, called 
the insurrection of the Jacquerie, trorn 
Jacques, a common Christian name among the 
country people of France, awakened tcirors 


Agreed to gi\ e up the greater part of liis 
conquest and King John to pay, within mx 
years, a ransom of three million crowns of 
gold. fJe was so beset by his own nobles 
and courtieis for having yielded to these con- 
dition* — though they could help him to no 

liet t<*r — that ho came bnck of lii*. own will to 

Lis old palace-prlbon of the Savoy, and there 
died. 

There was a Sovereign of Castile at that 
time, called Pedro the Ckufl, who deserved 
the name remarkably well : having committed, 
among other cruelties, a variety of minders 
This amiable monarch being diiven from Ins 
thione for4iis crimes, went to the province of 
Bourdeaux, where the Black Brincc — now 
married to his cousin Joan, a pretty widow 
—was residing, And besought hU help. The 
Prince, who- took to him much moie kindly 
than a prince of such fame ought to have taken 
to such a ruffian, readily listened to his fair 
promises, and, agreeing to help him, sent 
secret orders to some troublesome disbanded 
soldiers of his and his father’s, who called 
themselves the Free Companions, and who 
had been a pest to the French, people tor some 
time, to aid this Pedro. The Prince, himself, 
going into Spain to head the army of relief, 
noon set Pedro on his throne again — where 
he no sooner found himself, than, of course, 
he behaved like the villain he was, broke hi* 
word without the least shame, aiul abandoned 
ell the promises ho hod mode to tho Black 
Prince. Now, it had cost the Prince a good 


only 'in bod 


but deeply in debt, he 


began to tax his French subjects to pay his 
creditors. They appealed t o the French King? 
Charges; vrar again broke out; and the 
French towtt gf Limoges, which tho PrincS 
had greatly benefited, went over to the French 
King. Upon this he ravaged the province of 
which it was the capital ; burnt, and plundered, 
and killed, In 1 the old sickening way ; ami 
refused merqy to the prisoners; men, women, 
and children taken in the offending town, 
though be was so ill and so much in need of 
^ty,himself r\to Heaven, that he was carried 


himself popular with the people and par- 
liament, and he $ed on Trinity Sunday, the 
eighth of Juue, one thousand three hundred 
and seventy-six, at forty-six years old. 

The whole nation mourned for him as one 
of the most renowned andpbeloved princes 
it hud ever had ; and he was buried with 
great lamentations in Canterbury Cathedral. 
Near to the tomb of Edward the Confessor, 
his monument, with his figure, cai ved in stone, 
and represented in the old black armour, 
l>ing on its back, may be seen at this day, 
with an ancient coat of mail, a helmet, and a 
pair of gauntlets hanging from a beam abo\e 
it, which most people like to believe were 
once worn by the Black Pnnce. 

King Edwaid did not outlive his renowned 
son, long. Ho was old, and oue Alice Terrors, 
a beautiful lady, had contrived to make him 
so fond ot her m his old age, that he could re- 
fuse her nothing, and made himself ridiculous. 
She little deceived hi* love, or— -what I daie 

say slat* v Uu< <1 .1 gicafc dual muu — tlio jc woli 

of the Into Queen, which he gave liei among 
othei rkh presents. She took the very ring 
fiom his finger on the morning of the day 
when he died, and loft him to be pillaged by 
his faithless sonants. Only one good pi i ebb 
was true to him, and attended him tu the 
last. 

Besides being famous for the great victorh s 
I have 1 elated, the reign of King Edward the 
Third was lendered memorable in better 
ways, by the growth of architecture and tho 
erection of Windsor Castle. In better $va)s 
still, by the nshig up of Wicklutf, originally 
a poor parish pnest : who devoted himself to 
exposing, with wondertnl power and success, 
the ambition ami corruption of the Pope, ami 
of the whole church of which he was the 
head. 

Some of those Flemings were induced to 
come to England in this reign too, and to 
settle in Norfolk, where they made better 
woollen cloths than the English hail ever had 
before. The Order of the Garter (a very fine 
thing in its way, but hardly so important 
as go<xl clothes for the nation) also dates from 
this period. The Kiug is said to have picked 
up a lady’s garter at a ball, and to have said, 
Iloni soil qoi nwl fj pen\e — in English, u Evil 
be to him who evil think* ot it.” The courtiers 
were usually glad to imitate what the King 
said or did, ami hence from a slight incident 
the Order of the Garter was instituted, mid 
became a great dignity. 
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THE HARVEST OF GOLD. 

Three years ago, one Mr. Smith, a gentle- 
man engaged in iron-works in Australia, 
made his appearance at the Government House, 
Sydney, with a lump of gold. He offered, for 
a large sum of money, to point out where 
he had got it, and where more was to be 
tbuud iu abumlauce. The Government, how- 
ever, thinking that this might be no more 
than a device, and that the lump produced 
might, in reality, have come from California, 
declined to buy a gold field in the dark, but 
advised Mr. Smith to unfold his tale, and 
leave his payment to the liberality of Govern- 
ment. This Mr. Smith refused to do, and 
there the matter ended. 

On the third of April, 1851, Mr. Hargraves, 
who had recently returned from California, 
addressed the Government, stating that the 
result of his experience iu that country had 
led him to expect gold in Australia ; that 
the results of his exploring had been highly 
satisfactory ; and that for the sum of five 
hundred pounds lie would point out the 
precious districts. The same answer was 
returned that had disposed of Air. Smith, but 
with an opposite effect ; for Mr. Hargraves 
declaring himself “ satisfied to leave the re- 
muneration for his discovery to Ehe liberal 
consideration of the Government,” at once 
named tho distriots, which were Lewis Ponds, 
Summer-Hill Creek, and Macquarie River, in 
Bathurst and Wellington — the present Ophir. 
Mr. Hargraves was directed to place himself 
at once in communication with the Govern- 
ment Surveyor. 

■ Meantime, tho news begau to be whispered 
about. A man who appeared in Bathurst 
with a lump of gold worth thirty pounds, 
which he had picked up, created a great 
sensation, and numbers hastened to see whe- 
ther they could ijot do likewise. The Com- 
missioner of Crown Lands becamo alarmed. 
He warned all those who had commenced 
. their search, of the illegality of their pro- 
ceedings, and made earnest application for 
efficient assistance, imagining that the doings 
■ in California were to be repeated in Bathurst, 
and that pillage and murder werp to bathe 
/oider of. then day* The Government '"im- 
mediately took' active measures for the main- 
. tenijace of order, Troopd wered|espdtfi^ed to 




the Gold fields, and the Inspector-General of 
Police received a discretionary power to 
employ what force he thought proper. 

Great was the excitement in Sydney upon 
the confirmation of all this intelligence. Hasty 
partings, deserted desks, and closed shops, 
multiplied in number. Every imaginable 
mode of conveyance was resorted to, and 

hundreds set off on foot. 

On the fourteenth of May, the Government 
Surveyor reported that in communication with 
Mr. Hargraves, he had> visited the before- 
mentioned districts, and after three hours’ 
examination, “ had seen quite enough — gold 
was everywhere plentiful. 

A Proclamation was at once issued, for- 
bidding any ]>erson to dig without* a license, 
setting forth divers pains and penalties for 
disobedience. Licenses were to be obtained 
upon tlio spot, at tho rate of thirty shillings 
per month, liable to future alteration. No 
licenses were granted to any bine who could 
not produce a certificate of discharge from his 
last service, or otherwise give a satisfactory 
account of himself ; and the descriptions of 
such as were refused were registered. A 
small body Of mounted police were at the 
same time organised, who were paid at the 
somewhat curious rate of three shillings and 
threepence per day, with rations, and lodgings 
when they could be procured. Fortunately, 
there was no attempt at disturbance, for the 
Governor in a despatch states, “ that the rush 
of people (most of them firmed) was so great, 
that hud they been disposed to resist, the 
whole of the troops ana police would have 
been unable to cope with them.” The licenses, 
too, were all cheerfully paid for, either in 
coin or gold. 

Ou the third of June, Mr. Hargraves (who, * 
in the meantime, had received a responsible 
appointment) underwent an examination before . 
the Legislative Council, when he stated that 
he was led to search in the neighbourhood oif - 
IJathurat, by observing the similarity of the 
country to California. He found gold ai soon 
a^he dismounted. He found it evejwwliepe ; 
rode from the .head of the Tugon. RIverto 
its confluence &ith the Macquarie, about one' 
hundred miles ; tbuud gold over, the whole 
extent ; afterwards found, it all along . the 
Macquarie. “ Bathurst,” observed f Hr. Har- 
graves, u is the most extraordinaiy place I 
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v saw. Gold Is actually fbupd lying on 
uftfl ground, gloee to the surface/* And Mr. 
* ‘Commisflionet Green, two days afterwards, 
'reported, that u gold was found in every pan 
of earth taken up.*’ 

But the iqost important event connected 
with these discoveries, and which is without 
parallel in the world’s history, remains to bo 
told? 

On the sixteenth of July, The Bathurst Free 
Press, commenced a leader mth the following 


* liithurst is mod again ! The delirium of 
4$ohhfn Server has returned with inci cased 
*%teiaity. Men meet together, stare stupidly 
ai'Onft another, and wonder what will happen 
next. Everybody has a hundred times seen 
& hundred-weight of flour. A hundred- 
weight of sugar is an every-day fact ; but a 
hundred- weight of gold is a phi a so scarcely 
known in the English language. J t is bevoud 


the range of our ordinary ideas : a sort of 
physical incomprehensibility; but that it is a 
material existence, our own eyes bore witness,.’* 
Mow for the foots, 

On Sunday, eleventh July, it was whispered 
about in Sydney, that a Dr. Kerr had found 
, a hundred-weight of gold ! Few believed it. 
It was thought a capital joke. Monday 
arrived, and all doubts were dispelled ; for at 
mid-day alandem, diawn l>y two greys, drew 
lip in front of the Free Pi ess Ofiice. Two im- 
mense lumps of virgin gold were displayed in 
the body ot the vehicle ; and being freely 
handed round to a quickly assembled crowd, 
created feelings of wonder, inciedulity, and 
admiration, which were increased, when a 
large tin box was pointed to, as containing 
the remainder of the hundred-weight of gold. 
The whdle was at once lodged at the Union 
Bank of Australia, where the process of 
weighing took place in the presence of a party 
of gentlemen, including the lucky owner and 
the manager of the bonk. The entire mass 
Weighed about three hundred pounds, winch 
* ' yielded one hundred and six pounds of pure 
• ;gphl, valued at four thousand pounds. This 
JfcgBiflcejit mass was accidentally discovered 
"tarts educated aboriginal in the service of Dr. 
'K&foi who, while keeping his mastei’s sheep, 
m Sii Attention attracted to something 
shttdpg on A block of quarts, and breaking 
off A portion with his tomahawk, this hitherto 
bidden troMttcp stared him in the face. The 
lump WM ftmkmed by Messrs. Thacker and 
Company; of Sydney, and consigned to an 
eminent flrmmXomlon. 

Mea&white^dbe Commissioner reported A 
gold field tom tydks in extent, north-east qf 
Bathurst, wdiMm that it would afford em- 
‘ payment for -See thousand persons, the 
average gain of each person Wag then one 
• pound per day \ whtfo provisions' which at 
\ &ne time had been efcomobriy high, owing to 
*■ /tte enmdity of spe<mlatQr% had won so low, 
/ipfe the of ten skUifegs A-weok was; 
sftfllcMfatforone individuaTa saMsttece, j 


The Exports from the other Commissioners 
were equally favourable ; and it is gratifying 
to fuid that the^ all Bpoke in the highest 
terms of the ’'orderly and exemplary conduct 
of the diggers. 

fc*ince tho discoveries in the neighbourhood 
of Sydney, there have been found, in South 
Australia, large tracts of country, abounding 
in gold, only sixteen miles from Melbourne. 
The most recent accounts (December 15, 1851) 
troin these regions are of a most astounding 
character. Jfn the first week in December 
nearly fifty thousand pounds value in gold 
was brought into Melbourne and Geelong. 
The amount would have been greater but for 
want of conveyance. “ To find quartz,” says 
the Australian and New Zealand Gazette/* is to 
find gold. Jt is found thirty-two feet from the 
surface in plenty. Gold is actually oozing 
from the earth.” Nuggets of gold, from four- 
, teen ounces to twenty-seven pounds, are to 
be found in abundance. A single quartz 
* nugget,” found m Louisa creek, sold for one 
thousand one huiub ed and fifty five pounds. 
The Aleit win on her wiy home with olie 

hundred mid thirty thousand pounds sterling 
in gold, and two other vessel* w r ith similar 
iich cargoes. 

Eveiy town and \ Hinge were becoming 
gradually deserted. “Those who icmaiii 
behind to mind the flocks demand such wages, 
that fanning will not long pay. labour is 
in such demand that anybody with a pair of 
hands can readily command tlurty-five shil- 
lings per week, with bounl and lodging.** The 
Government Commissioners had gi\on in their 
unanimous lopoit, that the gold fields were 
already so extensive as to afford romunetative 
employment for one hundred I housand persons, 
in conclusion, the last advices deaci ibe the 
excitement as bo intense that feais were 
entertained that sufficient hands would not be 
left to get in tho standing crops. 

Every week tho number multiplies, of gold- 
seekoLs* colonies planted about htitvuns in 
Australia ; at all, the eouduet of the diggers 
is exemplary. Most of them cease from 
laboui on the Sunday and spend that day as 
they would spend it if they were in town. 
The first keg of spuds taken into an Aus- 
tralian gold field had its head punched out by 
the miners; and Government has since assisted 
them in the endeavoui to repress the use of 
stronger stimulants than wine or beer. Where 
every momber of the community possesses 
more or less of the great object of desire • 
where stolen gold could never be identified ; 
where it would be far from easy to identify a 
thief who passes to-aml-fro among communi- 
ties composed entirely of chance-comers, 
having faces strange oue to another, a little 
drunkenness might lead to a great deal of 
lawlessness and crime. There are men, how- 
ever, wlko will drink ; and what Are called by 
the miners “sly grog-sellers’* exist; sad elude 
dweoveiy in every gold BUftkmmt, Yet we 
read of oue man who, befog drunk, bad dropped 




the bottle which contained his gold, and are 
informed that he was afterwards sought out, 
and received due restoration <jf hie treasure 
from its finder. Some settlements arc much 
more lawless than the rest, and we have read, 
perhaps, more ill of Ballarat than any other ; 
yet it is of Ballarat that we receive the fol- 
. lowing sketch from a private correspondent. 

The writer, with a party of tour young 
friends, quitted a form near Geelong, in 
October last year, to experiment as a digger 
at Ballarat until the liarvegfc. One man at a 
gold field can do little for himself 5 a party of 
about four is requisite to make a profitable 
division of the labour. “ W itb this party,” our 
correspondent says, “1 started on Thursday, 
October the second, for the Gold City ot 
Ballarat. Wc took with ns nil requisite tools ; 
a Large tarpaulin to make into a tent ;* and 
provisions to lost us for two months. All 
this was stowed away m our own di.iy ; and 
our man Tom accompanied it 

“This mode of ti av idling — the universal 
mode in Australia — is vorv pleasant m fine 
weather We used to lie up at daybreak, and 

start as soon as we hart breakfasted. We 

would go on leisure]} — for bill locks won’t be 
liunied — and get thiomrh a sljgo of from 
fifteen to twenty miles, according to the state . 
of the roads, allowing au interval of one hour 
lor dinner. Then we ■would stop tor the night ' 
at some convenient camping giound, where | 
there was a good supply <d grass, wood, and 
water. Theie, our tnst proceedings were to 
make a big tire, and a great kettle of tea — a 
kettle, mind ; then we rigged. 01ft a temporary 
tent, spicad our beds on tbe ground, and went 
to sleep as comfortably as if we were at a 
first-rate hotel. 

“On Monday night — having left the form 
on the previous r l huivday — we camped about 
two miles from the diggings ; and making a 
very early start, we got m sight ol them a 
little after sunrise. 

“It cortnmly was the most extraordinary 
sigh! I ever beheld. Imasine a valley, varying 
in width from one hundred to five hundred 
yards, enclosed on either side by high ranges ol’ 
lulls, thickly timbered. Through the middle of 
tins valley there winds a rapid little stream, or 
i creek,’ as it is termed hero. On the banks 
of the week, and among the trees of the 
surrounding ranges, were clustered tents, 
baik -huts formed after the native fashion 
with boughs of trees, and every kind of tem- 
porary habitation which could be put up in 
the course of an hour or two. 

“ Some idea may bo formed of the number 
of tents and other habitations, when I say 
that there were then at least five thousand 
♦men at work within a space of about hoi fa- 
mile up the creek. All these had collected 
together in a few weeks ; for it was only in 
tho latter end of August that gold was first 
found iu this out-of-the-way forest Valley— 
it ow the sity of the ‘City of Ballarat,’ as it 
was nicknamed by the diggers. 


*' We chose a place <fer our,teftt 0 $ a rather 
retired spot, not for from* the srefrk; fa. a * 


couple of hours our ‘ house* wafcjMtt up, -the ' 
stores stowed away inside it, add Top And M* 
team were off on the home journey to Gedchgv 
Leaving the others to ‘set our house fa 
order,* get m a stock of firewood, bake *r 
damper, and perform various other odULjobfe 
attendant upon taking up one’s residence fa 
tho Bush — Fred, and I sot out to reconnoitfa 
the scono of our future operations. 

“ The place where there was the richest do* 
posit of gold was on the face of a hill, which 
sloped gradually down from the edges on the 
right-hand (or e«ast) side of the creek, going 
towards the source. L mention these par- 
ticulars, because it is worthy of note that 
almost all the principal diggings have been * 
discovered 111 places similarly situated. The. 
whole of the hill was what geologists call an 
‘ alluvial deposit consisting of various strata 
of sand, gravel, largo quaitz boulders, and 
white cla\, 111 the order L have named them. 
Jt is in this white cloy, immediately beneath 
tbe quartz, that the sold is found, tn one 

part ot tho hill, whefe the discovery was 

tint nude, tins layer of quartz was visible 
at the surface, or * cropped out :* in other 
parts it is to be met with at various depths, 
of itom five to tliiify f» et. 

k ‘ When first these diggings were&iscoverod, 
tin re were, as might be expected, continual 
disputes as to how much ground each man 
“lion hi have for his operations. One party 
applied to tbe Government, Which imme- 
diately appointed a Commissioner and a whole 
staff of sn bold mates, to maintain order and 
enforce certain regulations, made ostenribly 
lor the benefit of the diggeis. Of these 
regulations the two prircijwd ones were, that 
each person must pay thirty shillings per 
month for a license to 1 dig, search for, and 
remove gold ’ (i enclose you my license as a 
curiosit}) ; and that no person could claim 
moie than eight lee t square of ground to work 
at, at one tune. In consequence of this last 
regulation, the workings were concentrated 
in a small part of the hill, where the gold was 
chiell} to be found. This spot was pirf rrily 
riddled with holes, of from eight to c »ri*'cn 
teet square, separated by narrow palhu.avs, 
which formed the means of communication 
between each hole and the creek. A walk ^ 
about this honeycomb of holts uns mmfo 
amusing. The whole place swarmed with, 
men; some at work in the pits; others 
carrying down the auriferous earth to W 
washed in the creek— in * heel ban owe, hJtttd* 
barrows, sacks, and tin di>)u*s on their homfcu 
In some of the holes 1 even saw men digriiMi 
oiffc bits of gold from between the sfcostei wifaf 
a table -kn ife. t * 1 

“ Busy as this scene was, I think the *$Wie 
at the creek was busier. Both banks, for ’half* 
a -mile, were lined with men, Kajd 0 t Work 
washing the earth in cradle* IBstS* cradle 
employs three men} ft&d.all thft/ofadta» are 
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placed close to one another, at intervals of 
not more than a yard. The noise produced 
by the incessant ‘ rock-rock* of these cradles 
I was like that of an immense factor}'. This— 
p together ' with continual hammering of a 
thousand picks, and the occasional crashing 
I fall of immense trees, whose rook* had been 
} undermined by some mole of a gold-digger— 

! made a confusion of sounds, of whii b you will 
1 find it difiicult to form a just idea.” 

Our* correspondent's paity was not very 
fortunate in its researches at Ikdlarat. Having 

explained this to USj ho eoutmuea to give bin 
iiupreaicma of the place. 

■“Whan wo anivcd there, the influx of 
people was still going on ; tents springing up 


‘at the rate <>f fifty per diem. This continued 
’until the third week in September, when 
the number of persons on tno ground was 
‘estimated at seven thousand. Strange as 
was the appearance of the place by day, it 
was still stranger at night. Before every tent 
was a fire; and in audition to this general 
illumination, there was not uu frequently a 
special one — the accidental burning down of 
some tent or other. ' These little conflagra- 
tions produced splendid effects ; the bright 
'glare suddenly lighting up the gloomy masses 
of tree**, and the groups ot wild-looking 
diggers. 

M Noise, r loo, was a in eminent featme of 
* Ballarat by night.’ From dusk till eleven 
p. m., there was a continuous discharge oi fire- 
arms ; for almost overy one brought some 
kind of weapon with him to the diggings. 
Then there was a band which dkcouised by 
- no means eloquent music : nine-tenths of the | 
score being monopolised by the drnm. Tn 
the pauses of this — which occurred, I suppose, 
whenever the indefatigable drummer had 
made his arms ache — we would hear rising 
fiom some of the tents music of a muie 
pleasing character. The party next on is 
sang hymns very correctly in four paits; 
and from another tent the ‘Last Rose of 
Summer’ sometimes issued, played very pathe- 
tically on the flageolet. 

* Sunday was always well obser\ed at the 
diggings, so far as absence fiom woik was 
concerned : and there was Service held twice 
a day by different ministers. .Altogether, 


though there were occasional fights— par- 
tiAilariy on Sundays— there was much lesh 
disorder than qne would have expected, where 
a large bodf of such men were gathered 
together. While we stayed, there happened 
only one murder and two or three robberies. 
You must notate the quantity of gold we 
got as any criterion of the amount found by 
other parries. Numbers made fortunes in a 
few we$W L One party that { knew obtained 
thirty pounds weight-^troy— in seven weeks ; 
and a youth of seventeen, who came out with 
In the ‘Anna Murid,’ received five hundred i 
~ i as his share of six weeks’ Wo*k, These 
wlt oH p mr y cases. The greatest quantity 
mnto sm e been taken out in one day, was 


| sixty-three pounds weight, nearly three thou- 
sand pounds worth. 

“ On Wednesday, November fifth, we packed 
up, left Ballarat, and set off for Mount Alex- 
ander, where we arrived on the Saturday follow- 

spot, but extend^ for twelve miles up a valley. 
The gold is found mostly among the surface- 
soil : some I have even seen lying among the 
grass. We tried first at a place where there 
was only ono party at work ; and the trial 
proving satiafact&y, we stayed there three 
week*, and obtained thirty-six ounces of gold. 

For a few days we dltl nothing ; and then we 
wcul over to some other Diggings about five 
miles off. Ileie we went u prospectiug ” for 
ourselves, and the first day found out a spot 
fiom which we took thirty-five ounces in ouc 
week — the last of our stay ; eighteen ounces 
we found in a single day 

“ We then started olf, back to Geelong ; 
for I was anxious to be back for the harvest. 
We reached home on Sat unlay, December 
twentieth.” 

Wilting on the twenty-eighth of December, 
our informant adds : — 

“ This gold discovery has sent the whole 
country mad. There are now upwards of 
filly thousand men at woik at the vaiiou* 
diggings; of which I have only mentioned 
the two principal ones, Ballarat and Mount 
Alexander. Everybody who can by any 
means get away, is ofF. It i« almost impos- 
sible to obtain i ibourers at any wages. Half 
the wheat in the country will most likoly rot 
on the ground* fur want of hands to reap it. 
Fortunately we shall he able to get in ours 
oursi lve^, lor our man Tom is still with us, and 
Mr. Tb’fl four biotheiswill lend us a baud. 
We have a very good crop of wheat, for the 
fii st } ear . the lui ley, of which wo hail an 
acre or two, we have a heady cut and thieshed, 
and are going to send a load in to Geelong 
to-morrow. I can handle the sickle and 
flail pietty well lor a beginner. We shall out 
the whiat next Tuesday. As soon as the 
harvest is over, and the wheat threshed out 
and sold, Mr. It. and I mean to make up an- 
other party and be off to the diggings. Wo 
cannot do all the woik on the farm ourselves, 
and hiring servants now is out of the question. 
Men are askiug seven shillings and sixpence 
a-day wages, and will only hire by Jthe week 
at that rate. Things will soon be in the samo 
state as they are in California. All ordinary 
employments will be put a stop to fora time : 
but there will no doubt come a reaction in 
the course of a year or two.” 

The reactiou anticipated by the writer 
will not consist in a disgust at gold, or a 
deci ease iu the number of gold-diggers. It « 
will be kss a i taction than a recovery 
of balance. Although the gold in Australia is, 
ou the whole, peculiarly accessible, and so 
abundant that a persevering Worker cannot 
fail to draw a livelihood out fifth® diggings ; 
yet there are very many workers who are 
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not disposed to persevere. Experience has 
shown, that a large number of men who 
rush upon the gold field to pick up a fortune, 
like all sanguine people, take up quickly with 
despair, and como away after a few weeks of 
bad success. Of the large number of people 
who will be induced by their gold to emigrate 
into the Australian colonies, many will try the 
gold fields and abandon them, many will find 
their health or their acquired habits unsuited 
to the rough work of the diggings, and the 
“ Home of the Gold Miners ”■ — as one sees it 
| advertised in Sydney pnpt*rH, “ weighing only 

| twelve pounds — nine feet square l>y eight feet 
' high, for thirty-five shillings.” Such men 
and others will be more ready to spread about 
[ the towns and through the pastures. In a 
( year or two there will be in Australia labour 
willing to employ itself as readily upon the 
. fields as upon the gold, while the work will 
proceed at the gold fields steadily enough. 

The contrast is very great between the 
I orderly behaviour at the gold fields in Aus- 
tralia, and the disorders of California. There 
J are few holds, wc arc told, at which a miner 
might not have his wile and family; if he 
could provide accommodation for them, they 
I would bo as sate, mid moot with just as much 
» respect as if they lived in their own house in 
| town. A cleigynian, quitting the Turon 
settlement, publicly returns his tf bin cere 
1 thanks to the commissioners of the Turon, 

I and to the mining population in general, for 
llic many acts ol kindness which he expe- 
rienced during his shoit residence among 
| them. He considers it liis duty.” ho says, 

I “ thus publicly to state, not only llis own per- 
sonal obligations, but also the pleasure which 
■ lie felt in witnessing the general desire of all 
j classes to promote the object of liis mission. 

. and to profit by his humble labours ; ami 
if,” he sa) s, “he were to judge from tlicir 
orderly conduct, and from the eari iest attent i on 
and apparent devotion with which they all 
joined iu the religious sendees of the sabbath, 
he could not help forming a very favourable 
opinion of the miners. It cannot l>o denied 
| that the great majority are sober, industrious, 

| and well-disposed.” 

| Tho file of a Sydney daily piper since the 
commencement of gold discoveries, is quite a 
study tor philosophers. Wonderful tales of 
treasures brought to town, condensed into the 
weekly “ Gold Circular,” are waited upon by 
an array of light* social absurdities, and Blip- 
ported by an admirable bgdy of sound human 
feeling. In one week, for example, twenty-, 
five thousand, pounds’ worth of gold has come 
to town, against which uprises a wholesale* 
and retail grocer, who advertises that “ Eco- 
nomy is a sure road to a Gold Field,” and 
requests the public ip look rather to his Teas 
ana Coffees. Then our English eyes do, 
indeed, dwell & little on his list, when we re- 
member our own taxes, and Bee that the gold 
diggers nifty buy gunpowder* tea at two 
BluUings a pound, and sugar at twopence* 


No wonder that they make their tea in 
kettles. 

The next weekly " Gold Circular * teljs of 
fifteen thousand pounds’ worth that lias come 
in by Government escort— -an unpopular, o 
because a dear conveyance, the charge being 
one per cent. ; and, ns for the goldpriyatejy 
transmitted, adds the Circular, *• When we 
know of one man bringing down a thousand 
ounces in a horse-collar, it is impossible to 
state correctly what may eome into town.” 

On the same day, a draper declares that he 
is determined to sell ten thousand pounds* 

worth of haberdashery at an alarmin'; sacrifice, 

“ it being perfectly evident that at the present 
time it is the only means by which a trade 
oan be done,” — and so on In the same paper 
there is advertised Number One of a new 
periodical, to be called “The Golden Age;” 
ami another 1 >ook seller announces as "Die 
only readable book ever published in Austra- 
lia, * The Gold Calculator ; or. Diggers' and » 
Dealers’ Ready Reckoner.’ ” That being the 
humour of Australian authors, an Australian 
musician offers, in the same good cause, “Die 
Ophir Schottische ; ” tvhile the public is in 
various places strongly recommended to buy 
pumps and cradles. . m 

In another paper, we meet with an in- 
telligent calculation of the advantages that 
will l»e derived by the Australian colonies, ' 
from the immigration caused by gold. Among 
these, it is remembered that more mouths ' 
will want more mutton, and pay to the now 
troubled agriculturists better price for car- Jj 
cases, that hitherto have only been available | 
for taih »w. I n this calculation, we meet with an 1 
item that again falls curiously on our English j 
ears* : — “ The consumption of meat at Sydney 
is at the rate of about three hundred awl \ 
thirty pounds per head per annum ; that of i 
the bush much more, as there is a small 
proportion of children, and the adults have, 1 1 
at least, five hundred and. twenty pounds per 
annum, and a large proportion from six bun- { 
dred to seven hundred and twenty pounds.” 

Then we come upon a narrative of the 
attempts that have been made to put don u 
sly-grog-men at the gold-fields. *' I uent 
out, says the writer, “ one or two nights v, itli 
the Commissioners on the Turon, and aftor 
blundering about all night among deep pits 
and high banks, crossing a flooded rh or lialf- 
a-dozen times ou slippery logs, 1 came to tho 
conclusion that to be out of tad on any such 
errand, was all vanity and vexation of spirit. 
We knew that we were within a few yards of 
the grog-shop ; saw drunkenjncu lying about, 
but everything was perfectly quiet; not a 
move, nor a sound, except the monotonous 
‘declaration of a drunken fellow, that— he was 
a man.” Perhaps ho was sober enough to 
feel that he incurred some risk of being takqn 
for a beast. . , 

In another paper we are told of the first . 
passage of “ the gold 'coach ” through a quiet 
village, and of the consequent defection ot the 



HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 


(CrafaMdfctp 


labourers. In the same paper we bare news 
from Mount Alexander, that might well turn 
the head of any villager. One person “ left 
Melbourne on Satu rday, and returned on the 
Monday week following^ bringing fourteen 
pounds weight of gold with him, dug up by 
himself Another man, after working ten 
days, brought back twenty-two pounds weight. 


few grains to take homo with him ; a few 
minutes washing gave him nearly two ounces 
of gold.” The gold at Mount Alexander, 
the richest field dibcovered yet, lies near 
the surface. Two men there obtained tour 
hundred ounces in three weeks. As for the 
weekly “ Gold Cucular,” at Sydney, it gets 
poetical: — 

** In our first shipment, we could count the 
value of the gold in pound* sterling by hun- 
dreds ; in a few weeks it ios»o to thousands ; 
in a few we«*ks mure it became tens of thou- 
sands; and we are fast approaching a period 
when each ship will convey hundreds of 
thousands.” At the r time when that, was 
writkn— on December sixth— m tho vu y 
few months since the digging was commenced, 
there had been shipped from Australia, gold 
to the value of thiue hundred and twenty-nine 
thousand s£ven hundred and ninety-seven 
pounds ; and since that time the yield of gold 
has been increasing. At the same time, 
California continues unexhausted, and the 
field of gold in Jtussia has enlarged. 

It will be seen, therefore, that there is just 
reason for anticipating a change in the value 
of gold, which will begin to hike place gra- 
dually at no distant time. The annual supply 
of gold promises now to be about eight times 
greater than it was at the commencement of the 
present oentury. The value of silver, with refe- 
rence to com, fell two-thirds in the sixteenth 
century, as that of gold is likely to fall in the 
nineteenth. The price of silver fell in conse- 
quence of the increased production from the 
: gmt mines in America. A piece of gold in 
HOW assumed to be worth fifteen or sixteen 
like pieces of silver ; during the Middle Ages 
It WHS worth only twelve such piece*. In 
Europe, under Charlemagne, ten pieces of 
Silver wave an equivalent ; and at one period, 
in Bom* Silver was but nine times less 
precious than gold : relative values, therefore, 
nave varied, and they will vaiy again. Since 
they were* bat fixed by law, there have oc- 
ourredno causearof disturbance. Now, however, 
a time of djstartemee is again at hand, 
f In France the monetary unit isa franc, and 
| silver is, by law, tho standard coinage ; but, a, 

B ay law having assigned the value 
Iver francs to pieceqbf gold of a 
t, our neighbl^ra will not be 
rom our difficulty, and the French 
he English State, may profit, if it 
iJP expense of public creditors, 
ta have only to do nothing, and a 
* 


largo part of their debts will tumble from 
them ; holders of (government securities have 
only to be passive* and in the course of years 
their incomes will diminish sensibly. Debtors 
will hold a jubilee, and creditors will be dis- 
mayed, if gold shall be allowed to fall in value, 
without due provision being made to avert, as 
far as possible, all inconvenience attending 
that event. 

Jn 1848, the value of gold had been for 
many years a very little more than the 
amount of silver allowed by law, in France, 
as its equivalent. The little difference was 

2 uite enough to put gold out of circulation. 

lold was more precious as metal than as 
money ; it wa*», therefore, used by preference 
as metal ; when wanted :u» coin, it was only 
to be bought, at moie than its legal current 
value, of tho money-changeis. There is a 
vast quantity of gold in calculation now, but 
it is newly coined. 

The fall in the value of gold cannot begin 
to any appreciable extent, until tho utmost 
available quantity lias been employed upon, 
the monetary system of the world. Coinage 
now goes on rapidly. A huge mass ol feove- 
leiyis ha* lalety been rent liom England to 
the Australian colonics. When the deprecia- 
tion once begins, ii will bo tolerably rapid. It 
is not absuid to calculate, that if the gold 
production should continue at its present 
rate, bovercigiib will be a* half-sovereigns now 
are in value, in tho course of about" twenty 
yeai*s. 

At the same time, it will bo the duty of all 
States* to take such precautions as shall make 
it impossible for a change of this kind io iu- 
trodm o confusion into commence, or to change 
the character and spmfc of existing eontiacts. 

THE RIGHTS OF FRENCH WOMEN. 

It is very absurd and'vciy proioking : but 
there certainty is something so pet nliar in tho 
stylo and mauner of John Hull, that, go 
where he will, and dress as he may, he is suie 
to )>o recognised as an Englishman. 

‘"Does Monsieur know wliete ho is going 
to l ’’ asked a man m a Uov«e> as I entered 
one of tho Fiench frontier towns, llis polite- 
ness arose from the Iiojxj of pocketing (in 
return for leading me to the place 1 might 
want to find) a lew of those ugly and miscel- 
laneous things called »ous. These, however, 
it is rumoured, are soon to grow beautifully 
less, by the substitution of a new miniature 
coinage, a sort of doll’s money, in which a 
tiny pocket-piece about the size of a farthing, 
is to represent the value of a stout, over- 
grown brown penny. 

" Does Monsieur know the way V* 
u Yes, thank you, I know my way. But 
what is all this bustle about ? ” 
u They are drawing for the conscription, 
here, to-day. To-morrow they will draw at 
the place you come from. The driver hopes 
you will return in his voiture:” there being 
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a'" strong opposition* or concurrent# on the you know* had to set out for Algiers directly 
road. ” / - , , after Aw drawing. There he wis^ years. 

Now. among the tnosfc cherished birthrights till he caught the A&icari -fever, aud whs s^nt 
of a Frenchman, are, the Bight to wear a home for us to nurse. He soph wasrcally* 
beard of apy size and shape, from a house- convalescent, but we made ■ the worst of. it* 
maid’s blacking-brush to a full-grown porcu- He went to the military hospital, and yott 
pine; and the Bight to be drawn for a soldier, know, sir, in this neighbourhood X have a 
ami to serve in the army seven glorious years, good deal of influence, and a gooddwd of , 
or thereabouts. protection. So they clapped a large blister, 

The “ thereabouts” arises from the circum- over his chest, and inspected him by twilight* * 
stance that the term is reckoned from the and discharged him as incapable. My 
first of January of the year in which the husband and I were glad to have our oidyy 
drawing takes place ; ancl many things may child back again. He did not like the blister ; 
happen to hasten the conge or discharge. — such a large one — but- that was better than. 
Otherwise, the service claims its due with five more years in Algeria, 
little respect to persons. Every male (subject u La, la, la ! — la, la, la 1 — la, la, la ! ” 
or citizen ]) born in France, or of French More intoxicafcors, and more intoxicated, 
parents in a foreign territory, is liable to be arm in arm, in strings of half-a-score. As 
drawn. Among the exemptions, are — the heathen priests deaden the senses of a doomed 
eldest of an orphan family ; the only son, or, victim, so those who are not drawn make it 
if no son, the only grandson or great grand- a duty to inebriate those who are. • Soon it 
son, of a widow, or of one seventy years of works : quarrels, abuse, foolish fraternisa- 
age. Substitutes are sometimes provided by lions, fighting, face-slapping, lulls in the dust, 
a sort of Conscription Assurance, on the pay- the interferences of excited women, and a 
ment before the drawing of a thousand francs ; great deal that is sad. At last they are 
if the mau- market is foil, eight hundred may dragged home somehow* and all is quiet, 
insure the individual, in case he happens to But it is just to record also that not a few 
be drawn. After the conscription lias marked couacripta, on receiving their nun*™, wore it 

its men, a substitute is much more costly. like men, carrying themselves as if they knew 
The market-place was now foil of these they had a duty to perform, mid walked home 
Lids ; for it is only in their oue-and- twentieth in liouuuiftble guise, neither exhibiting fear, 
year that they are open to the honours of the nor the temporary bravery of stimulants, 
conscription. Many of them, by tlieir look, Next day, the same scene at the place indi- 
would have been taken for mere boys of six- cated. Once was enough to have witnessed 
teen or seventeen. I moved among the the playing of this game, and I thought I 
groups unmolested and unnoticed, though 1 could better occupy myself in solving the 
felt very much out of place there. question whether Frenchmen do, or do not. 

As last as each uumcro or number was cat frogs ; and if so, of what particular 
drawn, and the name to which it fell aacer- species. I therefore turned my back, and 
tained, the person to whom it belonged stuck marched towards the country. At the 
in front of his cap a while paper, with the corner of the street leading out of the market- 
figures written in ink in large characters, place stood a well-dressed good-looking 
The exact number is a matter of some interest, loargeoise about forty years of age. She had 
For suppose that from a certain district it is no intention of approaching nearer to the 
calculated that fifty serviceable men arc re- crowd, but as t passed her, she asked me 
quirt'd, numbers will be inscribed and drawn whether the drawing had bejgun. Had I 
up to perhaps eighty. If all the first titty, been a Frenchman, I do not think she would 
on medical inspection, turn out as it should have spoken. 

be, the remaining thirty escape; but if “Not yet, Miul&wet,” I replied, “but they 
number one is blind or lame, then number are going to commence immediately.” 
fifty-one comes into play. So that the early She gave me a bow, by way of- thanks, and* 
numbers are sure to serve, the last numbers I proceeded on my road, 
almost sure to come olf scot-free, while the The Eights of Frenchwomen may be pretty;' 
intermediate gentlemen are in quite a pre- well comprised in the privilege of doing-v 
carious state, till tho revision is over. In whatever in other countries is done by imbL ; £ 
some municipalities a trifling honorarium — a except going to the field of battle; nor .seei&E* 
five-franc piece, or so— is given to the drawer quite sure that I have ever seen a French*-- 
of number one ; but that is soon melted away, woman at plough. We all kuaw that atPar» 
The poor lad, as soon as he was ticketed, the inns are stocked with female waiters^?' 
was seized by two or more companions, and female porters, and female Bootses, and t hat 4 - 
; led off pinioned arm in am to the nearest ^omen conduct all sorts of shops, while their- 
. liquor- shop, and kept there until his senses husbands lounge about with tlfoir ; hands in 
4 *were stunned. , their pockets. Moreover, in agricultural dra~ 

la, la I — la, la, Id la, la 1 ” tricts, it certainly does look odd* on a warm 

’ "Ah! poor boys, tfAey siug,” said a female spring forenoon, to Bee a stout^gpod-looking^ 
acquaintance who recognised me. •“ ¥hkg sing, girl, twenty or more years tif ago, putt off bar 
■ and the motliens cry. , My poor son, whom jacket {camisole) to go to ^pxkm her shirt (I) . 
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sleeves, and dig away, and spread, manure, Before we quite got dear of the streets* a- 
and plant cabbages and potatoes. But what shop-door flew open, atul a stout, strong man 
would half-a-dozen of the fair sex, thus em- hailed us, with rtt Have you room for an 
ployed, say to men who should attempt to infant!” Plenty, of course, even had there 
. interfere, more than, by giving them au been none. The shop, was a grocer's: the 
occasional handVturu 7 They would turn name I forget, but it was somebody's, Mar- 
them out of the garden as degenerate citizens, chand Epicior. J should rather say nobody’s, 
and 'tell them to go ; and smoke their pipes according to his own description. For he 
like men. soon returned in a smartly braided cloak: 

Pigging is only light work. What are backed by a liood like an extinguisher, and 
those women doing yonder by the side of the with a fat, rosy-cheeked child m his arms, 
canal? are taking the place of Piir win’s His wife dismissed him with a nod, and 

a unoouquered steam,” and dragging afar “ the returned into the spicery. He mounted, and 
slow, barge,” if not “the rapid car,” as fast as took his seat by my side. The room inquired * 
thpyqaru With a hempen strap across their after was for baby and self. 

• chest, and a rope at their backs, they are The child looked to be one of those de- ' 
, tugging and towing ljke yoked buffaloes — and sirable infants that never can cry, unless 
no doubt their pull is nearly as effectual as soundly whipped. Its cheeks were like a ripe 
..that of the men behind them; but they do Orleans plum, full of juice, which the slightest 
not look conscious of doing anything extra- pinching of the skin would cause to squirt 
Ordinary or improper. They would refuse to out. Instead of a doll, it held in its hands a 
be released from the laborious partnership, two-sous roll of light bread, which it hardly 
and sijb on deck in idleness. Any such pro- knew how to manage to dandle, 
posal would be thus received : “ Wearo much “That child will be starved one of these 
obliged to you, but please mind your own days,” said I. 

business. What do you mean by separating “ Not yet, Monsieur,” answered the Mer- 
men and women 1 We eat, drink, laugh, chant S nicer. “ Plenty of bread is good for 
travel, and sleep with our husbands : and the health.” 


travel, and sleep with our husbands ; and the health.” 

shall we not work -with them ] Take your- “ And how long has she worn ear-rings?” 
self off for a foolish busy-body.” Further I asked, taking the liberty at the same time 
south, female energies arc even mqpe strenu- to handle the copper-colourerl pendants, 
oualy exerted. “ Well, [ don’t know : a long time. She is 

I must think that those who say that all nearly two year* old, and her cars were 

this is merely the result of the men having pierced before her third month. To pierce 
been drawn off by continual warfare, arc very them early is good for the health.” I could 
superficial observers. It is not so. French not reply that it had been unhealthy in this 
women have achieved for themselves a instance. 

standing, an independent position, which is Here the cow’s- trot suddenly flagged ; and 
unequ&lied among civilised nations. They weathering the butt-end of a cottage, we per- 
have caused themselves to be made the com- ceived, by a black profile portrait of a can of 
•panions and the friends of the men, as well as beer and a tumbler, which ornamented the 
their sweethearts and wives ; they are not to upper part of the door-way, that “ Here one 
be put down, or kept in the back-ground, sells to eat and to drink.” A smiling dame 
The Dames de la itatte are* a Power; and appeared, talked unintelligible tutoier-lug non- 
Louis Napoleon was wise to acknowledge sense to the be-jewelled infant, and took papa’s 
’ them as such. What is the most endearing order for a glass of gin. 

.. term by which a Frenchman addresses his “ Not good for the health,” said I, as he 
wife ? Ma bonne amie / “ My good female took the bright thimble-full in hand. “ Not 
friend !” In return — Mon ami l “ My friend !” good for the health, at eleven o’clock in the 
isthp title by which the lady expresses her forenoon,” shaking my head, referring to my 
affection, and her almost-eqnality. She will watch, and putting as much gravity into my 
love* ami She will cherish; but it is ques- looks as if I had never tasted anything 
, tienahifc Upw far she will obey. She will stronger than milk-and-water all the days 
take; her share, and do her part in every- of my life. 

thing,— ahd there is an end of it. M But yes, Monsieur ! but yes, yes, yes ! It 

On si Bright sunshiny morning I took my is very, very, very good for the health.” 
place in ou&of, those unpretending but com- ! ugh! arrrrh!” again, 

fortable one-home vehicles which ply between* The whip made a score of flashes and cracks - 
jthe small Fredfch towns. Covered carts in mid-air, as if waging war with an invisible 
should call them in England. I settled my- swarm of horse-flies, but never once touched . 

, self in the back part— ^ /end— a nice snug our rapid grey. We Say the . French kppw , 
comer, the wind being north-east, and behind nothing about horses ; they certainly know 
:/na ‘ ' * • very little about treating them cruelly. Off 

Egh 1 — Ugh !— Arrrrh ! ” said the driver, we dashed with an increased velocity, of. not 
e sober grey knew wh&t was meant, and less than three miles and three quartern per ; 
rted jjhtat a cow’s trot o% perhaps, three hour. The country was pretty ; and, though 
ahalrrnileaan hour. , / ** in the 'fond, there was a small .square bit of <, 
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g lass dose by me, which they called a croiste, 
bus enabling me to contemplate the land- 
scape. Soon I perceived a pleasant group of 
cottages, and a farm. There we halted again. 
The infant, and what belonged to her, vacated 
the place and got out. 

“ You return by me to-morrow ? ” asked 
the driver. 

* Or the day after. I shall make a pro- 
menade ; my infant also. I shall dine, I shall 
sup, and then we shall sleep like two wooden 
shoes. My wife sends me here, because 
she says the air of the country is good for the 
health. Good day, Messieurs ; — to see you 
again 1 ” 

I lifted my hat to the mademoiselle with 
the ear-rings, and the covered cart once more 
trundled on. 

“ How very ridiculous ! ” said I to myself; 
for the gravity and matter-of-course air of the 
grocer was a significant point. “How many 
Englishwomen would thus send their husbands 
out to grass, themselves stopping at home to 
fag at the shop and the warehouse 1 How, 
many Englishmen, out for two or three days* 
‘air of the country,* would be bothered witli 
a two-year-old bantling, male or female, ear- 
ringed, or un-ear-ringed ( ’* 

Another little incident will illustrate the 
Eights of French Women. 

Whilst taking a stroll through the forest of 
Guinea, £ observed several piles of faggot- 

wood of a peculiar construction. Each faggot 

was about seven feet long, and of a conical 
shape like an enormous extinguisher, the 
point being formed by a tolerably stout stake. 
It will be seen that these, laid neck and heels 
together, pack as closely as our own cylindrical 
ones ; perhaps more closely. So I thought 
that was the “ wherefore.’* But we often 
fancy too hastily that we have fathomed the 
reason of all which we see. 

Out of the forest, 1 was returning home- 
wards ; and, looking across country, a feeling 
came over me as if 1 were about to have a fit, 
or be subject to hallucinations. For there, 
down below, were half-a-dozen of these very 
' faggots walking aloug, upright on end, with 
the big part of the extinguisher raised in the 
air. Imagine six gigantic peg-tops steadily 
proceeding to the nearest town. 1 could not 
see much of their small end, because they 
were travelling along a roadway, which would 
be called a lane at home, but which had no 
hedge or boundary, other than its depression 
in the earth, and was, in fact, only an exagge- 
rated wheel-rut. 

Soon they stopped, all still upright. My 
eyes had not deceived me, and I took courage. 
I approached; again they moved forward. 
Again they halted, and I overtook them. It 
was the height of absurdity : each large heavy 
faggot screened its bearer— a woman. All 
were now standing at ease. The faggot was 
slung to the shoulders in such away, that 
when the bearer-ess stood upright, the peak 
of the extinguisher touched the ground. The 


ladies* legs were posted in such a position, that 
with the toe of the peg-top they formed 
perfect tripods. It was not exactly the atti-. 
tude which ’Madame Michaux, that accom- 
plished mistress of deportment Would have 
recommended to her advanced pupils, as a 
drawing-room position. None of Sir Thomas 
Lawrence's beauties would have consented to 
“ sit ” thus. Nevertheless, it was a posture 
of repose. Good-humour shone from every 
face, gabble flowed from every tongue. ‘ Ad 
I passed, I had a u Bonjour, Monsieur; ** 
but all the rest of the conversation was 
as if every one of them was trying which 
could repeat fastest the celebrated Christmas 
forfeit, 

“ Throe bine beads in a blue bladder, 
llattle beads, rattle bladder.” 

Soon, with a hitch, the tripods were broken 
up, and I beheld six animated faggots wending 
their way to Guines, perhaps to cook my very 
own dinner. 

“ Now/* thinks I, ‘if I could have conjured 
out of the earth half-a-dozen donkeys, while 
those females were practising their ‘ blue 
beads,’ and have put the faggots upon them, 
leaving the human carriers unencumbered by 
a knapsack of brushwood, what would have 
been the consequence ? Instead of getting a 
1 Bonjour, 'Monsieur? I should have r>een torn 
to pieces as an unprincipled reformer, med- 
dling with the .Rights of Women. What 
business had I to take the bread out of their 
mouths, by calling unnecessary donkeys into 
existence ? How were the ladies to pass 
their time, if there were no wood to carry, 
and they were not to carry it i It was 
their pleasure so to work ; and work they 
would, even if they had to massacre all 
the donkeys in the world, and eat them 
afterwards.” 

Whenever a Madame Thomas Paine advo- 
cates the Eights of Woman in France, her first 
position will be that their special right is to 
work ; and woe be to the man who tries to 
prevent it ! 

A DISH OF VEGETABLES. 

From the moss to the palm-tree, the 
number of contributions made l>y the vege- 
table world towards the sustenance of man, 
would make a bulky list of benefactors. We 
have not room to advertise them all, still 
less to talk about them all. It may be 
well, however, and only grateful in us. m 
human beings and recipient* of vegetable 
bounty, to do a little trumpeting in honour 
of the great families of plants, which have 
contributed with more especial liberality 
towards the folonisation of the wotj^l by 
man. • 

For example, there is, in the first place, the 
Potato family, famous for its liberal principles, 
and tlio wide sphere over which. its influence 
is spread. The members bf this family, with 
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equal generosity, are prompt to place a luxury 
upon the rich man’s gravy, or a heap of food 
beside the poor man’s salt. The Pqtato family 
has been for many years one of the noblest 
benefactors to the human colony, and when it 
was prevented lately by ill-health from the 
fulfilment of its good intentions, great was the 
anxiety of men, and many were the bulletins 
of health sought for and issued Its constitu- 
tion -still appears to be a little shaken, and we 
. all still hope for the complete recovery of so 
sincere aha influential a friend. 

The family seat of the Potatoes is well 
knowQ to be in America. They are a com- 
paratively new race in our own country, since 
they did not come over until some time after 
the Conqueror. The genealogists have nearly 
settled, after much discussion, that all mem- 
bers of this family spread over the world, are 

descended from the Potatoes of Chill Their 

town seat is in the neighbourhood of Val- 
paraiso, upon hills facing the sea. The 
Potatoes were early spread over many 
portions of America, on missions for the 
benefit of man, who had not been long in dis- 
povering that they wei'e friends worth cultiva- 
ting properly. It is said, that the first Potato 
who visited Europe, come over with Sir 
Francis Drake, in 1573 ; it is said, also, that 
some of the family had accompanied Sir John 
Hawkins, itl 1563 ; it is certain that a body 
of Potatoes quitted Virginia, in 1686, ancl 
came to England with Sir Walter Raleigh. 
M. Dunal, who has written an elaborate 
. history of the Potato family, shows it to be 
extremely probable that, before the time of 
Raleigh, a settlement of Potatoes had been 
formed in Spain. Reaching England in 1586, 
the benevolent Potato family was welcomed 
into Belgium in 1590. In 1610, the first 
Potatoes went to Ireland, where they even- 
tually multiplied and grew, to form one of the 
most important branches of this worthy race. 
The Scotch Potatoes date their origin as a 
distinct branch, from 1728. It was at dates 
nqt very different from this, that other 
branches of the family settled in Germany. 
The Potatoes of Switzerland first settled in 
' in the Canton Berne. In 1738, the 
thriving family extended its benevolent 
assistance to the Prussians; but it was not 
until' 1767 that its aid was solicited in 
Tuscahy, In France, the kindly efforts of this 
family were not appreciated, until, in the 
middle Of the last century, there arose a man, 
Parmentier, who backed the introduction of 
Potatoes into France with recommendations 
so emphatic, iljjafc it was designed to impute* 
to him the interest' of near relationship, not 
indeed by calling him Potato, but by calling 
Potatoes by his name* Parmentiers. Tift 
benevolent exertions made by the Potato 
family* on behalf! of France, during the famine 1 
of 1793, completely established tt in favour 
^th^grateful people. \ 

'^nta^SI, though so widely spread, are 
bio to mauttam their health under too 


warm a climate. On the Andes, they fix 
their abode at a^height of ten or thirteen 
thousand feet ; in the Swiss Alps, they are 
comfortable on the mountain sides, and spread 
in Berne to a height of five thousand feet, or 
not . very much less. Over the north of 
Europe, the Potato family extends its labours 
farther on into the cold than even barley, 
which is famous as the hardiest of grain. 
There are Potatoes settled in Iceland, though 
that is a place in which barley declines to live. 
The Potato is so nutritious, and can be cul- 
tivated with so little skill and labour, that 
it tempts some nations to depend solely on 
it for sustenance. The recent blight, especially 
in Ireland, consequently occasioned the most 
disastrous effects. 

The Baulky branch of the Grass family 
has, however, a large establishment in Scot- 
lam!, even to the eatrwuc north, m th© 

Orkneys, Shetland, and, in fact, even in the 
Faroe Islands. They who are in the hecrets 
of the Barleys, hint that they would be very 
glad to settle in tlie southern districts of 
Iceland — say about Reikiavik — if it were not 
for the annoyance of unseasonable rains. In 
Western Lapland, there may be found heads 
of the house of Barley as far north as Cape 
North, which is the most northern point of 
the continent of Europe. It lias a settlement 
in Russia on the shores of the White Sea, 
beyond Archangel. Over a great mass of 
northern Siberia, no Barley will undertake to 
live, and as the Potatoes have found their 
way into such barren districts only hero and 
there, the country that is too far north for 
Barley, is too far north for agriculture. There 
the people live a nomad life, and owe obliga- 
tion in the world of plants to lichens for their 
food, or to such families as offer them the 
contribution of roots, bark, or a few scraps 
of fruit. 

It is not much that Barley asks as a con- 
dition of its gifts to any member of the 
human colony. It wants a summer heat, 
averaging about forty-six degrees, and it does 
not want to be perpetually moistened. If it 
is to do anything at all in moist places, like 
islands, it must have three degrees added to 
the average allowance of summer heat, with 
which it would in other places bo content. 
As for your broiling hot weather, no Barley 
will stand it. Other grasses may tolerate the 
Tropics if they please ; Barley refuses to be 
baked while it is growing. Tne Barleys are 
known to be settled as an old native family in 
Tartary and Sicily, two places very far apart. 
Their pedigree, however, .and indeed tliejpedi- 
greea of all the branches of the great Grass 
family, must remain a subject wrapt in uncer- 
tainty, buried in darkness, and lost' in a great 
fog of conjecture. 

We find Oats spread over Scotland to the 
extreme north point, and settled in Norway 
and Sweden to the latitudes sixty-five and ‘ 
Sixty-three. Both Oats and Bye extend, in 
Russia, to about the sam& latitude of sixty- 
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three, degrees. The benevolent exertion of warm climates, settlement* of Wheat of course 
Oats. is put forth on behalf not only of men. exist. On the north side of tine Himalaya 
but also of their horses.* In Scotland and mountains Wheat and Barley flourish at a 
' Lancashire, in some countries? of Germany, height of thirteen thousand feet, 
especially south of Westphalia, the people The well-known name of Bigs carries our * 
look to Oats for sustenance. Scotch bone and thoughts to Asia. The family seat is some- 
muscle are chiefly indebted to oatmeal; for where in Asia, doubtless; but all traee of it 
porridge (which consists of oatmeal aud water, is lost. The family has always lived in 
aud is eaten with milk) is the staple — almost Southern Asia, where it supplies foodf pro- 
the only — food of the sturdy Scottish pea- bably, to more men than any other race of 
santry. Oatcake, a kind of masjt, such as plants has ever had occasion to support. No 
horses are fed on occasionally in this country, Rice can enjoy good health without much 
made iuto a thin cake and baked, is also much heat and much moisture. If these could bo 
relished north of the Tweed. South of the found everywhere, everybody would cultivate 
parallel of Paris, however, the friendship of a valuable friend, that is supposed to scatter 
Oats is little cultivated. In Spain and over a given surface of ground more than a 
tugal noboefy knows anything about Oats, common share of nourishment, 
except as a point of curiosity. Most liberal of all vegetables, however, in 

The Ryjfl branch of the Grass family travels tHis respect, are the Bananas. Humboldt 
more to the north than Oats in ft can di no via. tells US, that thej r spread over the Said given 

In our own country we decline to receive gifts extent of ground, torty-four times more nu« 

from Rye : we succeed so well in the cultivnr tritive matter than the Potatoes, and a hun- 
tion of more wealthy benefactors, that we dred aud thirty-three times more than any 
consider the Ryes poor friends ; and, like good Wheat. 

Britons, hold them at arm’s length accordingly. Whore the benevolent among our Grasses 
In countries where the land is poor, poor Rye cease to grow, becaiws it is too far south* 
is welcome to a settlement upon it. Rye there it is just far enough north for the 
is in great request in Russia, Germany, and Cocoa-Nuts, who, within their limited sphere, 
parts of France, and one-third of the po- supply a vast contribution towards the mani- 
pulation of Europe looks to its help for daily lenance of man, that very wise aud very 
bread. independent creature. Very nearly three 

The most numerous and respectable mem- million of Cocoa-Nuts have been exported 
bers of the great Grass family, are those in one year from the Island of Ceylon, 
which bear the name of Wiikat. There are Then there is in Brazil that excellent 
an immense number of different Wheats ; as vegetable friend Manioc, a shrub, whose 
many Wheats among the grasps as there are roots yield almost the only kind of meal 
in this country Smiths among the men. We there used. An acre of Manioc is said to 
know them best as summer and winter Wheats, yield as much food as six acres of wheat. 

The family seat of the Wheats, most probably, And to come nearer home, there is a large- 

will never be discovered. There is reason to hearted plant, bearing the name of Maizk, 
believe that Tartary and Persia are the native and the nickname oi Turkish Wheat. Its 
countries of Wheat., Oats, and Rye. Strabo native seat has not been fixed yet by the 
says that Wheat is native on the banks of the genealogist-. It grows at a good height above 
Indus. Probably, wherever the old seats may the sea in tropical America, aud it occurs in 
be, all trace of them was destroyed in very Eastern Europe on the banks of the Dniester, 
ancient times, when even a thousand years in latitude forty* nine. Maize does not oare 
ago and more, the plough passed over them, about the winter ; it wants nothing but suw- 
The settlements of Wheat in Scotland extend mer-heat, in a country which it is to choose 
to the north of Inverness; in Norway, to as a congenial habitation. It will do, also, 
Drontheim ; in Russia, to St. Petersburg!!, with less heat than the vine, for it has been 
How far north the Wheats would consent to grown in the Lower Pyrenees, at three thousand 
extend the sphere of their influence in two hundred and eighty feet above the level 
America, it is not possible to tell, because of the sea, the vine stopping at two thousand 
enough attempt at cultivation has not yet been six hundred and twenty, 
made there in the northern regions. Winter We have here spoken only of a few of the 
cold does not concern the Wheats. The spring- great liberal families belonging to the world 
sown Wheat escapes it, and that sown in of plants ; families, to which the human colony 
autumn is protected by a covering of snow, "looks for support ; upon whosj aid we, in JHct* 
Wheat keeps a respectful distance of twenty depend for our existence. The whole list of 
degrees from the Equator. Indeed, in the our vegetable patrons would be very long, 

: warm latitudes, new combinations of heat and Respectable names must crowd down upoa 
moisture, grateful to new and very beautiful every memory, and take us off to ^ 
members of the vegetable world, who suit . • « citron groves ; 

their gifts more accurately to wishes of the To where the lemon n»d the piercing lime, 

people, whom they feed, would cause the kind with the deep omnge, glowing through the green, 

offices of Wheat to be rejected, even if they Their lighter glories blend. Lap us reolined 
could be offered there. On mountains in Beneath the spreading ta m a ri n dT -r- 
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in fact, take us a long dance among roots, and 

a and vegetables. It must be enough, 
i>re, that we have here briefly expressed 
a general sense of obligation to onr vegetable ! 
r friends, and hinted at a fact which, in onr 
high’fMlosophy, we now and then forget, that 
the outer world may be a shadow, or a reflex 
of our own miuds, or anything you please to 
call it ; but that we, poor fellows, should be 
Tather at a loss for dinner, if the earth did 
not send up for us, out of a kitchen that 
we did not "build, our corn, and wino and 
oil. 


ANGEL EYES. 

The cold night-wind blew bitterly ; 

The rniu fell thick and fast; t 

The withered trees sighed mournfully, 

As u Womun hurried past. 

What does she here, on a night so drear, 

Alone amid the blast l 

Her face, though fair and youthful, 

Is worn with want and pain ; 

And her hair, that once a mother’s care, 

Is tangled with wind and ruin ; 

And nights of sin and days of woe 

Have wrought their work on her brain. 

There is no tear upon her cheek ; 

But a\ril«l light in her eye, 

As she turns her sin -seared eounteuance 
Up to die frowning sky, 

And prays the quivering lightning Hash 
To strike — that she may die 1 

The wild sky gazed unpitying 
On the wilder face below ; 

The lightning mocked her desperate prayer 
As it darted to and fro ; 

And the rain ceased and the stars came forth, 
And the wind was hushed aud low. 

“Ob, stars ! have ye come forth to gaze 
Upon me in my shame 1 
I left the city’s wicksd streets, 

For I could not bear the blame 
That was heaped upon me as I went, 

And that cruel, cruel name ! 

“ I passed the house of the false, false one, 
Who tempted me to sin ; 

I stopped aud gazed through the window-pane, 
And saw the bright fire within ; 

And he sat there with wine and cheer, 

While I stood wet to the skin. 

u Behind me,' on the wintry sky, 

There gleams the city's light ; 

Before me, sl^ne the clear cold stars, 

Like (he eyes of angels bright ; 

I cannot hide from men’s eyes by d«y, 
NorJrom angels’ eyes by night. 

* '• / # 

" I know a pool that's still and &eep» 

Where, 'ncath the willow's shade, 

When a happy child, the water-weeds 
' An^Lmsltek I would brokl ; > 

thought within that pool 
My grave would e’er be made.” . 


She sought the place with hasty steps, 

And a wild and rigid stare ; 

Bat she saw the ‘mild, bright eyes of, the stars 
Hod got Wore her there ; 

And to Him who sent them to soften her heart, 
She fell on her knees in prayer. 


PHASES OF "PUBLIC” LIFE. 

IN THREE CHAPTERS.— <?nAPTER THE FIRST. 

When the race of this hu<*e London World- 
City shall be run — when the millstone shall 
have been cast into its waters, and the word 
has gone forth that another Babylon has 
fallen — when the spider shall weave his web 
amidst the broken columns of. the Bank ; 
the owl shriek through the deserted arcades 
of the Exchange, and the jackal prowl through 
labyrinths of ruins and rubbish, decayed 
oyster-shells aud bleached skeletons of the 
dogs of other days, where once was Regent 
Street — I should very much 'like to kuow 

what the “ Control Australian Society for the 
Advancement of Science,” or the u Polynesian 
Archaeological Association,” or the " Imperial 
New Zealand Society of Antiquaries,” would be 
likely to make of a great oblong board which 
glares at me through the window at which I am 
writing this present paper — a board some five- 
and-twenty teet in length perchance, painted 
a bright resplendent blue, and on which aro 
emblazoned in glittering gold the magic words, 
" Barclay, Perkins, and Co.’s Entire.” 

One of these boards will, perchance, be 
disinterred by some persevering savant from 
a heap of the 1 disjecta membra of old London 
antiquities; wheel -less, shaft -less, rotting 
Hansom’s Cabs, rusted chimney-cowls, turn- 
pike-gates of ancient fashion and design, 
gone-by gas-lamps and street-posts. And the 
savant will doubtless .wonder he will find in 
the mysterious board — the once glittering 
characters — some sign, some key, to the secret 
frec-masonry, some shibboleth of the old 
London world. Learned pamphlets will be 
written, doubtless, to prove a connection 
between Barclay and Perkins and Captain 
Barclay the pedestrian, and Perkins’s steam- 
gun, who ana which, joined together by some 
Siamese bond of union, became thenceforth 
and for ever one entire “ Co.” Other sages, 
liaply, will have glimmering notions that 
Barclay and Perkins have something to do 
with a certain X.X.X. ; others stoutly main- 
tain that the words formed but Christian and 
surnames, common among the inhabitants of 
old London, even as were the well-known 
u Smiths,” and the established "Jones.” "We 
know,” they will say, " that the great’ archi- 
tect of the most famous buildings in old 
London was called ‘Voluntary Contributions;* 
we. know that a majority of the citizens of 
that bygone city were addicted to the creed of 
Zoroaster, or sun-worship ; for we find on the 
ruins of their houses votive* plates of brass, of 
circular form, bearing aft effigy of the sun, 
with a reference to fire insurance *r~ these 
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things have been demonstrated by learned 
doctors and professors of ability ; why may 
we not, then, assume that Barclay and Perkins 
were names possessed in an astonishingly 
prolific degree by London citizens, who, proud 
of belonging to so respectable a family, were 
in the habit of blazoning the declaration of 
I their lineage in blue and gold on an oblong 
; board, and affixing the same on the front of 
j their houses 1 ” The Emperor of China has 
! upwards of five thousand cousins, who are 
! distinguished from the tag-rag and bobtail of 
; the Celestial Empire by wearing yellow girdles, 
r “ Why,” these sages will ask, “ inay not the 
| parent Barclay Perkins have been a giant, 
i blessed with hundreds of arrows iu hi a quiver, 

1 whose thousand descendants were proud to 
j' be clad like him in a livery of blue ami gold 1 ” 
j Then the sages will squabble, and wrangle, 
i and call each other bad names, and write 
: abusive diatribes against each other by niag- 
■ netic telegraph ; just as other sages were 

j wont to squabble and wrangle about the 

| Bosetta Stone, the Source of the Niger, and 
, Salt’s discoveries in Abyssinia ; or, as they 
do now, about the North-West Passage, the 
| causes of the cholera, and the possibility of 
j aerial locomotion. As it lias been, so it is, 

/ and will be, I presume ; and if we can’t agree 
! now-a-days, so shall we, or rather our de- 
scendants, disagree in times to come, and con- 
cerning matters far less recondite or abstruse 
than Barclay Perkins. 

1 know what Barclay and Perkins mean, I 
hope ; — what Combe and U^Jafield — what 
Truman, Hanbury,and Buxton — what Calvert 
i and Co. — what lieid and Co. — what Broad- 
1 wood, Mundell and Huggins. You know too, 
j gentle, moderate, and bibulous reader. They 
| all mean Beer. Beer, the brown, the foam- 
I ing, the wholesome, affii refreshing, when 
taken in moderation ; the stupefying, and to- 
station-house-leading, when imbibed to excess. 
That oblong board, all blue and gold, I have 
j spoken of as visible from my parlour window, 
has no mysterv for me. Plainly, unmistake- 
abiy, it says Beer ; a good tap ; fourpence a 
pot in the pester; threepence per ditto if 
sent for in your own jug. 

And if you admit (and you will admit, 
or you are no true Englishman) that beer bo 
good — and, being good, that we should be 
thankful for it — can you tell me any valid 
reason why I should not write on the subject 
of Beer ? Seeing how many thousands of 
reputable persons there are throughout the 
country who live by the sale of beer, and how 
mony millions drink it, — seeing that beer is 
literally in everybody’s mouth, it strikes me 
that we should not ignore beer taken in its 
relation towards the belles lettres. Tarry with 
me, then, while I discourse on Beer— on the 
sellers and the buyers thereof— and of their 
habitations. I will essay to navigate my little 
* bark down a river of beer, touching, perchance, 
,at some littlespirit^creek,orgently meandering 
through the “back-waters” of neat wines. 
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When the Spanish student — immortalised 
by Le Sage— was inducted into the mysteries 
of the private life of Madrid, he availed 
himself of a temporary aerial machine, in 
a person of diabolical extraction, called 
Asmodeus — who further assisted him in hut 
bird’s-eye inspection, by taking the roofs off 
the houses. When the nobility and gentry 
frequenting the fashionable circles ctf the 
Arabian Nights, were desirous of travelling 
with extraordinary rapidity, they were sure 
to be accommodated with magical carpets, or 
swift-flying eagles, or winged horses. Then 
they could be rendered invisible, or provided 
with telescopes, enabling them to see through 
every obstacle, from stone walls to steel 
castles ; but tilings are changed, and times 
are altered now. One can’t go from London 
to Liverpool without buying a railway-ticket, 1 
and being importuned to show it half-a-dozen 
times in" the course of the journey. If you 
want to study character in the Stock Exchange, 

you can get no more invisible suit t.o do it in 

than a suit of invisible green, and run, more- 
over, the risk of heariyg a howl of “ 201 ! ” 
and feeling two hundred pair of hands, arid 
two hundred pair of feet to match, bonnetting, J, 
buifetting, hustling, and kicking you from the j 
high place of Mammon. 

So, tlieu, in the study of Beer and Beerhouses, 

I have had no adventitious aid from accommo- 
dating demons, obliging genii, invisible caps, 
carpets, or cloaks. tl Expcrientia ” — you know 
the rest. I have graduated in Beer; 1 have 
mastered its mysteries ; and I will now assume, 
for your benefit, a magic power, which I de- 
voutly wish 1 bad possessed during my Beery 
researches. Come with me, then, in the spirit, 
to Baukside ; and, after a cursory stroll round 
the fountain-head of beer, let us seat ourselves * 
(still in the spirit) at the tail of one of these 
big drays, drawn by big horses, and, fearing 
no cries of “ whip behind 1” from jealous boys 
(for, being spiritual, we are, of course, invi- 
sible), perambulate the metropolis, rapt in 
the contemplation of Beer. Surrounded with 
Barclay and Perkins’s beer-barrels, our steeds 
conducted by Barclay and Perkins’s red- 
night-capped draymen, we will go in this, our 
magic chariot, from public-house to public- 
house : u The latent tracks, the giddy heights 
explore ; ” “ shoot folly as it flies, and catch 
the manners living as they rise;” attempt 
a mild classification of the peculiar social 
characteristics of the different metropolitan 
“publics;” give, in short, a view and a 
description, however lame and incomplete it 
may be, of “ London on Tap.” 

'' I do not purpose, in this present paper, at 
l<ftst, to enter minutely into the consideration 
of the aspect of a London Brewery, or of the 
manufacture dt the great English: beverage ; 
so, then, ou£ stay will be but short in this 
huge brick beer emporium. I make remark, 
en passant , that an odour prevails in and 
about the establishment, resembling an amal- 
gamation of several washing-days, a few 


HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 


[Contacted by 


cooksbops, and a stable or two. To cur- 
sory spectator^ such as you and I are, the 
brewery will offer very littte besides this, and 
a general impression of “ bigness,’ 1 length, 
’ height, breadth, rotundity. The premises are 
large, the vats are large; the stables, the 
strong, stalwart horses, the provisions of hay 
and %traw, of malt and hops, of smoke and 
steam, are all large. Large, also, to almost 
Titanic extensiveness, are the draymen — gla- 
diators of the Beery arena, with Phrygian 
caps of scarlet hue, and wide-spread leathern 


their thirst of beer. Grocers and pastry- 
cooks, they say, give their apprentices $ud 
shopmen the run of all the delicacies they 
deal in, for the first month of their service — I 
carte blanche to the plums, and figs, and tarts, 
of which — to the ultimate benefit of the 
tradesman — they speedily get very sick and 
tired ; but with the drayman -neophyte it seems 
quite different : for I never heard — nor, did I 
hear, should I credit the assertion — that any of 
Barclay and Perkins’s men ever got tired of 
Barclay and Perkins’s lap. Largely impressed, 
therefore, 'with tlicir pervading Lu’gcnOfis, we 

will leave ike brewhouse for the present. 

Privately, we may be allowed, and confi- 
dentially, to surmise, that the profits of the 
propi*ieiors*are also large — very large, indeed ; 


proprietors are also large — very large, indeed ; 
but goodness forbid that we should venture 
to hint (aloud, at least) that the prices they 
demand and obtaiu for beer are large, and — 
considering malt, and hops, and grain, and 
Free Trade, and that sort of thing — a great 
deal too large, and not quite just. 

The heavy wheels of our chariot have been 
rumbling, while I spoke, through the great 
thoroughfare which commences at Charing 
Cross, and ends at Mile End — somewhere 
about where there was, once on a time, a 
Maypole. It diverges, going westward ; and 
we are in a trice in a street, in which 1 never 
was in a vehicle in my life without being 
blocked up* and in which, in the present 
instance, we are comfortably wedged with a 
timber-laden waggon, a hearse, and an adver- 
tising-van in front, aud a Hansom cab or 
two, a mail -phaeton, and Mr. Ex-Sheriff 
Pickles’s elegant chariot behind. Leaving 
the respective drivers to exchange com- 
pliments, couched in language more or less 
parliamentary, we will descend fora moment — 
for the neighbourhood is thickly studded with 
public-houses— and we shall have time, ere 
our chariot be extricated, to investigate, 
numerous varieties of “London on Tap.” 

Here, first— blatant, gay and gautfy— is a. 
Gin Palace— a “ginnery,” in full swing. 

The Palladio, or the Vitruvius who huift 
tins palace, lias curiously diversified the orders 
of architecture Jn its construptiom We have 
.Done shafts with Corinthian capilols— an 
Ionic fri#^ — Renaissance Panels- — a Gothic 
; screen bar-parlour. But French polish 
iattfi giving covet? a multitude of (architectural) 


sins; and there is certainly no lack of either 
the one or the o%er here. Tier above tier 
surround the yalls, supporting gigantic casks, 
bearing legends of a fabulous number of gallous 
contained within. Yet ar6 they not dummies; 
for we may observe spiral brass pipes, wrig- 
gling and twisting in snake-like contortions 
till they reach the bar, and bo to the spirit- 
taps, where they bring the costly hogshead of 
the distiller home to the lips of the humblest 
costermonger, for a penny & ’glass. Beer is 
sold, and in considerable quantities — a half- 
penny a pint cheaper, too, than at other 
hostelries ; but it is curious beer — beer of a 
half-sweet, lialf-acrid taste, black to the sight, 
unpleasant to the taste, brown in the froth, 
muddy in consistence. Has it been in delicate 
health, and can that shabby old man, in close 
confab with the landlord at the door, at the 
steps of the cellar, be the “Doctor?” Or 
has it been adulterated, “fined,” doctored, 
patched, and cobbled up, for the amusement 
and instruction of amateurs in beer — like 
steam-frigates, for instance, or -Acts of Par- 
liament? * 

The area before the bar, you will observe, 
is very spacious. At this present second 
hour of the afternoon, there are, perhaps, fifty 
people in it ; and it would hold, I dare say, 
full twenty more, and allow space, into the 
bargain, for a neat stand-up light. One seems 
very likely to t:ike place now between the 
costermonger, who has brought rather an 
inconvenient number of “ kea-rots ” and 
“tunnuts” into the bar with him, and a 
peripatetic vendor of fish — the quality of 
whoso wares he has (with some show of 
justice, perhaps) impugned. So imminent 
does the danger appear, that the blind match- 
seller— who was anon importuning the belli- 
gerents — hastily Rccfijtlcs off; and an imp 
of a hoy, in a man’s fustian jacket, and with 
a dirty red silk ’kerchief twisted round his 
bull neck, has mounted the big tub, on which 
he sits astride, pipe in hand— a very St.' 
Giles’s Bacchus — declaring that he will see 
“ fair play.” Let us edge away a little towards 
the bar — for the crowd towards the door is 
somew iiat too promiscuous to be agreeable ; 
and it is not improbable that in the milee, 
some rcd-’kerchieled citizen, of larger growth, 
whose extensor and flexor muscles are some- 
what more powerfully developed, may make 
a savage assault on you, for his own private 
gratification, and the mere pleasure of hitting 
somebody. 

This ginnery has not only a bar public, but 
divers minor cabinets; bibulous loose boxes, 
which are partitioned off from the general 
area; and the entrances to which are de- 
scribed in flowery, but somewhat ambiguous 
language. There is the “ Jiig 'and Bottle 
Entrance,” and the entrance “For. Bottles 
only.” There is the “Wholesale Bar,” and 
the “Retail Bar;” but, wholesale Or retail, 
jug or bottle, the different bars ;ali mean Gin ! , 
The long pewter counter -is common to, all 
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A counter perforated in elaborately pricked limited ; a short “ Now then,” and a brief 
patterns, like a convivial shroud, apparently “ Here you are,” forming the staple" phrases 
for' ornament, but really for t^e purpose of thereof. I wonder what his viewB of human 
allowing the drainings, overflowings, and out- nature*— of the world, its manners, habits, and 
spillings of the gin-glasses to drop through, customs — can be like. Or what does the bax- 
which, being collected with sundry washings, maid think of it ? 1 should like to know : the ■ 
and a dash, perhaps, of fresh material, is, by young lady in the coal-black ringlets (like mag- 


and a dash, perhaps, of fresh material, is, by young lady in the coal-black ringlets (like mag- 
the thrifty landlord, dispensed to his cus- nified leeches), the very brilliant complexion, 
tomers under the title, ol “all sorts.” Your and the coral necklace. Mercy on us ! whift can 
dram-drinker, look you, is not unfreauently she, a girl of eighteen, think of the faces, the 
paralytic, wofully shaky in the hand ; and dress, the language of the miserable creatures 
the liquor he wastes, combined with that among whom she spends sixteen hours of 
accidentally spilt, tells up wonderfully at her life every day— every mortal day throngh- 
the close of the year. There are cake out the year — once in every three weeks (her 
baskets on the counter, patronised mostly by “ day out ”) excepted. 

the lady votaries of the rosy (or livid ?) god ; .Ope word about the customers, and we 
but their tops are hermetically sealed, and wiU rejoin our chariot, which must surely 
their dulcet contents protected by a wire be extricated by this time. Thieves, 
dome, or cupola, of convex form. Besides beggars, costermongers, hoary-headed old 
what I have described, if you will add some men, stunted, ragged, shock-haired children, 
of my old friends the gold-blazoned boards, blowzy, slatternly women, hulking brick- 
bearing the eulogies of various brewers, layers, gaunt, sickly liobbededoys, with long 
together with sundry little placards, framed greasy hair. A thrice-told talc. Is it not 
and glazed, and printed in colours, telling in the same everywhere ! The same pipes, dirt 
seductive language, of “Choice Compounds,” howling, maundering, fighting, staggering 
“Old Tom,” “Cream of the Vail ey,” “Superior gin fever. Like plate# multiplied by the 
Cream Gin,” “The Bight Sort,” “ Jviiudian’s electro-process — like the printer’s “stereo” — 
L. L.,” “The Hew off Hen Nevis,” the “ Hole- like the reporter’s “manifold” — you will find 
brated Balmoral Mixture, patronised by his duplicates, triplicates of these forlorn beings 

Boyal Highness Prince Albert” (the illus- everywhere. The same woman giving her 


trious personage, clad in full * Highland baby gin ; the same haggard, ^lislie veiled 
costume, with an extensive herd of red deer J woman, trying to coax her drunken husband 
in the distance, is represented taking a glass home ; the same mild girl, too timid even to 
of the “ Mixture ” with great apparent gusto) ; importune her ruffian partner to leave off 
besides these, I repeat, you will need nothing driuking the week’s earnings, who sits meekly 
to “ complete the costume,” as*Llie romancers in a corner, with two discoloured eyes, one 
have it, of a Gin Palace. freshly blacked — one of a week’s standing. 

Except the landlord, perhaps, who is bald The same weary little man, who comes in 
and corpulent, who has a massive watch- early, crouches in a corner, and takes standing 
chain, and a multiplicity of keys, and whose naps during the day, waking up periodically 
hands seem to leave the pockets of his trousers for “fresh drops/’ Tlie same red-nosed, ragged 
as seldom as his keen eye does the gin-draw- object who disgusts you at one moment by the 
mg gymnastics of his barmen. Gymnastics force and fluency of his Billingsgate, and sur- 
they are, tours de force , feats of calisthenics prises you the next by bursting out in Greek 
as agile as any performed by the agile pro- and liatin quotations. The same thin, spectral 
iessor whom I have just seen pass, all dirt, man who h^s no money, and, with his hands 
flesh-coloured drawers, and spangles. A quick, piteously laid one over the other, stands for 
sharp, jerking twist for the spirit tap, allowing hours gazing with fishy eyes at the beloved 
to run till the liquor is within a hair’s breadth liquor — smelling, thinking of, hopelessly < lo- 
ot the top of the measure, and no longer; a siriugit. And, lastly, the same miserable girl, 
dexterous tilt of the “ two,”* or “three out” sixteen in years, and a hundred in misery; with 
glasses required ; an agile shoving forward foul, matted hair, and death in her face ; with 
of the pewter noggin with one hand, while a tattered plaid shawl, and ragged boots, a 
* the other inevitable palm is presented for the gin-and-fog voice, and a hopeless eye. 
requisite halfpence ; and oh ! such a studious Mr. Ex-Sheriff Pickles’s carriage no longer 
Carefulness that one hand is not emptied stops the way, and the big dray men have 
. before the other is filled. It is not every- conducted the big horses and the big drav to 
body can serve in the bar of a Gin Palace. Its destination. Beer has to # be delivered at* 
The barman wears a fur can— generally — Jlie sign of the “Green Ilog Tavern;” whither, 
—•sometimes a wide-awake. He is addicted if you have no objection, we will forthwith hie. 
to carrying a piece of straw, a pipe-light, • The Green Hog is in a tortuous, but 
or the stalk of a flower in his mouth, diver- very long street, — a weak-minded street in- 
spying it occasionally by biting half-crowns deed, for it appears unable to decide whether 
viciously; When he gives you change, lie to go to the right or to the left, straight or 
slaps it down on the counter in a provoca- zig-zag, to be broad or to be narrow. The 
tory manner ; his face is flushed ; Jiiis manner, Green Hog participates in tips indecision 
short, concise, sententious. His vocabulary is of character. It evidently , started with the 
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intention of having a portico, hut, stopping 
short, conynomised the matter by oversha- 
dowing the street door with a hideous excre- 
scence between a verandah, 'a. * bulk/’ and a 
“'porch. Contradictory, also, is the Green 
Hog; for it calls itself, over the door, the 
Green Hog Tavern, over the window, a 
Wine, Vaults, and round the corner (in the 
Mews), a Spirit Stores. The bar is shame- 
faced, having. run away to the end of a long 
passage j and even then, when you do get to 
it, is more like a bow-window than like a 
bar, and more like a butler’s pantry than 
either. Very few customers do you see stand- 
ing at the bar of the Green Hog ; yet does 
its verdant porcinity considerable business 
with Barclay Perkins. 

The truth is, the Green Hog is one of 
a class of publics, becoming rapidly extinct 
in London. It is a tavern — one of the old, 
orthodox, top-booted, ssuided-floored taverns. 
It does a good business, not by casual beer- 
drinkers, but in “ lunch, dinner, and supper 
beers.” A better business, perhaps, in wines 

and dinners ; for to the Ureeu Hog resort 

a goodly company of the customers of the “ old 
school,” — men who yet adhere to the tradi- 
tional crown bowl of punch, aud the historical 
“rump and dozen,” who take their bottle of 
wine after djnner, and insist upon triangular 
spittoons. They are behind the times, per- 
haps, aud the Green Hog is a little behind 
them too. The Green Hog can’t make out 
competition, and new inventions, and fresh 
blood, and new resources. “ My hither kept 
this house afore me,” says the Green Hog, 
“ and my son ’ll keep it after me.” So, within 
his orthodox and time-honoured precincts, a 
4< go” of sherry is still called a bottle of sherry— 
a glass of brandy-and-water is charged a shilli ng. 
“ Pell’s Did Weekly Messenger” is taken in ; 
and the Green Hog goes To bed at midnight 
—winter or summer — week-day or Sabbath. 

The parlour (or common room) of the 
Green Hog is a 'sight. The ceiling is low 
and bulging, and covered with a quiet, grey- 
patterned paper. There is a sanded floor, a 
pig fireplace, “ settles” on either aide thereof, 
long substantial tables, and a chair on a dais 
nailed against the wall. No newfangled por- 
traits, hang on the walls, of race-horses, 
Radical Members, of performers at the The- 
nfcres-Boyal. There is, however, Mr. Charles 
Young, in, mezzotint, Roman costume, and 
toga. There .is the best of monarchs in jack- 
boots and a big-tail, reviewing %wo hundred 
thousand, volunteers in Hyde Park. There 
is the next best* of monarchs in his curliest 
wig, smiling affably at the fur collar of Ins 
surtout. There is the portrait of the late| 
landlord, and the portrait of the ^present one. 
There is, ‘finally, Queen- Carotme, looking 
deeply injured in an enormou# hat. and 
‘leathers, and an aquatint view of the opening 
i.of Blaif^lars Bridge. v \ 

\;To this comfortable and old-fashioned re- 
treat come the comfortable and old-fashioned 


customers, who “use” the Green Hog. Hither 
comes Mr. Tuekard, a round old gentleman, 
supposed to be employed in some capacity at the 
Tower of London, but whether as a warder, an 
artillery-man, or a gentleman jailer— deponent 
sayeth not. Ho appears regularly at nine 
o’clock every morning, cats a huge meat-aud- 
beer breakfast, orders his dinner, re-appears 
at six o’clock precisely, eats a hearty dinner, 
drinks a bottle of port, and smokes nine pipes 
of tobacco, washed down by nine tumbler* of 
giu-and-watcr. He invariably finishes his 
nine tumblers just as Joliu the waiter (of 
whom no man ever knew the surname, or saw 
the bow to his ueck-tie) brings in tumbler 
of brandy-aiul-water, number four, for Mr. 
Scrayles, the eminent corn-cliandler (reported 
to be worth a mint of money). The door 
being opened, Mr. Tuekard rises, looks round, 
nods, and without further parley, makes a 
bolt through tho door, and disappears. This, 
with but lew interruptions, he has done daily 
and nightly for five-and-thirty years. He 
rarely speaks but to intimate friends (with 
whom, ho lias had a nodding acquaintance for 
twenty years, perhaps). He occasionally con- 
descends to impart, in a fat whisper, his opi- 
nions about the funds and the weather. It is 
reported that he cannot read, for he never was' 
known to take up a newspaper — that lie can- 
not write — that he never sleeps. No one 
knows where lie lives. He is Tuekard, em- 
ployed in the Tower of London ; that is all. 
Sometimes, on high days and holidays, lie 
hands round a. portentous golden snuff-box, 
purporting, from the engraving on its lid, to 
have been presented to Thomas Tuekard, 
Esquire, by his friends and admirers, members 
of the “ Cobb Club.” Who was Cobb ? and 
what manner of Club was his 1 

Besides the mysterious possessor of the 
snuff-box, and the wealthy com-chandler, 
there are some score more grave and sedate 
frequenters of the parlour, all “ warm” men, 
financially speaking, all quietly eloquent as to 
the funds and the weather, and all fond of 
their bottle of wine, and their tumbler of 
grog. Time and weather, changes of ministry, 
birtns, deaths, and marriage seem to have but 
little effect on them, nor to ruffle, in any 
sensible degree, the even tenour of their lives. 
They will contiuue, I have no doubt, to “ use” 
the Green Hog as long as they are .able to 
use anything ; and when the grog of life is 
drained, and the pipe of existence is extin- 
guished, they will quietly give place to other 
•old codgers, who will do, doubtless/ as they 
did before them, 

* Don’t suppose that Barclay and Perkins’s 
dray, or Barclay and Perkins’s men have been 
idle or uuprofitably employed while I have been 
poking about the parlour of the Green Hog. 
No : theirs has been the task to raise- the .cellar- 
flap on the pavement, and to lower, by means 
of sundry chains and ropes, the' 'mighty butts 
of /beer required, for the lunches, dinners, 
and suppers of .the. Green Hog’s customers. 
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Curious evolutions, both lmman and eques- 
trian, were performed during the operation. 
Small boys took flying leaps*ovejj the prostrate 
barrels ; the stalwart steeds cut figures of 
eight in the narrow thoroughfare, occasionally 
backing into the chandler’s shop opposite, to 
the imminent peril of the Hutch cheeses, balls > 
of twine, screws of tobacco, and penny canes j 
there exposed to view, and the loudly ex- 
pressed consternation of the proprietrix ; the 
pavement on one side was rendered ^ tem- 
porarily impassable by a barricade of tightly 
strained cordage, and the otherwise equable 
temper of the servant-maid from number four, 
seriously ruffled, as, emerging from the door 
with a foaming jug of half-and-half, a dirty 
rope came right across her clean white stock- 1 
ing. Then, after all this, have the gigantic 
draymen rested and refreshed themselves. J 
A temporary game of hide-and-seek has 
taken place— each red- capped butt-twister 
wandering about anxiously inquiring for his 
“ mate but the lost have been found ; and, 
when from the dark and poky parlour we 
re-enter the bow-windowed bar (where the 
sweet- smelling thicket of lemons, and the 

punch-bowls, the punch-ladles, with William 
and Mary guineas soldered in them, and the 
bright-eyed landlord’s daughter are) — we find 
the mighty yeomen discussing huge dishes of 
beefsteaks and onions, and swallowing deep 
draughts from the Pierian spring of Barclay's 
best 

Take with me, I entreat, a glass of Dutch 
bitters from that pot-bellied, quaint-shaped 
bottle with the City shield ant? dagger on it, 
for all the world like one of the flasks in 
Hogarth’s Modern Midnight Conversation. 
Then as the draymen have finished tlieir repast, 
and our chariot awaits us, let us sally forth 
into London again, and seek a fresh tap. 

What have we here ? A pictorial “public.” 
Lithograpliic prints, wood engravings in the 
windows ; Highland gentlemen, asseverating, 
in every variety of attitude, that their names 
are Norval — that their pedigrees are pastoral, 
and that their last past places of residence 
were the Grampian’ Hills ; Hamlet declaring 
liis capacity to tell a hawk from a handsaw ; 
Job Thornbury vindicating the rights of the 
Englishman’s fireside ; Lady Macbeth lament- 
ing the inutility of all ,the perfumes of Arabia 
to sweeten “ this little hand” — which looks 
large ; clowns bewailiug the loss of a “ farden,” 
grinning hideously meanwhile — all as per- 
formed by Messieurs and Mesdames So-and- 
so, at the Theatres Royal. The little glazed 
placards in the window, telling of chops, 
Btenks, and Schweppe’s, soda-water, are 
elbowed, pushed from their stools, by car- 
. toons of the “Bounding Brothers of the 
Himalaya Mountains Signor Seapino and his 
celebrated dog Jowler; Herr Diavolo Buffo, 
the famous corkscrew equilibrist (from the 
Danube), and tight-rope dancer ; or Made- 
moiselle Smichenni the dancer, * with unde- 
niable silk fleshings, and very little else. 


Lower down, bills of theatrical benefits 
tournaments at tea-garden^ “readings*; from 
Shakspeare, and harmonic meetings dilute 
the pavement with the legitimate possessors 
of the soil — the brewers and distillers. Vfaihin , 
is a grove — a forest rather, of play-bills, waving 
their red and black leaves in Valoitibrosan ' 
density. Patent theatres, minor ’ theatres, 
country theatres— even Transatlantic texflples 
of the drama. This is a theatrical “ public* 1 — 
a house of call for Thespians. Over the way 
is the Theatre Royal, Barbican ; round the 
corner, up the court and two pair of atairs, 
Mr. Wilfred Grindoff Belvillc, has ids thea- 
trical agency office ; here meet the Sock and 
Buskin Club ; and here, in days gone by, the 
great Konks, the tragedian, was wout to 
imbibe that bottle and a half of gin, without 
the aid of which he disdained to perform bis 
famous character of “The Robocr of the 
Hills.” 

To the theatrical public come the actons of 
the Theatre Royal, Barbican, their fri,ends 
and acquaintances, being actors at other 
theatres, and that anomalous class of persons 
who hunt for orders, ansi scrape acquaintance 

with theatrical people, of which and of whom 

they afterwards discourse voluminously in 
the genteel circles. Hither, also, come come- 
dians, dancers, and pantomimists who are for 
the time out of engagements, who lfave placed 
their names on Mr. W. G. Belville’s “list,” 
find expect situations through his agency. A 
weary-looking, heart-sick with hope deferred 
body they are. There, intently studying the 
bill of the Bowie-knife Theatre, New York, is 
Mr. Montmorency de Conrcy (n$ fchiaggs) in 
a mulberry-coloured body-coat and gilt basket 
buttons, check trousers, and a white hat. 
Ho is from the Northern Circuit, and hopes, 
please the pigs and Mr. Bclville, to do second 
low comedy in London yet, though he has 
been a long time “out of collar. At the 
door, you have Mr. Snurlcll, the low comedian 
from Devon port, and Mr. Bollocks, the heavy 
father from the Bath Circuit, who affects, in 
private life, a low-crowned liat with a pro- 
digious brim (has a rich though' somewhat 
husky bass voice), and calls everybody “ My 
son.” These, with many more dark-haired, 
close-shaven, and slightly mouldily-habited 
inheritors of the mantles of Kean, Dow ton, or , 
Blanchard, wait the live-long day for the long-, 
wished-for engagements. 

Inside, at the bar, Signor Seapino, in 
proprid perwtod, is exercising his celebrated ' 
dog Jowler at standing on the bind legs, 
^placing a halfpenny on thg counter,- and 
Receiving a biscuit instead; two or three, 
stage-carpenters arc enjoying themselves over 
the material used to “grease the traps, t. c. 
half-a-crownV worth of stimulants placed to 
their credit by the author of the last new 
piece over the way ; while the author himself, 
a mysterious individual in spectacles, and 
clutching an umbrella, eagerly scrutinises 
the pile of country play-bills, in the hope of 
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discovering among them some theatre at which 
one of his pieces has lately been performed, 
and on which he can be " down 1 ’ tor half-a- 
crown an act for each representation. Then 
there is a little prematurely aged man, Doctor 
Snaffles, indeed, as he is called, who did the | 
“old man” line of business, but who does 
very little to speak' of now, except drink. 
Drink has been his bane through life ; has 
thrown him out of every engagement he ever 
had, has muddled his brain, rendered his 
talent a shame and a curse, instead of a credit 
and a blessing to him : made him the ragged, 
decrepit, palsied beggar man you see liim 
UOW. He asks the barmaid piteously for a 
pinch of smiff, which she never refuses him 
Z— and returns him in addition, sometimes 

S hen he can find no old theatrical friend to 
at him) half-a-pint of porter. He is never 
seen to eat, and sleeps nowhere in particular, 

. and has not washed within the memory of 
man. 

There’s a little snuggery or private parlour 
beLdnd the bar, to which are only tree the 
actors of the adjacent theatre, of a certain 
standing, and their ft lends. In the intervals 
of rehearsals before and after the performance 
this little snuggery is crammed. The heavy 
tragedian makes jokes that sets the table in a 
roar, and the low comedian is very dismally 
and speechlessly drawing lines in beer with 
his linger on the Pembroke table. In the 
chimney corner sits hlr^BeiTymax, a white- 
haired old gentleman, with a pleasant ex- 
pression of countenance, who, though not an 
actor, enjoys prodigious consideration in the 
profession, as a play-goer of astonishing anti- 
quity, who is supposed to remember Mrs. 
Bracegirdle, Peg Woffington — nay Betterton, 
almost f whose opinions on all points of 
reading, business, and stage traditions, are 
looked upon as oracles, whose decisions arc 
final, and whose word is law. 

The landlord of the theatrical public-house 
is, very probably, a retired actor — a prompter 
wliO'has made a little money — or, sometimes, 
even an unsuccessful manager. Ilia daughter 
r may be in the ballet at the adjacent theatre ; 
or, perhaps, if he be a little “ warm.** she may 
have taken lessons from Signor Chiccarini, 
wear a black velvet dress, carry an oblong 
morocco* music-case, like a leathern candle- 
box, ami sing at the Nobility's Concerts, and 
in the choruses of Her Majesty's Theatre. 
There are other theatrical publics, varying 
however fat few particulars from the one into 
Which. we have peeped. There is the “ public T 
over the wafar^rhither t^e performers at the 
Royal Alexandria Theatre (formerly the old 
Homborg) resort ; where Jobsou, the original 
Vampire Venice,; reigns supreme, and 
where y$u may see a painted Announcement, 
that — “Bottles* are feat, for ttfe Theatre" 

, meaning that any thirsty denizen of the New 
. ©at, - Jfi| may choose to. patronise, on a given 
^hight, We Royal Alexandrina Theatre; with 
‘UM* wife, family, and state,' may here buy beer, 


and borrow a bottle to hold it; wherewith to 
regale himself between the acts, the standing 
order of the theatre as to “No bottles allowed, 
notwithstanding. Then there is the eques- 
I'trian theatrical house, also, over the water, 
where you niay sco fiercely moustachioed 
gentlemen, who clank spurs, and flourish 
horsewhips, after the manner of life-guards- 
men off duty ; who swear fearfully, and 
whose grammar is defective ; who affect a 
great contempt for actors, whom they term 
“ mummies,” and who should be in polite par- 
lance denominated “equestrian performers,” 
but are generally, by a discerning but some- 
what too familiar public, known as " horse- 
ridel's.” There are, of course, different cliques 
and coteries holding their little discussions, 
and conserving their little prejudices and anti- 
pathies, their likings and dislikings, in the 
various classes of theatrical publics ; but 
there is common to them all a floating popu- 
lation of old play-goers, superannuated pan- 

tomimists, decayed prompters, actors out of 

engagement, and order-hunters and actor- 
haunters. 

Ramble on again, wheels of Barclay’s dray ; 
clatter ye harness, and crack ye loud-souuding 
whips ; and let us leave the world theatrical 
for the world pictorial. Let us see the Arts 
on tap ! 

NOTES FROM NORWAY. 

THE ROADS IN CHRISTIANIA. 

CnitiSTi anc.v-Fj ord is pleasant water. It is 
about seventy English miles in length, varying 
in breadth, but becoming narrower as one 
gets near the head. Its shores resemble those 
of the Scotch lochs, bounded by hills of mode- 
rate elevation, and its surface is beset with 
islands. Here and there are scattered little 
towns, churches, and windmills ; uow and 
then a sudden turn of the coast shuts them 
all out of sight. Christiania itsel f stands on an 
expanse formed by a southern arm of the Fjord; 
water before it, and behind it a good back- 
ground of hills. The wonderful clearness of 
the atmosphere brings out the gay colours 
of the houses, and the bright hues of the 
hills behind, with a vividness that is almost 
magical. Every little detail, too, is reflected 
in the clear blue Fjord, and tire whole seems 
more like a gay picture or a child's toy, than 
a -real work-a-day town. The town, how-, 
ever, has realities. The steamer did not take 
us quite to Christiania ; boats ?o land the. 
passengers camo up in numbers ; we, of course, 
took one. On arriving at the Custom House 
quay, something was asked of us by the rough- 
looking boatmen; it was a question of pay- 
ment, as one might judge from the out- 
stretched hand ; with us the question was, 
“ Haw much to pay V 1 None of us under- 
stood a word or Norsk, nor had we any 
Norsk money fa our pockets; Our hesitation 
was removed by a mariner, more of a linguist 






NOTES FROM NORWAY. 


than the rest, who stepped forward, and thehouse, re-appeared, hearing the coffin on 
said, “ Von an sixpens” , a bier. The coffin was a little oblong chest 

The streets of ChristianiA arj broad and with a raised lid ; it was painted white, apd 
straight ; they are generally built at right- had a black cross on the lid and on the head* 
angles, and, moreover, generally possess the board. A chaplet of flowers lay upon it, and 
great advantage to a stranger of bearing their there were a few flowers scattered in the 
names distin ctly inscribed at every corner. But doorway. The mourners moved off slowly in 
oh^the pavement ! At the best, it is a rough- pairs, to a church not far distant ; there was 
pitched pavement ; frequently this is de- no sound of bell, and after a very short 


oh^the pavement ! At the best, it is a rough- pairs, to a church not far distant ; there was 
pitched pavement ; frequently this is de- no sound of bell, and after a very short 
gtroyed ; it lies neglected, and develops pools interval, they returned to the house before 
filled with soft mud, into which carriages dispersing. 

sink with a jolt, and from which they after- We remained only one night at BrammeiL 
wards clear themselves with another, jolt, and drove the next morning in a hired 
The foot-passenger is often sorely puzzled carriage to Hongsund, a little village on the 
how to cross the street with a dry foot and an Drainmen river, just below a famous salmon- 
unsplashcd garment, even on one of the dry leap. I have a friend whose servant met us 
days in summer. at this place with two carrioles ; the carriole 

On the day after our arrival we accepted is the universal summer conveyance of the 
the invitation of a Norwegian gentleman to Norwegians. It is a long carriage without 
drink tea at his country-house, about a springs, set on exceedingly long shafts ; it 
mile and a half from the town. We agreed holds one person only in the body, and it has 
to meet him at an early hour iu the afternoon, a board behind, which accommodates luggage 
at his house of business, where ho promised or a driver. It runs upon very l arge wheels, and 
that Lis carriage should be waiting to drive is very well adapted to the rough mountainous 

us along a new road then being formed beside roads of the country. In the two carrioles 
the Fjord, before it took us to his villa. Wo we placed ourselves ; *ud after travelling 
accordingly, at the appointed time, picked another Norsk mile — which is equal to about 
the best way wo could to the said town- seven miles English — we arrived at the junc- 
house. We found it after passing through :i tion of the Dramtneu and Simoa rivers. Here 
narrow gateway, which led into a court of no we crossed by a ferry, which plied just under 
great size, thickly hung with tapestry ; in a glorious waterfall ou the one nand, and 
fact, almost plugged up with linen there just over a snudler cascade on the other hand, 
exposed to dry. Our kind host and his little whereof the spray rose ami fell above the 
soil were ready for us, and the carriage was • surface of the water. Some picturesque mill 
in waiting. The carriage had a wonderfully j and farm-buildings marked out the landing- 
tumble-down appearance, aud freaked in a ! place ; the distance was on all sides bounded 
boding manner as we took our places; my I by hills, and mills, and waterfalls; and car- 
friend and myself behind, Herr Jehu and his notes, and ferrymen, and travellers, were all 
sou on the box. Willi the most consummate in a glow under the red light of sunset, 
skill, Herr Jehu drove out of the little yard, Again starting on oiu* road, we were in 
dexterously avoiding a sharp corner, guarded half-au-hour at my friends house. There we 
by a projecting post. We turned into the were greeted in the Norsk fashion ; they had 
street in grand style, rattling over the stones surrounded the doorway of the house with 
with vigour. The clatter of our wheels over- flowers in honour of our arrival. Large 
whelmed and silenced all the clatter of our festoons of the gay wildfiowers with which 
tongues. Before we had driveu twenty yards Norway abounds, were fastened on each side, 
the fore-wheels went down into some depths, while from the centre was suspended a wreath, 
but righted ; the liind-wheels following into within which were displayed my initials (l»o 
tho same depths, there remained buried. Our it known, I am a lady) in Forget-rao-Nols. 
host turned- round to see what was the matter ; The whole household was collected at the 
then he got down to take a closer view, quietly door under the flowers, to receive the guests 
observing, “ X think something must be with hospitable smiles, 
broken.” The axle-pin had been snapped in 

two. Herr Jehu begged us to descend, and 0UK TOTAL ECLII>SB rrc ' NIC PAIWY * 
sent his little boy to find a smith. On the morning of the 28th of July, 1851, 


a child’s funeral at drammen. 


OUU TOTAL ECLIPSE PIC-XIC PARTY. 

On the morning of the 28th of July, 1851, 
we were anxiously interested in the state of 


he weather. Norway has not a very settled 
While detained at the HOtel de Scandinavie, efiniate ; and showers, sunshine, and mist, in 
I was much interested in watching the cere- rapid alternation for some days beforehand* 
monies attendant on the funeral of a child at hod made it doubtful whether we should. be ; ; 
a house nearly opposite. My attention was ecRtied by the Eclipse, which many travellers 
first attracted to a couple of men who were from England Iliad come out to see in' its 
planting two young hr-trees firmly in the perfection. • 

ground on each side of the door. They then The steamer which conveyed the greater 
proceeded to strew the road before the house part of the wise men, and some of the curious, 
thickly with fir-boughs. Presently the to Norway on this occasion, presented an odd 
* mourners who had by degrees assembled in scene. The “ passengers’ luggage ” was of an 



S*'w45» i-'k V*S»''S3wi* ~ f- «* 


HOUSEHOLD WOIfDS. 


(CwteeMbr 


l 


unaccountable description. Mysterious white 
deal cases, often of an unwieldy length, and 
generally marked “ Glass, with great care,” 
or not untrequently declaring the ow nets’ 
names in immense capitals, had settled down 
upon the ship iu horrible confusion. 'Hie 
saloon accommodated several ; but others 
were strewn along the passage, and some lay 
in tfrait to tripup those who "walked unwaiily 
upon the 'deck. When alter three days of 
discomfort we were stinted with the joyful 
siitnnxous to look after our goods because the 
Custom House officers had come on board, it 
was a pleasant sight to see these sealed cases 
handed down mote tenderly than balnea, into 
the little boats by which we wcie to land, 
each Mipei intended by its owner. The Cus- 
tom House had courteously waived the cere- 
mony of minute inspection. 

The morning of duly, 28, 1851, respectably 
broke out cloudy, but with a tendency to 
char. I found that a party had been planned 
l»y a Norsk lriend of ours, to go a tew English 

miles up the Fjord to the bkutuud &**< o* 

summer pastures, which commanded an exten- 
sive range of country, over which to obseive 
the effect of the Eeli]>se. This ariangcmeui, 
of course, bad been dependent on the weather, 
and as that warranted our making the ex- 
periment, we prepared forthwith for the 
expedition. We started soon after eleven 
o’clock in an English pony carriage, drawn, 
by a pair of active little Norsk hoises, and 
carrying, as luggage, a large collection of 
smoked glasses, and a tiny telescope. Oiu 
road lay, first, through the little villi go 
Nyrnoen, then, crowing the bnnoa river, by a 
bridge immediately over a toss or fall of 
upwards of a hundred feet iu height, we soon 
entered a pine forest. One always does soon 
enter a pine forest iu traversing Norwegian 
scenery; this particular one was, peihnjw, 
more than usually fiagiant in r onsequencc of 
the late rains. Now the sun, good tellow, 
broke out joyously, and put forth strength 
enough to make us grateful for the shade we 
wefce enjoying. Our little ponies cantered 
Up and galloped down hills which would 
have been teiror to an English horse, and in 
&U hour-and-a-half we reached the mines of 
Bkuterud. Beyond this point there is no 
road, a fopt-path only leading to the Sect el’s. 
We lost no time in securing a guide to lead us 
to the rest of the party, who, we were told, 
had already reached their destination. As 
we mounted on our way, the view, of course, 
extended on all sides, Blue hills marked out 
the horizon, vjith a magical distinctness ; ‘but 
since the sun woo beating upon our backs, we 
were glad to find ourselves at last on the 
crowqriig point, selected by our host as tfcie 
fit station of observation ; it fvas one which 
could not easily be bettered. We were com- 
pletely encircled by hills of picturesque out- 
line pad if not of very great elevation, yet 
high Mnough to retaiu traces of the winter’s 
snow. North-east lay the Tyri-fjord, calm and 


clear; aud immediately around, but still 
below us, the rude Boaters, built of stems of 
fir-trees like the (Swiss oh&lets, and like them 
merely summer dairy huts. 

The group collected ou the summit was 
a pleasant company ; first, T was introduced 
to our hostess, “ Pro,” it a she was called, a 
title which in Norway marks a higher stand- 
ing than “ Madame,” but which is enjoyed by 
sonic who have not the education or manners 
of the middle class in England. She was 
a short, stout, handsome little woman, who 
bowed low and shook hands with me, but 
speedily retired to attend to her hpspitablo 
prep irations. My next introduction was to 
tier eldest daughter, a handsome brunette, 
under a deep brimmed straw bat. The 
younger children, all under the shadow of 
broad hats, scudded awa> in every direction 
to avoid bung subjected to introductions. 
Seated on a projecting rock was a young man, 
fresh from the Uuheisity of Christiania, with 
a handsome countenance, and a becoming 
be ud Ho wn, t dking over u coming events” 
with two friends, one of them an Englishman ,* 
these, with om selves, were all th6 members 
of the party. Punch and a variety of cakes 
having been handed about by the two elder 
daughters, we planted ourselves m the most 
comfortable positions for watching tho com- 
mencement of the Eclipse, which was now 
nearly due. At last, at about a quarter to 
three o'clock, one of our party, an English- 
man, had reason to e\ claim, “Now, it’s 
begun.” 

As the shadow increased, tho change in the 
appearance of the landscape was most cui ious. 
The light gradually grew pale, the distant 
blue became giay, the foreground dim; in 
tact, a deep twilight seemed to hove stolen 
over us. Tin temperature sank considerably ; 
the silence was complete ; an in esistible 
feeling of awe compelled ns all to speak in 
whispers ; but the most impressive change 
took place about two nnimtes before the 
totality commenced. Then a shadow, like a 
thick dai k cloud, appealed over the north 
and north-west, anil swept slowly on towaidk 
the south-east, until, when the Eclipse became 
total, it suriouiided us entirely. At the 
same moment a bright orange stieak of light 
broke out on the western lioiizon, causing the 
outlines of the hills to stand out in a bold relief, 
and giving to the whole landscape, somebody 
said, the effect of a Claude. The corona ap- 
peared to emit bright yellow rays, but they 
were not strong enough to cast a shadow. 
Many stars were visible ; we have since made 
up our minds that there were at least twenty, 
but, at the time, we were all too busy to count 
them. Mercury aud V enus were conspicuous. 
We declared it a thousand pities, that before 
the totality was over (and with us it lasted 
barely three minutes), the clouds thickened 
so rapidly, that we afterwards caught only 
momentary glimpses of the Eclipse passing 
away behind them ; for that reason the effects, 
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, produced by the returning daylight* were not 
00 decided as those which attended upon its 
■ departure. At about a quartet- to five, it 
was decided that the Eclipse was over, and 
so we descended from our eminence towards 
the mines, in the guest-chamber of which 
we were to find a feast awaiting us. 

On our way we stopped to look at the 
inside of a Saoter. It contained two rooms ; 
tho first being the living-room was hung 
round with dairy utensils, and furnished with 
primitive home-made chairs and tables, which 
stood at all angles 011 a rough mud floor. An 
, old man was sitting by a low wood fire, 

| smoking ; and two little bare-legged and 
j yellow-haired children were silenced in the 
I middle of a noisy frolic by our eutrance. 

| Both rooms were extremely low and small, 
i and fitted only for that season of the year 
j during which they are to be occupied. Of tho 
cattle we saw nothing, they were scattered 
I far and wide upon the jiasturcs. 

I We ourselves rambled to our pasture iu the 
I little £juest chamber, a small wooden building., 

iU of which the floor was strewn with sprigs 
ij of juniper, a kind of carpeting that gives 

!l a strong smell to Norwegian rooms. Some 
j beautiful specimens of cobalt ore from the 
adjacent mines were there deposited, one of 
which 1 was told was even liner than that 
which had been sent to the Great Exhibition. 

Summoned to dinner, I was much aghast at : 
finding that the head of the table was allotted 
to me as the stranger. Dinner began with 
tea, and after this we had the wind pies, and 
fowls, and bottles of a pic-11 ic. Toasts were 
in much request, including the healths of all 
the great astronomers then honouring Norway 
with their visits ; this we very properly did, 
because it was in tho character of amateur 
astronomers that we had formed our pic nic 
party. When we prepared for our departure 
j we discovered that the rain had come to see 
! us home. Wrapped in all sorts of plaids and 
cloaks we took leave of our host and hostess, 
j and climbing into our respective vehicles — 
i which formed together quite a motley group 
* | . of carriages and carrioles, we drove off at a 
| rapid pace, some taking 011c road, some 
another, galloping to our respective beds. 

; A DAT OF DINNER. 

A Norsk dinner-party is a very serious 
■j affair. It is not, like our parties in England, 
|j limited to a duration of from four to five 
|j hours, and those in the evening of the day, 

1! when the usual occupations of most people 
‘‘ are completed; in Norway, the fashionable 
hour for dinner is from two to three, and if 
the party be at all large, dancing and singing 
follow, so that the ■whole business probably is 
not concluded until two or* three o’doclg in 
the next morning. There is something ex* 

' ceedingly quaint and primitive in the Nor- 
wegian manners, and to our ideas, even in 
their dress and physiognomy. Tlfe people do 
t. not look much unlike Englishmen, but the 


likeness in them is to the ' old-fashioned 
portraits of our ancestors, not to the men; of 
our own day. 4 * 

At a dinner party, which I mean noy to. m 
describe, guests, to the number of twenty dr ' 
thirty, were expected. To the last, the precise 
number who would come, remained uncertain ; • 
for in Norway, that essentially free country, 
a custom prevails of giving very general and 
undecided answers to all invitations, also Off 
bringing without scruple any chance guest in 
addition to those members of the family 
really invited. 

I One largo room having been completely 
cleared of all extraneous furniture, the dinuer f 
tables were arranged in the form of three 
sides of a square, leaving only room between the 
tables and the walls for the passage of waiters 
behind tho chairs. Another room was appro- \ 
priated to the reception of the guests, a third : 
was prepared for the smokers of the paTty, 
and the wide folding-doors of the hall (uni- 
versal here) were thrown wide open, seats j 
being arranged inside and out for 8 lU»h of tho ■' I 

company as preferred these less formal \ , 

quarters. The door-wJy was hun« with i 
flowers, a fresh green mat of young fir Doughs [ 
was laid down before it, and as a finishing j 
touch, the sand which supplies the place of J 
gravel, was carefully raked over. £oon after \ 
two o’clock the arrivals began, guests came 
iu carriages of every imaginable size and | 
shape. The grandees came iu very high old- 
fashioned barouches, very much the worse for 
wear, and of which it was impossible to guess. ; 
even the colour through the mud and dust, 
which seemed to have accumulated over them ! | 
during the past months or years. Some drove in 1 j 
double, some in single carrioles ; very few came 1 j 
on foot. These arrivals following each other in | 
rapid succession, one was soon lost in a con- ,! 
fused maze of “ Fms,” and their “ Frbken ” !| 

daughters Maclaines ** with their i( Join- ;■ 
frus,” Prousts, Pastors, and titles, or rather, 
designations, without number. Titles,' pro- t , 
perly so called, were, some years since, sup- '[ 
pressed by a decree of the Storthing ; this, iu j 
spite of the king’s refusal to sanction it, was ■’ 
passed after it had been persisted in by three ;j* 
successive Storthings, in accordance with the ; 
laws of the Norwegian Constitution. But, j 
although the class of nobility no longer exists, J 
cveryoue enjoys his own title, expressive of v ' 1 . 
his occupation in tho world. Thus, a dig- 
nitary of the church, answering perhaps, to* h 1 * 
our Kural Dean, is called Proost, and his wife j 
Proostinde ; a lawyer is called Advokat ; a | . 
shopkeeper, Kjobmaud, and so- on. This is ■ 
Uhe rule in writing ; in general conversation , j 
i(i is usual to mention the surname' only, .--T 'he j 
company having arrived, was not kept Wfutitig j 
for the wine and cakes, whieh.it is fit to offer ' ■ 
before dinner. The -sofa is hehl to be the 
seat of honour, and to it the most distinguished 1 
among the ladies were ushered .witb the in- 
cessantly repeated u Veer ma, god," which does 






assembled party did not present a very gay 
appearance for the state colour is black. A 


|<len)y seized .by no less crave a personage 
than the Hector of the university of Chris- 


appen ranee for tlic state colour is black. A than the Hector of the university of Chris- 
black bombazine or alpaca dress, or better tiania, who, prithout speaking, led me into the 
still, a black silk, is the true adornment of large open space in front of the house, and 
r gentility. A sumptuary law ordains black to placed me in the midst of a circle who were 
be worn at Couit to avoid the greater expense playing at a game nearly resembling our 
of colouted dresses; and, it is still very English “ Pus j in the Corner.” Ho then 
generally, though nob universally, the colmu bade me follow his example in taking a part, 
in %vquest for balifc, • Dinmu liemg ready, I was much rejoiced to see this wholesome 
we proceeded in couples to the dining-room, fun heartily kept up by the old as well as by 
The host and hostess were seated mar the the young This sport was followed by a 
middle of the table, on which were pUeed game railed Eufomand, or the widower, 'which, 
merely the' dishes of the swut course dieted was played in the following manner Several 
with flowCrs, and the cover for each person couples pi .need themselves in tile, all the ladies 
ThcrC appeared to be no older in the handing on the light hand of the gentlemen. One 
round of the dishes. Fish was followed bj gentleman — the Eukemanu — stood at the 
meat, and afterwards fish-pudding (that i-., head ol the column, and railed out, “ &' date 
fish beaten up in a mortar until it is of ihe par vd ” (I>nsfc pair out); on which they 
consistency of cream,) made its appearance rushed foiwnid to the f i out, either keeping 
The vegetables were quite curiosities : young to their respective sides, or ci ossing, to deceive 
potatoes were swimming in parsley and buttt i, the Eukemaud ; wlio^e endeavour was to 
mixed up with very small canots. Peas catch the lady befoic her partner could seize 
weie Pirved in their pods, equally disguised her, in which ease lie took her for his own, 
in a rich gravy ; and all were handed about and left the disappointed gentleman to take 
and eaten by themselves, not after our mode, his place as Eukemand. This game appeared to 
as adjuncts to the nK.it. Soon after we w ere be a favouril e, and gave rise to abundant mirth, 
all seated, the toasts began. The host began Music and dancing were our next amuse 
them, raising his glass and saying, “ Vdkom- nients . not much ol the music, except in so 
men til lard* 1 ” (Welcome to the board *) and fit as it was subservient to the dancing ; fin 

after this liesjmn'Hg they were kept tip briskly, people either eonld not or would not— cor- 

Toasts, though nearly abolished in good tumly they did not — hing or play. The 
society in the towns and more fashionable dancing was made up chiefly of waltzes, 
places, appear to 1>e still very general in the Something like a country-dance was at- 

> provinces of Norway ; and, m the instance of tempted ; but it was not kept up with much 
which I am speaking, they weie poipotmlly spurt, lu some parts of Norway, but very 
proposed during tho couplo of houis we spent generally in Sweden, occasional scivants have 
at table. It it. not the custom in Norway lor ’ to peiloi m a duty whuh would astonish the 
the ladies to letire before the gentlemen, but ladies whose suburbau feasts in this conntiy 
all together; moreover the signal for I are helped through with the aid of the green- 
rctireiuent is not given by the lady of the giocer, or by a man from the confecl ioxici’*. 
bouse, for that would be considered an almost It is expected of a waiter, not only that he 
incredible piece of ludeness and inhospitably, should lie able to announce names in a 
The feast is closed by the guests themselves, sonorous voice, to hand dishes lapidlv, to 
through the chief of them, who pi eposes change plates quickly, to help wine adroitly, 
u Tah for Maden ” (Thanks lor the meal) ; and lo be staid and respectable in his conduct in 

^ this toast being drunk by all, the wondrous the kitchen ; bnt that he should be a good 
scraping of chairs on the bare boai ds which musician ! Wlicn the dishes have been 
ensues, anupunccs that the silting is ov<r. cleared away and the cloth has been removed, 
Not So the ceremonies which belong thereto ; after he has been handing about the delicacies 
each geptlemau escorts his lady back into Lhe of the season, the coffee, and in summer, the 
.reception-room, and then everybody shakes joes ; he again appeal's, music in hand, to 
hanos, first with the host and host* ss, sa) ing perform on the piano-torLe. The Norsk and 
again u Tu h for Jladen” and, afterwards. Swedish amateurs deem it beneath the dignity 
with everybody else. This is an ombari assing of the High Art music to which they aspire 
form for a stranger, who, among so many, to perforin mere Tetpsichorean tunes, llance 
* finds it far from easy to remuul>or which music is therefore delegated to waiters, some 
hands he has ehaken, and which hands lemaiq of whom poiform Musard’s Quadrilles, 
to be sought $ # Strauss’s and Launer’s Waltzes, and Julhen’s 

This done, coffee was served, and we die* Polkas, in a style* which would astonish oven 
porsed shout the garden and grounds, saunter- those who in this country belong to “ High Life 
i mg at our pleasure. By degrees, as tlfe Below Stans.” After dancing, the party had 
i evening elosed in, most of usttagan to re- frequent iceourse to some game or other to 

> assemble in the large room in which wc had enliven them. “ French blind-man’s buff,” 

I , dined. There a free space was cleared for and " hunt the ring,” accompanied by music, 

[ dancing, and thereinto fresh guests were were both in request, and shared m by as 

Constantly arriving. While standing about many as could find room in the circle. Punch, 
tend talking L*$his room, my arm was sud-lby no means badly brewed, was constantly 

^ r ^ _ _ / 


■ up Vesuvius. 
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: circulated, and produced decidedly enlivening 
■ effects. . "■ 

At about eleven o’clock,* we. were mar-, 
shelled into a large room up-stairs, where, 
supper was laid in the same style as dinner 
had been ; and, indeed,- it consisted very nearly 
in the same routine : it occupied, to be sure, 
less time. Dancing followed once more ; and, 
like all after-supper dancing, it was done with 
spirit. The languor of the previous displays 
was now succeeded by vigorous and amusing 
movements. Before supper, in fact, it had 
been really hard work to dance in a room by 
daylight. In the middle of summer, the j 
evenings are so light in these northern lati- 1 
tudes, that we had not required candles before 
supper. 

While the greater part of the company 
j were thus engaged, I was attracted by the 
| sound of voices in chorus outside, and wan- 
dered away to find out what was going on. 1 
found a group of seven or eight of the young 
j men of the party, who were singing Norsk 
{ and German songs in parts, very beautifully, 
j They stood under a chestnut-tree on one side 
j of the hall-door, and the light from one of the 
: windows of the dancing-room fell on the group 
: with capital effect. 

Singing in parts is an accomplishment 
j much valued in Norway. In (Jlirisliuuia there 

\\ are various clubs or societies established for 
the practice of part-songs, — one among the 
students, another among the shopkeepers, &c. 

1 1 The Noi'sk national air, “ For Norge Vigem- 

• > pers Fod eland,” was sung witl i great appl ause. 
j, It is a most inspiriting straiiij of modern 
| origin, being the composition of Mehul. Our 
| ! own national air was also performed among 

tho number, and was, 1 found, claimed by 
j. Sweden as well as by Germany, 
r By this time it had really become late — 
\, past midnight — and some of the party, who 
i , had several English miles to drive before 
j they should reach home, began to think it 
Ji high time to take leave. 

, The hostess was again assailed with tl i anka ; 

but this time the burden of the compliment 
I was, “ Tak for idag ” (Thanks for to-day). 

* The horses were put to, the wondrous car- 
| riages again drove up to the door, looking 
i exceedingly clean and lespeetable in the uncer- 

tain twilight ; and the company dispersed, 

; after the “Vortens Skaal ” (The Host’s 
I Health) had been performed by the before- 
mentioned choristers. 

UP VESUVIUS. 

I rosb in particularly good time, and pro- 
ceeded at once to Portici by the first train. 
The reader must be informed, or reminded, of! 
the existence of 'a snug little railway in this 
part of the world, that runs along the smiling 
.shore of the Bay of Naples, and connects 
the capital with the charming watering-place 
of Costel-a-mare. On this railway^ Portici 
„ the . nearest and most convenient starting- 


point fm* Vesuvius is one of the stations ; and 
another station, a few miles further down the 
line, is the town of Pompeii. The dry bones 
may hope to live now that Pompeii is become a 
railway station. Getting out of the carriage * 1 
at Portici, 1 walked on to the neighbouring 
village of Resina, and there halted for break- 
fast. Most ot the Vesuvian guides live here^ ' 
and, while I was cracking my ejnrs and sh>Anjr 
my coffee, a posse of these worthies well 
noisily disputing outside for possession of nsy 
person. Putting my head out of the window, ‘ 

I presumed to choose my own custodian; 
beckoned one, who seemed the most int elligent, 
up to my room, and made an arrangement by 
which I agreed to give him for the day's 
services the sum of one piashe (about four ! 
shillings), and the customary dnnk-money. : 
A traveller in Italy, or indeed in any other J 
country, will always find his wheels oiled as i 
he passes tlirough it, if he make a point of J 
quietly acceding to the expectations of the 
people in such little matters. J 

By eight a.m., under orders of the guide, Ihad | 
loft Resina, ami we were on our way to Mount I 
Vesuvius. The road beyond the village was j 
tolerably easy, until we came to the edge of i 
an extensive bed or stream of hard irregular ! 
lava that had found its way out of the volcano 1 
in the year 1549. The eruption of that year ;i 

caused considerable damage to the Vineyards, ; | 
burning them up, and completely destroying • 
the fertility of the ground for some miles j 
around the base of the mountain. The grapes 
cultivated on these slopes produce an excellent 
wine called Ijacryma Ohristi ; it has some 
resemblance to Champagne, and fetches a high 
price. W e walked, or rather, stumbled, across 
this sterile tract ; and, in about an hour and 
a half, reached a small hermitage, where 
visitors can have the pleasure of signing their 
names in a book, and of being fleeced in the 
purchase of a box, containing minuto fragments 
of granite, and other equally scarce pieces of 
stone. There is always something to be bought 
on a show-mountain ; on Snowdon they sell 
worsted stockings. 

A little farther on, stands the Royal Obser- , 
vatory. A small company of soldiers are ■ 
stationed here for the protection of travellers j 
—a precaution by no means needless — against | 
robbers ; guides included, for they look upon j 
a traveller a little too much as a bit of booty, j 
Another hour’s bard toiling brought us to the { 
base of the cone ; for so the upper part of the , 
mountain near its mouth is termed. Before 
attempting to ascend this cone — wliit'h is by far ’ 
the steepest and most difficult p.v*t of the whole ’ 
accent — we halted, and laid in a good supply of 
bread and fruit, and wine, supplied by a man, ; 
who followed in our train, t should observe,' 
that travellers lean ride up to this point bn 
horses or males ; but, since I had enjoyed j 
some previous experience in Switzerland,' and 
did not anticipate more difficulty than the 
mountains in that country present, I resolved, 
much against the inclination of my guide, to 
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walk the entire distance. T was not so wise, 
however, as I thought myself, 'for I had not 
made sufficient allowance for thfe extra fatigue 
consequent upon the difference in temperature ; 
? however, the higher we rose, the more benefit 
we derived from a deHjmtnilly fresh breeze 
that came off the bay^ wSch very much mode- 
rated the oppresSiOa df the sun. The wind, 
indeed, was so COQtataplace where wc halted 
for more corn and wine, that we were glad to 
run for sheU&rr under the lee-side of some 
masses of ro ck. After reclining there at our 
ease for, berhaps, a quarter of an hour, we 
startei w our feet, and commenced the toil 
up the great dust-heap. The orthodox way 
oi. mounting is to summon to one's aid two 
or three extra guides ; one of whom pushes 
behind, while others drag in front by means of 
’ a cord fastened round tho waist. Inspirited, 
however, by tho corn’ and wine, I spurned 
the notion of this ignominious procedure, and 
instead of following the beaten track up the 
loose dust and ashes — grand pile for any 
scavenger to contemplate — I made my way 
.by the masses of broken Lava, a little on one 
side ; they were a trifle more steep, and in a 
mihute degree more dangerous, because a fall 
on tho rough corners of the lava would pro- 
duce unpleasant cuts ; and a false step might, 
by a remote chance, lead to a broken neck. 
A cool lie&d and a firm foot are of service in 
such places, and it is desirable to avoid looking 
either downward or upward, but simply to 
keep the eye fixed steadily in frout, and wholly 
occupied m selecting the most convenient 
places upon which to plant the foot. 

At length, aftor some severe struggling, varied 
by sundry slips, and an occasional pause for 
breath, I stood oil the true summit of Vesu- 
' vius. The surface all around was quite warm, 
and everywhere intersected by numerous 
crevices, from which there were escaping 
little wreaths of smoke. We first looked for 
the crater of 1849, and walked round its edge. 
The interior was encrusted with a coating of 
: sulphur 6f various shades and tints, which 
\ pad peculiar effect when tho sun shone on 
■('H ; a sulphurous vapour issued from the abyss 
...beneath, and enveloped us in its annoying 
" fumes. We then went to the old and large 
crater ; here the heat of the surrounding sur- 
face . was considerably greater ; so great, 
indeed & to penetrate through thick-soled 
boots, ; and to be intolerable to the naked 
hand. r Ai this spot my guide commenced a 
series of experiments, of a highly interesting 
and philosophical character ; the first of therp 
consisted in thrusting a stick into one of the 
many crevicesoT fissures in the earth, and 
immediately bringing it out in a state of 
ignition. This waif a waste of timber ; bfit 
tne hmtt experiment had & mfcre useful and 
economic bearing # Wris none* other than 
cooking in one of'tfei «#d cracks df some 
which were produced unexpectedly out 
& guidels coat-pocket. ; TheSeeggs, being 
j^fthqs cookSJ I ate. I was not hungry ; but 


it is one of the uses of a volcano , that eggs 
maj r lie roasted in its crater, and it would 
have ill becpme c a traveller, after ascending 
Mount Vesuvius, to slight whatever efforts 
the old fellow might make to 6ffer him 
refreshment and amusement. 

Travellers may generally safely descend for 
some depth into the mouth of tlip volcano ; 
but at the time of my visit, the suffocating 
fumes of sulphur wore rolling out more 
copiously than usual, and the guide dissuaded 
me from a too hazardous attempt. The view, 
of course, was grand, extending completely 
over the bay, with the beautiful little towns 
skirting its edge, including also in the distance 
the islands of Capri, Ischia, and Frocida, and 
the deeply interesting and classical region of 
the Bay of Bairo. Almost immediately under 
us, to tho left, was the railway station of 
Pompeii. If wc turned round to look inland, 
the country, so far as the eye could scan, was 
studded with white palaces and houses, which 
in this pure and clear atmosphere, really 
continue white all the year round, without 
the bespattering of whitewash every spring. 
Vesuvius, though generally represented in 
prints as a regular truncated cone, is, in 
reality, a mountain from which rise two* 

distinct cones ; the one out of whose crater 

issued the fatal stream that overwhelmed 


Pompeii and Herculaneum, has long ■ a 


since 

spent its fury, and become quite still. Its 
companion every now aud then, however, 
gives unequivocal evidence of life. 

I remained at the top for about an hour, 
and then made preparations for descending. 
In proportion as the ascent of the cone is, 
from its exceedingly abrupt steepness, more 
difficult tlian the ascent of almost any other 
| mountain, so is its descent in equal degree 
more easy. It requires a good hour to reach 
the top, but less. than five minutes are enough 
to see us to the bottom. The rapidity and 
e;iae of the downward motion are really quite 
surprising ; it is a downward flight. The 
wayfarer leans backward at au angle of 
about fifty degrees, and begins to take 
enormous strides or plunges. At each step he 
sinks — deeply into the powdered ashes, so that 
he cannot lose his looting, or roll over ; the 
only nervousness or apprehension that can ho 
experienced, is derived from a conviction of ' 
the utter impossibility of stopping himself 
until he reaches his journey’s end ; if in Ills 
progress the foot should .unluckily be caught 
against a piece of rock or lava, concealed 
below the surface, it is probable that he may 
get through the remainder of the descent 
head foremost. Although this brisk flight, 
through the air and ashes has a peculiarly 
exhilarating and agreeable, effect ofi. the 
spirits, it does not unfortunately extend its 
kindly influences to the clothes- 1 found my 
garments in some disrepair* but my boots 
having been made . expressly, with an eye to 
this feat, suffered no more injury than a 
slight baking. - 
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j THE GREAT CHOWSEMPOOR BANK. 

It lias long been a prevalent idea with that 
. benighted creature, “the million,” that to 
j follow the avocation of a banker, requires a 
l long life of training in the deep, mysterious 
: workings of complicated accounts, intcrcst- 
! tables, and something more than mere mul- 
i triplication ; that to become an expert and 
; successful banker, involves deep and patient 
j: study, long practice, and an unblemished 
■ j[ career ; in short, that bankers, like bishops, 
\ can hardly be worth anything until their hair 
is grey. It has been the task of the Anglo- 

i Indian community of the present century to 
demonstrate the hollowness of this long- 
, clicrished belief. The wise men of the East 
' have Hung the antiquated Lombard Street 
; creed far into the shade ; they have de- 
| moustrated to a nicety that what Lord Byron 
i ouce wrote of criticism nmy now be equally 
| applied to the banker’s craft : • 

i, 

j, “A man must serve his time to every trade, 

jj Save bunking, bunkers all are ready made.” 

Under the genial influence of a tropical 
|: climate, the development of a bank far out- 
s' strips the fabled worth of Jack’s magic bean- 
sulk. While some institutions on the old 
j system, in the old country, would be issuing 
j circulars and preparing their ledgers ; in the 
i East, young military subs and beardless 
■ civilians spring up into full-grown, “first- 
; chop ” bank directors. 

| It was in the latter part of the year 
eighteen hundred and something — not so long 
, since, but that I perfectly remember all the 
circumstances, and I am not an old man yet, — 
\\ when a party of officers and civilians sitting 
round the mess-table at Blankpoor, a military 
station in the largest presidency of our Indian 
Empire, agreed among themselves to “ get 
up ” a bank ; the want of “ accommodation ” 
being then much felt in that part of the 
world. Before they rose from the table, the 
amount of capital had been agreed upon, the 
scrip apportioned, the “ direction” filled, and 
the secretary and managers appointed. No 
time was lost. It was discovered that what 
looked so beautifully rose-colour after a 
dozen of Champagne, wore an equally cheerful 
aspect when looked at the following^ morning 
over Bass’s pale ale. The thing was* not long 


in embryo. Within a week the Great Chow- 
sempoor Bank was a fact. The Bank had 
directors and a regular working staff; the 
directors had shares ; aud, by some compli- 
cation of circumstances, before a dozen ac- 
counts wero opened, the shares got up to a 
premium. Residents at the other neighbour- 
ing stations, military and civil, thirsted for 
bank honours, and scrip was applied for from 
aU quarters, and in any quantity. 

For some brief period the Chowsempoor 
institution wore an appearance of intense 
humility and modesty. It would not for the j 
world have been thought ambitious or even I 
presuming. The young captain t>f light-in- 
fantry, who condescended to act as secretary 
on three thousand rupees a month, •informed 
the public, in the virgin Chowsempoor cir- 
cular, that their capital was intended to be 
limited to a lac, or ten thousaud pounds. 
But, the ten thousand became augmented to 
twenty, and then to fifty thousand. Neither | 
was it very long before the majors, and 
collectors, and magistrates forming the Board ! 
discovered, that such places as Blankpoor and 
Andilorbad, and other minor lull stations 
were far too circumscribed a field for their 
growing operations. They must extend their 
influence through other channels ; they must 
have a branch establishment at the great 
metropolis of the Presidency ; accordingly a j 
branch was formed — a branch which was | 
fated to outgrow the parent institution in 
more respects than mere extent of ope- 
rations. 

By way of a little variety, a few merchants 
were admitted into the branch direction ; this 
imported fresh vigour to the system, and the 
Hooghly Bund Branch of the Great Chowsem- 
poor Bank bade fair to do all in its power to 
develope the resources of that portion of 
British India, on the most approved modem 
principle. 

*A spacious building was appropriated for 
tly 3 “Branch,” in the most commanding and 
expensive part of the capital. The house was 
fitted and furnished in true Oriental style and 
costliness, and tras tended and guarded by a 
little army ofretainers. Not the least splendid 
were suite of apartments devoted to the 
local managei'— a skilful penman, a mighty 
warrior in figures, a special pleader in 
conversation, in deeds something more ; in 
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short, precisely the man to make such & 
child as he had in hand, walk alone before it 
was a year old. It was perfectly marvellous 
to see how the institution grew and throve. 
People were lost in amazement at it. Even 
the cunning old, fekCk df natives were not 
prepared for it--^ana0ey are usually prepared 
for a good deal^i Braiains and Zemindars 
became envio^ Of the Great Chowsempoor 
Bunk, and determined to become shareholders. 
It was . not h>hg before the list of directors 
contained the revered names of Baboo Futty 
Maund,aud D us tom ie wail ah Dutt. 
t The resources of the Presidency were now 
being fully developed — in vulgar words, the 
exports were doubled; credit was lavishly 
given, and as freely taken. Small men of a 
few odd thousands shipped produce to the 

extent of hundreds of thousands, and they were 
not ovor particular n» to what they shipped. 

Shopkeepers swelled Into merchants. Mer- 
chants expanded into princes. Civil servants 
turned up their official' noses at their dry 
routine duties, thought seriously of re- 
tiring from the service, and, as they revelled 
in the winning Hoflkah, gave themselves up 
to dreams, which in fairy splendour and im- 
possible magnificence, could only have found 
a rival in the Arabian Nights* Entertain- 
ments, To their imaginative vision the fabled 
Pagoda I*ree appeared to be putting forth its 
glittering foilage, and ripening its tempting 
friiit with magic rapidity. 

That was a right merry season for the 
bold and the venturesome; and everybody 
became bold and venturesome. Each member 
of the Hooghly Bund community appeared 
to possess a chip of the real original philoso- 
pher's stone, a touch of which transmuted 
every object into the precious metal. Many 
and brilliant were the evening parties, and 
the dinners, and the nautclies given by the 
Hite and the non-Hite, at which the “ Lions ” 
were sure to be one or two directors, with 
, perchance the Manager of the Hooghly Bund 
. Branch of the Great Chowsempoor Bank. 

1 The shares of the Bank continued to rise 
until they reached one hundred per cent, pre- 
mium: where they remained, either lacking 
the courage to go any higher, or feeling that 
they had done their duty. 

It may be as well to state here the prin- 
ciple which regulated the allotment of the new 
shares, of which the Bank’s enormous success 
warranted the issue, as it will at once show 
tlie immensely superior management oi Indian 
banks to that the old school. The n^w 
scrip was not permitted to tind its way at 
once K among tlie vulgar crowd. It was 
apportioned among the existing share* 
holdertf~;m an exact ratio with the number 
of shares held by th£m, *$d v>f course made 
over to theftn at t.r, efcich share of 
fifty pounds, was' handed to them at that 
' figure, although worth, in the share market, 
double .that amount ; and, inasmuch /as 
£mofit ufHkese same proprietors had taken 


as many shares as they could find cash* 
to pay for, the Bank very considerately gave 
them the new scrip ou credit. The fortunate 
possessors or this fresh stock, at once turned 
their acquisitions to good account, by Belling 
them for cash at the ruling high rate of pre- 
mium ; paying in, to their account at the Bank, 
the price at par, and comfortably pocketing 
the difference. This simple and good-natured 
process was repeated several times over, in- 
finitely to the satisfaction of those in tlie 
secret. In order to prevent the possibility of 
.any serious decline in the market price of 
these new shares, and to make assurance 
doubly sure, the wary manager watched the 
course of events ; and, on any appearance 
there being more sellers than buyers, wenc 
in and bought up all, at a trifle below the 
full rate. On account the Bank ? Not nt all; 
purchases were mode with the Bank funds 

it is true ; but in the name of tlie directors, 

in equal proportions. In time, the crafty 
Bank Manager contrived to monopolise every 
share ns it fell in tlie market, and thus, 
buyers went to him, as a sheer matter of 
course, as the onty chance of obtaining a 
share ; so that, not only was the price well 
maintained, but something handsome was 
turned over in tlie shape of profit for division 
among the “ direction. 

Ear and wide the Bank share mania spread. 
The Cholera and the Plague travelled at 
a mere snail’s pace— and a very infirm old 
snail’s pace too — compared with the rapid 
raging of this Joint Stock fever. High and 
low, rich and poor, washed and unwashed, 
Christian and Heathen, Jew and Gentile, 
were alike struck down. Tlie judge upon 
the bench, the pleader at the bar, the priest 
in the pulpit, trie poorest clerk, the meanest 
money-changer, — all bowed the knee to the 
new golden ini age, which they of Chowsempoor 
had set up. A bank director was thrown from 
his horse on the parade ; quick as thought, 
half-a-dozcn doctors rushed to the disabled 
man ; and, as tlie foremost and most fortunate 
among them felt his pulse, whispered in his 
ear an inquiry about a few of the next issue 
of sliares. The trustee of a Benevolent 
Fund for Widows and Orphans, was so 
anxious to add to tlie means of these poor 
dependent creatures, that on his own re- 
sponsibility, and in secret (as good should 
ever be done), he invested the whole of the 
moneys iu his hands in Chowsempoor Bank 
Stock. 

The young and rather speculative firm of 
Hookey, Walker, and Company, went boldly 
to work in the way of “developing the re- 
sources of the country;” which signifies 
literally, making enormous shipments of raw 
produce. They made large purclioaes of silk, 
indigo, rice, gums, and, m short; of all the , 
most valuable products of the land ; and, 
having shipped them to England, they found 
hot the least difficulty in obtaining from the * 
very useful Chowsempoor institution • an . 


ChAriea Diekfeafl.) 


THE GREAT CHOWSEHPOOR BiNK. 


adv&nfte, in cash, quite equal to the entire' 
value of the goods. The rule had been, to ad- 
vance no more than two-thirds of the prime 
Cost ; but by an ingenious process, known as 
“salting the invoice,” the articles were made 
to appear as worth fifty per cent, beyond 
their real value. Thus the enterprising firm 
recovered on the spot all they had. paid for 
their shipments. 

Moreover, Messrs. Hookey, Walker, and 
Company were largely interested *in Indigo 
Factories; that is to say, they possessed 
several extensive estates producing that 
article. The firm, finding how well the system 
worked with tlieir shipments, determined to 
launch out in planting matters. One of the 
partners being a director of the Bank, there 
was no difficulty in obtaining “ accommoda- 
tion j” in other words, a loan of a few lacs, 
(a lac; is only ten thousand pounds) to 
©miblo these enterprising merchants lo ex- 
tend their operations, which they accord- 
ingly did in the most approved fashion. 
Among many other transactions of that 
time niay.be instanced the wile, by this 
same firm, of an indigo factory in the in- 
terior, at a rather heavy figure. Payment 
was made in bank post bills of the other 
Hooghly establishment — the “J unction Bank” 
paper — which was then fully thirty per cent, 
below par. Our friends, Hookey, Walker, 
and Company, took these bills to the Chow* 
sempoor Bank, who, not wishing to refuse 
good customers, obligingly cashed the paper 
at its full original value. 

To any ordinary mind this yould appear a 
somewhat losing game. But, «»h dear! no; 
the Manager of the “ Ohowsempoor ” was too 
clever for that, ami soon backed out of the 
difficulty. An “advance” happened to be 
wanted by a customer, on a rather shaky sugar 
concern ; and the hawk-eyed, clear-headed man 
of business consented to make the loan, on con- 
dition that it was taken in the unfortunate 
bank post bills, valued at par. It is true this 
sugar estate turned out a very sorry affair, 
indeed ; and it was soon after evident that 
unless the Bank assisted the proprietor with a 
further loan of rupees to keep it in good culti- 
vation, the property would go to utter ruin, 
and the directors would find their first advance 
scattered to the winds. That mattered little ; 
further aid was granted ; the owner was still 
embarrassed; and it ended in the factory 
reverting to the Bank as their own pro- 
perty, whilst the directors and managers 
chuckled at the increasing extent of their 
operations. 

' But, the benevolent Bank did not shower 
its golden favours on commercial men alone. 
It was particularly indiscriminate in its gene- 
rosity. The directors, doubtless, bending 
under the weight of gold mohurs and Com- 
pany’s rupees, smiled complacently on all man- 
kind, and appeared, by their distribution of 
worldly riches, to be imbued with Com- 
munist principles. The young cadet, bask- 


ing in the sunshine of college life, crippled 
and fettered by his paltry allowance from 
the Honourable Company, of four hundred 
rupees a-month, besought the friendly offices 
of this truly charitable institution '; and 
not in vain, for one of the directors was his 
uncle’s most intimate friend. A few strokes 
of the pen, and the embryo civilian possessed ' 
the means of driving his tandem, drinking 
Champagne at tiffin, giving r crack parties, 1 
frequenting, the gauiing-tabio ; in short, of 
qualifying himself for a perfect model Hooghly 
Bund Saliib. 

So long as the gold and silver stream swept 
gaily ami smoothly over the land, all went well. - 
Trade flourished and traders prospered. Em- 
ployment was good, and prices rose enormously* 
imported goods were consumed in huge quan- 
tities, at lavish rates. Exports swelled to an 
unusual amount ; ships were no sooner ill the 

rivor and luiloarle*^ tbiui tlioy wete freighted 

with costly goods for Europe. The collectors 
of revenue were faint with the effort of receiving 
so many taxes : the treasury of “John Com- 
pany ” was well nigh bursting open its massive 
doors, so vast were thejfiles of glittering coin 
within. Indeed ail allowed that there never 
had been seen such a prosperous time 
within the memory of the oldest civilian. 
The public prints were loud in their exulta- 
tions, and their praises of tlm judicious 
management of the Banks. They pointed 
with exultation to the enormously increased 
trade of the country, and gave all honour 
to tliosae noble and useful institutions, which 
thus fostared the commerce of, and added 
fresh lustre lo, the brightest gem in the 
crown of Britain ! 

This state of things was not destined to last 
for ever. Some evil gouiiis, envious of the 
Chowscmpoor career, stepped in and spoilt 
the pleasant game. Time rolled on ; half- 
yearly meetings of shareholders were held, and 
most cheering prospects were developed by 
eloquent directors in sanguine speeches, and 
attested by kind auditors in glowing accounts. 
Easy, however, as it was to cook up pleasant 
reports, it became somewhat less easy to con- 
tinue providing the usual dividend of twelve 
per cent, per annum. Accordingly, after a 
little delay, the twelve was reduced to six, and 
proprietors were told to thank tlieir stars it 
was not four. 

A change came o’er the doings in the East. < 
Heavy shipments outward and homeward 
overstocked both markets ; prices fell seri- 
ously; and, as every one wanted to sell*, no 
*>ne wanted to buy, and of course matters 
did not improve. Some mef chants were so 
pressed by heavy losses, that they actually 
ventured .to sell out ChowsempOor stock. 
The effect ofktliis .ipon the ‘market was not 
long in beiqg felt ; for fear is contagious, like 
many other complaints; thefa&hkm of 
converting scrip into reat rupees, soon be- 
came prevalent, much to the mortification 
of directors and managers. It was found 
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impossible lo continue the old plan of buying A* for the Great Chowsempoor Bank itself 
«p bIi-ii os from the market^ since every Hs affairs are still being wound up, with no 
one who could, became a seller; the Stock piospect of a dividend; although some very 
rapidly fell to par, and then, to much Mov clear-headed, Sharp-dealing hufividurfs have 
'that moderate point, until all the world contiived to realise fortunes out of the scat- 


had shares to sell, but no buyers were left, tered wreck ; how, it is scarcely necessary for 
And then, but not until then, the price me to relate. 

ceased to foil any lower, for the shares had — ■ - ■ 

no price ; they fell to aero. SNAILS. 

The next general meeting was an anxious, 


no once ; they fell to zero. SNAILS. 

The next general meeting was an anxious, 

and an unpleasant meeting ior all parties. Still Ephraiiik Slithkruouse, the father ot 
the directors* report spoke confidently of the William Slitlierhouso, our hero, was a re- 
future. No actual panic had then occurred, spectable mechanic, who gained his livelihood 
and although heavy looses on all sides weie by making clock-faces, or to speak more cor- 
matters of notoiicty, the considerate auditors rectly, a certain part of them, for he only 
had put down uomoie than a few thousand made the hands. After working sedulously 
rupees as bad debts. To be sure, the dividend at this branch of horologies! mechanism 
of five per cent, boldly declared on the current during fifty-three years, he was just beginning 
year, would have had to be paid out of the to think of importing a few Dutch clocks, and 
capital, hut it was dieaded that it would be establishing an independent trade, when his 
Very dilhcult for the manager to disuover any own hour-haml stopped. He, dying, “be- 
cajui.il Mhatovor. This difficulty wni hoou tpieatlied to his son ugood name,” together with 
mastered ; the directors were not put to tlie «peCKll directions AS tO the manufacture Of the 
trouble of fishing for capital in empty coifeis, black hands, in the Swiss style, as ho thought 
and an infinite amount of vexation and do- them more elegant than gold ones, and also 


all m this world had been eni 


It is veiy much to be feared that humane 


extent of the blow— that they were not It is clear they must be disposed of somehow, 
only friendless, but penniless t Their official The question is, in all similar cases, who are 
Trustee was exceedingly sorry for what had to eat the vegetables — the grower, or the 
occurred ,^jLt he had acted for the best ! pirates ] But a snail is a sort of substance 


which was done not long at ter w aids to the turns so caretuiiy, that atler remaining in busi- 
terror of many, and the astonishment of mssfive-and-foity years, he had saved enough 
more. * I to retire to a six-roomed villa, at Camberwell. 

It was «then clearly demonstrated that A strip of garden at the back, enclosed by a 
whilst the Great Chowsempoor Bank had blich wall on two sides, with a wooden paling 
been so ardently bent upon “ developing the ] and a salubrious ditch at the bottom, afforded 
resources of the country,’* the directors had him every opportunity for rural recreation 
overlooked the necessity of developing the and the pursuit of new sources of iuteiest in 
resources of the Bank. The stale old maxim life. * 

about being just before being generous had William Slitherhouse took to gardening, 
found no place in the managcis* creed, and In his first season he tried a great many 
when the hour of trial and difficulty came, things, and found they would not grow, 
they who had been so lavibh towards others Some died at once, and otheis in the course 
found there was not a single friend or sup- of a few weeks. He baw that it was not wise 
porter for themselves. to be too ambitious, and that the climAte of 

Of the scenes which passed in and about Camberwell had been overrated by his land- 
Hooghly Bund, after the stoppage of the Great lord. After his third season, he came to his 
Chowsempoor Bank, it would be not less seiibcs, and was content with humble flowers 
difficult than painful to treat. To such firms and vegetables. . His greatest success was iu 
as Hookey, Walker and Company, it was no cabbages; that is to say, so far as their growth 
doubt distressing and inconvenient to a degree ; and promise were concerned; but unfor- 
to the Insurance Companies it was perhaps tunately there always came a large colony of 
more so : while the young, confiding, embryo snails in the spring, which multiplied im- 
civilians, and the juvenile captains and iuno- mensely all through the summer ana autumn, 
cent ensigns, all of whom had learnt to look at and devoured the liest of his produce. Not 
the Bank as greatly honored by the accommo- a cabbage was left heart-whole, and all the 
dation accorded them, considered it extremely bestof theintermediateleaves were riddled like 
hard to be called upon to “pay up** their ! very fine old point lace, or otherwise damaged 
accounts— so very hard indeed that scarcely any for all edible purposes. This gave Mr. Slither- 
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not very nice and easy to deal with. ' It is all 
very well for gardening-books simply to say, 
“Snails are destroyed by crftshiqg. Of course 
they are ; but who likes to do it ? William 
Slitlierhouse, I say it to his honour, was not 
the man. Bobbed though he was every year 
of the best part of the produce of his garden, 
lie could never make up his mind to use Ills 
virtuous amateur spade for any such purpose. 
It is true that a chemist in the neighbour- 
hood, having whispered to him that salt was a 
deadly poison to snails, our friend did once 
deposit a score of them in a flower-pot, and then 
cast over the moving mass of shells and horns 
lialf a handful of salt. But he never did it 
twice. The instantaneous shrinking back of 
all those protruding and inquiring horns — 
the yellow froth of the shell-mouths, and the 
anguished rolling over of the shells, was too 
much for him — and no wonder. Mr. Slitlicr- 
liouse’s servant, an old woman of no iimigiua- 

liOJlj OUCC collected a heap of snails fiotu the 

palings near the ditch at the bottom of the 
garden, and after scolding them all down the 
pathway into the kitchen, threw them into 
the tire. She received warning that very 
day. 

Mr. Slitherliouse now adopted the plan of 
collecting two or three scores of the ma- 
rauders in a pocket -handkerchief, and carrying 
them a few miles oil to deposit them beneath 
the hedge of some field. By these means lie 
avoided the horrors of gelatinous contortions, 
and all the spittings and spl litterings attend- 
ing extermination ; while, at the same time, he 
reconciled the fact of such iujufyas the snails 
might do to the hedge-leaves and field-grass, 
by the reflection that snails were sent into the 
world to eat something, and that lie had not 
the least knowledge of the person who owned 
the field. Perhaps it belonged to Her Most 
Gracious Majesty the Queen, in which case 
there was no harm done. 

Ho doubt can exist but the revulsion caused 
in the mind of Mr. Slillierhouso, by tlic pre- 
vious murders that he had liimsclf committed 
as well as witnessed during the “reign of 
terror,” had caused a redaction in liis feelings, 
so that lie now pursued his task of tracing 
out and capturing the interlopers with a 
decree of interest in the creatures themselves. 
Tins naturally increased as he bestowed more 
and more observation on their structure and 
habits. One day he noticed a snail whose 
shell had been partially crushed, creeping into 
9 cranny in the wall with the languid air of 
an invalid going to the hospital. Finding it 
still there the next time he visited the spot, 
be attentively watched its operations, and the 
creature’s repair of its shelf, in each stage of 
the process. At length it was all made com- 
pact. once more and hardened in the wind, 
and the very first morning the snail issued 
forth after its recovery, Mr* Slitlierhouse had 
1 the pleasure of witnessing one of those scenes 
so excellently described by Mr. Bymer Jones, 
j in which the snail, meeting with an admirer 


i of its own species, they each began to make 
extraordinary demonstrations in the air with 
their horns (or rather, the tentacles) and ex- 
hibited an alacrity of gesticulation in. ‘the 
uplifting and twirling the head and neck,' 
which showed that their love, though at first' 
sight, was mutual. 

From this day we have to date a great 
change in the mind of Mr. Slitherhouse.* He 
now pursued his researches after snails with 
a very different eye from that of a gardener. 
He had unconsciously become a close observer 
— a naturalist. “Ho doubt,” mused he, in liis 
little summer-house, built after the approved 
manner of English suburban villas, on the 
borders of the ditch — “ No douht but the 
department of Hatural History which I have 
adopted for especial study, is not very ex- 
tensive ; nevertheless, there must be a great 
many snails in the world, and as nature loves 
variety, they arc probably not all alike.” In 

order to uncertain how tlu* fact. Htood in this 

respect, he sent to a bookseller for Mr. Lovell 
lleeve’s book on tlie subject, having been in- 
formed that this contained the moat compre- 
hensive account, and was also the latest 
authority. He desired that the pamphlet, 
or whatever else that author had written 
on snails, should be forwarded to biin by 
post. 

The bookseller had the good seflse to spare 
Mr. Slitherliouse the postage, and forwarded 
the “order** by the Parcels* Delivery Com- 
pany — a large quarto volume of some two 
hundred pages, with nearly a hundred plates,' 
all beautifully drawn and coloured (fac-similes) 
of the original snail-shells, price five guineas. 
Mr. Slitherliouse, with an equal mixture of 
pride, respectful awe, and delight, sank back 
in his ami-chair, and sat storing at the quarto 
as it lay upon the table, not yet quite emanci- 
pated from the thick sheets of brown paper 
in which it had been packed. 

Lying by the side of, the goodly quarto was 
a thin pamphlet by the same author, “ On the 
Geographical Distribution of the Bulxmi " — 
(Mr. Slitherliouse felt the importance of snails 
considerably enhanced as he pronounced the 
word, and he assumed a more dignified attit ude 
in his chair as lie read furthermore) — “a 
Genus of terrestrial Mollusca ; and on the Mo- 
dification of their Shell to the local physical 
Conditions in which the Species occur. By 
Lovell Beeve, F.L.S., &e., with a map / ** Mr. 
Slitlierhouse turned over the jiages with 
avidity, devouring their contents— with his, 
eyes. He took an enthusiastic flight and a* 
bird’s-eye view of tlie whole. 9 He saw what a 
pfleld was before him. That day the abste- 
mious naturalist drank nearly a whole bottle of 
fiort wine after dinner. He lelt ouite another 
man. He sal with his eyes fixed on the wall 
of his room, till the papering gradually 
assumed the outlines of Mr. Beeve’s coloured 
map, and liis imagination became geographical 
as lie wandered over the world in the pursuit 
of snails. 
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(Conducted by 


Just where*- the faded tail of an eccentric 
peacock on the paper of hie sitting-room, 
lost Itself in the faint oink of a .true lover's 
knot) forming an introductory flourish to the 
stem of a large white oak leaf with a pale 
blue acorn, Mr. Slitherhouse began to distin- 
guish the. southern part of Europe (famous 
chiefly for its snails), running down to the 
Mediterranean and extending to the Black 
Sea, and thence advancing to the Caucasian 
^variety of th sBvlimi. Having gratified the 
first gush of his roving imagination thus far, 
Mr. Slitherhouse bethought him that it would 
be better to methodise his excursions a little, 
and in accordance with the map he had seen 
in the naxnphlet. Still keeping his eyes fixed 
.upon the paper of his room, ho made a dash 
through nine peacocks’ tails, with their 
associated true lovers' knots and white oak 
leaves, and alighted at once upon a spot which 
corresponded with his ideas of the Brazilian 
and other snail-provinces of South America, 
recollecting that Mr. lleeve had distinctly 
stated that this hemisphere comprised the 
11 four grand provinces tlicir distribution.” 

He there saw in imagination (or to speak more 
correctly, in memory, for lie had just been 
looking at the coloured fac-siwiles), amidst 
the luxuriant wilds of Venezuela and New 
Granada, " the highest condition of the genus.” 
Here the warm temperature and the vegeta- 
tion, watered by the tributaries of the Mag- 
dalena and the Orinoco rivers, are most 
favourable v to the development of these 
interesting creatures, so that sixty different 
species may be collected at different altitudes. 
On the Sides of the mountains sloping from 
the sea, where there is little vegetation, Mr. 
Slitherhouse saw but a few species, and of 
these the shell was extremely poor ; thin in 
substance and dull of hue, owing to the want 
of sufficient moisture in the animals. Their 
bodies, however, were curiously spotted and 
paiuted, and they clung in bunches, one over 
the other, to many a splendidly-flowering 
cactus, eating into the very middle of the 
. leaves and stem, notwithstanding the thorns, 
prickles, and frizzy hairs that protected the 
food. * flow so soft a substance as the head 
and neck of a snail could contrive to escape 
without wounds in so dangerous a feeding- 
place, was a question of much admiring 
speculation in the mind of our naturalist. 
But what a , difference between the dull 
v colour of thepe anail-shells, and those of some 
ither part*, of th? world, where they were so 
brilliant, transparent, and variegated. These 
differences were* discoverable, to a great 
extent, between the shells of the same pro- 
vinces at d[jfferent elevations, according to the 
temperate#, and to Hie character of the 
* vegetatftiS? Journeying up the mountains of 
^ Venezuela, for festance* they are large and 
ftubre iu some parts, bright and small in 
Sifters ; proceeding higher still, the plants 
fcaedme thi^Kjr, and gradually- give place -to 
•Joreste tfitlir undergrowth of broad green 


[ leaves, the whole space being enveloped in 
clouds and mists. Mr. Slitherhouse perceived 
at once, that although this was no place to 
read “ Thomson's Seasons ” in. it was a- very 
beautiful locality for snails. Here, at an ele- 
vation of from four thousand to six thousand 
feet, he remembered to have seen (in Plate 
twenty-four of the quarto) the richly coloured 
Buii mi fidminana , aud BlainviUeanus ; the 
former, oblong, acuminated towards the apex, 
having five whorls (curls), with a lip “ widely 
reflected,” its colour a peculiar semi-trans- 
parent smoky brown, shot with sharp angular 
zigzags of bright chestnut ; the latter creature 
similar in architecture and tone of colour to 
the fulminant, but over-laid with a remark- 
able epidermis of a dark green hue, sometimes, 
in highly favoured individuals, dotted with 
yellow spots, deposited in fine rippling 
wrinkles, resembling those which we often see 
on oil paintings that have been too much 
exposed to the heat of the sun. Clambering 
higher still up these mountains, in fact, to an 
elevation of eight thousand feet, our naturalist 
bad uo doubt but the temperature which he 
should feel would be considerably lowered ; 
for there, beneath decayed leaves of dense 
woods, or in cold shadowy ravines and clefts 
of rocks, wore the huge widely-inflated, thick- 
shelled “ vehicles ” of several very im- 

B creatures, and more especially of the 
w paiuted Morilzianas, — brown, streaked 
with yellowish white, in a wavy pattern, 
covered with an olive green epidermis, and 
having a broad lip of deep orange. 

Here the memory ot Mr. Slitherhouse, 
excited as it had been, quite failed him, and 
lie was obliged to withdraw his eyes from the 
geographical wall of his apartment, and turn 
to Mr. Reeve’s map, pamphlet, and the Plates 
of the quarto. 

He found that the great Snail families were 
distributed over the equatorial, tropical, and 
temperate regions of the globe, in tribes, each 
of a distinct character, and not at all disposed 
to change their special localities. “ Being of 
sluggish habits,” says the pamphlet, ."with 
few means of transport” (none, we should 
fancy, beyond their own slow coaches), “ little 
migration occurs, even where there are no 
such natural boundaries as seas, deserts, or 
mountain-chains.” The localities of nearly 
six hundred different species, distributed over . 
the world, are now well authenticated. Our‘ 
enthusiastic naturalist, having hastily exa- 
mined the Venezuelan and Brazilian provinces,* 


turned his gaze to the sandy plains of 
Chili, where there is little moisture, except 
that which is derived from the dews. The 
shells here were generally small, thin, and not 
very admirable in colour or marking. Hear 
the . sea-shore, they were darkly speckled^ and 
existed iu a torpid state for many months in 
the Crevices of rocks. In the warmer district of- 
Peru, however, they were more bright of colour, 
and possessed more variety in their patterns. 
Still, Mr. Slitherhouse found there was 


equally a want of lain in those localities ; and 
that, in the more arid parts of Peru, the 
shells had a colder aspect than those of the 
same latitude in Brazil, on account of' the 
very scanty nature of the vegetation, the 
less degree of humidity in the atmosphere, and 
the cold precipitated from the cola antarctic 
drift-current, which flows in a northerly 
direction along the western shores of South 
America nearly to the equator. The effect 
of moisture, and consequent amount of de- 
caying vegetable matter, in promoting the 
formation of shell, was curiously illustrated by 
the presence of a stout, richly-coloured species, 
of largo size, on the rainy border of Peru, 
where they crawled up the stripped troes in 

f i-eat abundance; and by another species — 
welling on bushes and garden-walls, on the 
Boliyiau side of the Andes, at an elevation of 
nine thousand feet — which had a robust, dark- 
painted shell, similar to those of the lofty 
Venezuelan type. Mr. Slitherhouse had also 
the pleasure of making the acquaintance of 
a family which inhabits a wide range of 
country, extending from the environs of 
Valparttisoj near the sea, to Coen put in 

Bolivia ; crouches under stones in the sand, 
in »the first-named locality ; and 1ms a pale, 
smooth, calcareous shell. In the woods of 
Cocapata — where the family reside in more 
humid situations, among the trunks of trees 
— lie found the shell larger, stouter, more 
richly coloured, and with more of epidermis : 
the change which characterised different 
species, presented in tlio same species under 
different conditions, thus beeftmo apparent. 
Another remarkable instance was presented 
in a kind of zebra- marked shell. This species 
inhabited an area of Central America, en- 
closing Honduras, Nicaragua, the West Indies, 
anti Pernambuco, reaching to the shores of 
Peru, and produced a shell varying so much in 
character, according to the physical conditions 
under which it was formed, that it lias been 
described as several species ; but Mr. Slither- 
house. perceived very clearly that such 
descriptions were deficient in research and 
accuracy. 

Our naturalist now took a careful view of 
the provinces of Bolivia, of Central America, 
and of the islands of the Western Hemisphere, 
particularly the Gelapagos; but he found 
that the Polynesian Islands were among the 
most wretched places on the face of the globe 
(so far an snails are concerned), and the Mar- 
quesas, Friendly, and Society Islands not 
very much better. 

Becoming impatient at the lamentable 
deficiency of snails in the above places, 
Mr. Slitherhouse turned to the quarto ; and, 
without reference to any learned description 
or comment whatever, feasted his eyes, plate 
. - after plate, on the numerous and beautiful 
varieties which were there set out before him, 
-—the choice 1 products of the Eastern Hemi- 
sphere, the Caucasian, Malayan, &n£ African 
provinces — in addition to those* at which 


he had previously glanced.. HeJlxaiuined, 
with great curiosity the tiger-srfiped snails 
of Africa, and oilier shells whose, form and 
colours suggested with equal force the pre- 
sence of wild beasts of different kinds, Some \ 
of the shells being marked with dark spots, 
stripes or clouds — and of a vivid brown, dark- 
yellow,— 'black and tawny, — or dusky grey’ 
colours ; and others having mouths set aft 
round with ugly fangs. Some were pale, 
while, or dun coloured, suggestive of arid soils, 
hot and sandy ; others of rich chestnut, or of 
deep sea-weed green, showing that they# 
belonged to the luxuriant undergrowth! of 
woods, and were huge feeders upon the leaves 
of trees. Here, lie found a snail with a house 
as bright as the brightest yellow of a canary- 
bird ; there, he saw one all covered with the 
most minute work and tracing, a son of 
mosaic, which «(in the real shell) is revealed 
to be more perfect and miuute in proportion to 
the power of the magnifying glasses through 
which it is examined : here, lie regarded with 
delight the golden-haired shells from the 
Fliillipine Islands ; there, ho beheld with 
woiului* the immense i^iells of the largest 

species of snails, and pictured to himself what 
would be the effect of walking in a wood, and 
suddenly perceiving a snail with his state- 
coaoli, or van of a loug helmet shape, solemnly 
advancing to meet him with uplifted and 
inquiring horns! Finally, he examined a 
variety of snails’ eggs, many of them little 
round yellow balls, many in size and shape 
exactly like white sugar plums ; some the size 
of peas, others like tine porcelain beans ; and 
a fevy of the shape, colour, amt size of pigeon’s 
eggs. The size of the eggs, he perceived, 
were curiously disproportioned to the size 
of the creatures ; the largest eggs by no 
means belonging to the larger sort of shells. 
Not less interesting were the infant snails, 
which in some species are produced from the 
maternal shell, of a minute size ; yet, in ail 
respects, perfect creatures. * 

It is not to be denied, but that the reading 
of the quarto and the pamphlet on this sub- 
ject, with the examination of the map and the 
contemplation of the plates, did produce a very 
considerable excitement in the imagination of 
Mr. Slitherhouse, so that (he confessed this, 
subsequently, to his friends) lie had begun to 
form a project for starting off to the FhiUipine 
Islands, as the most prolific of all localities for 
the discovery and collection of all sorts of 
shells. But the result of h)s first inquiries put 
an end to his dream. He found that Mr. Hugh 
TJuming, the conchologist, had, some time 
since, hired a yacht with* a crew, an4 
that he had passed ten years on board this 
little vessel, assiduously dredging for shells, 
and cruising, 1 Iday by day ; especially among 
the Philli]$ne Islands. . At this nqws the 

g reat Camberwell naturalist drew in his 
orns, and resolved in future to content 
; himself with the reality of his little garden, 

, while he indulged Ids imagination In the 
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quarto wi\H its brightly coloured {dates, aud 
in tracing \on the map the course of Mr. 
Cuming’s yacht among the sunny little spots 
of the shell-islands. ^ 

DEPARTED BEGGARS. 

Charles Lamb in his day complained of 
the t , decay in the number of Jbcggars in the 
metropolis. The decay has now- apprqaclied 
dissolution* 

.. Where are the beggars to whom the 
^namonis of George the Fourth’s princely and 
wimd youth flung the smaller coins, after 
Btftmipell had banned contumeliously the 
retention of small “ change?”, Where are the 
weather and brandy-beaten soldiers, redder 
.or browner than their tattered uniforms, who 
'asked for alms — “an obolus to Be lisa tins '! ” 
[A fable, but it ought to have been true.] 
Where are the seamen, sturdy as they 
were crippled, who, os a matter of choice) — 
when choice permitted — were for the “ town’s- 
j end ” for life ? and even Luudon town had 
| then a few straggling aud varying iudica- 
■ tions of what might J^e called “ends.” Where 
is the escaped negro slave, whose back was 
marked as with scars from the leathern 
and wiry claws of the slave-driver’s cat, and 
whose body, bowed in mendicant and slave- 
like . humbleness, was often to be rc-marked 
for its dull, sable obesity 1 Where are the 
unshorn and ill-linened men who watched 
the congregating and departing of classical 
schools, and begged^ ns they thuughtj classi- 
cally, 11 Miserere meil Sum pauper egensque 
or asked those whom they knew, or fancied, 
to belong to the French class, 4< Jhnnes-moi 
un sou, milord; un petit sou; pour Vamour de 
JJieu f ” Where are the brimstone-tipped 
match-sellers who, in the age of tinder-boxes, 
introduced tlieir wares and wants in London 
suburbs, under cover of some lugubrious 
psalm, or solemn “ werses for the occasion,” 
despite the* bidding that it is for the 
merry to sing psalms ? Where are the 
attractive, yet repulsive, deformities who 
begged, loudly, openly, upbraidingly, of re- 
cusant Christian people, in other days ? 
Where, Isay, are all these long-established 
and long-remembered public characters now 1 
Gone, all gone ; as defunct as the box-seat of 
the York mail, or as the London street cry, 
which heralded the dawn, and in some parts 
was heard, like the nightingale, “ all the night 
long,” theory of " Sa-loop.” The New Police- 
man walks, 4 with slow and measured, steps, 


Streets, too, which once rang with mendicant 
melody or ^paledictidB, are notf purged and! 
live clqsnjy. . 

Yeff it is little more than a quarter of a 
century ago that the streets Were prolific in 
very pith, and pride of . beggary. The 
psartial ^Jkers, the remnants of the long 


war, and’ the simulations of the battered 
trooper’s dress and manners, were bold in 
the highways. "They had their peculiar 
feasts and fun, their favourite viands, their 
still more favourite beverages*, their „ own 
toasts and their own “ cant,” their graceless 
orgies, and their unbroken slumbers upon 
broken floors. Gone, all gone. The sbeggar 
has nightmares now ; his blue lettered and 
numbered enemy haunts him in his dreams. 

The spirit of street mendicity and menda- 
city is broken ; the genius of beggars’ inven- 
tion has shrunk into the envelope of ill-wovded 
begging letters. Where is there now a man 
like “ tlie Scotchman,” who wore four waist- 
coats and three coats, but was shoeless and 
hoseless, and had a loose robe, disposed like a 
lady’s shawl about him, and so artistically, 
that he looked “ a deplorable object ]” And 
did lie not gain his thirty, or forty, or fifty 
shillings a-day by pure begging ? What was 
a lieutenant’s or a captain’s half-pay to 
that? And did he not, all calm gud un- 
ruffled, when interrupted in the exercise of 
his profession by . a buzzing insect of a beadle, 
retire to a public-house, inviting thither 
also his interrupter, and consume for dinner 
a pound of ham, half-a-pound of less ‘sa- 
voury beefi with a pint of rum, and two pots 
of ale ? 

Tho strictly professional beggars in those 
days, the flourishing beggars uutil they re- 
laxed for the night, earned their liquor like 
gentlemen, and were grave in the streets as 
was Thomson's doctor, “a. black abyss of 
drink ” among the fox-hunters. And had not 
the Scotchman a tin case between his shoulders 
in which he kept bank-notes, of genuine 
Abraham New land’s mark (for he was his 
own hanker), and did he not, moreover, enjoy 
a pension from Chelsea Hospital i »Show me 
half so adventurous a peusioner in our dull 
days; half so successful a beggar. The present 
fraternity are like the men of whom Le Sago 
tells, wiio went to Madrid to see what 
o’clock it was, and went away as wise as they 
came. 

In those days there was actually a man who 
posed all civic wisdom. lie api>cared in man- 
of-war attire, and was led by a dog who carried 
liis master’s poor-box in his mouth. This 
man put it to the Mansion House, and he put 
it to the Guildhall, that it was his dog which 
begged, and not he. Then there was a man 


with a valuable limp, which he put off when 
he retired into domestic life, and stood forth 
a tirst-rate boxer. A Chelsea pensioner 
boasted over his cups of his success in* 
begging, as ho stood by his “ friend Devon- ’ 
shire’s ” Wiill in Piccadilly, shrinking and 
blinded, from the war in Egypt. His pension 
was only some ten shillings a-week. One 
beggar, who patronised Russell Square, until 
it was spoilt by Mr. Ctoker, did not carry his . 
liquor like a gentleman, although sedate' 
enough in his business ho wife; but he took 
his quaffing pints of. gin. at a draught, and 
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[Conducted by 


;■ ' The street beggary are nd 1, in tbis' 

fear of grace, cast in pleasant places. 

submarine Geography. 

Bf an act of the American Congress in 
March 1849, fhe secretary of the United 
States Navy was authorised to appoint three 
suitable vessels for the purpose of investigating 
the phenomena of the winds and the waves, 
to find short routes, and to discover matters 
of importance to commerce and navigation. 
These vessels were to sail under the instruc- 
tions Of Lieutenant Maury, the author of the 
Wind and Current Charts, published at New 
York. From some cause, but one vessel was 
fitted out for thi3 important service ; the 
/‘Fancy,” a schooner commanded by Lieu- 
tenant Walsh, which sailed from New York, 
in October 1849, amply furnished with the 
means of carrying out the instructions given. 
Those orders included not only constant ob- 
servations upon the wind, the force and set of 
the currents, with tlieir temperature, depth, 
position, &c., but alsr notices of the general 
temperature of the ocean, with “ deep-sea 
. soundings.” 

In May of the following year, the United 
States ship Albany, Commander Plate, was 
despatched? on similar service to the West 
India station, equally well found in every 
requisite for the purpose. The field of the 
“Fancy’s” operation was to have been the 
“ Horso Latitudes” to the north of the 
Equator, and a few decrees south of the 

Line, between fifteen ana twenty-five degrees 

west longitude. Unfortunately, this vessel 
proved unseaworthy, and her commander was 
compelled to relinquish his undertaking before 
being half completed. This first voyage was, 
however, not without results, for it enabled 
the officer in command to disprove the exist- 
ence of various supposed locks between the 
West Tndia Islands and the African continent, 
and which had, until that time, been regu- 
larly laid down in the official charts. Lieu- 
tenant Walsh also discovered a submarine 
current of considerable velocity, moving in 
a direction opposite to that on the surface ; 
he found water at a great depth, which, when 
brought «p, relieved of all pressure, and 
equalised to the surface temperature, proved 
to be lighter than the water at the surface. 
Ih “ deep-flea soundings ” less was done than 
had been anticipated, owing mainly to the 
loss of their, longest wire-lme, which parted, 
close to the reel, on deck. The deepest sound- 
ing made by this expedition, and which i& 
also the deepest yet made, was five thousand 


found* "This was made about three hundred 
miles to the eastward of Bermuda, on the 15th 
;£$} November,- 1849, and serves to establish 
RHe fact, 4bp.t the actual depth of the great 
Hm)jh bam. is greater than any elevation 


above the sea level The time occupied by 
this length of wire in running out was one 
hour and a rhalf ; and, to have wound it 
up on the reel by two or three men, would 
have required at least twelve hours; that 
labour, however, was not needed, as the 
whole length parted at the surface, and w$g 
lost. 

It may not be uninteresting to detail the 
mode by which the direction and velocity of the 
under-currents were determined— a method 
at once simple and efficacious. A large chip- 
log of a quadrantal form, the arc of it 
measuring four feet, and being heavily 
loaded with lead to keep it upright, was sunk 
to the required distance, say one hundred and 
twenty fathoms ; on the upper end of the line 
to which this was secured, was a barrega, or 
float, which of course followed the direction 
of the sunken chip-log, propelled by the under- 
current, and the rate at which it moved 
was ascertained by means of a log-line and ' 
glass, in the ordinary way. Lieutenant 
Walsh found, by these means, a great number 
of under-currents moving at various rates, 
according to depth, ranging from two miles 
to half a mile, but always in a direction con- 
trary to the surface current, and usually 
moving at a more rapid rate. 

The second expedition in the Albany, 
proved far more successful than the first ; ami 
although the scene of operations was on a 
much more limited Nicole, the task was per- 
formed most completely. This vessel wj%b of 
much larger tannage, more liberally officered, 
and better supplied with materiel. In place 
of wire sounding lines, cod-lines of sufficient 

size were furnished, which were well waxed 
or oiled, and marked off at every hundred 
fathoms. The supply extended to fifty 
thousand fathoms, sufficient, one might sup- 
pose, for several such voyages, yet the greater 
part of it was used on this one trip ; losses of 
some thousands of fathoms occurring inces- 
santly from the inferior make of the line 
causing it to part. 

The first deep-sea soundings were ^ made 
somewhat to the southward of the Bermudas, 
where no bottom was found with lines of one 
thousand nine hundred fathoms and one thou- 
sand fathoms. Standing on towards Hnyti, 
and within a few degrees of that island, 
bottom was found, and regular sets of sound- 
ings effected in a most satisfactory manner 
from that point right across the Gulf of 
Mexico, and afterwards across the Garribean 
Sea. From a depth of sixteen hundred fathoms 
(about two miles) the ground gradually 
trended upwards, towards the coast of Hayti, 
with very ordinary undulation. Passing on, 
westerly, through the shook and islands to 
the northward of Cuba, at 1 which island the . 
vessel remained a day or two to overhaul the 
lines and correct the imperfections, a course 
of soundings was taken right across the bay 
from east to west, and agata from west to 
east. Tliree months were occupied in this 
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portion of the work, and although, at times, 
the squally state of. the weather rendered 
soundings quite impracticably the fine calm 
days intervening sufficed for every useful 
purpose. The result of these operations was 
to show ttyit the depth of the two great 
waters, the Gulf of Mexico and the Car- 
(ibean Sea, is not nearly so great as, from their 
extent, might have been anticipated ; whilst, on 
the other hand, the submarine valleys situated 
between Cuba and some of the immediately 
adjacent islands, stretch to a much greater 
distance below than the larger undulations. 
These contiguous ocean-valleys are, in fact, so 
many sharp precipices descending to a depth 
of sixteen hundred fathoms, and twelve hun- 
dred fathoms ; equal, by land measurement, 
to two miles, and one and a half mile. The 
greatest declivity found in Iho Mexican 
Gulf was eight hundred and eighty fathoms, 
a trifle over a mile, whilst, in the deepest part 
of, the Carribean Sea, right to the westward, 
the soundings gave fully thirteen hundred 
•fathoms, decreasing, with a few irregularities, 
to about three hundred fathoms in the vicinity 
of the gulf stream, between Cuba and Cape 
Ilaytien. The formation of these two vast 
basins is especially interesting, as connected 
with tho course and strength of the great 
gulf stream and other tributary ocean rivers, 
which it is now evident Iced the one mighty 
stream. The operations of the officers on 
board the Albany provf that, in the centre of 
the Mexican Gulf, stretching away for the 
North American coast, between the mouths 
of the Mississippi, towards thft Y ucatan Pass, 
there lies a ridge of elevated matter, which, 
whilst it serves to confine the in-coming gulf 
stream to its present course, protects the 
mouths of the great Mississippi from any en- 
croachments from that quarter. Doubtless, 
the submarine barrier thus thrown up as it 
were for mutual purposes, owes its origin and 
growth to more than one system of rivers. 
In all probability, tho mighty Amazon ami 
Orinoco have as much to do with it as tho 
great northern torrent ; and should these 
inquiries be carried out to their full extent 
by obtaining specimens of tlie bottoms in all 
these soundings, the point might, with no 
great difficulty, be determined, through the 
means of microscopic observation. 

Who can Bay what mighty work may not 
be in progress beneath the surface of these far 
waters ? Who can tell what vast sedimentary 
formations may not be in course of prepara- 
tion, to give to the world, in a future genera^ 
lion, new lands, new countries, rich in organic 
remains, rich in all that can astound ami 
bewilder the natura^jat, who, gazing in ages, 
to come at the treasures thus locked up, wiln 
find within the ' overwhelming mass, fossil 
. palms and infusoria from the Amazon \ reptiles 
from the Orinoco ; birds from the Bio Grande ; 

- plants and creepers from the Upper Missouri ; 
pine, beech, and ash, from the, Mississippi-:- 
heaped up in gigantic confusion with wrecks 


of steamers, and skeletons of mj%and beast, 
and monsters of the deep. * 

Having stated briefly. the actual results of 
t lio two first attempts at fathoming the depths 
of the great waters, 'I will now mention 
further operations undertaken in another 
direction by tho Commander of the United 
States ship Jolm Adams, during the spring- 
of hist year (1851), This vessel was steered 
nearly due west, from latitude thirty-eight 
degrees, fifty minutes north, and made some 
most successful deep-sea soundings. The first 
was taken in' about fifty-two degrees west 
longitude, when bottom was found at. twenty- 
six hundred fathoms. In about forty-five 
degrees west longitude, bottom was found at 
five thousand five hundred fathoms, which 
is the greatest depth at which soundings have 
been successful ; for, although, in the Fancy 
expedition, two hundred fathoms deeper were 
explored, no bottom was found; The above 
sounding corrected for drift, ?. e. making due 
allowance for the effect of under-currents 
upon the line whilst running out, gives an 
actual up-and-down descent of twenty-eight 
thousand nine hundred and fifty feet. In 
longitude forty-four degrees west, the sound- 
ings gave bottom at two thousand throo 
hundred fathoms. From this spot to within 
twenty-four miles of the Peak of Pico, the 
bottom ascended gradually to *six hundred 
and seventy fathoms, whilst, between, the 
Azores and Madeira, the depth increased to 
beyond a thousand ih thorns. In this course 
of sound iugs a great deal of line was lost 
from accidental breakages ; a casualty 1o 
which all Iho trickle employed appears Lo 

have been especially subject. It will be 
observed that the soundings taken in fortj- 
five degrees and forty-four degrees west longi- 
tude, differed most materially; the actual 
distance of locality did not exceed seventy 
miles, vet the ocean bed was found to sink 
from over five thousand fathoms to less than 
half that depth. Here, then, we have a direct 
proof, that the irregularity in the submarine 
geography of the world is not confined, as 
has been imagined, to the immediate neigh- 
bourhood of dry laud, but that ocean valleys 
and mountains exist far away in tho val ory 
waste of equal grandeur with any on our 
continents, and, as already proved, of greater 
vustuess in some cases. This is but. the result 
of an inquiry and research at present in its 8 
infancy : the knowledge is as yet only dawn- 
ing upon our minds ; what it may lead toucan 
be but mere surmise. The island of Saint 
Helena is, «as we know, bluff, up-heaved, 
rocky mass, miming off at a very precipitous* 
angle below the water's edge. Doubtless, it 
forms tho mimrnit of some ocean Andes, some 
tremendous? ranges of geological structures, 
which, if an our upper-land, would be capped 
with eternal snows. 

Of tho structure and irregularities of the 
great southern basin nothing is as yet known. 
It will not * be long, however, before we 
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possess som\data on which to frefet future 
stores of knowledge. Already a portion of 
the American navy has gone to the south- 
ward in prosecution of this most "interesting 
inquiry, provided with every possible re- 
quisite, and in charge of men of undoubted 
ability and energy. 

Refjjpre concluding this notice, it may be as 
well to detail the plan of operations as carried 
on in these deep-sea. soundings. The cordage 
found to be best adapted for the work, is stout 
fishing* line, of equal strength throughout its 
entire length. It should be oiled or waxed, 
in order to prevent as much as possible any 
degree of friction in passing rapidly through 
the salt water. The line must be measured 
off, and marked at every thousand fathoms 
with silk thread of various colours, tied 
tightly round it. The intervening hundred 
fathoms are to be denoted by threads of cor- 
responding colours, but secured in a different 
manner, so as to indicate from one to nine 
hundred. 

The weight employed for sinking the line 
has been a thirty-two pound shot, slung in 
canvas bands, and so Secured to the line, that 
any sudden jerk upon it will detach the one 
from the other : the labour of hauling up that 
weight at the end of a line, several thousands 
of fathoms Jpng, would be far too great : as it 
is, the reeling up of the line itself is a task of ' 
considerable mapitude, though the reel ia 

worked by cr&uks and fly-wheels, at which 
three or four men are employed. Several 
attempts were made by persons on board 
these surveying ships, to raise one of the 
thirty two pound shot from the ground, when 
on the bottom of the ocean, at a depth of 
about three thousand fathoms ;> but although 
it was easy enough to drag it along the smooth 
bed, the strongest man in the vessel was 
unable to lift it an inch. To regulate and 
check the passing out of the line during the 
descent of the shot, canvas friction-bands are 
employed ; otherwise the twine might flow 
from the reel more rapidly than the shot 
would sink it, and so become entangled on 
the surface. It has been found by many 
trials, that the Weight descends with a steadily 
decreasing rapidity, in exact proportion with 
the depth attained by it : a knowledge of this 
has enabled those employed iu the soundings 
to detect' the /existence of an under-current 
at any. depth below, for the action of such 
Current, though, perhaps, of not more than 
hhlf a knot per hour upon the great length of 
line out, caused^ it to run off the reel more i 
rapidly than,aco&*dbg to the depth, it should 
have done. In tins way, by timing the 
descent of the line at every hundred fathoms* 
not only is it perfectly; easy detect the 
existence of an undor-eifrrent, but also to 
determine its position, ahd, VH.th soxfte tolerable 
jfgjfuracy, its speed. Thf Hive thousand five 


k two hours and Torn minutes 
eut, and required ten hours for 


re-winding by four men, according to the 
usual rate. This rate of descqpt, it will be 
[seen, was much less than, that of the five 
thousand seven hundred fatlioms of wire-line, 
which the officers of the Fancy parsed out 
without getting soundings, and which occu- 
pied but one hour and a half in its fall, owing 
to the smaller amount of friction with. the 
metal than the fibrous line. 

Let us hope that what has been so well 
begun by our friends across the Atlantic, may 
be not disregarded by our own authorities, 
but that similar researches may be made in 
those seas which peculiarly form the high- 
way of our Oriental commerce. If these 
things are worth the attention of a young 
people like the Americans, how much more 
so of the care of the British Government, 
whose ships of war are floating in almost 
every degree of longitude and latitude 
throughout the watery world 1 In the vast 
Indian Ocean there is, beyond doubt, a rich 
harvest awaiting the labourer : the field so 
often passed over is as yet unexplored. The 
crude materials extracted from ships’ log- 
books go to show that in the Indian seas 
there exists a gulf stream similar to that on 
the Eastern coasts of America, having a 
temperature often above blood heat. 

In the system of aqueous circulation thus 
detected, and in the prevailing winds of the 
Pacific, are to be found the conditions which 
cause the climates of* the Atlantic States to 
be repeated along the coasts of China ; the 
climate of Western Europe to be re-duplicated 
in North-western America. In the tepid 
■waters of India which this stream conveys 
towards the Fox Islands — the Newfoundland 
of the Pacific Ocean — is to be found the 
origin of the fogs of the North Pacific and 
tlite European-like climate of Oregon. It may 
readily be imagined that the storms which 
take their rise near the western margin of 
the Pacific Ocean will also follow this stream 
in their course. The passage from China to 
California, now ramie in fifty-four days, may 
reasonably be reduced to thirty, if we obtain 
an accurate knowledge of all these matters ; 
and in like mauner, the voyage from Cal- 
cutta or Hong-Kong to London might be 
shortened by a week or two. 

THE FIERY TRIAL. 

A LEGEND. 

11 Go, carry to tliy convent back 
l That scarred and ugly face, 

And sure the lady sisterhood 
' Will thank thee for the grace. . 

If thoughts of beauty* fleeting bloom 
I f For such meek souls be fit, f 

Good sooth, they have their lesson here. 

Not delicately writ. 

Our household portraits do they need ' 

The added charm of thine?' 

No ; let oblivion drink the blot 
From oar well-frvpared line.’* 
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“In days of old, oh grandatne stern! 

The holy olden time, 

To give a blemished lamb to Go£, 

It was a grievous crime. ^ . 

My darling sister from my kiss 
Her bright' month backward drew, 

As though she feared the faded lips 
Had power to wither too. 

Bat her ; why do I speak of her ? 

My father scowled at me ; 

Was it a dream that I had been 
Once fondled on his knee ? 

u And yet, I could have borne it all 
Had but my mother shown 

That, e’en beneath such foul disguise, 

Her love could tell its own. 

I kissed her hand, for near embrace 
I felt had been amiss; 

Bui my whole heart, my yearning heart, 

I poured into that kiss. 

“ Oh love ! wert thou as powerful 
As legends say thou art, 

j Thy charmed touch had moved lier hand 
To draw me to her heart. 

They say I was a pretty child 
(They need to say so now !) 

All 1 then she used to smooth the hair 
That curled about my brow. 

“ The curls are gone, or gold or brown, 

I : Their lost hue I forgot, 

•'! But, on their scorched and scant remains 

I* That pressure lingers yet. 

! But, for the cruel bund that stayed 

The red flames wreatldug high, 

! I might have died, and left my n;unc 

A household memory. ^ 

“ And, deep within my mother’s heart, 
Beyond Death’s power to kill, 

I still hud been the little child, 

The bright-haired darling still." 

“ Go bock ! Thy seemly covering 
The veil and hood must be, 

For never shall our ancient house 
j Give coronet to thee." 

j', “A coronet ! oh, give me back 
■ ; The home affection gone ! 

j ; I covet from our lineal gems 

j. That pearl of price alone, 

j ’Twas at thy word the convent's gloom 

My childhood darken'd o'er ; 

But I’ve stepped beyond the worldly shades, 
I shall not enter more. 

“ Bethink thee, I am scarce sixteen, 

I And grievous it appears 

l To learn my life-time in a day, 

j- Yet live it tliree-score years, 

j As well I may, for convent life 

j Doth draw a sluggish breath ; 

j Life, did I say?— -’twere better called 

j A long look-out for death. 

{ “And, oli ! mnidat those cloisters dim, 

C Where not e’en thought is. free, 

: The mounting bird, the running stream, 

' Would still keep haunting me. 

M Nor could the missal’s sacred loro 
. . * - My thoughts with Heaven engage ; v 

'Some landscape from the world without 
•Still floated o’er the page, 


“ Keep, keep tby wealth, and ranked name, 
Yea, home and friend deny, 

Let me be free to come and go 
Beneath God’s open sky. 

In nature’s large and loving heart 
I have not lost my plnoe ; 

The stream that gives thine image book 
Doth not refuse my face. 

“ The flower doth not avoid my touoh, * 
Nor tall tree wave me hence, 

The breeze doth kiss thy cheek and mine 
Without a difference. 

But sickly plants I love to tend, 

For these my kindred be. 

And, when their gentle breath flows out, 

It feels like sympathy. 

“ With these and my unquestioned thoughts 
Here will I live and die ; 

Though at the altar, I should stand. 

Thy power I will defy." 

In vain their stormy anger burst 
The steadfnst maiden o’er ; 

So they were fain to seek for one 
To take that burden sore. 

They offered wealth, but knight and squire 
Of high autl low degree. 

Vowed they would need her weight in gold 
To wed with such as she. 

Then the poor maiden raised her liPad, 

And all a woman’s pride 

Swelled the slight neclc, while jest and scoff 

Flew round from side to side . 1 

But up then spake a yeoman stanch, 

And his sun-browned face flushed high, 

“ If ye he knights ami gentlemen, 

Thank God, so am not I ! 

1 have a home. Dour lady, say, 

If thou couldst stoop so low ; 

Thou kiiowcst that on the lowly bush 
A pleasant fruit doth grow. 

“ An ancient house ; it hath in frout 
An oak, a royal tree ; 

But each old branch, at mom and eve, 

Hlmll learn to bow to thee, 
it hath a pleasant, garden ground; 

I ’ll make thee there a seat, 

Just where the rivulet can float 
Its lilies to thy feet. 

“ A quiet house, where ,‘ycnr by year. 

The building swallows come; 

Poor wounded bird ! the heights arc cold* 
Come to the sheltered home. 

And, to atone -for all the griefs 
That robbed youth of its rip lit, 

True love shall make thy Jnter^years 
A cliildhood for delight.” 

And then die maiden bent her head, • 

And all ffer pride was gone ; 

She said, # u I will wear out my life ; 

In serviug thee alone." 

Then spake the grundune : “ As thy wife 
She may not own my name." 

<* And shall not ( ” quoth die yeoman bold, 
“It was her only shame. 
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landlord bf the sporting housp ia a sporting 
.character, you may believe, me*. Su6h a 
chronological memory he ha£ of ^ll the horses 
that have von races* for goodness knows how 
many years! SnOh bets he makes touching 
these same chronological ' questions ! — such 
crowns, half-crowns; "and “ glasses round ” 
Ke wins ! When he has been lucky on an 
"event,” he stands unlimited champagne, 
lie has a Derby Sweep, and a St. Leger Sweep, 
and a Great Northamptonshire Sweep, aud a 
great many other sweeps, or ticket lotteries, 
at his house ; of which sweeps I only know 
that I never drew the highest liorso in any of 
them, and never knew the sporting character 
who did. 

Horses are A. 1, of course, at the sporting 
public, but dogs are not despised. The Screw- 
tail Club have a “ show ” meeting every 
'Friday night, followed by a harmonic meeting. 
At the " show,” comparisons take place, and 
the several qualifications are discussed of 
spaniels, terriers, greyhounds, and almost 
every other kind of canine quadruped. Dark 
whiskered men in velveteen shooting-coats, 
loom mysteriously about the bar on show- 
nights. In their pockets they have dogs ; to 
them enter “parties,” or agents of “parties” 
who have lost tho said “dogs” — flagons of 
beer, and noggins of Geneva without number, 

are discussed to hind bargains, or “wot” 
bargains, or as portions of the “ regulars,” to 
which the agents ortheirjissigns are entitled. 

Who comes to the sporting public-house ? 
Whodrinks in its bar and parlour 1 Who puffs 
in i ts smoking-room 1— who, bflt the sallow - 
faced little man, with the keen black eye aud 
the bovy-legs — swathed in thick shawls and 
coats — who, every Derby-day, bursts on your 
ndmiriug gaze, all pink silk, snowy buck- 
skins, and mirror* like tops, as a jockey 1 Who 
but "Nemo,” who offers you an undeniable 
“tip,” and " Mendax,” with his never-failing 
"pick ? ” — who come iacoy., indeed, hut still 
come to see without being seen ? Who, but 
that fool of all fools — that dupe of all dupes 
— that gull of all gull s-^t ho sporting fool, the 
sporting dupe, the spcHbg gent ! lie (brain- 
less youth) who has "goou information” about 
Hawkeye, who “lays out his money” upon 
Buster ; who backs Pigeon for tho “ double 
event ; " who “ stands to win ” by every 
horse, and loses by them all j who is so 
stupendously knowing, and is so stupidly and 
grievously plucked by the most transparent 
sharpers upon earth ! 

London, the great city of refuge for exiles 
of all i nations, the home or place of sojourn 
for foreign ambassadors, foreign merchants, 
foreign singers, cooks, artists, watchmakers, 
sugar-bakers, organ-grinders, and hair- 
dressers, has necessarily also its public-houses, 
favoured by the more especial and peculiar 
patronage of foreigners temporarily or 
permanently resident in the metropplis. The 
foreigner can take his glass, and imbibe his 


“gr°gs” with os much pleasure jjf the. true 
Briton ; although, perhaps, witir somewhat 
more moderation, and less table -thumping,, 
glass-replenishing, waiter-bullring, and stlb- 
sequent uneven and uncertain locomotion* It' 
is a great mistake to imagine that foreigners .. 
cannot appreciate and do not occasional^ in- 
dulge in conviviality *, only they generally con- 
tent themselves with the “ cheering ” portion 
of the cup, eschewing its “inebriating** part. 

Let us essay a pull at the beer-engine of 

one of tho foreign hostel ries of London 

the refugees’ house of call. Herr Brutus 
Enclskopl, the landlord, is a refugee himself, 
a patriot without a blot on his political 
scutcheon. He has been a general of brigade 
in his time ; but he 1ms donned the Boniface 
npron, and affiliated himself to the Boniface 
guild, and dispenses his liquors with as much 
unconcern as if he had nover worn epaulettes 
and a cocked hat, anil had never seen real 
troops with real bands and banners defile 
before him. "Where shall liis house be? In 
the purlieus of Oxford Street., near Leicester 
Square, or in the centre of that maze of 
crooked, refugee-ban nted little streets between 
Saint Martin’s Lane and Saint Anne’s Church, 
Soho ? (Jo for Soho ! Go for a mean, un- 
pretending-looking little house of entertain- 
ment at the corner of a street, a Tadnior in the 

wilderness, set np by Herr Brutns»Eselskopf 

for the behoof of his brothers in exile. 

No very marked difference can at first he 
discerned, as regards fittings up and appur- 
tenances, between the refugees’ and any other 
public-house. There is a bar, and a barmaid, 
there is a beer-engine and there are beer- 
drinkers ; and were it not that the land- 
lord wears a Turkish cap with blue tassels, 
and a beard and moustaehios of prodi- 
gious magnitude, all of which are rather 
out of the common or Britannic order of 
things, you might fancy yourself at an 
English public-house. But five minutes’ 
sojourn therein, aud five minutes’ observation 
of the customers, will soon convince, you to 
the contrary. Herr Eselskopf’s little back 
parlour is filled, morning, noon, .and night,, 
with foreigners under political clouds of 
various degrees of density, and in a cloud of 
uniform thickness and of strong tobacco, 
emitted in many-shaped fumes from pipes of 
eccentric design. By the lire, reading the 
“ Allegemcint* Zeitur.g ” or “ CM-l>eutsche 
Post,” aud occasionally indulging in muttered 
invectives against the crowned heads of 
Europe, generally, and the Emperor of Austria 
m particular, is that valiant republican Sparta- 
gus Bursch, erst P.H.D. of the University of 
Ileidelbprg, then on no pay, but with brevet 
rank, behind' a barricatle formed of # an 
omnibus, two water-carts and six paving- 
stones at Fsankfort ; subsequently and after- 
wards of the Charite Hospital, at Berlin, 
possessor of a broken leg ; afterwards of the 
fortress of Ehrenbreitstem, condemned to im- 
prisonment for life; afterwards of Paris, 
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France, ted Republican, manufacturer of 
' lucifer-matcnesj affilU of BeveraL secret 
societies, chemical lecturer;. contractor for 
paving roads, usher in a hoarding-school ; 
then of Oran, Algeria, private soldier in the 
Foreign Legion ; then of Burgos, Santander, 

| St. Sebastian, and Passages, warrior in the 

I Spanish service, Corlist or Christino by turns ; 
then of Montevideo; then of the United 
States of America, profe^or in the colleges of 
Gouveville, Va., and Ginsliogopolis, Ga. ; bar- 
man at a liquor store, professor of languages, 
and marker at a New Orleans billiard -room ; 
subsequently and ultimately of London, pro- 
moter of a patent for extracting vinegar 
from white lead, keeper of a cigar-shop, pro- 
fessor of fencing, calisthenics, and German 
literature ; and latterly out of any trade or 
occupation. 

There is likewise to be found here, tho Polish 
colonel with one arm, Count Schott i schy ri uksk i 
playing draughts with Profewaor Toddlegrallj 

lately escaped from Magdeburg ; Captain 
! ScartafFaccio, who has fought bravely under 
| Charles Albert, at Novara, and fur the Danes 
in Schleswig Holsteiu, and against the French 
on the bAttlements of Rome, and under 
Mania, at Venice, against the Austrians ; 
also there may be encountered sundry re- 
fugees of the vieUe souche — the old style, in 
fact — meb who can remember the Grand 
Duke Constantine, the knout, nose-slitting, 
and Siberia ; who have been St. Sirno- 
nians, and Carbonaros, and Sctembrists ; 
who can tell you grim stories of the piombi 
of Venice, of Prussian citadels, and Italian 
galleys, , of the French cellular vans, and the 
oubliettes of Spielberg. Bu$ the last lew years, 
and the almost European revolt that followed 
the Revolution of 1848, lias brought to Eng- 
land a new class of refugees, somewhat looked 
down on, it must be said, by the old hands, 
the matriculated in barricades, and those who 
have gone in for honours in street combats, 

* but still welcomed by them as brothers in 
adversity. These are enthusiastic young ad- 
vocates, zealous young sons of good families, 
patriotic officers, who have thrown up their 
commissions under despot standards to fight 
for liberty, freedom-loving literary men, re- 
publican journalists, Socialist workmen. These 
poor fellows have been hunted from frontier 
to frontier on the Continent, like mad-dogs. 
Half of them have been condemned to death 
in their own country, many of them forced to 
fly from home, and kindred and friends* and 
occupation, for 'deeds or thoughts expressed 
in print or writing, which ministers or govern- 
ments would take, here, more? as compli* 
inents than otherwise. They manage things 
differently abroad $ and so jy here are m 
London many public-houses and coffee-shops 
always fell of refugees., Harmless enough 
they are, these unfortunate forestieri. There 
, , are block sheep among them, certainly ; but St. 
, Wapphoj^s sainted And itself has, sometimes, 
t suspicious hue amongst its snowy 

fleeces. There are refugees who cheat a little 
sometimes at billiards, and who rob their fur- - 
nished lodgings, and attempt to pass bad half- 
crowns, ana forge Prussian bank-notes (I never 
could find out how they could pay. fob forging, 
for their value appears to vary between two- 
pence-halfpenny and sixpence). There are 
refugees who get up sham testimonials, and 
are connected with swindling companies and 
gambling cigar -shops ; but consider how 
many thousands of them here in London, 
born and bred gentlemen, who have lost 
everything in the maintenance of what they 
conscientiously believed to be the right against 
might, live quietly, honestly, inoffensively, 
doing no harm, existing on infinitesimal 
means, working hard for miserable remu- 
neration, willing to do anything for a crust, 
teaching languages for sixpence a lesson, 
paiuting portraits for a shilling apiece, 
taking out lessons on tho flute or piano- 
fbrlc in bread or meat ! "Wo give them t'oot- 

room, to be sure, but little more ; ami stout 
John Bull, with all his antipathy to foreigners, 
may sometimes melt at the sight of a burly 
Polish major of heavy dragoons, explaining 
the intricacies of an Italian verb to the young 
ladies in a boarding-school, or a Professor 
of moral philosophy selling cigars on commis- 
sion for his livelihood. They live, somehow, 
these poor foreigners, much as the young 
ravens do, \ opine ; yet they meet sometimes 
at Herr Eselskopl ’s,./ii Soho, or at some EYcneli 
or Polish or Italian pubHc-houso in the same 
refugee neighbourhood, and take their social 
glass, drinking to better times, when they 
shall enjoy their own again. Meanwhile, 
they accommodate themselves, as best they 
may, to the manners and customs of their 
step-fatherland, forgetting Rhine wines and 
Bavarian beer, and such foreign beverages for 
the nonce, and living humbly, industriously, 
contentedly, good-humouredly, on such poor 
meats and drinks as they can get. 

I call these refugees (and they form the 
great majority of the exiles in Loudon) the 
quiescent ones ; but*, there are also the in- 
candescent ones, tMR roaring, raging, ram- 
paging, red-hot refugees; the amateurs in 
vitriol, soda-water, bottles full of gunpowder, 
and broken bottles for horses’ hoofs; tho 
throwers of grand piano-fortes from first 
floor windows on soldiers’ heads, the cutters 
off of dragoons’ feet, the impalers of artillery- 
men. There are some of these men in 
London. Where do they meet? Not at 
Herr Eselskopf’s, certainly. They did fre- 
quent his establishment ; but since Hector 
Chalamot, ex-silkweaver from Lyons, at- 
tempted to bite off the nose of Captain 
Sprottleowski, on the question of assassinating 
the King of Prussia : which little tim was 
followed by Teufelshand, delegate of the ■ 
United Society of Brother Butchers, demand- 
ing the heads of the company: and by 
little Doctor Pferdschaff insisting on singing' 
his “ ToJrlied” or Hymn to the Guillotine, 
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“ to the tone of tho Hundredth Psalm, — formed of logs laid crosswise, upjfliich the 
#ince these events, good Herr Eselskopf sledge goes, horses and all. In fne landing 
would have none of them. . *Thqy met after at the top it is unloaded, the hay being con- 
that at a little gasthaua in Whitechapel, veniently deposited it) the loft over the stable, 
formerly known, as the “ Schinkenundbrod” or But hay is not the only food housed for the 
German sandwich house ; hut Strauss, the maintenance of cattle during the Iona winter. 
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' equality, and fraternity were here the order autumn comes on, one may see women and 
of the day, until Dominico Schiavonne was children busily at work Laying bare tliO 
stabbed by an Italian seaman from the docks, anatomy of these trees, and carrying the 
because he was a Homan ; the assassin being leaves home in bundles on their heads . 0 The 
subsequently knived himself by another sea- people even pay a rent to the owners for aright 
man, because he was a Tuscau. to secure this addition to their winter stores. 

Well, well ! Can ever a pot boil without The hay-season is closely followed by the 
some scum at the top % There is bellow and harvest. Wheat is not much grown ; it is 
black smoke as well as a bullet to every only here and there that there occur small 
blunderbuss. patches of it, and what I have seen has been 

— ao thin and poor, that it certainly seemed 

NOTES FROM NOB. WAV. scarcely to repay the cost of cultivation. 

Barley and rye are tho customary crops, with, 

Bujfiosw amohu tub rAnusBa. perhaps, nearly an equal quantity of oats. 

In a country which, like Norway, can hardly Here, again, women arc to be seen at work 


NOTES FEOM NORWAY. 

BUJOMV AMUNU TUfi rARMBRS. 

In a countiy which, like .Norway, can hardly 


be said to possess more than two seasons, reaping, almost as frequently as men. The 
summer and winter, one must u make hay corn is cut very close lo tV ground, to secure 
while the sun shines.” The frost is generally as much of the straw as possible. After lying 
in the ground from October till May, or the a few clays, it is stacked for drying and ripen- 
begii ming of June, and none of tho cliauce ing, but not quite in tho same manner as the 
thaws pierce the surface of tho soil when it hay. At regular intervals throughout the 
is once fast frozen. Frequently the crops are field are planted stout strong poles tof ten or 
scarcely cleared and there remains no time for twelve feet high ; to these the sheaves arc 
ploughing, before winter tykes the farms into bound from top to bottom, all the heads beiug 
its keeping. Nevertheless, when he has once turned towards the south, tho warmest 
broken the ice, the sun is anything but bashful, quarter, to ripen. This arrangement gives 
and his small talk, in the shape oV vegetation, the corn-field a most curious appearance, par- 
springs up with a wonderful rapidity. A tieulavly towards evening, when the sun is 
doubtful summer is a certain loss ; for the low and the long shadows fall slanting from 
short season does not permit of waste time to each laden pole ; the fields then seeni to be 
be recovered. Even in ordinary years, many alive with giants. Sometimes, the com is cut so 
little devices, equally unknown and unncces- green that it remains standing in this wav even 
sary in our more favoured land, are employed during the first frosts. Now and then I have 
to help the farmer forward. seen it hung out on horizontal beams, pro- 

The hay-season Lists from the end of July tected by a roof from some part of the cold, 
to the end of August or beginning of Sep- while the wind had full liberty to travel 
teraber ; all hands are pressed into the service, through the building. After all, it will 
and the horse demanded by the traveller who occasionally happen that none of these means 


the stunted grass is thickly interspersed with green and damp, and rye being the staple 
weeds and wild flowers of many kinds, among food of the people, a great deal of sickness 
which one sees commonly the tall .French was occasioned. 

willow. Oats are used very much for tfad-brdd, 

Women, as well as mep, are employed in which closely resembles the Scotch bannock ; 
mowing, and the cut grass is usually hung on it is oatmeal rolled out io the thinnest possible 
racks about the field, to catch every ray of extent, and being skilfully transferred by 
sun and every breath of wind. When it is iqeans of a couple of irons or sticks to a girdle 
dry enough, they take it home on hay sledges or round plate of iron, supported on a tripod 
— carts resembling a cattle-crib set on wooden oyer a brightiwood fire, it is there allowed to 
skates, with two. little wheels behind, not bjke for about five minutes, being turned two 
larger than a pair of dinner plates. These or three times^during that space of time. It 
carry a very light load, and contrast greatly is then piled up on a hanging raft, such as' is 
with our large and solid hay-carts. The hay used for bacon in our midland counties. When 
in the sledges is conyeyed, not to a rick-yaru, crisp, this oat-cake is really excellent, much 
but into the upper story of the large barn better than flad-brdd made of wheaten-flour ; 
which forms part of every homestead. It goes for that is disagreeably insipid, 
up by means of an inclined plane, generally Another piece of autumnal fann business 
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in Norwajtpleasant to witness, is the bringing 
home the c&tle from the Boaters up the fjeld, 
whither they are sent at the beginning of the 
summer. They are brought down in the 
middle of September, either for sale to avoid 
the expense of feeding them through the long 
winter, or to bo kept in close confine men t in 
the cow-house for the next eight or nine 
months. In either case it is a dreary change 
for them, after the freedom of their mountain 
pastures. 

The herdsmen, carrying the dairy utensils, 
or leading horses laden with thorn, head the 
procession; and the cow bearing the boll 
walks next, the others diligently following her 
lead; When the cavalcade exchange land 
for water, the amusement of the scene begins. 
During a passage of this kind I spent, 

■ one day, some hours at a ferry. It was 
near the bend of the river, which, being 
of considerable depth amt undisturbed by a 
single breeze, reflected the adjoining banks 
j mid distant mountains with a like distinct- 
ness. Some rafts of timber floating down had 
I'll 11 aground close to the landing-place on one 
side [of the water, ^nd about these many of' 
the village children clambered, laughing in 
the bright rays of the Sun, and taking their 
seats noisily, to see the passage of the cattle. 
The ferry itself was, like many of ours in 
England, *t raft pulled across the water by a 
rope ; but the banks being at this point low 
and rather muddy, -there was here provided 
! the convenience of a little pier of timber logs 
on either side. As soon as the first drove 
appeared in sight over the hill immediately 
opposite, the ferryman pushed over to meet 
I them, and having received the greater part 
of the men and the horses, and the bell cow — T 
! suppose because she was not a good swimmer 
— returned, and landed them over the way. 
j Then came chaos. The cattle, not much re- 
1 lishing the sight of the broad water before 
them, scampered off in all directions. Then 
there was a flying abroad of men, a shouting 
and a fighting with sticks after escaping tails, 
until at. last somebody succeeded iu driving 
some two or three cows into the stream. 
These swam a few strokes, and then, per- 
ceiving that they were not followed, they 
I rushed back, dripping and bellowing, and 
I throwing the whole herd into a fresh state of 
dismay. Afterwards, the forcing of the first 
few cows into the river, seemed at once to 
| gain for the herdsmen the contested point. 

! The success would seem then to be too great. 
The cattle all rush on towards the water, and 
pressed one upon another with so much im- 
petuosity that they arrived, quite unaware^, 
at the edge of the little pier which overhung 
the margin of the . liven Tlyn, of ' course, 
suddenly the forefeet missed their footing, 
and, with an involuntary plunge head fore- 
most, cow after cow completely disappeared, 

1 a flourish of the toil being the last thing 
. visible. TQat cow was happy who, upon re- 
-covering her balance, was Hot immediately 


tumbled over and again sent to the bottom. 
Once fairly afloat upon the stream the whole 
energy of die Ixerd was spent in making 
haste to get out on the other side.' The 
swimmers all threw back their heads, and 
struggled boldly forward, bellowing by the 
way for want of thought ; and, since no part 
was visible except the top of their heads, the 
surface of the whole water bristled with 
horns. The endeavours of the cattle to climb 
the opposite bank on lauding were most 
ungaiuly, and contrasted with the grace- 
ful" rising of the horses from the water. 
These being again laden, and the cows having 
shaken themselves to the 'best of their 
ability, the cavalcade moved forward. The 
men attendant on it formed a picturesque 
part of the whole scone, dressed as they were 
in the peculiar costumes of their various dis- 
tricts, which is not unlike that of the Tyrolese; 
but, iu addition, they often wear silver brooches 
of considerable value and curious designs, con- 
nected, now and then, by silver chains. They 
speak the real old Norsk, in contradistinction 
to the modern language so called, which is ill 

reality Danish. They are rich ixi legends aud 

historical traditions to pour out on those who 
speak witli them, but they mistrust the 
modern dialect, and arc only confidentud 
when they are talked with in their mother 
tongue, and softened by a friendly pipe. 

For a few days droves passed the ferry 
four or five times ii^the course of the twenty- 
tour hours, varying m numbers from a herd 
of fifty to one of nearly two hundred head. 
Afterwards, Micro was scarcely a cow to be 
seen in all the country round ; every ox was 
a stalled ox, and lived in the warmed cow- 
house iu company with sheep, ducks, fowls, 
and, in short, the whole live stock belonging 
to his owner. If he was not to see another 
summer he awaited there his fate at the 
November slaughtering. 

Autumn is also, iu Norway, the season 
for sending timber down from high land 
forests to the sea-ports at the mouths of 
rivers, along which it is floated. While 
falls and rapids interrupt the river logs 
are sent down singly, each marked after 
the owner’s fashion. When they ?each the 
lower country and such obstacles have all 
been passed, they are collected into rafts, of 
tolerable size, so that they support several 
men and boys, who guide them on their, way, 
and now and then afford means of conveyance 
to chance passengers. On their arrival at the 
port the rafts are broken up, and shipped for 
Foreign countries. Holland receives from 
Norway the chief portion of the, smaller 
timber, France being the best customer for 
timber of a better quality., 

FROSTY WEATHER. 

A winter in Norway is more note-worthy 
than summer, according to the notions of an 
English stranger. In the first place, the cold 
is much more thorough than we get it at 


home; though not equal to that felt in other tied. Thia is called a travelling scfuif, and is 
■countries having the same latitude ; and the considered quite a nece ssa ry parWof human 
measures taken against it are manifold— for trapping. The gentleman wears, further- 
the Norwegians are as fond lovers of heat as more, a fur cap, generally of otter or seal** 
people usually are of a good thing whereof skin-— as these are the skins most impervious 
they never have been sickened by satiety, to wet— -which is provided with a deep shade, 
The large stoves, which are used alike in and has daps, to be tied down over the ears, 
sitting and sleeping rooms, are lavishly Bup- Large knitted woollen gloves, frequently made 
plied with wood, and produce a temperature, like children’s gloves, with one division i>r 
high and dry, which bakes an Englishman the fingers and another for the thumb to cover 
alive. I used frequently to feel that I was liis hands ; such gloves being warmer - than 
beginning to be cooked about the temples, those in which the fingers are all separated, 
particularly when I came into a hot room Finally, to complete his equipment, he steps 
after walking or driviug. The cold is not into a pair of over-boots, which Teach nearly 
only burnt out, but also shut out by double to the knee, or higher, and are generally 
glass windows, which, when once put up, lined with sheep-skin. These boots are made 
remain immovably dosed till they ore taken large enough to be drawn over those in 
down in spring; so, very little genuine fresh common use, and are indispensable for walking 
air can find admittance, during winter, into a through deep snow. 

Norwegian house. A lady’s dress is less remarkable, although 

The sledge takas the place of the carriole the thickly- wadded stuff bonnet has an odd 
for travelling — a very pleasant exchange ; for appearance. She wears great boots, like 
a swift slide over the white snow, glittering those just mentioned, but not quite so high, 
about one like a diamond desert in the sun- nor so heavy, though quite massive enough, 
shine, is very joyous exercise. Sledges are On stepping into the sledge, she finds there a 
both single ami double ; the former is very large sack, lined either wjith wolf OT slieep- 

much like the body of a carriole, set upon skin ; it is rather longer before than behind ; 
skates ; the whole carriage is not three feet into this slie gets, and being carefully tucked 
from tlie ground, and, of course, light. The in by the servant, sits down, and drawing the 
double sledge — which holds two persons long eml up as high as she pleases, is thus 
sitting side by side, with the addition of a completely poked out of the way of cold. 

S erch behind for a driver, or sometimes a In strange contrast to the couple within 
ouble-seat — is both a nujch more consider- the sledge, the boy who goes to drive, or take 
able and much more comfortable affair, care of the horses, springs upon his airy 
inasmuch sis one can sit in it instead of being perch behind, with no extra wraps about him 
half- reclined. A bearskin karorffc covers the beyond the boots, rnits, and a comforter round 
knees, and is strapped at the upper corners liis neck. But, then, happy fellow ! he is 
to tlie back of the sledge, making an exceed- constantly in motion, either running up the 
ingly snug apron. A pair of strong little hills, or giving his weight behind, to prevent the 
horses are set between shafts, which spring sledge from sliding down too rapidly. So sharp 
from the curve of the sledge or skate ; they is the cold, that a very short time covers the 
wear bells on their collars, sometimes six or coats of tlie horses and the kaross with hoar- 
eight in number, and these shall make music frost ; and the breath falls on beard, or veil, 
wherever they go. The use of this music is or anything within reach, in a white powder, 
to servo the purpose of a railway-whistle, The winter scenery is grand and striking, 
warning other carriages of an approach, which The snow hangs so magnificently on the tall 
otherwise, upon the noiseless surface of the fir-trees, so heavily that the strong thick 
. snow, might escape notice now and then, and branches are borne down with the weight, 
be the cause of serious collisions. When tlie Generally , at this season, the sun is so low in 
snow is really deep, there is a track formed the sky that it does not rise so far above the 
for the sledges, by means of a snow-plough, overhanging rocks as to allow the narrow 
which ia a frame of wood, in shape something valleys a great share of sunshine. Then, when 
like the letter V. The horse is harnessed to emerging from a valley one comes suddenly 
the point of the wedge, and, being slowly upon an opening, the effect is doubly beautiful; 
driven on, pushes the snow into a ridge on the light falls so brilliantly on the sparkling 
each side as he proceeds. snow, broken by the encumbered stems and 

The travelling dress, too, is curious, but branches, while some distant rock casts a deep 
well adapted to the climate in which it is shade over the back-gouud, and provides a 
worn. A gentleman’s outer garment is a wolf- foil for the surrounding glitttr. At night 
skin coat, made with the fur outside, and “*the moon shines bright ns day/’ and the 
thickly wadded within,; it has a high collar, northern lights, though not very common, 
which can be raised to protect the neck and now and thencome out to play. They vary 
head ; all is bound close to the body by a in some degyee from such lights as we see in 
scarf, either knitted or woven, which is some England, being very seldom of that elegant 
six or seven yards long ; this bandage, after rose-colour which we admire so much* > They 
acting as a comforter to the throat is passed spring up faintly in the north, increasing in 
$wo or three times round the waist, and firmly brilliancy as they get gradually towards the 


zenith, \Aiich becomes the centre from 'which 
> flickeriu^i beams radiate, being in form like 
the beams of a gigantic dome. Across these 
there is a horizontal current of flight con- 
stantly fluctuating, now bright, now com- 
pletely vanished, sometimes two such cun*cnts 
cross each other’s^ path, producing rainbow 
tints ; but otherwise it is all colourless as 
nyionsbijue. It is,* fret, with rare exceptions, 
that the aurora will come out to play only on 
moonlight nights ; and it plays, as might be 
supposed, very seldom in the southern quarter 
of theheaven& In mild weather it is con- 
sidered by the Norwegians to foretell rain, 
and in cold weather snow. 

Delightful as the exercise of sledging is in 
^Norway, it must be still more so in liussiii, or 
any country where one may glide along 
without finding much inequality of hill and 
dale. In Norway one may judge of this in 
some degree by the ease and rapidity with 
which the sledge flies over the smooth surface 
of the frozen rivers, which in winter become 
high-roads. Fences are broken down, and 
gates taken off their hinges, to make a way of 
getting to the river, and thereby saving a cir- 
cuitous routo up ^uid down hill. In places 
where, from a neighbouring fall or other 

•causes, the ice is not firm enough to ho 
trustworthy, a winter bridge is thrown across, 
formed of trees cut into equal lengths, laid 
horizontally, while others placed longitudi- 
nally at each side bind them together. So it 
floats ' like abridge of boats till the ice binds 
it fast in its position. 

Those who are not driving, but making their 
way on foot, have also a means of getting over 
the ground very speedily in the shape of a mi- 
niature sledge, called a kcelkc. A kqjlke suited 
to the use of an adult is about two feet long, 
by about fifteen inches broad. It is merely a 
flat board placed on two large wooden skates 
Bbeathed with iron, and is furnished with a 
ippe in front by way of a handle. These 
little sledges are so light as easily to be pulled 
up hill or along level ground ; but as soon as 
the owner reaches a declivity, he seats himself 
on his kcelke, and darts down with railway 
speed, pulling against the rope, and steering 
with his foot. The kcelkes are in constant 
requisition; children drag them up the 
steepest places for the mere fun of flying 
down Again ; while the man who lias a load 
to carry finds it convenient frequently to 
place it on his kcnlke. In slippery weather, 
especially; when it is impossible to descend the 
hills with anything like despatch, they are 
pai’ticularly haudy, for the roads are in the 
best state for them. Often aft^r a thaw fol- 
lowed by a frost without snow,’ it is almost 
impossible to keep one’s footing without irtm 
spikes, which are strapped over the boots 
round the instep and angle. Spates are not 
much used, tor the ice is not so suitable for 
skating as in England. It is made rough 
with traffic, and Incomes very soon covered 
Vs, with snow**- 

fi ' *V 


A far more uaefkl and general winter 
amusement, is provided by the skier or snow- 
shoes. Those* used in Norway are more 
simple in their construction than those which 
we are accustomed to see brought from North 
America. They consist merely of a strip of 
wood, three inches in breadth, and from four 
to six ieet long, pointed and turned up after 
the fashion of a skate in front. Across the 
middle is a strap of twisted twigs, which fits 
over the instep of the wearer, in the same way 
us the tie of a clog. The feet are slipped in, 
a long stick or pole gives the first impetus, 
and afterwards is used tor steering; then away 
flies the traveller, descending the hills as 
swiftly as he could descend them with the 
kcelkes, and over level ground a great deal 
better. One sees the two little furrows 
If ft by them as their track, on rocks and 
steeps, otherwise inaccessible, and along 
the ice and snow of rivers, in a straight, un- 
swerving line, which vouches for the speed at 
which they have been journeying. Men 
shooting down a hill, seen at some little 
distance, look much more like birds than 
human creatures. 

This kind of exercise has not always been a 

pastime only ; there wore, formerly, regiment a 

wlio were exercised on snow shoes, both in 
Norway and Sweden, and they were in active 
service during the war between the two 
countries in the beginning of this century. 
It was, I believe, in the winter of 1812*3 3, 
that a det:iehnient # of this battalion, belonging 
to the Swedish service, crossed the frontier, 
and seizing an a Norwegian peasant, compelled 
him, by threats of violence, to be their guide 
to some outposts of his own countrymen 
whom they were ordered to surprise. He 
consented, but being a true patriot, and per- 
ceiving Shat they were quite ignorant of the 
course tk . * ought to take, he determined to 
mislead * >. ’ Seizing a torch, lie desired 

them to fo . -md shot off on his snow-shoes, 
leading the .cr rock and fell in a coutraiy 
direction, w.iile they, not suspecting treachery, 
implicitly followed his lead. 

Presently, they arrived at the brink 6f a 
precipice, over which he threw his torch, and 
at the same time dashing off his snow-shoes, 
buried himself in the snow. The soldiers, 
beguiled by the descent of the torch, their 
learning star, concluded that they were. only at 
the summit of a declivity, not steeper than 
others which they had already passed, and. 


in tneir career, bo they were ail shot over 
the precipice, and met their death among the 
rocks below. 

BAST fcOMES. 

We are all born, and we all wish to be 
buried — not quite at present — that point is 
settled. But it still remains an open question 
how and where; we are to be disposed of by- 
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LAST HOMES. 


snd-bye.* Shall we bl potted with quick- 
lime in a general mesa— as at Naples ; shall 
we be thrust into places where we must 
offend and injure the survivors whom we now 
' profess to love— as m most English towns ; 
shall we be horribly and indescribably put 
out of the way, after forms and appearances 
have been complied with — as in London ; or, 
shall , we condescend to follow the example 
of any other nation ; not hesitating even if 
it be one whose piganism we may depise, or 
another whose superstitions we may at once 
tear and ridicule ? Shall wc take pattern by 
any people whose morals wo slander, our own 
being so faultless 1 Shall wo for once be 
humble enough to observe what is done in 
other places, and then consent to lay the 
remains of our departed friends in some spot 
where they way continue to prolong our 
tender affections, and keep our hearts soil and 
unpetrified, instead of becoming a dangerous 
nuisance, and a pest 1 

The more a town is crowded by the living, 
the less room is left to sjwire for the dead. 
Usually, when a place is thrifty, and its 
population increases, H spreads with them in 
due proportion. The mass of dust and ashes 
cannot be piled beyond u certain height., 
without enlarging its circumference. But 
there are man}’ towns so circumstanced that 
they cannot spread. 

“I wonder how llicy manage here for 
churchyards,” said I to myself, us l was taking 
an inspecti vo stroll about the streets of a 
strongly fortified town in no part of the present 
British Empire. Every spot whs occupied ; 
streets, public buildings, and the open spaces 
necessarily required, left not a patch of ground 
appropriated lor interments ; though English- 
men might have found room, had it still been 
subject to their rule. “ No sign of a church- 
yard to be seen ! Curious ! What, then, do 
they do with their dead 1 ” 

1 continued to search along the principal 
streets in vain. Passing through the gates of 
the town, at which young, blue-coated, rod- 
pantalooned conscripts were apprenticed as 
sentinels, and over the bridges, on which 
horses and asses arc forbidden to trot, on pain 
of a fine, I was in the country, outside the 
fortifications. Not far removed were ex- 
tensive suburbs, regularly built, with tall 
chimneys, and large manufactories established 
by the English, with timber-yards, canals, and 
bakers’ shops, full of great loaves a yard long, 
and places where one can lodge on foot or on 
horseback, though I prefer a night’s lodging in 
bed. The main street was the one to follow. At 
a Magazine full of odd curiosities, fitted up on 

as have eyes, I looked in at the wimfowfto witch 
a lady in a bob-tailed jacket suiting herself 
with a smart pair of wooden shoes of the first 
quality; but before she had decided, a pat- 
‘‘g 


by an Anti Shoe-leather League.*/ Looking 
nmiid, thero was the very Ihing Jrwanted 1 -^ 
funeral 

It was headed by the' priest, at a good stiff 
pace. The mourners followed, a numerous 
assemblage ; the men by themselves, and the 
women with their shoes by themselves, all 
decently and warmly clad; earnest and serious, 
though their step would not have kept tyne 
to the Lead March in Saul, as wo us u all y 
hear it performed. Their rapid progress 
seemed odd, and I was beginning to think it 
disrespectful to the deceased ; when it came 
to mind that v>e now and ‘then despatch our 
departed friends by Express Trains ; and no 
great harm done either. 

Why did they move so quickly ? Because 
the distance of the cemetery from the towp is 
so laudably great ; and, because time is a 
matter of measurement in which there caugpt 
bo cheating. No day contains more thfuT a 
certain, number of hours ; no life lias more 
than a limited number of days. The duty 
of interment ought not to set aside, but to 
dove-tail nicely with, the other duties of 
life. ^ 

Tho cemetery was some way beyond the 

woodtsn tdioc-pKop ; and, not having pi-e«fs*.ng 

business to transact, I reached it leisure! v. 
Entering, not the funeral gates, but a little 
side-door next to the sexton’s cottage, [ found 
myself in a large quadrangular space, laid out 
on a very simple pLan, and in great part filled 
with the little domains and narrow tenements 
of those who have ceased to require more 
space here below. The outer portion of the 
area, adjoining the low inclosing wall, was 
divided into narrow freeholds, inscribed with 
words to the effect that the ground is to remain 
for ever unbroken, except by the family whose 
members repose there. Lasting monuments 
of marble and stone are appropriate in these 
permanent possessions, especially as they do 
not exclude the further decorations of grow- 
ing flowers, and wreaths, and bouquets, as 
tokens of friendship, affection, and remem- 
brance. The central portion was mostly 
filled by occupants not d jwrp&uite, but with 
a reasonable time allowed for their dissolution. 
Here, consequently, the memorial tablets 
were almost all of wood. Those dropping 
i nearly* to decay would indicate that the bodies 
beneath them liad, likewise, advanced in the 
same natund course of yielding up their 
elements to nature. In a sunny portion of a 
further part of the cemetery, the English lie, 
all interred together. 

“ Even if what we call natural^ feeling is the 
same all tho, world over, (which some have 
doubled,) the modes of expressing it certainly, 
Viiry exceedingly among nations. What is 


only conventional propriety among one people, 
is thought a ] most 1ml icrous by another. Here, 
a heart-shaped tablet is used to denote true 


reposes the body, of Nainsee Gleneutf” a 
strange apostrophe to the dead is added ; 
"Friendship, esteem, and regrets follow thee 
to the tomb in the eternal 'night where thou 


* to the tomb in the eternal tight where thou 
hast descended. .Receive; Q tender daughter, 
a confession of grief. Thy relations, thy 
friends, while watchitsg over thy ashes, will 
bless thy virtues, and will shed tears.” 

jVell ; tears* we know, fere a frequent accom- 
paniment of sorrow : and, accordingly, at the 
' bottom cf t^e.'lmg^ription on most of these 
wooden gravestones, are painted large black 
tears, as 'fitting emblems, but looking more 
like pulls’eyes, or Prince Rupert’s crackers, 

* madft of bottle-glass, than anything else which 
iS feftCMdly seep. It must be a peculiarly cou- 
Stituted eye to weep such inky monsters. 

^ The usual number depicted is three. Some- 
tiines, in profuse cases, there are five, 
even seven ; but, now and then, grief 
sPlconotnised, and the sad shower is re- 
presented by a single drop. There w^e but 
few painted tears on the English memorials, 
and those might be guessed to be not ordered, 
but the spontaneous work of native artists. 

In contrast; with the epitaph on poor Nainsee 

Gleneur, some British parent had placed, at 
the head of a small grave, a little square board 
. bearing only two words — Darling Child— 
legibly, painted. If we may judge from a 
comparison of the style of epitaphs here, the 
grief of the old for the young, of parents for 
children, is more acute, though, perhaps, not 
more sincere, than the regrets which the 
young experience for the elders who have 
preceded them. 

A " Bray for the repose of his soul,” is a 
natural address to a Roman Catholic visitor ; 
but French politeness finds its way even upon 
gravestones, when you read there, “ If yon 
•please* pray for the repose of his soul.” 
One can understand the feeling which, at 
the end of an obituary inscription, con- 
cludes all with a sigh — “ Alas ! ” But the 
repeated announcements that “ our regrets 
are eternal,” just exemplify the folly of ex- 
aggerated statements. Regrets may be 
perennial, and even life-long ; but some of 
. the freehold burial-places show, by their 
dilapidated condition, that man’s regrets can- 
not be. eternal. A perpetual purchase of 
gravedand can neither insure everlasting 
marks of sorrow, nor a successive generation 
of those who are to supply them. 

It is to-be noticed, with admiration, that 
even on . those neglected tombs, nothing is 
displaced which the affectionate liand lias 
once arranged. Ornaments, which we should 
call childish, s&ett as shells, painted medallions 
of glass, and artificial flowers, remain ufl- 
touched and uninjured, as long as wind ai*d 
weather permit. .The wreaths of ctcmelles 
hang till the flowers rot off, an<^ their straw 
^foundation alone remains f still they arc not 
Rinsed aside in scorn or mischief. The feelings 
survivors, as well as the memory of the 
^j^paarted, apv^eated with respectful forbear- 


nnce& And, therefore^ tee ought neft to more ■ 
than smile on reading the announcement hear 
the sexton’s doer, that he keeps by him, for 
immediate supply to customers, an assortment 
of crowns, or wreaths, made of everlastings, • 
of ivorjr shavings, of feathers and everlastings, 
and of artificial flowers, from forty centimes, 
or a fourpenny-piece, as high as two francs, 
or one shilling and eightpence sterling. # 

To linger a little longer among the tombs ; 
— some mystery is contained in one inscrip- 
tion : “ W ell-beloved wife, unfortunate mother- 
in-law, . . . &c. FrayGod to watch over 
your husband, up to the moment when he 
comes to rejoin you in heaven. Adieu.” Jfhis, 
with a little help as to facts, would go some 
way towards a tale. A cautiously worded 
Epitaph records the end of an Englishman — 
"Many years a Medical Practitioner in this 
town, who met his death under peculiar and 
melancholy circumstances.” Very peculiar ! — 
Ilis most intimate friend was the Commissary 
of Police. They had been spending the even- 
ing pleasantly with other friends ; they left 
together, and had taken a little stimulant. It 

is supposed that the Doctor reminded the 

Commissary of a del it due to himself, though 
no one can say exactly what might have been 
at the bottom of all. They just crossed the 
Market-place, and entered the official Bureau, 
from which the Englishman soon staggered 
out, stabbed to the heart with a flagger which 
the Commissary had kept in his desk. No 
witness saw the dedll : the victim never spoke 
after ; and the culprit, in consequence (through 
the forbearance of French law), was acquitted, 
with a very severe reprimand from liis Judge, 
and remained a long time in Paris without 
being allowed to resume any official appoint- 
ment in the Police. 

A long mile further into the country is 
another cemetery for this is filling, and 
the churchyard of the suburb is already full, 
and therefore is closed for seven years. The 
new burial-ground is a dry, sandy, square 
plot, enclosed on ail sides by a moat, filled 
with water, aud accessible only at the en- 
trance gates. Here, for some years to 
come, the dead, both from the suburbs and 
the fortified town, may be deposited, without 
affecting the health, or shocking the feelings 
of either. 

"But what is all that to us?” asks' the 
reader. w We do not live in fortified towns* 
hemmed in by rampart and ditch, like a 
beetle caught in the middle of a Chinese nest 
of tearcups. We do not want any French 
fashions here.” 

Very well, sir or madam, have your own 
way. Shut your eyes to what is good, as well . 
as to what seems to you absurd. But if 
London, aud scores of other towns in England, * 
are not fortified towns, as -far as room for in- 
I torments is concerned, I will consent to pitch' 
my tent — and dwell in it too— in the midst 
of one of your cemeteries, for, the remaining 
portion of vety life. .. 
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!, One of the raotb astonishing features of the 

S resent age. is I he immense amount of ere- 
ulity which exists amongst the people of 
1 countries tho most educated, amidst all the 
light and knowledge that wc boast of over our 
ancestor. It matters little that tho prog- 
nostications and promises of one pretended 
prophet after another drop into nothing ; the 
ycjj potslicids of tlicir fallacies me picked 

up and kept as precious and complete vessels, 
sound and without crack or flaw. It matters 
nothing that the most complete exposures of 
fanatics and impostors are frequently made ; 

I most frequently by themselves. Fresh gudgeons 
I are ever ready to bite at the baiest hook. 
Tho same piinciple which gives success to 
Francis Mooie, gentleman} and to Zadkiel, ill 
Almanacs, semis shoals of belie veis after any 
man who chooses to play the founder of a 
new sect. The sirae weakness of the human 
mind which cmichea the quack in physic, 
gives an easy triumph to the quack in 
faith. 

There is scarcely a country in Europe 
which has not, even in modem times, had 
a number of religious quack-adventurers to 
show; but the singularity is, that their 
success is always in propoition to the free- 
dom of inquity, and to tho abundant means 
of hearing and examining the truth. In 
Italy, Mathco di Casale, who, in the present 
| century, gave himself out as the Messiah; 
i and ; in 1605, managed with much ingenuity 
to crucify himself, and to hang himself out of 
his chamber window on a cross, in the public 
street, attracted no followers. But, in Sweden, 
the singular outbreak of what was called the 
Preaching Epidemic, in 1842, notwithstand- 
ing the existence of Protestantism, produced 
the strangest vagaries amongst the pea- 
santry of Smoland, and was with difficulty 
put down. In Lutheran Germany, the most 
marvellous demonstrations of religious im- 
posture have appeared, and been attended 
with incredible success. In Jtillenbeck, 
towards the close of the last century, there 
were two shoemaker-families who gave them- 
selves out as the families who were to pro- 
duce the true Messiah ; and they found a con- 
siderable number of disciples, who w€te by no 
means daunted though the promi^d Shiloh, 


like that of our owr J ohanna SouthcoCt, never 
appeared. But the most extraordinary in- 
fatuation was that which the notorious Eosen- 
feld contrived to excite and maintain, for , 
many > ears, in Prussia, in the very capital 
itt-elf, and in the country contiguous to it. 
As this is comparatively unknown hero, we 
may take a biief glance at it, before directing 
tlic reader’s attention to certain persons and 
things winch are flourishing in London and in 
tlic country ue. u it, at tho present moment. 

In the middle of the eighteenth century 
there might have been seen in the Ackermark, 
in Priegnitz, and also in the neighboniing 
country of Mecklenburg, a wandering man, 
who, m diess and appearance, was not much 
removed from a beggar. He never, however, 
begged, except for a single glass of water, 
or for a night’s lodging. Ho appeared to 
accept this hospitality chiefly that he might 
enter into conversation with those whose \ 
guest ho was ; and who were, for the most 
part, shcpheids, whom he met with in the t 
fields, or day-labourers, or weavers who lived . 
in remote and solitary places. 

Tn the eailier pait of liis career he wore a 
given gamekeeper’s coat ; which, being much 
worn and tom, gave himmoieof the beggar’s 
look. His appearance had something m it 
suspicious, and even fearful. His counte- 
nance was pale, and of an earthy hue ; his 
eyes were set deep in his head, and his whole 
body liad a loose and flabby appearance. 
People, however, were not afraid of him as of 
a thief who sought a lodging in order to dis- 
appear in the morning with booty. Hw 
keeper’s coat was the relic of a former sen ice 
with the Markgraf of Schwedt. , 

He carried no money and wore a long board 
on his chin, which proclaimed him a prophet, i 
He would suddenly step into the hut of a 
herdsman with a biblical greeting ; cast his 
eyes towards Heaven as ho received an 
answer, turn his back, and eigtt. The herds- 
man would wolably not see him again for 
a 'year. Buts he did not depart in such 
haste, where his salutation was received as 
he wished. * Where he found the right 
ground for the seed, tinder for the spams, 
which he wished to shed, he entered into 
long conversations on religion. Ho was 
not, however, such a fanatic as to rush 
raslily into a revelation of hia extraordinary 
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• schemes Ttfe waited the proper timq and 
opportunity Tor these, and knew how to pre- 
serve a discreet silence when he , perceived 
that the faith of his hearers was weak. 

In 1765 he appeared hi the country of 
Prenzlow, in the undisguised fervour of fana- 
ticism. His appearance was still more 
wretched than before; his eye more wild. 
He 'was now the .prophet, wlu>, through long 
meditation, )iad arrived at the gilt for which 
his soul thirsted., He entered the cottage of 
a shepherd in Dedelow, asked for a draught 
of waters and, holding aloft the cup, exclaimed 
Ito t^e thah and his wife in an impressive tone, 
^ Children i if you only knew who I am ! ’’ 
WThen they asked who he might be, lie 
replied, “I am the messenger of Cod, sent 
; ; forth to seek his sheep, and gather them into 
the fold. The proiihet. Micah, iv. 8, h;u» duly 
announced me : — ‘ O, Tower of Kdcr ! thou 
' stronghold of the daughter of Zion, unto thee 
the Golden Rose shall come, even the former 
dominion, the kingdom of the daughter of 
Jerusalem/ ” The simple creatures Iwlieved 
him; they bewtrno. his firm disciples, uud 

continued unshaken* iu their faith, even after 
his bold prophecy Of wonders to come in the 
.year 1770 had totally failed. 

Rosenfeld was no longer the wandering 
vagabond^ whom some ridiculed, and whom 
others received and assisted out of coin pas- 
. sion. His name flew far and wide over the 
| Prussian plains ; he had very soon a largo 
community of believers, who took care that 
[ he needed for nothing, lie denounced the 
wickedness of the world — a stile anil perpetual 
theme. He proceeded then to anathematise 
Frederick the Great, as the Great Dragon of 
the Apocalypse, and the clergy as impostors, 
because they preached death, which he denied 
to exist for the faithful. He promised his 
believers immortality, and they believed him, 
although they saw his disciples dying every 
day. At last he proclaimed himself to be the 
.true Messiah, and blasphemously asserted 
that Our Saviour was only an impostor. Ilis 
followers believed everything. In Berlin 
there were numbers of these ; but the chief 
scene, of his success was at Bicsenthal, about 
eighteen miles from Berlin, a place at that 
time ks completely removed from the notice of 
the capital as if it had been distant a hundred 
leagues. Here he acted the part of a German 
Mahomet. '* He kept up a determined warfare 
with the deigy ; ruled his flock of shepherds, 
shoemakers, and weavers, with aroitra ry 
power, and lived in the luxury of nevei*- 
failing offerings v of the good tilings of this 
world. He demanded seven maidens— dangli- 

i. _ » * '*1 I Jf ■. .. L. - L . 



t of Die Book of Life, from the foundations 
£ of the workl. They wens at once brought 
%', A to him. He ti'eated them with the most atro- 
cruelt-jpyoiupelling them with stripes 
indignity f to perform menial services 


for him. Some of them ran away to their 
parents ; but the infatuated people drove 
them l>ack again* to their tyrant^ and be de- 
clared them doomed to utter perdition if 
they again attempted to abscond. Govern- 
ment eventually was compelled to interfere, 
and Rosenfeld was imprisoned. But here he 
assumed so mild a bearing, and conducted 
himself with so much propriety, that he won 
over not only the jailer, but one of the city 
magistrates, who interfered and got him act 
at liberty. Once abroad again, he returned to 
all his extravagances with redoubled wild- 
ness, and was again shut up. But this only 
augmented the zeal of his followers ; and it 
was long after his death before the delusion 
died away. 

If these things arc wonderful in. other 
countries, how much more wonderful are they 
in our own and in America, where the people 
are accustomed to read, talk, and discuss 
every subject with an unconstrained freedom, 
which we might naturally expect would leave 
lew lurking-places for ignorance and su|>er- 
HiitiuUi Yet how marvellous have been, of 
late years, the displays of popular credulity 
in the British race on both sides of the 
Atlantic ! Johanna Southcoil, Mad Thom of 
Kent, Miller, and Joe Smith, have all shown 
how multitudinous are the people who will 
still believe in anything or any! xxly. The 
Mille rites sold their effects, closed tlieir shops ; 
the young wonieii clothed themselves in 
white, and sat ujion tlieir trunks, confidently 
expecting to float up to heaven with all tlu ir 
luggage, on the day wlieu Miller declared that 
the world would end. It did not end on that 
day — but no matter ; it was only because 
there was an error in the calendar. 

Mormon ism is a grand triumph of credulity. 
Little did Solomon Spalding dream that his 
romance of The Manuscript found, would, 
under the unblushing rascality of Smith and 
Higdon, erect a church of lens of thousands, 
and establish a second Turkey at the Great 
Salt Lake. The prodigies of Morroouism. 
however, have had their historians as well 
as their prophets : let us now devote a few 
strokes of the pen to an apostle and his flock 
a little nearer homo. 

There is a nea^ little watering-place which 
may be found by descending the Thames, and 
which Londoners And convenient far a few 
days' visit in summer. We may as well call 
this spot Periwinkle Port as give it auy ofclier 
name. In tliis little place— which looks like 
half a town, the other half of which has been 
swallowed up by the sea ; and where all the 
remaining houses seem to bo looking in asto- 
nishment after the missing ones* — there may 
be seen, m fin# summer Sundays, a man with 
a large umbrella, slowly stalking , along the 
street, which is bounded on one side by the 
houses, and on the other by the sea. His 
attention is fixed successively on every house 
as he passes, as if hq wees on the look-out for 
lodgings ; but not so j bo is in quest of the 
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lodgers. If he finds a window open (and. in J 
fine weather they are all open), he stops, and 
in a low, Solemn voice, announces to those 
inside, that brother Goosetrap Witness is 
going to preach at three o’clock on the green. 

w Who is brother Goosetrap Witness?” 
ask the visitors, who are drinking in floods of 
sea-air, watching the distant steamers through 
telescopes, and thinking much more of the 
health of the body than of the health of the 
soul, “Who is brother Goosetrap Witness, 
and what has he got to say worth walking 
out in the heat for ? ” 

“ Oh, a dangerous man, sir ! a dangerous 
man,” says the landlady, who is just come in 
to tell them when the church service begins. 
“Oh,, a very dangerous, audacious man! 
Turns all the poor people’s heads here ; 
frightens the servant girls till they can’t 
sleep of nights; says all the clergy are 
wicked impostors ; won’t have any doctors 
to his silly disciples, and says nobody is a 
Christian but himself and his dopes.” 

“Ami do the people believe him ?*’ 

“Ay, that they do, by hundreds; they 

swear* by him; he goes all round the country, 
and the silly g**ese come from all round the 
coin) try to hear him.” 

“Upon my word,” Sfiv the visitors, “it is 
worth while to hoar him for once aud away 
they go. 

Mounted on a eliair on the green, with the 
pea rolling its fresh bilhfws just by, they find 
a short, somewhat broadsot man, of a lean and 
swarthy aspect, standing with Vis hymn-book 
in his hand, in the midst of a group of people, 
mostly of the labouring classes. The outer 
circle appears a miscellaneous collection ol* 
fishermen and mechanics. The inner one of 
the more especial Goosetrnppists, bearing un- 
mistakable evidence of being chiefly agricul- 
tural labourers, and their wives and daughters 
and sisters. These are part of the penunbu- 
latory church that accompany tlreir head on 
these excursions, and. enliven his appearances 
with their hymns. They appear very modest 
in their demeanour, and some of them very 
good-looking ; all, undoubted Iy, perfectly sin- 
cere in their faith in what brother Witness 
tells them, and perform their vocal duty with 
sufficient skill i 

Directing your chief attention to brother 
Goosetrap Witness, you behold a man of, 
perhaps, fifty years of nge, as we have said, 
with a wbalebehy, wiry, swarthy visage, and 
blade hair, worn somewhat thin by time. 
His small, dark eyes peer forth with a keen 
but composed inquiry from beneath a pair 
of strong, dark, shaggy eyebrows, and one of 
those large, .coarse mouths, which are equally 
common to great eatersr and great talkers, 
bespeaks a possessor of what £ eaUed “the 
gift of the gab.” Altogether, the countenance 
and the man are strongly expressive of a 
domineering and pertinacious will, of a coarse, 
strong sense, rather than prominent talent; 
but of a dose, scheming, and onward-boring 


character. There is that asqpined look of 
sanctity which such men commonly wear, 
but under it yon can readily detect an 
amount of self-esteem, that would make it# 
owner insensible to any degree of contempt: ' 

His dress and air arc those of a shoemaker, 
— as, in fact, he is; and it is a singular 
circumstance that no craft has furnished so 
many field-preachers and religious enthusiasts 
as that of SI. Crispin. George Pox was a 
shoemaker ; Jacob Behrncu was a shoemaker ; 
the two families of Jollenbcok, which were SO 
conspicuous there in the strange heresy, were 
shoemakers ; Matheo di Casale was a shoe- 
maker ; and, amongst the religious ferment- 
ations, some of them of an extraordinary 
character, of late years, in Prussia and Saxony, 
and especially in’ Pomerania, the Mark, ami 
Lower Silesia, the chief actors have been 
shoemakers, weavers, and tailors — all people 
of sedentary trades. The agricultural la- 
bourers, smiths, bricklayers, carpenters, and 
nil the followers of pursuits of greater physical 
activity, have stood aloof. The only exceptions 

boing shepherds, whose §p]itaTy life is calcu- 
lated to a fleet the imagination, and whose 
employment is almost as inactive as that of 
the sitting trades. 

The sort of discourse which our visitors 
would hear from brother Witness, we shall 
anon make the reader acquainted with, from 
our own experience ; for, hearing his fame on 
all hands, during a few days* sojourn in the 
little half-town of Periwinkle Port, we de- 
termined to pay him a visit at his proper 
domicile and work-a-dav tabernacle, which 
is fouud in the little quiet market-town of 
Gudgeon* Brook. A pleasant walk over plea- 
sant fields brought us — that is, a party of some 
four or five ladies and gentlemen — to Gudgeon- 
Brook. Advancing up its clean and "very 
quiet street*, we made due inquiries for tlio 
whereabouts of brother Goosetrap Witness ; 
an inquiry which produced a sensation. We 
were directed onward and onward, and 
behind us we could perceive groups issuing 
from tho houses, and looking after us with 
much curiosity, and at the same time engag' d 
in earnest conversation. No doubt, they *et 
us down for brethren and sisters of the 
faith, and concluded that the influence and . 
renown of brother Goosetrap Witness wero 
spreading farther and farther. 

We soon found brother Witness’s locfdej 
house, chapel, workshop, alt congregated in a 
little court. A rent in a boot was the osten- 
sible object of the visit, but ttys did not de- 
ceive the shrewd perception of brother Wit- 
ness. He evidently attributed our arrival to 
fclie spread oflhis fame. I was soon accom- 
modated with a scat, and a disciple of a most 
taciturn affiri mysterious manner began to 
operate on the boot. Brother Witness devoted 
Iris exclusive attention to the rest of the com- 
pany, who were furnished with chairs in the 
court, and was soon afloat in an Ocean of doe- 
trine and declamation,. From my taciturn 
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may come small-pox of a peculiarly virulent 
type, or a .contagious fever, and sweep off a 
whole population. But when you tell them 
so, they only smile at your unbelieving 
heathenism, they have already been in 
danger of a severe legal sentence for the 
neglect of medical means where death has 
taken place ; but they are ready for the mar- 
tyrdom of legal or any other persecution, and 
would flourish under it. 

We heard brother Witness deliver one of 
his open-air Sunday harangues. It was pre- 
cisely of the same style as his journeyman 
disciple’s discourse. All the world was still 
pagan but Goosetrap Witness and his friends. 
Brother Witness did not parade much human 
learning or education. It was all miracle 
and grace, and very bad grammar. 

He declared that the ordinary teachers 
of Christianity deceived the people by telling 
them to trust in God, walk orderly, and 
hope for salvation. “Ah, my brethren!” 
he added, “ there is no hoping and trusting in 
this thing. Every man knows whether he be 
in a state of salvation or not. He knows the 
day and the hour to a mil into when salvation 

was vouchsafed to him ; I know, my brethren, 
the blessed day, to an hour and a minute, 
when salvation came to me. 1 was at brother 
Melksom’s, in London, ten years ago. Brother 
Melksoin was always full of rejoicings, sing- 
ing at heart like a pilgrim that has castoff] 
his burden, and already # sces the golden gates I 
afore him. I found that he had got some- 
thing that I had not ; and I prayed, and 
prayed, night, and morning, find noon, and 
morning, and noon, and night ; and one morn- 
ing, at fifty-three minutes and seven and a 
half seconds past seven o’clock, salvation fell 
upon me like a cloud of fire. I felt that if I 
had wings I could have flown at once to 
Gudgeon-Brook, to tell my friends ; but not 
having them, I hastened down stairs, and 
said, ‘ Brother Melksom ! we will have some 
breakfast ! ’ ” 

The wonderful climax, “ Brother Melksom, 
wc will have some breakfast ! ” seemed to 
produce an astounding sensation on the 
auditory. The silent man who had mended 
the boot, with his ludicrous likeness to an old 
acquaintance, cast a triumphant look at me 
across the crowd, saying as plainly as possible, 
— “ There ! there is no getting over that ! ” 
Unfortunately, at this moment, the other dis- 
ciple who had declared that nothing could 
hurt him while he was faithful— was seized 
with a violent fit of ague, or as brother 
Witness called it, the “ agur, and had to be' 
carried oft* to a neighbouring fisherman’s 
house, where he was in a while somewhat 
relieved by the laying on of hands — and a 
potent glass of brandy. 

Meantime, brother Witness, at the head of 
his church, marched off towards a distant 
village, where he was again, in the evening, to 
hold a meeting. Oil the *ray from the green 
. he recognised me, and triumphantly demanded 


what I thought of his pre&chixig. *1 declined 
to enter into any explanation,* further than 
recommending him, if he. really believed in his 
power of resisting poisons, to try the effect of 
a few drops of Prussic acid, and if he really 
was persuaded that he could restore all insane 
persons, to make a visit to Hanwell or St. 
Luke’s, and put to flight all the demons that 
afflicted the patients there. If he really pos- 
sessed such miraculous powers, (I ventured 
to observe) a glorious work of humanity was 
open to him. But brother Witness very 
modestly declined both these tests, under the 
plea that such experiments would be pre- 
sumptuous ; — a sentiment in which I perfectly 
concurred. 

There is an anecdote told which shows how 
brother Witness has an eye to the main chance. 
Witness’s church holds meetings on a week- 
day evening, in which every one delivers 
his sentiment on some subject concerning 
the welfare of the association. On one 
occasion, in returning from one of their 
distant field-preachings, the Goosetrappists 
found a little foot-bridge carried away by 
a flood, and tlieir progress homewards thus 

cat off by the swollen brook. A new disciple, 

however, brother Strongback, in bis zeal 
carried the whole company over. It was a 
fine opportunity for trying how far they 
could walk on the water, in imitation of 
the Divine example, which they have the 
audacity to pretend they have the power 
to imitate ; but on this occasion brother 
Witness very properly deemed the attempt 
presumptuous. Brother Strongback carried 
all safely over, and in gratitude, at the next 
meeting, one of the faithful stood up and 
said, “Bless the Lord, and praised be his 
name ! brother Strongback has got no shoes.” 
The above introductory phrase, in which the 
sacred name is so freely used, is a regular 
formula, with which every one commences 
his observations. We need not repeat it, but 
simply say, that a second brother or sister 
added, “I will give twopence for a pair of 
shoes for brother Strongback.” Another 
would give threepence ; and so it went the 
round of the meeting. When the necessary 
sum was subscribed, brother Goosetrap Wit- 
ness, who had watched the progress of the 
subscription in silence, arose with great solem- 
nity, and said, “ Bless the Lord, and praised 
be his name, I will make brother Strongback 
a pair of shoes for the money ! ” 

Again, we ask, will it be believed that .at 
the present moment there is in the vicinity, 
of London, and extending into London 'itself, 
a sect whose pretensions , arfl of this prepos- , 
terous andllariiig kind ? 

The lamentable fact, however, is strictly so. 
Brother Witness of course, denounces all 
books and#aU reading except of the Bible and 
the Hymn-book. He .and bis sect read no 
books, nor magazines,'nor newspapers. Louis 
Napoleon is not a more rigid* enemy of the 
press than brother Witness. 
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, . Sorely there is need (and surely brother brown, spikes of freshly-gathered Turkish 
Witness knoqjp it) of a little more diffusion maize on Jong* pieces of strong twine, iu order 
Of education among the clods of the Talley to hang them jn festoons from the low straw 
in this country. We wont either a national roof to dry. In the hat of one of the* fine 
or a rational education: something which active lads wared a most beautiful “Area 
* shall reach the dark comers of the laud rather ledny haf ” (Orphan Maiden Hair), at hast 
more effectually than the occasional bull’s-eye eighteen inches long. The black-eyed Erzsi 
of the policeman. Either education or brother (Elizabeth) observed, with some pride, when 
Witness must rule, and the choice lies between she saw how I admired it, that this flower 
them. We must commit the people to the was not to be found in our ebony Nesgrad ; 
Care and sympathies of the educated teacher and, perhiqis, nowhere m sueh perfection as 
and the enlightened physician, or they will Just here, on the neighbouring banks of the 
commit themselves to brother Witness. Joe river. My former curiosity returned, and I 
Smith and. brother Witness are the wild inquired into the origin of its extraordinary 
growth' of uncultivated intellect, and if we name. 

are not for general education, we are for — It was only after repeated entreaties that my 
them. hosts, who, at my question, had assumed quite 

— — a solemn air, determined to impart to me the 

r jpjj jji W ILD -FIiOWER OF THE legend that provails along the shores of the 
nAKTTUV Danube concerning this flower. According 

UAJ> U x> H j. to ancient custom, it might only be related 

Foil months before the election of a repre- by the grandmother, on the long festive 
sentative to the Hungarian legislature, all evenings of the Christmas week. As she, 
classes, high and low, wore toe chosen badge however, was now ill, toe blooming Erzsi, 

of their party, consisting, generally, of a after assuring us she remembered every 
feather, a ribbon qf one of the national syllable of it, was allowed to take her place, 
colours, or of a fresh sprig, or flower. It was, The full moon, just rising, quivered on the 
thus, easy to recognise, at the first glance, to calm waves of the Danube, ami the whole 
which party a man belonged. scene gave a half-saddened tone to my mind* 

In the county of Nesgrad (lhat smiling that well adapted it for the eoming legend, 
region, which may well be called the g:mu*n Erzsi began, iu a low voice, to relate as. 


of Hungary), during the election which iuj- follows: 
mediately preceded our king’s last breach of a 

faith, a badge was chosen, which, from the Not far from here is a large market-town, 
poelry ®f its name, and the beauty of its which, with other estates in the country, be- 
form, excited in me a lively curiosity. It was came the property of a German Count, on 
a plant found m Lower Hungary, more cape- ! his marriage with the only daughter of a 
cially on the banks of the Danube and the 1 rich magnate. After the death of this lady 
Theism On a slender green stein, scantily — who held some oflice about the person 
decked with leaves, waves a delicately-divided of the Empress — her husband came from 
foathery ^flower, which, for softness and flexi- Vienna to live on the estates, which he ad- 
bilifcy, can only bo compared with ostrich or ministered during- the minority of his two 
marabout plumes. The soft filaments, which sons, as their guardian. Great alterations were 
nestle so gently, and the colour of which can now introduced. The old officials and ser- 
only be described as flaxen, will partly explain vants — most of whom had inherited their 
the peculiar name that the flower bears in situations from father to son for generations — . 
Hungary, namely, “The Orphan Maiden Hair.” were replaced by Austrians. Before long, not 
Count Joseph Zichy, a young aud ardent a word of Hungarian was to be heard in the- 
member of the Left, hail brought great quan- Castle ; the family itself did not understand a 
titles of this plant (which continues for years syllable of the language. All judicial pro- 
wichanged) from his estates in Lower Hungary ceedings were transacted in German; none 
to our Upland district, where it will not grow ; of the* officials bad the slightest acquaintance 
he distributed it as the opposition badge at the with our mother-tongue ; and, if the 'poor 
election of deputies for the momentous diet of peasaut brought forward a complaint or a 
1847-1848. The* flower was so becoming au petition, he was not only unable to make 
ornament, that many ladies whose husbands himself understood, bub was even mocked 
or fathers belonged to that party, adorned their and insulted on that account. When, thus 
riding-hate with „ it; a circumstance which, wounded in his tenclerest feeling (hia : pride 


true-hearted peasant family, before their increased scorn. The sole results of every 
cottage-door. I was to remain With them such attempt was approbation for the officials,. 

»T • • ^ * ' .^1 T , . J ,1 1 \. * tl _ » ihA 


J&ttttt WHS a gamekeeper, and had until completely closed in. The starving %hild shad- 
now led a life of domestic happiness with dered on the breast of its mother who, though 
his wife and child. He wjw replaced by an only half-clothed, neither felt the raw night- 
ignorant upstart, better skilled in the arts of wiud, nor heeded her infant’s cry. She had 
fkwniug aud flattery than in those of hunting now arrived in front of the Castle; the gates 
and woodcraft. were wide open, but the entrance was filled' 

Driven from house and home, Janfla re- with a crowd of people. Terka stopped for a 
moved, with his family, to a clay hut, on the moment, and turned her large black eye on 
hanks of the D an ube, not for from the Castle, the bystanders, who, motionless with terror, 
He tried in many ways to provide for their were gazing towards the interior of the castle- 
support : but, like his father and his grand- yard. 

father, he was only a huntsman, liis skill, Silence reigned for a moment ; a loud, 
therefore, was limited to the green forest, horrible cry then pierced the air— one that 
and his unerring ball. His utmost efforts seemed rather forced from a sense of power- 
in field-work and fishing, brought small gain less rage than from paiD. A cold shudder 
anil great vexation. ran through all present ; Terka had sunk on 

Hia child fell ill, and the blooming cheek her knees, but i*oso at once ; and, with the 
of liis young wife grew pale from want and strength of madness, pushing aside her neigh- 
anxiety. Jantfs knew not where to turn, hours who sought to detidn her, reached the 
The village doctor had declared meat and space within. 

nourishing food to be the only medicine for It was lighted by the ruddy glare of torches, 
mother and child. The prescription was held by a number of servants who were 
received in silence; it was given with the ranged around. The husband lay, bound with 

coldness and indifference of one whuj grvww cords, on Hus ground; and tho hitting scourge* 
dull to such sad seeues by their frequent fell, with fearful rapidity, upon him. A few 
repetition, cares little whether the advice he paces distant stood tlic # grey-headed Count, 
gives cau be followed ur not. with his two beardless sons. All three 

For many hours after the departure of the appeared to look upon the scene as on an 
doctor, they remained brooding gloomily over unexpected excitement. If a groan or cry 
his words. The young wife had at last, from the poacher (he had been caught in 
through sheer weariness, fallen asleep, with the act) caused the executioner^ who had 
her little one on her arm. The huntsman been created for the occasion, to pause in- 
gazed on the mother and child, aud two voluntarily, a heavy blow on his own shoulder, 
large tears — strange visitants to his proud dealt by the high hand of his gracious lord, 
face — fell down his cheeks on to his dark taught him to do Ids duty better ; and, urged 
beard. Suddenly his eye flashed. A resolve by a feeling of revenge, he visited this insult 
seemed to burst, struggling, from him ; his to himself with threefold force on his victim, 
lips grew pale. Stealthily he arose; and, Terka gazed with vacant eyes; no cry 
groping in the straw that formed liis bed, escaped her lips. The storm had loosened her 
drew forth a double-barrelled gun from its long black hair, which she thrust from her 
concealment ;* he threw over his shoulder his pallid brow as though she wished to see more 
large bnnde;\ and, hiding beneath it gun, clearly. Mechanically she drew nearer to her 
pouch, and powder-flask, he hastened through husband — and now, he sees' her ! A fresh 
the doorway. scream of rage bursts from him— it was like 

It was already dusk, when tho crying of her no human sound ! 
child for food awoko Terka from a feverish “Away ! ” he cried, in tlie Hungarian tongue, 
sleep. She raised herself with difficulty, “ what would an angel do among demons l ” 
looked around, and saw she was alone. The young wife made no reply ; nncon- 
Wliere was J&nos ? She knew that, for a sciously, she opened her arms — the child fell 
week, he had been without work ; what on the stones of the court-yard, and she sank 
could have induced him to forsake his sick fainting by its side. 

wife ? A horrible foreboding, which she Silently, as at the funeral procession of a 
could not defiue, seized her. She rushed out, murdered man, did the neighbours carry the 
and called him with a loud voice. There was father, mother, and child, all three covered 
no answer. She returned to the hut, took with blood, back to their hut. The savage 
the wailing child in her arms, and darted humour of the great lord was for a time at rest. . 
from house to houso in the village, asking, Tlie streets were empty ; no one dated to 
for her husband. Some had not seen him j appear at hia door while thg mournful train 
others answered with embarrassment, and , passed. Enen those whom humanity had ren- 
sought to persuade her to return to the hut. , dered boldVenough to lake the huntsman to 
This only rendered the dark image of coming his home, withdrew, in anxious haste, fearful 
evil more distinct. Onward and onward, a of excitiug anew the rage awakened in their 
nameless presentiment seemed to impel Terka tyrants. • 

towards one fixed spot. Meanwhile, night had The injuries which the mother and child 

had received in their fall to the pavement 
~ *e«, fortunately, slight j bat J4u8s lay in a 

v Hungarian sheepskin. burning fever occasioned by his wounds. 
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Wild fancies, full of the terrible events of the 
' evening, aiu\. mingled with the ardent desire 
for revenge, agitated the brain of the sick 
man/ From time to time* Terka laid cooling 
herbs on the deep, bloody wonnds with which 
his back and Bhoulders ware covered, and 
then seated herself quietly at the head of 
his bed. 

3Jay broke at last. The huntsman knew 
once more the loving hand that so gently 

1 touched his brow, and found a smile for the 
child to which Terka sadly pointed as their 
consolation. The little one sat on the floor, 
not far from them, playing with the bright 
hair that flail in light ringlets on her neck, 
and the rich abundance of which was the 
joy and pride of her parents. 

'Towards noon, tne trampling of many 
horses was heard. The door was flung open, 
and the forester, who hod on the previous 
day arrested his predecessor, and brought him 
to the Castle, 1 now entered, accompanied by 

several youths. ■ 

“ Your lord commands you,” he cried, in a 
j lone of peremptory insolence, “instantly to 
: give up the fire-arms which you no doubt still 
j have in the house. *The Count himself waits 

I without to be witness of your submission.” 

; ‘ The huntsman, unable to speak, cast a look 
i of deep meaning on Terka. 
i w J&uoe had but the one gun,” she said, with 

1 downward look. 

“Wretches, beware ! A lie plunges you but 
deeper in disgrace. Deliver the amis that 
you 'persist in concealing.” 

The huntsman himself now made a sign of 
denial. 

“ We have hidden nothing,” murmured the 
young wife, almost inaudibly. 

The Couut had overheard this conversation 
through the open door. “ Drag him forth ! ” 
lie cried, his voice trembling with rage, “ that 
the hoof of my horse may trample this lying 
Magyar’s soul out of its body. l)o you hear '/ 
i Out with him, or his punishment shall fall 
on those who hesitate. Let the house be 
searched," continued he, “and if there bo 
' found what he so obstinately denies, he shall 
pay for it with his life ! ” 

The youths seized the sick man, and 
dragged him to the burning sand, which, at 
this place, covers the shore. Terka followed. 

“Hold ! ” she cried, as she saw the raised 
whip of the furious Count suspended over the 
. head of her husband, “ Hold ! one moment — 
^ I will fetch what you desire.” 
j She went back into the house. In a few 

| seconds she returned, with a rifle in her hand, 
j “Here,” saidF she, “is the weapon— and t 

the bail with it! ” and, before^ they were 
j. aware, she had taken* sure aim,(aud tired. * 
I The Count, shot through the heart, fell from 

his horse. JanOs sprang fehis feet jt his frautic 
j 1 .wile, clasping him in her arms, whispered a few 
| v words in his ear. In an instant, they threw 
k^th^niselves together from, the 'bank into the 

fe^gtreawi. ‘ 3Sr 

f ‘ y.- ■ 

- Their bodies were never found. * 1 

After these terrible events, the deserted 
child (then five years old) became an object 
of the tenderest care to the whole village. 

The inhabitants were incited to this, portly 
by a natural feeling of compassion ; partly by 
a dim, unuttered sympathy, which impelled, 
them to take charge of the child whose un- 
happy mother had avenged them all. Several 
times kind-hearted mothers tried to take 
the child to their homes, intending to re- 
gard it as one of their own ; but eke 
always returned to the hut of her pa- 
rents. Neither kind nor harsh treatment 
could induce her to stay ; she always seized 
the first opportunity to slip away unobserved. 
When hungry, she went into the village and : 
asked for bread ; if this were offered to her i 
on condition of her not returning to the hut, | 
she sadly bent her head, so boauteously ( 
adorned with sunny curls, and went home— ■ 
her hunger unappeased. They asked her | 

often il she did not fear being alone in the j 

solitary hut : site then would smile, and, !i 
lifting her dark-blue eyes in wonderment to j 
the face of the questioner, answer, “ Father i 
and mother are with me — you forget ; they 
watch all night that no harm befall me.” At 
last they were obliged to let the strange child 
have her way ; but supplied her regularly and 
abundantly with food jind clothes. 

By degrees a kind of awe made the country ! 
people shuu her. f Her strange, reserved j 
nature — -the gentle sadness that was spread ! 
over her features — the ever-repeated assur- ; 
ance that her* parents spent every night with i 
her, gave occasion to rumours of all sorts 
among the superstitious. It was said that ! 
their restless spirits actually rose from their 1 
watery grave, to protect the darling they 1 
had forsaken. This belief at last prevailed 
so far that the .people gradually avoided 
speaking to the girl, or having her iu their 
homes ; but everything she required was 
conveyed to a place, whence she, as if by a 
tacit agreement, came to fetch it. This es- i 
trangement coincided entirely with her own i 
inclinations ; she did not like the society of 
human beings, and had no knowledge of their 
ways. Thus, solitary and companionless, she 
ripened into a lovely maiden. 

• From sunrise until evening she was to be 
seen on the same spot, sitting on the shore, 
either in a musing, dreamy attitude, softly j 
murmuring to the waves, and bending over 
them, as if listening for a reply ; or comb- j 
iug with careful pride her lustrous golden j 
hair, which dipped in the moving mirror of : 
the water, and enveloped her in the sunshiny j 
like a mantle of ram j 

Eleven years had elapsed since the day on 
which the parents of the orphan had met | 
their death. The old Count’s oppression, far j 
from being diminished, was redoubled, under j 
the united sway of the two brothers; who 
vied with each other in inflicting pain and 
misery. While Franz was the terror of all j 
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THE WILD-FLOWER OF THE DANUBE! 


the poor who were tillable to render their 
lord the exact amount of money and labour 
! due to him, Wilfred, the /hunger brother, 
| was a libertine of the most licentious nature ; 
1 who, in his wild passion for the banquet, and 
! the chase, spared neither the goods nor the 
i lands, neither the fields nor the fruits of his 
i vassals. Every holy feeling of humanity 
1 seemed to be dried up in these two hearts. 
| Hie father of a family trembled when Franz 
j ordered him up to the castle, for this was the 
i sure omen of approaching misfortune. The 
! mother murmured a short prayer, and lias- 
i tened to conceal herself and her children in 
j the remotest corner of the house, when the 
I snorting of Wilfred’s black liorso was heard 
{ on the castle hill. 

One warn Sunday morning, during harvest 
j time, Wilfred liad ridden out with a dozen 

I fleet greyhounds, to course the hare, little 
• caring in his wild mood for the horror with 
! which he filled the pious villagers by this un- 

; holy disturbance of the Sabbath. The sport 

did not prove successful ; the dogs had been 
at fault — the horse had failed in speed — the 
game had escaped the hunter. Jle relieved 
his ill-temper by pulling at the mouth of his 
Arabian horse till it bled ; and giving the 
dogs, that, aware of their crime, were slinking 
fearfully away, a taste of the whip. In his 
: obstinate determination to reach his prey, he 
had ridden farther than usual : now, hungry 
! anti vexed, he sought to shorten the way back 
to the castle by leaping over every obstacle. 
After proceeding madly in this way for half- 
an-liour, a cool, refreshing breeze suddenly 

I I roused the healed rider from his sullen brood- 
ing. He looked up and found himself on a 
sandy road, by the bank of the Danube. He 
was about to slacken his pace, both for his 

I own and his horse’s sake, when the animal, 
j shying and starting aside, stopped short. Sur- 
I prised at. this unusual movement, he looked 
I around for the cause of the horse’s fear. 

| The sight that met his eyes, although far 
j from exciting a similar feeding in him, held 
him for some moments motionless. A few 
[ paces from him, on a grassy hillock, lay the 
orphan (her head resting on her arm), uucon- 
[ scious of the rider’s approach. 

A magical loveliness gleamed from her 
countenance, which was bent towards the 
stream with an arch smile, such as petted 
children wear when they venture to play 
tricks on grave people. Meanwhile, she cast 
into the waters hunches and garlands of wild 
flowers, which lay heaped in her lap. Her 
long bright hair, gently borne on the wind, 
now floated in sunny filaments around her, 
and now enveloped in rich Shining folds 
her slender form. The whole apparition 
was one of entrancing beauty, rare and 
' captivating. 

' Much less would have sufficed to enflame 
the excitable heart of the Austrian ; he 
t alighted from bis horse, and approached the 
maiden, fearing all the while lest some 


illusion might be dazzling his sendee, and the 
whole enchantment dissolve int# air before 
he reached it. She did not look up ; .but 
continued playing with the flowers. . 

“ Who art thou 1 ” lie at length exclaimed, 
almost trembling with emotion. “ Say, art 
thou woman, or immortal 1 ” 

There was no answer. 

The Count diew nearer, and sat downaat 
her feet. “ Listen ! ” he resumed, “ I feel, by 
the passionate beating of my heart, that thou 
art mortal, like myself. I know not whence 
thou comest, nor what* thy name. It matter* 
not. Woman reigns but by beauty’s power. 
Reign over all that is ifiine, and over me l ft 
With these words he tried to seize her hand. 
The maiden now looked up for the first time ; 
and on her countenance was depicted only 
childish vexation at the interruption. “Hush !” 
she said ; “you speak so Iona that I cannot 
hear what they are telling me.” 

“Leave thy childish play,” said the 

knight-, Caressingly, “Dost thou not heart 
Dost thou not understand wlmt I offer tliee 7 
I, Count Wilfred, lord of this wide domain, 
implore thy love. Eollo^me to my castle ; 
and, let the world say what it will, thou slialt 
be Lord Wilfred’s wife.” 

The maiden listened thoughtfully to his 
words ; a sad foreboding flitted unconsciously 
like a shadow over her clear brow. “I do 
not understand— I know not what you would 
with me — I feci only that your presence 
alarms and disturbs me.” With these words 
she turned from ldrn, as though in anger. 

The Count stood up, he felt a gusli of that 
impatience which always seized him on the 
slightest contradiction ; but a glance at the 
fascinating creature before him subdued it. 

“Thou art a child, yet a charming, a 
wondrous child. Understand, then, oh sweet 
wild maiden ! Thou slialt become my wife — 
slialt go with me to my castle — shalt leave 
this place never to return.” 

Of :iil Wilfred had said, the orphan under- 
stood only that he purposed to remove her 
from her home. 

In anxious fear she sprang up. “ Leave 
this place ! — Depart ! ” she cried. u Stranger, 
why torment me with such words ? Know 
you not tliat I am the orphan 7 Leave me ! ” 
sho continued, and clasped her hands im- 
ploringly, “ leave me to myself ! Do you not 
hear r’ and she bent, In a listening attitude, 
over the Danube — “They murinur. I fear 
they are displeased with me.” — Slie fhrefr 
herself weeping on her knees : “ Be not angry 
with me. loved ones ! Never will the orphan . 
I$ave this place ! ” 

9 A sb i ldeiVan through the Knight. A dim 
recollection began to dawn on his mind. 
Involuntarily, his thoughts reverted to his 
father, who had been murdered on these banks. 
The details of the awful event had always, so 
faros was possible, been concealed from him and 
his brother. Why did the shade- of his fhther 
now rise to his imagination, dark and bloody 7 
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..“Thou little fool,” ho exelairaed, “ thou 
little frantit fool! Art thou really; so un- 
acquainted with, men and the world as not 
. to Know that each of my words is a thun- 
derbolt, before which eveiy will trembles 
and is silent? I tell thee thou must follow 
me.” 

With these words he clasped the maiden in 
hisr arms, and sought to draw her away. 

The orplian sprang up. The anjjer of out- 
raged modesty glowed on her cheek ; her 
dark-blue eye flashed as if it would annihilate 
the ropOlept intruder. 

“ Ijelp!” she cried; “help! Am I quite 
forsaken!” 

Of country people on their wajrto the Neigh- 
bouring church, who, anxious spectators of 
the unequal contest, ventured not tq stay 
their dreaded master. 

te Thou strugglortt in vain, mischievous litt.ln 

witch ! ’* exclaimed Wilfred, ns lio strove to 
lift her on his horse. 

“ Help ! ” cried the maiden again. 

The groups on the hills crowded together. 
The bells of the«willage church began to 
sound the summons to the holy service. 

With a violent movement of despair, the 
orphan had succeeded in disengaging herself, 
and had gained the brink of the stream. 

“ I understand thee ! ” shouted the Count ; 
“but thou art too beautiful to become the 
prey of Ashes : thou shalt not escape me so ! ” 

He roughly grasped her bug, silken liair, 
and wound it several times round his right 
hand, “Now fly ! ” he triumphantly exclaimed, 
“ cail thy spirits to thy aid ! ” 

The maiden trembled in every limb. “ My 
parents! my parents!” she cried. “Oh, help 
your child I ” 

And suddenly — as when a huge caldron, on 
the point of boiliug, sends to the surface foam 
and bubbles — the stream began to seethe and. 
heave; its colour changing to a dull grey; 
a hollow plashing sound was heard ; and an 
. odour of decay rose from the waters. The 
orphan uttered a cry of joy ; stretched her 
anus as 'towards a visible object, and sank 
into the stream. 

A shriek of horror burst from the tyrant ; 
the luxuriant tresses remained in his hand! 
Pale; an death, he staggered several paces 
backward. “ Lord, be merciful to me ! ” he 
stammered, with halting tongue, and fell to 
the ground in a swoon. His hand relaxed 
its hold ; and the delicate fair hair, carried 
by the wind, flew along the shore, and rested 
on hill and bush.. 

The bells were 4 #U calling t^church ; but 
the .people, excited and trempliug at the 
miracle they had witnessed, knelt down and 
implored from Heaven forgiveness for the 
Wretched culprit. 

Count Wilfred soon after made a pilgrimage 
to the HolySepuichre, from which lie never 
. returned, sjp few yeafrs more, and his elder 
: brother breathed his last, after a long illness, 


surrounded* in his dying, moments 'only by 
unsympathising men, whom he hod taught 
to feel towards him nothing but hatred, and 
a longing for revenge. The property reverted 
to the State. 

But, maidens, ever since lliis wondrous 
event, have found along the shores of the 
Danube a new flower, the long, flaxen filaments 
of which so closely resemble The Orphan 
Maiden's Hair that they have given It that 
name. 

Erzsi ceased. Meanwhile, the moon liad 
fully risen, and softly illumined the stream 
and its green shores. Here and there, between 
the reeds, were seen the delicate, light flowers, 
the history of which she had related; find 
which, gently stirred by the evening wind, 
bore testimony to the truth of the Hungarian 
legend. 

It wo* lot© — my boats retired to rest ; hut 

I remained long on my seat before the house, 
and let the rushing current of the Danube, 
and the sighing of the reeds, repeat to me the 
legend I had heard. 

THE TREATMENT OF THE INSANE. 

Under this head we spoke in our third 
volume, at page 072, of the extent to which 
insanity prevails in this kingdom, and pointed 
out the insufficiency of the accommodation 
provided for the cqre and cure of Lunatics. 
Our comments were, on that occasion, by no 
means exhausted. 

In the first place, there is left to ns some- 
thing to say of the arrangements now existing 
on behalf of private patients in the County 
Asylums, in the public ‘ Hospitals,? and lastly, 
in the Licensed Houses. * 

According to a return made by the Com- 
missioners of Lunacy to the Lord Chancellor, 
there were in January, I860, nine county 
asylums which admitted private as well as 
pauper lunatics. The entire number of pri- 
vate patients living at that time in the 
asylums, was two hundred and thirty-two. 
When county asylums were first established, 
they were mainly for the benefit of pauper 
lunatics ; and, although in several instances 
part of their accommodation has been applied 
to the use of private patients, it would 
have been better had they all remained 
devoted wholly to the service of the poor. 
When suck necessary parts of an asylum as 
its courts ami grounds are subdivided for the 
sake of separating patients between whom 
there is no oilier difference than rank, the 
pauper loses, and the private patient only 
gets a part of the accommodation furnished, 
not for men divided by the barriers of social 
rank, but for men united by a common malady 
under a common system of relief. , Moreover, 
there arises a great deal of practical incon- 
venience from the endeavour to maintain two 
scales of housekeeping under a single roof ■ 
and what is a great deal worse, much moral 
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injury is done, by suggesting to patients with 
unhealthy minds contrasts at which the 
healthiest would be disposed to grumble. 

Among * the more experienced directors 
of these institutions, the desire to dispense 
with the reception of private patients is 
increasing. Among county asylums recently 
erected, we can call to. mind but one in 
which the establishment of a provision for 
two classes of patients has been seriously 
attempted. If other accommodation can be 
found for private cases, we shall desire much 
to see their removal from all county asylums. 
Considerations of pounds, shillings, and pence, 
might still in some cases forbid, a change, 
but on all other grounds it is in all cases 
desirable. 

It is inconsistent with our present know- 
ledge of the accommodation needed for 
duo caro of the insane, to scoop a corner 
from a comity lunatic asylum for the use of 

private patients. We are by no means 
blind to the energy and skill which have 
been manifested in the management of some 
of those asylums which contain two classes of 
the insane. In many of the directors, anti 
almost all the superintendents of such insti- 
tutions, there has appeared a steady disposi- 
tion to move on in advauce of worn-out usages, 
to drop mere routine methods, and to act in 
accordance with the philosophic principles of 
treatment which have been, and are being, 
developed in the present day. The asylums 
have indeed served as schools, out of whose 
teaching almost all that deserves the name 
of improvement in the care and treatment of 
mental disease in our own country has been 
produced ; but we must express a firm con- 
viction, that with the best skill aud the beat 
care, serious inconvenience must result from 
the attempt to quarter private cases on asy- 
lums which are properly intended only for 
the use of pauper lunatics. 

Many county lunatic asylums have in the 
first instance been established in a form, or on 
a scale, extremely ill-suited to the requirements 
of their respective districts. As the world 
now runs, it is in every man's power to ascer- 
tain with exactness the number of pauper 
lunatics in every district of the kingdom, and 
the exact amount of accommodation that has 
been provided for them in each district. The 
difference, therefore, that has in each case to 
be made good, in order to establish the pro- 
vision for such sufferers in a fit way through- 
out the country, is a plain sum in subtraction. 
Why is it not worked out ? Why are not 
mistakes of construction rectified 1 Why are j 
not inadequate grounds enlarged t Iu the way 
of blundering, for example, we have heard of 
one asylum built within the last seven years 
to accommodate one ’hundred and twenty 
patients. Its dormitories were able to hold 
fifty men, that is to say, tranquil. patients ; 
but there were at first no more than twelve 
single chambers for patients whose company 
at night would disturb others in their rest. , 


Yet it is well known that at feast one lunatic 
patient in three requires a distinct sleeping 
apartment, while the rest ought to be lodged 
in what are called Associated Dormitories 
containing six, or at the most, eight beds.. In 
other details of thdeonstruction of the asylum 
to which we are referring, the same want of 

E ractical intelligence was manifested. A 
rief trial proved that the building Vas 
unable to fulfil the purpose for which it had 
been designed. All the arrangements had 
to be revised, and a large additional outlay 
was of course incurred. On the other hand, 
the large supplementary asylum for tho 
county of Middlesex, which has been opened 
recently at Colney Hatch, is not more re- 
markable for its extent than for the com- 
pleteness of its arrangements. 

The arrangements now being carried 
out by tho visiting justices of the asylum 
for the county of Stafford, .are among the 

lost of tie Rind existing in the country. 

That asylum had united its resources in 
3814 with a charitable fund, and undertook 
to receive three classes of patients — those 
who could pay for theii* maintenance, those 
who could partly pay, and those who could 
not pay at all. After some time the dropping 
in of funds enabled the justices to sever their 
connection with the trustees of thejeharitable 
fund, and confine their asylum to the use of 
paupers only, making room for four or five 
hundred of them. The trustees of the 
j charity, from the share of funds withdrawn 
I by them at the partition, were at the same 
time able to erect a 'separate institution for 
the benefit of private patients only. 

When the provisions of the act 8 & 0 Viet, 
cap. 1 26, shall be entirely fulfilled, under the 
efficient supervision of the Commissioners in 
Lunacy, the care of the insane poor will bo 
placed on a sale footing. They will be better 
provided for than the afflicted members of a 
higher class. So notoriously deficient are the 
provisions for the care and cure of lunatics 
belonging to the middle classes, that many 
people who have worldly substance, do not 
hesitate, by a verbal fiction, to apply on be- 
half of an insane friend, as on behalf of a pauper, 
for admission into the county lunatic asylum. 
Such a friend is of course describe! I as a 
pauper, by the sanction of the authorities, 
who obtain a bond for tho reimbursement 
of all expense incurred for the patient. Iu 
one county lunatic asylum with which we 
are acquainted, the gross number of patients 
admitted during the year I860 was one 
hundred and three, out of which, there were 
ns many a&\ twenty-three fictitious paupers, 
lor whose iVaintenance their, parishes wore 
duly indemnified. 

Passing from tho subj ect of County asylums, , 
we come now to Bpeak of lunatic hospitals ; 
institutions for the reception of the insane, 
which have been established chiefly by volun- 
tary contributions, and are governed by com- 
mittees after the manner of- other charitable 
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trusts. Their character was thus defined in 
one of the Reports of the Metropolitan Com- 
xnibsioners in Lunacy : — “These hospitals differ 
materially from other hospitals for the sick 
in this respect, that although most of them 
derive some portion of ttyur income from a 
charitable foundation, the patients admitted 
into them invariably pay the greater part, 
and sometimes the whole of the expense of 
their own maintenance, and medical attend- 
ance.*' Out of the same reports we learn that 
there are thirteen institutions of this nature. 
Bethiphem hospital, and one or two asylums 
for insane soldiers and sailors, not being 
within the jurisdiction of the Oommisbioneis 
in Lunacy, are not included iu this estimate. 

On the first of January, I860, these thirteen 
institutions afforded* accommodation for eight 
hundred and sixty-five private patients, some 
little space being reserved for pauper cases. 
There were also three thousand seven hun- 
dred and seventy-four private patients under 
" appropriate supermtcndeuce j” out of which 
number seventy per cent, were under the care 
of persons who look upon their reception as a 
means of livelihood* 

Possibly they may be better cared for in 
some of these licensed houses than in the 
lunatr hospitals themselves. The hospitals 
are not all in a satisfactory condition. Of 
tho thirteen institutions named iu the rcpoil 
we have cited, five admitted paupers among 
other patients ; six or seven were not able to 
find room for more than titty private cases. 
We doubt much whether any hospital on a 
small scale, containing fewer than about a 
hundred inmates, could possess the finances 
requisite for maintaining grounds and* other 
requirements of a lunatic community on a 
sufficient scale. Again, while some of these 
hospitals have admirable sites, there are others 
situated in the midst of towns, where the 
patients are either to be screened from ob- 
servation by high prison-like walls, or to be 
overlooked from the windows of adjacent 
houses. No natural sky-line can cheat the 
disturbed imagination with a sense of liberty, 
‘and still less is there the solace to the mind 
of on extensive or a cheerful prospect. Fur- 
thermore, we feel by no means convinced 
of the wisdom with which funds are ma- 
naged in some of these hospitals. In walk- 
ing over ono of thorn wc asked why the 
walls of the galleries, and of some of the 
day-rooms were so dingy, when a very trifling 
outlay upon paper-hanging, paint, or even 
simple whitewash, would have converted the 
gloom into comfort. We then learnt that 
tne money paid on account of lunatic patients 
in that institution was not all fpent in pror 
vidmg for their maintenance ; but that every 
shilling that could be saved out of its ex- 
penses was paid over to the Treasurer of an 
adjacent General Inflnhary, for the support 
of. which institution the lunatics were de- 
prived o'**) considerable portion of thoir 
dues* 


ius defined in The public has, of late years, ceased to 
'opolit&n Com- regard a lunatic hospital as a scene 

s^or^t^e^^ck ** horrid shapes, and shrieks and sights unholy. 1 * 

most of them The governors of Bethlehem represent the 
ncome from a improved knowledge and feeling of society 
ients admitted when they draw a veil over the hideous 
greater part, sculptures of Cibber, which used to keep 
he expense of watch over their gate, caricaturing madness, 
icdicai attend- Too many of us in this country have to watch 
i we learn that with affectionate solicitude the wanderings of 
rf this nature, a mind that has been one with ours in love— 
1 two asylums the anxious search for a fit place of repose 
rs, not being and cure occurs at times within the sphere of 
Oommisbioneis every man’s acquaintance. The search is now 
this estimate, too difficult. 

, these thirteen We have seen that, on the 1st of January, 
ation for eight 1850, there were three thousand seven liun- 
patieots, some dred and seventy-four members of families 
pauper cases, who could afford to pay for due assistance 
id seven hun- placed under appropnate superintendence, 
patients under Of this number, not more than thirty per 
1 out of which cent. — in exact number m one thousand mid 

under the care ninety seven — were residing in county asylums 
reception as a and lunatic hospitals. The remaining two 
thousand six hundred atid seventy-seven 
1 cared for iu were, therefore, being lodged in licensed 
\ than in the houses. Of these licensed houses, therefore. 
The hospitals it remains for us to speak, 
londition. Of Places of safe custody for lunatics being 
in the report quite indispensable, and such places not boing 
laupei-s among provided otherwise for seventy per cent, of 
?rc not able to the whole number, has become a matter of 
private cases, necessity that private houses should be ojien 
hospital on a for their reception, and that private persons, 
than about a physicians or others, should endeavour to 
a the finances meet the demand that exists for people 
nils and* other competent to watch over the insane. If the 
amunity on a keeping of such licensed houses has become 
some of these one of the privute modes of earning a liveli- 
tiere are others hood in England, we must by no means say 
is, where the that, as a mode of earning bread, it is an 
med from ob- improper trailing in oflliction. Like most 
vails, or to be other occupations, it supplies a pressing want, 
a of adjacent in the only way and the best wav that is at 
can cheat the present practicable. The better the men who 
snse of liberty, engage in it, the more efficiently will the 
e to the mind want of the public be supplied ; and among 
irapect. Fur- the keepers of these licensed houses, there 
luis convinced are most certainly persons of high principle 
inds are ma- and noble purpose, who devote themselves to 
vis. In walk- their charge m the txue spirit of men who 
ked why the labour in their sphere to increase the Veil- 
some of the being of society. The system, however, of 
a very trifling licensing private houses for tho care of the 
aint, or even insane, is but an inefficient substitute for that 
converted the which alone can ensure a due provision for 
n learnt that their wants. We quote the opinion of the 
lyutic patients highest living authority upon these matters, 
fpent in pror when we say, « that all persons of unsound 


mind should become the care of the state ; 
and should continue so until recovery.” And 
“ that every lunatic asylum should be the 
property of the state, and be controlled by 
public officers.” We quote these suggestions 
from Doctor Conolly's work* on “ The Indica- 
tions of Insanity,” published in 1830. Since 


that penod, the number of insane persons in 
England and Wales has- more than doubled, 
ana the urgency of suggestion for their proper 
care has increased in the same proportion. 

The Acts 8th & 9th Viet. <cap. 100 & 126), 
by augmenting the powers and extending the 
jurisdiction of the Commissioners of Lunacy, 
making a wholesome step towards the full 
and efficient superintendence of the State, 
have done much good. “Houses” have, to 
some extent, been set in order, and their 
arrangements and regulations have been com- 
pelled into accordance -with the requirements 
of visitors, more scrupulous and intelligent 
than those to which they had been previously 
accustomed. The evils of a bad system have 
been mitigated ; but the bad system exists. 

The complete equipment of a lunatic asylum, 
in accordance with the demands of modern 
science, requires space, and involves outlay 
that can only be afforded whore the payments 
received from a large number of patients 
warrant the establishment of the asylum on 

an ample scale. Now, at the period which 

• we have taken for illustration, on New Year’s 
Day, 1850, the two tliousaud six hundred and 
seventy-seven patients, for whose care pay- 
ment was made by their friends, and for 
whtose reception only private houses were 
provided, were distributed iu one hundred 
and thirty-six of these houses : forty-five of 
the number being situated in metropolitan 
districts, and ninety-ouc.scattered about the 
count ly. It appears, therefore, that there 
was au average of not more tlujn nineteen or 
twenty patients in each licensed house. Of 
these licensed houses, again, forty* one also 
admitted paupers. It requires the co-ope- 
ration, not of nineteen or twenty, but of at 
* least a hundred patients to obtain for the 
good of each the full accommodation which 
the care and cure of lunacy require. It is 
only by the establishment of ample and well- 
constituted asylums controlled by the State, 
that such accommodation can be furnished 
to all those by whom it is required. ' 

Towards the close of the last year, it was 
stated by the Chairman of our Commissioners 
iu Lunacy, the Earl of Shaftesbury, that 
“ Some private asylums had undoubtedly men 
of .experience at their head, and be laid an 
emphasis on ‘some,’ because he found the 
vast number of private lunatic asylums to be 
such, that he should be glad indeed if some 
arrangement or other could be made, so that 
no such thing as a private asylum was per- 
mitted in this country.” 

We have endeavoured to show, that without 
imputing to a single person- engaged in the 
care of lunatics throughout the country any 
but the most disinterested benevolence ana 
patient energy— assuming that there is not to 

| be found one instance of culpable mismanage- 
ment — yet still the provision that exists in 
England for the care and cure of the insane 
is lamentably insufficient. Wo need not add 
to the account any allowance for incompetence, 


neglect, and other evils- which must cotue to 
be added in a large number of instances. 1 The 
existing system being in itself so obviously 
inadequate, we have courage to hope that 
before many years are over, we may live to 
see “ an enlightened and humane system of 
treating the Insane adopted throughout the- 
country.” 

THE WONDERS OF MINCING LANE. 

There are few persons who have not in 
the course of their lives swallowed certain 
nauseous doses of bark, colocynth, aloes, 
or castor-oil ; who have not indulged in the 
luxury of otto of rose, or musk ; who have not 
had some dealings with the colourman, or the 
dyer ; and yet 1 feel tolerably certain that 
not one-hundrcdtli portion of those same 
readers know anything of where such articles 
come from, how they arrive here, tuul through 
what channel they are finally distributed. It 
will not occur to them that those costly drugs, 

auil dyes, and perfumes arrive in this country 

from all parts of the world in huge packages ; 
that, in fact, ship-loads g>f them come at a- 
time ; that the bales and cases which contain 
them fill enormous piles of warehouses in 
three or four of our docks ; that several 
hundred merchants and brokers obtain a 
handsome living, many realising fiJrtuues, by 
their sale ; and that some millions sterling are 
embarked in the trade. 

These things form a little-known world of 
their own. They thrive mostly in Mincing 
Lane, London. Even the omniscient Times 
knows nothing about them. The Thunderer is 
poweflcss witiiin the drug circle. Search' its 
acivs of advertisements, but it will be in vain ; 
nothing is to be found there of the dye and drug 
sales which are to be held on Thursday next 
at Garravyay’s. These mysteries are only to be 
learnt at the “ Jerusalem,” in Mincing Lane, 
London, at the “ Baltic,” or from the columns 
of the Public Ledger, a daily periodical 
devoted to all such matters, and known only 
to the initiated. In its columns you will 
find a motley list of all the vile materials 
of the Pharmacopoeia ; and in such quantities 
as to justify a belief iu the existence of some 
enormous conspiracy to poison all Jiving 
creatures. 

Mincing Lane is like no other lane, and 
Mincing Lane men are like no other men* 
Any Thursday morning, between the hours, 
of ten and eleven, and at every alternate 
doorway, may be observed catalogues of 
various drugs and dyes that ye to be on sale 
at noon, gibbetted against the door-posts*. 
Jlinciug L&Jpe men will be seen rushing 
madly along the pavement, as if a fire had just 
broken out, aud they were in quest of the 
engines, jaiftmiug innocent lookers-on against 
gateways, and waggon-wheels, and lamp- 
posts. 

It was into one of these obscure passages 
that I turned with a companion, groping our 
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slow way up a narrow staircase, at the 
risk of constant concussions wHh frantic 
Mincing Lane men. We found ourselves in 
a broker’s office, and thence , in Ins sample- 
room. This was a large square apart- 
ment with wide counters extending round 
the four sides, and several tables and stands 
across the centre. On these lay papers con- 
taining various odd-looking, unpleasant-smell- 
ing substances* My attention was chiefly 
attracted by a number of rows of pretty- 
looking bottles, containing somo pale bright 
liquid, which several of the “ Lane men ” 
were busily sipping, smacking their lips after 
each taste, with uncommon relish. I inquired 
if the thin-looking bottles contained Jolmn- 
r nesberg or Tokay ? “ No,” 1 was answered, 
“■castor-oil ! ” After that, I was prepared to 
dud the “Lane men” hob-an-nobbing in lauda- 
num, or nibbling lumps of jalap or aloes. 

The time appointed forth© sale approached ; 
and, leaving the* dark brokers’ offices, we did 
our best to reach Garraway’s, where the 
auction' of these articles takes place. Scores 
of clerks and principals were proceeding 

from the Lane towards the same spot. 
We hurried along Fenchurch Street, across 
' Grncechurch Street, and up a part of Lom- 
bard Street, following close in the rear of a 
rather portly broker, who cleared a way for 
us in quite an easy off-hand manner, that was 
very pleasant to us ; but not so agreeable to 
the six men who were offering toasting-forks 
and wash-leather bags for sale at the comer of 
Birchin Lane. I never could account for the 
extraordinary demand existing for those two 
articles in that neighbourhood ; unless it be 
that bankers* clerks- indulge freely in toast- 
and-water, and cany their dinners to office 
in the leather bags. 

Out of Birchin Lane, down one narrow 
passage to the left, and round another straight 
forward, and there was Garraway’s. We 
soon lost sight of the pictures in frames for 
sale outside, and turned to study the pictures 
, but of frames inside. In the dark, heavy- 
looking coffee-room, there were assembled 
some of the mightiest City potentates, — the 
Alexanders, Nimrods, and Caesars of the 
drug and dye world. I drew in my breath 
as I viewed that knot ofi stout, well-favoured 
persons, congregated at the foot of the old- 
fashioned staircase leading to the public 
salesroom above. I trod those stairs lightly, 
half in veneration, and laid my hand gently 
and respectfully on the banisters that I knew 
must have been pressed of old by mighty men 
of commerce- Down those wide sweeping Btairs 
many had oft-times tripped lightly home-* 
warns, after a day of golden hfltour, laden? 
with the fruit of the fabled 'garden : some- 
times, too, with gloomy brows, and feverish, 
flushed faces. * . f * 

What a strange seem* presented itself in 
’ ;.the Bale-room, when, by dint of. scuffling and 
; squeezing, vT.J$nauaged to forge bur way in. 

. There could not itave been 1 a man left ja all 


Mincing Lane, to say nothing of Fenchurch 
Street. The fog had come up the stairs , and 
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choked up fhe gas-lights, as effectually as 
though ail the Lane men had been smoking 
like double Dutchmen. The queer little 
pulpit was shrouded in a yellow haze. The 
windows were completely curtained, half 
witJi cobwebs, half with fog. The sale was 
about to commence, and the din and war 
of words got to be bewildering ; whilst hun- 
dreds of pens were plunging madly into 
invisible inkstands, and scratching imaginary 
sentences and figures upon myriads of cata- 
logues. 

Suddenly a cry burst upon my ear so dole- 
fully and shrilly, that I fancied somebody had 
fallen clown the old-fashioned staircase. It 
was only the “ house-crier,” proclaiming in a 
painful, distracted sort of voice, that the Bales 
were “ on.” Every man to liis place, if he can 
find one ! Old musty brokers, of the last cen- 
tury, witli large watch seals, white cravats, and 
double chins, grouped together in one dark 
corner : youthful brokers, with very new 
lmtM ; zephyr ties, &ml well -trained whiskcz‘8, 

hovered about the front of the auctioneer’s 
pulpit : rising brokers, with inky hands, up- 
turned sleeves of dusty coats, and an infinity 
of papei*s protruding from every pocket, v/ere 
in all parts of the room ready to bid for any- 
thing. Banged against the walls on either 
side were scores of incipient brokers — the lads 
of the Lane. Hundreds of pens began to 
scratch upon catalogues ; hundreds of voices 
were hushed to a low grumbling whisper. The 
first seller (every vendor is an auctioneer at 
Garraway’s) mounted the tribune, and the 
curious work began. My former experience 
had shown salesmen to be anxious to make , 
the most of everything, and strive, aud puff, 
and coax, and daily, until they felt con- 
vinced the utmost farthing had been bid ; and 
then, and not until then, did the “going, 
going,” merge into the “gone,” and the 
coquetting hammer fell. But those were 
evidently old-fashioned, disreputable sales. 
They don’t stand any nonsense at Garraway’s. 
There is no time to consider. The biddings 
fly about like lightning. Buying and selling 
at Garraway’s is done like conjuring — the 
lots are disposed of by hocus-pocus So rapidly 
does the little nubbly hammer foil on the 
desk, that one might well imagine himself 
near an undertaker’s Bhop With a very lively 
business. 

I said that the first “seller” was one of 
the rising men, with dark bushy whiskery a , 
sharp twinkling eye that was everywhere at 
once, and a strong piercing voice. He let off his 
words in shorn cracks like detonating balls. 


defiance, scowling with his darfc eye* on the 
assembled buyers, as though they were 
plotting together to poison him -with his own 
togs. Up went the first lots V a pleasant 
assortment of nine hundred cases of castor* 
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oil, two hundred chests of rhubarb, and three 
hundred and fifty u serous ” of yellow bark. 
The rising broker stormed hud •raved, as bid 
followed bid, piercing the murmuring din 
with sharp expletives. One, two, three, four 
— the nine hundred cases were disposed of in 
no time by some miraculous process of short- 
hand-auctioneering known only at Garrar 
way’s. I thought the broker would have 
•gone absolutely mad, as the bids went rapidly 
on : some slow man of inferior intellect would 
have given the buyers time to overbid each 
other : he seemed to take delight in per- 
plexing the whole room, and as quickly as a 
voice cried out “ Hep ! ” (the bidding inter- 
jection of Garraway’s) so instantaneously fell 
the everlasting little hammer ; and as surely 
did the seller scowl liarder than over, as much 
as to say, “ I should just like to catch anybody 
else in time for that lot.” In this fashion 
above three hundred lots were sold in less 
time than many people in the last century 
would have taken to count them up. 

The “ rising ” broker was followed by one 
of the old school, a pleasaul-lookiug, easy- 
going man, the very reverse of his prede- 
cessor. He consumed as much time in wipiug 
and adjusting his spectacles, as hacl sufficed 
just before to knock down a score of lots. 
He couldn’t find a pen that didn’t Hplutter, 
and ho couldn’t make his catalogue lie flat on 
the desk ; and at last the impatience of the 
“ rising” meu, and tin* Lane lads — Young 
Mincing Lane — was manifested by a sharp 
rapping of boot*lieels on the floyr, which soon 
swelled to a storm. The quiet broker was 
not to be hurried; he looked mildly around 
over his glasses, and rebuked rebellion with 
“ Boys, boys! no nonsense.” The bids went 
smoothly along ; potent drugs, rich dyes, and 
costly spices fell before the calculating ham- 
mer ; but, each time, ere it descended, the 
bland seller gazed inquiringly, and I almost 
fancied imploringly, at the bidder, lest he 
had made a mistake, and might wish to re- 
tract his rash “ Hep ! ” 

The broker who followed, dealt largely in 
flowing, language, as well as drugs and dyes. 
He assured the company present — and looked 
very hard at me, as though I was perfectly 
aware of the fact, and was ready to back 
him — that he intended to give all his lots 
away ; he was determined to get rid of them, 
and he really would not allow his friends to 
leave the room without distributing his goods 
among them. Considering his liberal spirit, 
I thought his friends evinced very little thank- 
fulness ; for the lots moved a is slowly as presen ts 
could be supposed to do. There was one 
nice little parcel— about twenty cases of 
aloes — that he was determined on giving 
4way to a very musty old dealer, who,, how- 
ever, shook his ancient head, and declined the 
bitter bargain. 

' There were a few score tons of some 
mysterious article, with an unintelligible 
name, that hqng somewhat heavily at two- 


pence three farthings per- pound* . ,It. was 
amusing to see how' politely? anxious the 
broker was to work .the figure up ■; to 
threepence; not that he wanted . thfe extra 
farthmg; he’d rather have filing it alb into 
the sea than have felt such a paltry desire y 
but he just wanted to see the thing go' 
at even money.; it would look so much 
better in the Price Current, and Would 
make the total so much move easy to cast in 
the account sales. His winning eloquence 
was fruitless ; the unpronounceable drug was 
knocked down at twopence three farthing. 
When I expressed my astonishment that men 
of such undoubted substance ns I saw lU**re, 
should condescend to haggle, like any 
hucksters, at an odd farthing, I was told that 
trifling as the difference appeared by the 
single pound weight, the aggregate of the extra 
farthing upon the quantity offered for sale 
that da,)*, would amount to some thousands of 
pounds sterling ; and that, at certain seasons, 
some paltry odd farthing had realised or lost 
fortunes. There were a few more unintelligible 
things — Mincing Lane jargon — that required 
interpretation. What * ovcrUtkcre ” could 
mean, I was at a loss to know ; but I learnt 
i that they were certain extra packages re- 
. quired to re-pack goods, after they had been 
j opened out in the dock warehouses. One 
! smart-looking seller astonished me oy putting 
■up what he termed a lot of “good handy 
sweeps ! ” — not climbing-boys, but the sweep- 
, ings of the warehouses, 
j When the day’s work was over ; when tlio 
last lot of “ sweeps ” was disposed of, and 
j buyers and sellers, Lane men and Lane lads, 
once more mingled in Isabel discord; the 
dense green fog in the narrow alley peeped iu 
1 at the sooty windows ; the hazy gas-light over 
| the pulpit, winked at the murky fog through 
( the glass, flickered, struggled, waned, and 
went out; we turned towards the old stair- 
case, slowly merging into the general crowd, 
and I again heard the names of strange che- 
micals, and gums, and substances, spoken of 
in kindly sympathising brotherhood. Cream 
of tartar had, uo doubt, felt rather poorly a 
short time since, for it was said to be “ deei- > 
dedly improving.” Opium must have been in 
an undecided and vacillating mood during a 
long period, as I heard it reported to be 
“showing a little firmness at last.” Scam- - 
mouy was said to be “drooping ; ” and as for 
castor-oil, there was not the slightest hope of 
its “ recovering.” It was curious to hear those 
articles destined for the cure of human 
maladies, or ease of human •sufferings, thus 
Intimately linked in their own capacities' with 
worldly ailings and earthly infirmities. I 
almost expected to hear that some of the 
dyes had got the measles, or that hooping- 
cough had made its appearance in the younger 
branches of the drug family. 

A better estimate of the actual amount of 
potent medicine which the human family, 
somehow or other, contrives to imbibe, can 
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of stars which the deep still waters reflected. 
A lazy felucca l^r motionlesson the shore ; 
and, m her, a lazy boatman was stretched 
at full length. We questioned him as to 
the practicability of our instant embarkation 
for Morocco. He turned up his head, eyed 
us inquisitively, as if to satisfy himself how 
mad we were, told us to “Go with God,* 
coiled himself up and disposed his limbs 
in that posture of utter uncompromising 
idleness, of which only the limbs of Spanish 
boatmen and Italian lazzaroni are capable* 
The master of a sailing-vessel had, however, 
more confidence in our sanity and in his own 
baraue, and we struck a bargain with him. 

The terms of this treaty were strictly ful- 
filled ; for, aided by a light fresh breeze, which 

m up soon after we had embarked, we 
into the pretty bay of Tangiers early on 
the following morning. Our colours were soon 
hoisted ; and, in obedience to conventional 
laws, a messenger was despatched to ask 
permission for us to land. Meanwhile, we 
lay there at anchor under a heavy fire of 
telescopes. Although sailing under the 
Spanish flag, our English faces were soon 
recognised, and the British consul politely 
came out in a small >>oat to receive and to 
conduct us on. shore. Landing in these parts 
is a sort of national amusement, in which 
lookers-on take especial delight. It is a 
practical joke, performed by a party of Moors, 
who play with everja gentleman who desires 
to laud, a game of pickaback through the 

shallow watsf of the shore. Ladies are 

carried, more solemnly, in chairs upon a 
pair of swarthy Moslem shoulders. The 
Moors arc a handsome raco of men; not 
nearly so black as the Othello of the stage, not 
generally tall, but the turban and hiaek add 
greatly to their apparent height. They 
also make the most of themselves by an 
upright and dignified carriage. Their black 
eyes arc full of fire and intelligence. Their 
bronze complexions and long Bwarthy beards 
contrast strongly with their snow-white 
costume. 

The circumstance of arriving on a Sunday 
was favourable to our first impression of a 
Moorish town. English, French, Spanish, 
and American flags were gaily floating from 
various buildings, with tne colours of all 
nations who are civilised enough to afford a 
Tangerene consulate. The natives did their 
part to make the appearanceof things cheerful ; 
for it happened to be market-day, and the 
market-place presented a busy and sparkling 
picture. Mod's gravely discussing matters of 
commerce, and totally indifferent to the ap- 
pearance of foreigners : Arabs displaying their 
rich merchandise to the best advantage: Jaws 
scrutinising some curious relique on which 
they were asked to lend money) (the rate of 
interest paid for cash so advanced is three- 
pence per month on the dollar) : women 
sheeted up in their hijacks, with only one eye:’ 
visible, hurrying throiigh the^crowd, neither. > 




scarcely be arrived at than by an attendance 
or two at these sales. Twice in -every mouth 
—on eaoh alternate Thursday— whole fleet- 
loads of deadly narco* i * . jbfaS&j * aperients, 
and nauseous tonics iihd .ldi)d|uge, a&e dis- 
posed of as sheer matt^r of eoum. At each 
of these auction*, as, much castor-oil is sold 
as would suffice to float a first-rate frigate. 
In *tha .course pf about throe hours, what 
with drugs, dyes, and perfumery, fully fifty 
thousand pounds worth of property is dis- 
posed of, ami that, too, of articles which 
the world at large have no conception of, 
saye as distributed by chemists and others in 
twopenny packets or sixpenny phials. Vast, 
indeed, must be the amount of mortal suffer- 
ing' and affluent luxury that can thus absorb, 
Week by week, these gigantic cargoes of physic 
and fragrauce. From east and west the 
freighted ships arrive. Every nook and 
. comer, every mountain and desert place, is 
scoured for contributions to our Pharmaco- 
poeia. Let any new disease make its appear- 
auce among us, and immediately the busy 
hand of science is at work, and in some remote 
comer of this wondrous world, some root, or 
seed, or oozing gum, is found, to battle with 
the newly-found enemy. Cost is of little 
moment, so that the remedy be efficacious. 
It was no^very many months since “ Koussa,” 
a new JUid valuable vegetable medicine from 
Abyssinia, was introduced ; it was immedi- 
ately bought up at a guinea an ounce, and 
.that pidco drew such abundant supplies to 
this country, that the same article is now 
selling at two shillings the ounce. 

It may be truly observed that every nation 
under tne sun is busily occupied in collecting 
products for our dispensaries and hospitals. 
In China, Tartary, Egypt, America, in the 
most southern isle of the South Pacific, on 
the loftiest peak of the mighty Andes, in the 
hottest deserts of Arabia or Africa, in the 
most pestilential bunds of India, men are 
. toiling for the inmates of the sick-room, to aid 
that nigh and holy art whose noble aim is to 
win our bodies from the penalty of paiu. 


. AMONG THE MOOES. 

' Arrived in Cadiz in 1847, after a ramble 
through Spain, we felt an irresistible desire 
to. take a . peep at Morocco. We strongly 
desired to see what Mauritania’s children 
were like j whether they had black or cop- 
per-coloured faces ; whether they wore tur- 
bans or caps, < sandals or hose, mantles or 
jerkins ; whether they resembled our play- 
going recollections m Othello. ? Exactly aS 
ten , o’clock one night late in October, this 
desire pressed so strongly upon us that we 
decided that existence feould not be tolerated 
an hour longer without an instant departure 
for Morocco. Tkebeautiftti Wue Mediterranean 
was scarcely rippled by ft ^wive ; the moon 
died a gW^Jfos light over its gfiipy surface, 
. While its>bed seemed formed of the myriads 
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looking A the right nor to the left, fearful of en- 
countering with their one eye the rude glance 
of man : laden camels instinctively bending to 
be disburdened of their load of fruit, grain, 
or other load : bauds of wild-looking negroes, 
with scarcely any covering, hooting in tones 
most dissonant to civilised ears. To all these 
discords was added a constant din of Moorish 
music, which appeared to give ecstatic delight 
to the negroes, whose wild gestures were 
marvellous to behold. 

Our attention was, by this time, attracted to 
the houses which, from their peculiar construc- 
tion, offer a complete contrast to anything 
European ; the rooms are built so as to form 
si square court; which is open to the sky ; the 
exquisite climate precluding the necessity 
of using their painted oil-skin canopy except 
as a protection against the heavy rains by 
which they are occasionally visited. This 
court is covered with a carpet or matting, 
according to the season ; and in the centre 
there is a fountain, which, continually play ing, 
produces a delicious freshness ; the windows, 
instead of looking on to the streets, open 
generally into, and receive light and air from, 
this court. By this arrangement the sun is en- 
tirely excluded, and the houses are frequently 
found cooler and more comfortable, notwith- 
standing the lieat of the climate, than Euro- 
pean dwellings. The roofs are quite flat, and 
form terraces, on which people walk in the 
evening, or whenever the sun is sufficiently 
temperate. JLooking down from this prome- 
nade, tho town has a singular appearance ; the 

minarets of the mosques alone standing out In 
relief from the flat, low, white roofs, give it the 
appearance of a large churchyard ; and this 
impression is somewhat strengthened by the 
repeated call to prayer from the mosques. 
It begins at daybreak, aiul is continued at 
intervals all day ; the Moslem priest ad- 
dressing himself alternately to the four winds. 

A considerable part of the population of 
most Moorish towns is Jewish, and they 
form (it need scarcely be said) a separate 
and distinct class, being wholly different 
in habits, manners, and dress from the Ma- 
hometans. The male costume is prescribed 
by law ; it consists of a tunic or gaberdine 
of dark-blue cloth, fitting close to the throat, 
and descending to the ankles, slashed at the 
sides, and trimmed with braid ; a row 
of small buttons are ranged down the front, 
and the slashed sleeves are ornamented to 
correspond ; there is an under vest of white 
cotton buttoned to the throat, which one 
sees by the upper part of the blue dress being 
left* open ; the white sleeves are also seen 
under the open sleeves of cloth ; the waist is 
encircled by a handsome Moorish scarf, of 
satin, with stripes of all the brightest colours 
worked in with gold thread ; yellow slippers, 
and a little black cloth cap, resembling that 
worn by the modern Greeks, complete the 
Jewish dress worn throughout Mqrocco. It 
is a classic costume ; the sombre tint of the 


tunic contrasting not impleasingly with the 
white Moorish dresses on which the eye is 
constantly dwelling. ’ . ; 

It is said th it many of the frail daughters 
of Israel offending against their own striet 
laws become followers of the Prophet, to 
avoid celibacy, which is the penalty of indis- ■ 
cretion inflicted on Jewish maidens ; but one 
never hears this charge of heresy brought 
against the men, who, having no in dulgence 
to crave from Mahometanism, are proverbial ’ 
for a scrupulous observance of their religious 
feasts and fasts. 

We had not remained long in the city 
before I was afforded the rare privilege of 
being present at a Jewish wedding. The 
solemnisation of the marriage rite is pre- 
ceded by seven days* feasting and rejoicing 
at the house of the betrothed. Open house is 
indeed kept, where the friends and relations 
of the affianced couple meet every day to eat, 
drink, and be merry. The guests usually as- 
semble before noon. On my arrival at twelve 
o’clock the ’ rooms were already filled with 
visit oi*s. I was conducted first to a chamber 
where the bride, prettily attired and veiled, 
was seated on a bed to be looked at ; Moorish 
modesty forbidding that she should take any 
other part in the merry-making than that of 
silently looking on. Passing through the ad- 
joining room — where cakes, wine anfl fruit of 
every description were spread in abundance, 
I was ushered into the presence of the family 
group and their large circle of friends, all of the 
gentler sex ; male visitors being rigidly pro- 

hibited. I have rarely seen anything more 
classically beautiful than the faces of those 
Jewish women. One more beautiful and 
pensive-looking than the rest appeared to lake 
a prominent part in the affair. She was 
magnificently dressed in amber-coloured and 
crimson silk damask embroidered with gold, 
white silk with satin stripes; spangles; a 
jacket of pale blue velvet embroidered with 
gold and trimmed with gold buttons ; sleeves 
of white gauze, curiously pinned together 
behind the back, leaving the arms exposed, 
the rounded form of wliich was set off by 
costly bracelets, in keeping with a profusion 
of jewellery in the shape of brooches, ear- 
rings, and necklace. A handkerchief was tied 
over the head, and red slippers embroidered 
in silver completed the dress. 

Dancing appeared to form the chief enter- 
tainment, and was kept up with great spirit 
to tho discordant sounds of sundry tom- 
toms and a fiddle. The want of harmony, 
was, however, amply compensi^ed by the Bin- 
gjilarity of their national dances. They are 
intended to represent the human passion^. 
They were generally performed singly, though 
sometimes two persons stood up together, 
each holding a gay-coloured handkerchief 
coquettishly over the head. They. Seldom 
moved from one spot, and their movements 
were nearly all with the body ; not with the 
legs. Their figures were entirely unconfined 
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by stays. The Terpsicborean part of the re- 
joicing terminated about six o’clock, and a 
sumptuous banquet followed, Of which about 
thirty of the guests partook. The table Was 
decorated with massive candelabra, and a 
costly service of plate, Which is generally an 
heir-loom in thafamides of these rich Jewish 
merchants. 

f As a looker-on, I was net asked to join in 
the feast ; but 1 am not unacquainted with 
the mysteries of the Jewish cuusim, and can 
pronounce them capable of satisfying even 
Epicurean testes. We had already seen some 
portion of the viands which now smoked upon 
the board ; for, according to the ancient | 
Jewish .custom, the animal part of their food 
undergoes a process of sprinkling with suit 
and water ; mid during this operiiiion it is 
placed in the open court, and is, therefore, 
seen by all who may enter the house ; indeed, 
the first thing wikich attracted our attention 
on arriving, was the goodly away of some two 
or ttiree dozen head of poultry arranged in 
rows upon a wooden machine, resembling a 

common garden flower-stand, where they were 

put to drain out every drop of blood. The 
betrothed had, like myself, nothing to eat, 
being condemned to remaiu daily on her 
. show-bed, until the departure of the guests. 

I felt curious to know at what time a 
Moorish ebride eats and drinks during the 
eight days of purgatory to which she is sub- 
ject, for at whatever hour you enter you find 
her always in the same position. On the eve 
of the eighth day bIio is exhibited until an 
unusually late hour, in consequence of the 
customary display of her marriage gifts, all 
of which are spread out upon the bed where 
she is sitting, to be curiously examined by 
the visitors. Amongst the gaudy display of 
silk and gauze dresses, scarfs, &c. — tor the 
dews are remarkable for their love of gay 
colours — may be seen the long glossy tresses, 
“of which the intended bride is, according to 
the Jewish custom, always despoiled before 
marriage ; being, as wives, strictly forbidden 
to wear their own hair. They feel no regret at 
losing what is said to be a “ woman’s glory,” as 
it is certainly one of her greatest ornaments. 

Ob. the morning of the eighth day, the 
fr&nds and relations who are to be pre- 
sent at the ceremony, arrive as early as seven 
o'clock^ to assist the bride in the last duties 
of her toilet ; which are somewhat onerous, 
for a Moorish woman indulges freely in the 
use of rouge, white lead, and powder. Her I 
eyebrows and eyelashes are darkened, the tipa ! 
of her fingers are painted pink, and. her nails 
are dyed with henna. These operations ovef, 
scarf; head-dress and veil, are put on by t te 
woman of the faintest rank present. The 
i bridal "head-dress it formed of paste-board 
worked over with silk, and prmtiisely orna- 
mented’ with jewels: it is very high, and 
resembles iu shape the papal crown. The 
toilet fevdx achieved, the aa&sel is conducted 
to the pj&ncipal apartment, and placed in an 


arm-chair, raised on a Kind of c&is about 
three feet ' from the fioor ; a Wide's-woman 
standing oq each side, holding in her right 
hand a long wax candle, such as those seen 
on the altars in Catholic churches. There 
are no bride's-maids ; their office being always 
performed by married women: virgin eyes 
not being allowed to gaze on a marriage 
feast. The important moment was now at 
hand, the moment which was to. decide the 
happiness or misery of the fair timid child, 
whose youth and beauty it seemed a sin to 
sacrifice. She was only thirteen years of age. 

In proportion as the preceding seven days 
had been joyous the eighth appeared solemn. 

; The scene seemed to awaken sad memories in 
the minds of some of those present. In the ex- 
pression of oue woman I fancied I could read 
a mother’s grief for her dishonoured child ; 
in another, imagination conjured up a wife 
weeping over her childless state, and in the 
latter I was not mistaken, for I was after- 
wards informed that the beautiful, pensive- 
looking woman whose dress we admired, had 
just been divorced Horn tier luisbaud, haying 

been wedded two years without presenting 
him with a representative of his name. This 
alone was ground for divorce. 

All eyes were now turned towards the door ; 
the betrothed peered through her veil, as 
anxious to behold tho ceremony as we were ; 
and, as eight o'clock struck, the Babbi entered, 
followed by the bridegroom. Taking his 
place in front ofthS bride’s chair, the bride- 
groom standing on his right, mid the guests in 
a circle rouiftl him, the guest read aloud from 
the Hebraic ritual the moral and social duties 
to be observed by the man and wife. The 
greater part of the service is chanted — all 
present lending * their voices. A massive 
gold ring, of a strange form, was given, to lie 
worn on the forefinger of the light hand. The 
service ended, the bride was carried in her 
chair of state to the chamber where she had 
been exhibited during the preceding week, 
and, halting on the threshold, a piece of sugar 
was given to her by the ltabbi, who, taking a 
full glass of water, at the same time broke the 
glass over her head. The sugar is typical of 
the sweets of Hymen ; the water of its purity; 
and the broken glass of the irrevocable 
character of the ceremony. The bride was 
then placed again upon tho bed, and her 
mother took her place beside her, as .if to 
guard the precious treasure until called upon 
to resign her to her husband. 

The ceremony of the sugar and broken glass 
only appertains to Jewish weddings. The 
cutting off the betrothed's hair is also pecuBar 
to them ; but many of the Moorish and 
ancient Jewish rites have become identical. 
The eight days' feasting and the exclusion of 
nude visitors are alike common, to. both. A 
pair of female’s slippers placed on the thresh-* 
old of the dopr, is a sign that no male visitor 
above the age of twelve mayo cross it.. The 
abuse of this privilege amongst the women » 
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a favourite bit of Moslem scandal. ' Tbecos- 
tame of tiie Moorish rad Jewish bride is also 
the same, except that women pf the Shresfiaa 
family, or those descended from tne Prophet, 
wear green. In rich families, thewedding is 
always followed by horse-races and fireworks. 
The women look on closely veiled, or, more 
correctly, sheeted. The bride is carried 
through the streets in procession, to the 
sound of music, in a sort of Punch-theatre, 
placed on the back of a horse. If the proces- 
sion pass a mosque, all the persons composing 
it are obliged to take off their shoes and 
walk barefooted. Lastly, the Moorish bride, 
on arriving at her husband’s house, is lifted 
over the threshold of the door, lest she should 
stumble while entering, which would be a 
fearful omen. 


CHIPS. 

CHANGE FOR A SOVEREIGN. 

It is quite time, when gold is pouring in 
upon us fiorn South America and Austral- 1 

asia, for all men to begin to put their hands 
into their pockets, aiul think over the matter 
of gold supply with the keen relish that is 
lent by private personal concern. The whole 
subject must take a prominent place during 
the next year or two among the social problems 
of the day. 

I have, Mrs. Easiday declares, a settled I 
income ; let me draw my dividends in peace, ] 
and don’t tease me with troublesome calcula- 
tions. — Certainly, Mrs. Easiday; but what if 
there should eomo a day when, having drawn 
your dividends, you find your house-rent, 
wages, fish, flesh, ami fowl all raised to what 
you think a famine price ; while your work- 
ing-men tell you calmly that the sovereign has 
changed its value ? 

Ah ! Mr. Credit mutters, popr old woman, 
she is to be pitied. It will be hard for the 
fundholders ; but, if the alteration in the 
value of the sovereign is to chop the National 
Debt into halves, and throw one half of it 
away, why, J say, never mind a little tempo- 
rary inconvenience. — But, Mr. Credit, you fire 
such a respectable man, and owe nobody 0101*6 
than a week’s account, while my Lord Eyrope, 
my Lady Stilt, and many more good customers 
of yours, are in your debt, take them together, 
'for a good round sum-— Would you like to 
have each pound of it paid with a half- 
sovereign ? 

Will it be desirable, in fact, to maintain 
strict adherence to the current definition of a 

S iece of money, after the main part of the 
efinition lias been falsified ? Will it be de- 
sirable to do this for the sake of giving in- 
direct, unearned advantage to all debtors at 
the expense of all creditors, national or private ? 
and, is the English nation likely to think that 
it will be desirable, because Great Britain is 
a debtor on the largest scale? plainly, it 
will .be necessary, if men would be honest, 


that, whenever the increased supply* of gold 
begins to tell upon the currency, the- states of 
Europe should find some methoidfof adapting 
altered symbols to unaltered truths* Tbs 
obligations entered upon ledgers aro so many 
facta ; arid £ s. d. are symbols representing 
them. If the symbols fall into confusion, they 
must be restored to order ; we must not 
confuse the facts also, to bring about a state of 
harmony. If a man has his portrait paintSd, 
to be hung up in his dimug- room, and £ 
malicious mouse bites through the cauvas and 
destroys an eye, the gentleman would not be 
wise in causing one of his own eyes to be put 
out in order that the painting might not 
cease to be a likeness. Let ns adapt our 
forms and methods to our duties in the world, 
and not accommodate our duties to our forms. 

But who knows that the sovereign, which 
represents to-day one amount of assistance 
furnished in return for help received, will re- 
present, after some time, a very much decreased 
amount of temporal advantage ? Let us calcu- 
late. At the beginning of the present century, 
Europe, America, anil every portion of Africa 

and Asia with which wo have regular com*, 
munication, taken together, ^couhl not produce 
more than about a cubic yard of gold. Most 
of the old gold-producing countries continue 
to go on at the old rate. Change began in 
Siberia, in the year 1830, Siberia, with 
which we include the chain of the Ural 
Mountains, began to yield more than the 
average amount of gold ; new fields of wealth 
have been discovered, and Russia now releases 
yearly from the earth, and supplies to the 
use of man, more gold than was obtained in 
a year by the whole civilised world, at the 
commencement of the present century. 

To this increase there next came to be 
added the discovery of gold in California, in 
the year 1848. During the year just passed, 
gold has been taken from the soil of California, 
to tlie value of about one million eight hun- 
dred thousand pounds ; and that equals a 
thirtieth part of all the gold that had been 
got from the whole soil of America, between 
its discovery by Columbus in 1492, and the 
year of Californian gold-finding, 1848. 

All this increase, however, in the quan- 
tity of gold put into circulation in the world, 
had scarcely touched the value of gold coin- 
age. Gold is an article of merchandise, as much ■ 
as silk or oil, . and it as certainly must fall 
in price when the supply of it grows faster 
than the demand. Increase of population, by 
which nations double themselves at no very 
distant intervals of time, must form always 
an important dement in calciflations about 
social progress. Increase of population has 
produced an increased number of palms 
itching for gbld, and the vast increase of 
commerce aid peaceful enterprise during the 
last twenty years, by which the symbol- 
money has been scattered more than hereto- 
fore about the world; have easily absorbed 
the yearly fresh supplies of gold. Had large 
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yearly additions to the entire stock of the 
metal not^been made, gold wopld have 
become ere this as precious as the ruby* 
When more people come to sit down at the 
table for a wholesome gome at speculation, 
Mother Earth, the hostess, has to bring out 
for their use more counters. 

Let us have gold in round counters and silver 
fish* Our hostess has provided liberally gold 
and silver; but in such proportion that we find 
it suitableio calculate that twenty fishes shall 
be represented by a single counter. Then if, as 
more people sit down to play, it suits the fancy 
of the hostess to supply round counters by the 
handful, instead of by the dozen, without pro- 
portionate increase in the supply of fishes, it 
will become necessary for the players to 

reduce the value of the gold counter to fifteen 

silver fishes, or ten. So in our game of 
commerce, if the gold continues to pour in 
with disproportionate rapidity, a piece of it 
will come to represent the value of a smaller 
.quantity of silver than it now is worth. 

It is a pure matter of commerce. Gold 
and silver might be silk and calico. Each 
bale of a certain kind of silk might be 
worth, say in the year 1800, twenty bales 
of a certain kind of calico. The law, adopt- 
ing silk and calico as money, might, in the 
year 1800, fix their relative value accord- 
ing to the estimate then true. After some 
years increased facilities of silk-manufacture 
might cause the same silk to be produced in 
larger quantity at little cost, calico remaining 
stationaiy in its value. So long as peoplo 
remained eager to exchange calico for silk at 
the old rate, the silk-producers would of 
cbiirse have no objection. This could not last 
for many years ; rapid supply and competi- 
tion would cause silk to fall in value with 
regard to calico and other articles of com- 
merce. At the same time it must fall also as 
a representative of wealth — as money. So it 
is with gold. A piece of gold, or a piece of 
silver, when coined, must very nearly repre- 
sent in value as crude metal the price of that 
for which we pay. They may pass current, per- 
haps, by common consent m one community 
r With a fictitious value ; but they never could 
pass out of that community ; they never could 
be used in foreign trade. The merchant 
from abroad lias to take home not bags of 
make-believe, but actual equivalents for what 
he brings, available for instant use all the 
world over. Gold and silver would be of no 
use as money if they did not put real value 
into small compass, and put wealth into a 
convenient, portable, and sufficiently imperish- 
able form. The chief use of a mint stamp is, 
that it guarantees upon the faith of a nation 
a certain known degree of purity in eabV 
piece of the metal .; ' While by 'the manufac- 
ture of variety of coins, the Mint is only 
anxious to cut up its metal into pieces of con- 
venient size. ;i-; 

Bo loivvJhen, as the* depend for gold coh- 
linues untiJ&nmshed in the vrorld, the price of 


it will continue undepressed. Besidefe increase 
in commerce and in population, it is said that 
of late years, masses of treasure have been- 
hoarded by certain potentates, and that this- 
gold, like all hoarded property, passing out of 
circulation, and being in effect destroyed so 
long as it continues thus locked up, another 
fact helps to account for the continuance of 
gold at its old value, in spite of the Californian 
and Australian supplies ; but how long can 
this value be maintained ? 


PRESERVATION IN DESTRUCTION. 

The reader may chance to recollect that 
a few weeks ago we were rambling together 
through the ruins of Pompeii, with its 
silent and grass-grown streets, like those 
of an English country town returning one 
member. A few words on the subject of the 
Museo Borbonico seem bo follow as a natural 
supplement to a morning spent amongst those 
venerable remains. In this Museum are pre- 
served all the objects of antiquity that have 
been turned up in the course of the excava- 
tions ; and without a visit to its treasures, it 
would be all but impossible to form a correct 
idea of a Roman town. 

The stranger who emerges from his hotel, 
as 1 did, on a fine January morning, ana 
turns his steps in the direction of the Museum, 
will find in the streets many new and curious 
things to arrest his attention. First and 
foremost must be enumerated the beggars, a 
class of soc5ety sufficiently powerful to form 
an absolute Institution at Naples. Before 
he has reached a distance of ten yards from 
his hotel, the foreigner, but especially the 
Briton, is watched, pursued, and captured. 
A blind beggar in the distance catches sight 
of him, while an individual, possibly with no 
legs, comes up behind with the velocity of a 
hawk sweeping to his prey. He finds him- 
self surrounded by flower-girls who thrust 
nosegays into his indignant button-holes ; one 
succeeds in getting a full-blown rose into his 
waistcoat-pocket. The cheerful circle is soon 
joined by a poor wretch whose face appears 
to have been eaten away in bits ; the boy 
who accompanies him is delivering an ani- 
mated speech on the face of the poor creature. 
Like a snow-ball, he gathers as he goes on. 
If he gets rid of his tormentors by distributing 
grant all round, the charitable feeling which 
dictated the gift is to be admired, but the 
prudence of the donor must be questioned; 
henceforth he is a marked man. The fat 
Inglese, with blue coat and brass buttons, is 
a charitable man. Good ! the Inglese must 
not be surprised, on opening his winded of a 
morning, to perceive a crowd of tugged follows , 
outside, waiting to testify their, gratitude. 
They will follow him for half-a-mUe, sooner 
than that he should think them oblivious of 
past favours j they will dodge Him into 
sequestered alleys, ahd burst upon him round 
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unexpected angles of walla. The poor victim 
almost envies the lot of the political martyrs, 
who, taste in their dungeons 9 that solitude 
which he sighs for in vain ; and he registers 
a tremendous vow against promiscuous 
charity, which will re-act, on his return, with 
terrible force, against the street-sweepers and 
organ-grinders of our sea-girt isle. 

An he passes along the tttrada della Chiaja, 
the stranger will most likely not be struck 
with awe at the appearance of that street. 
He will- object that it is narrow and without 
a foot-pavement, so that to avoid the throng 
of vehicles he has continually to flatten 
himself up against walls, and to burst, in an 
undignified manner, into shops. 

Perhaps his attention will he riveted, 09 

mine was, by a party of wretches coining 

towards him, dressed, some in red, some in 
yellow jackets, and closely chaiucd together, 
while sentinels with loaded muskets accom- 
pany them on either side. They are convicts ; 
those distinguished by the red dress are mur- 
derers. X believe that under this humane 
government, executions for murclcr seldom, if 
ever, take place — the penalty of death being 
reserved for criminals of a deeper dye ; such 
as partisans of a constitutional monarchy, 
patriots, aud malefactors of that class. Here 
— in no Chamber of Honors, but in the! 
broad light of day — not in the similitude 
of wax, but in all the horrid reality of flesh 
and blood — are to be seei* the Thurtells, the 
Courvoisiers, tho Burkes, the Bushes, the 
Mannings, of Naples ! What a study for the 
physiognomist — from the decrepit wretch of 
fourscore, to the younger ruffian of twenty, 
glaring from under his shaggy brows ! one 
positively breathes more freely when they are 
out of sight. In my younger and more 
thoughtless days, I have been less moved at 
seeing life taken away by the gleaming axe, 
or the dismal fall of the drop, than I have 
been at witnessing it prolonged at such a 
price— unblessed, uncheered by friendship, 
and unsolaced by hope. 

Happily, there are other and less gloomy 
objects to arrest attention, as one turns up the 
Toledo, the principal street of the city- 
narrow, dirty, and trottoirless (may I coin this 
word ?) though it be. A magnificently gilt 
sedan-chair, like a small Lord Mayor’s coach, 
is borne along gingerly by two men. Who 
in the world can have chosen such a mode 
of conveyance 1 It is a woman, as richly 
decorated as the vehicle which contains her, 
and bearing a new-born infant in her arms. 
She is a nurse carrying her little charge 
to 'be christened. The soldiers in red coats, 
who might be taken for a party of British 
troops, if they only looked a little more 
uncomfortable and pinched-up in their clothes, 
fortn a portion of the Swiss Guards— the 
best paid, the best fed, and the most 
martial-looking division of the Neapolitan 
armyi Every year, from the mountains of 
Berne^ the plains of Vaud, and the fastnesses 


of Uri and Appenzel, crowds of volunteers 
are attracted to the standard of his most 
religions and gracious Majesty. Three huhr 
dred of them came in the steamer with us from 
Leghorn; and a pretty noise, they marie 
during the night, what with singing the ‘ 
Ram des Vaches , and dancing the v national 
dances over our heads. 

The noise dinned into the ears by the 
shouts Of the open-air tradespeople and the 
clattering of vehicles, and the clang of 
harness, would pass the comprehension of 
any one but a resident within sound of Bow 
bells. I believe that a large portion of the 
inhabitants of Naples actually live in vehicles 
of various kinds ; so great is the passion for 
driving about, and for driving at a rate which 
must, I think, form a serious item in the 

calculations of a Neapolitan Life Assurance 
Company, supposing such a blessing to 
exist. 

I can scarcely hear myself speak! Stop! 
An additional bustle behind, and a subdued 
murmur, indicates the approach of the King, 
out, on one of his morning drives — the ex- 
cellent King Bomba, whom we have read of 
in Gladstone, and in the Times. 




driving a pair of blood-horses, which £ should 
say were of English bleed. On either side of 
him ride his aides-de-camp — young* men of 
noble family —conspicuous by their blue uni- 
forms and cocked hats. As far as one can 
judge of the king himself, in his sitting pos- 
ture, he appears to be a man above the 
average height, and with something more 
than an inclination to corpulency. His coun- 
tenance is of that swarthy hue common to the 
inhabitants of a warm clime ; and, if it be not 
blasphemous to speak in such light terms of 
an anointed monarch, I should say that his 
nose was of tlie order u snub.” Do not those 
features bear the impress of weakness, rather, 
than cruelty ? They convey to my mind 
the idea of a Louis the Thirteenth, rather 
than of a Harry the Eighth. Never mind ; 
be he good, bad, or indifferent, one has 
seen a KING; and that consideration is 
generally sufficient to cheer the spirits of a 
Briton. 

Like many other edifices, the destination of 
the Museum — to which I have at length 
arrived — has undergone various changes. It 
has been by turns a Biding School, an Uni- 
versity, the seat of the Law Courts, a 
Barrack, and again an University. At length, 
when the conclusion of the late war and the 
expulsion of the Murat family had enabled 
the Bourbons to preserve something, like an 
equilibrium on tneir unsteady throne, the 
first Ferdinand by a decree converted it to 
its present purpose. Uniting, under one roof, 
the various antiquities and paintings scattered 
over the different royal residences, and pro- 
viding for the reception of such objects as tho 
future excavations at Pompeii and elsewhere 
might bring to light, he has laid the foundation 
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of a Mu se am as rich and interesting as any 
in tlie knotfn worldL 

As one stands in the vestibule or entrance- ' 
hall, the first room to the right contains the i 
paintings found in Pompeii and Herculaneum. 
At the first coup d*m 1 it is not unfrequently 
the case that the visitor looks disappointed : 
these works of art do not come up to the 
expectations that he hod formed of them. 
He recognises the superiority of ancient over 
modem sculpture. A cast from the “ Lancoon,” 
or “The Dancing Fann,” or “Mercury in 
repo&e;” Strikes even liis uncritical eye with 
admiration. lie requires no artist to be at 
hand to point out their beauties. The case is 
not the same with these painli ngs. One is apt 
toimagine that in perspective, in delicacy of 
touch, in the composition of the principal 
figur »n<l in many other point*, they arc 

vastly inferior to the works of Trafalgar 
Square. At least, T can only whisper (for such 
an heretical opinion could never be conveyed 
in any other tone) that I am almost of that 
way of thinking. 

There are one or two paintings here, however, 
which may excite ruriosity, even though they 
do not awaken admiration. Such is the pic- 
ture of a parrot in harness, drawing a chariot 
and driven by a grasshopper. This is sup- 
posed to* be a caricature of the Emperor 
Nero, guided by his preceptor, tho philo- 
sopher Seneca. The spirit of caricature is 
still farther illustrated in a painting of 
ASiieas, Anchises, and Asoaniua, who are re- 
presented with the heads of dogs. These 
heads have a certain air of intelligence and 
waggery about them, which would not do 
discredit to some of the French artists of the 
present day. Not far off is a copy — an ancient 
Copy, lie it understood — of one of the most cele- 
brated works of olden times. It represents the 
death of fphigenia, sacrificed by her father — as 
your school recollections may inform you — to 
. appease the gods, and enable tho Greek fleet 
to leave Auhs, where they were detained by 
contrary winds. The figures have all the 
fltitfrtes* peculiar to our own Pre-Raphaelite 
school ; but Agamemnon, t he father, is con- 
ceived in a happy spirit. We are not suffered 
to see bis face, which he is represented as 
covering with his cloak, so that the ex- 
pression which it must wear at such a moment 
is left to the imagination. It is interesting 
to be told by an ancient writer with regard 


agony, and despair, wnieU be was capable of 
giving to the features, at length hit upon this 
happy expedient of vailing them altogether, 
which appears to tm to add tenfold to the 
force and effectiveness jpf the scene. Not far 
off is a work of a very different, class. The 
scene represented. the interior of a school, 
and the moment selected fa that when a 
truant srWlboy k underdog the punish^ 
4 aaeut of fifing “horsed.” Although it was 
painted, like the others, several thousand 


comrades, in precisely the same manner as I 
believe the time-honoured custom still obtains 
among the moderns, the offender is subjected 
to the strokes of the birch. 'The personage 
officiating appears not to be the schoolmaster 
— and herein I think I notice an improvement, 
on the plan adopted at some of our public 
schools — but some other functionary, the foot- 
man, most probably, or the porter. As for 
the schoolmaster himself, he is amongst his 
scholars at the other end of the room, u im- 
proving the occasion,” and calling their 
attention to the results of idleness. They, 
poor little creatures, seem to be sitting for 
the most part with their eyes fixed on the 
ground, na if not daring to contemplate the 

dreadful little drama. 

A row of thirteen small pictures, executed 
with the delicacy of miniatures, forms the cele- 
brated series, “ r Jlie Dancing Girls of Pompeii” 
Striking the lyre, clashing the cymbals, in. 
every attitude of graceful elegcurr* \nd 
afomdon, it must be confessed that these 
figures, when closely examined, con vey a high 
idea of the art of painting its practised by the 
ancients. You perceive in these young ladies 
no resemblance to our modem ballet-girls. 
So far from being arrayed in the short muslin 
dress and closely-fitting tights which draw 
down our applause^it the Opera, they are en- 
veloped in a vast amount of loose drapery, 
which, though it adds to the grace of tho out- 
line in the pictures, must have sadly encum- 
bered their movements in the dance. The fact 
is that the Terpsiehorean art neither stood in 
the same position nor was practised in the 
same maimer among the Romans as among 
ourselves. There were war-dances, and na- 
tional (lances, and — what may seem strange 
to every one but a classical scholar or a 
“Jumper ” — religious dances ; whatever kinds 
of dancing took place independently of these, 
and for the amusement of an audience, wore 
usually carried on at the entertainments of 
the great. 

' But if we were really together in the Mu- 
seum, and were to stand chatting at this rate 
before each picture, we s&buld never get on. 
The question is, where to lookg and in what 
cUrectiou to go ? Here are subjects of almost 
every kind to engage our attention ; subjects 
of what may be termed “ High Art,” taken 
from the Iliad— the Trojan horse, the last 
interview of Achilles and Briseis (by-the-bye, 
what a beautiful head that is of Briseis t it 
reminds one of the face of one of Etty’s 
nymphs) ; subjects selected from mythology, 
and bringing before us our old and valued 
friends the* gods and goddesses*— Bacchus and 
Sfilenus, Hylas carried off by the Nymphs^ 
Medea meditating the raurderof her children. 
Then there are subjecte drawnfrom domestic 
life, of the Wilkie and Mul ready school — the 
Toilet of a young Girl ; a Family Concert ; * 
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Domestic 4 Party. It is to be remarked of ail 
these paintings that not one of them is in oil, 
the use of which for such a pUrpdse does not 
appear to have been known to the ancients ; 
neither are any of them, as far as I can see, 

■ painted on canvas. They are, for the most 
part, upon panels or tablets, and the material 
used was a mixture of wax, resin, and other 
Such ingredients. There are four very curious 
Monochrome hanging up in one place, which 
are supposed to be among tlie most valuable 
objects here, and which, as illustrating the 
progress of the art in one of its earliest 
i developments, well merit a passing glance 
before leaving the room. They were dis- 
covered at Herculaneum, about a hundred 
years ago., 

These Monochrome — as they are called — are 
executed on marble, and consist merely of out* 
lines; corresponding with those figures which 

the learner, under the direction of m drawing- 

master, is taught to execute before lie has 
arrived at that part of the Art which is 
termed u shading.” Precisely what takes place 
in the case of an individual is known to have 
happened with regard lo the Art. itself, and 
these pictuivs must therefore be referred to a 
period when the production of a mere outline, 
without any attempt at light or shade, or 
intermediate markings of any kind, was con- 
ceived to be the aim and object of the 
painter's skill. They bear the name, in 
| Greek characters, of Alexander the Athe- 
j iiian. 

1; If it were attempted to give anything like 
' ! t a .description, or even the outline of a de- 
> scriptiun of the various objects contained in 
i this most marvellous Institution, this would 
be the jdacc to invite attention to the Egyi>- 
ti&n room, as well as to the magnificent 
galleries of sculpture mid cabinet of mosaics 
which follow next in order. The object of 
this paper being, however, merely to call the 
attention of the reader to one or two of the 
liioi-o prominent objects immediately con- 
nected with Herculaneum and Pompeii, and, 
if }>osftible, to induce a desire for reading and 
learning more on such an interesting, although 
neglected, topic, I shall pass at once to that 
portion of the edifice which more than any 
other attracts A& attention of the ladies — 
the cabinet of^jewehs and other precious 
articles. 

The glass cases in the centre of the room 
contain the objects in gold, such as bracelets, 
ear-rings, necklaces, and articles of that 
description, found in the course of the exca- 
vations. The length of time which they 
have passed underground does not, of course, 
admit of their retaining much lustre, bat in 
point of workmanship and design they 
present an appearance creditable to the 
jewellers of antiquity. Birds, beasts, fruits, 
flowers — all the emblems that figure on our 
own shirt-pins and the brooches of our wives, 
were enlisted in the service of the decorative 
T - arts two thousand years ago. Heye ore ear- j 
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drops in the form of a balance, the scales of 
which are composed of pearls,* bracelets 
formed by a 1 row of golden balls tastefully 
relieved by vine-loaves ; others in the shape 
of serjiertis with precious stones for the eyes ; 
signet rings engraved with various devices— . 
in fact, the interior of a Roman Storr and 
Mortimer’s. Arranged in other cases round 
the walls are objects winch appear to me«to 
be still more curious. There is, for instance, 
some liquid oil preserved in a bottle. The 
guardian of the room informs the visitor tliat 
when it was first brought here he tasted it. 
One ia reminded of the Mammoth funnel en- 
cased in icc, a morsel of which was served up 
at the table of a German prince. Here arc figs, 
beans, raisins, eggs, preserves, fragments of 
pie, loaves of bread. Upon one of these ■ 
loaves you can distinctly trace the following ; 
letters : OERIS. Q. GRANI RI. SER. ! 

They are supposed to have been marts i 

ordered by the police regulations of the i 
]>eriod, to designate the ingredients of which 
the bread was composed. Do you not think 
that in certain modern cities a similar regula- 
tion might with great propriety be enforced ? 
Here arc more figs, cherries, plums, nuts, 
bits of cake. In the next cupboard are 
various articles of a domestic nature ; soap, 
cotton, sponges, wax, inkstands containing 
dried ink, purses with coins that w«?re never 
more to make a purchase, surgical instru- 
ments that had been used in their last 
operation, corks cut ready for bottles that 
were never blown, colours laid out in readi- j] 
ness for the picture that was never to be !| 
painted. The vanity of hmnan toil sowing ij 
where it is never to reap ; the cunning of man- ' 
kind intent upon a morrow which will never , 
arrive ; the value of small things ; the worth- ' 
lessnrss of great ones ; — how many lessons 
are taught by these relics, the whole of which 
would not probably have purchased for their 
possessor a night’s rest, or a meal, but for the ' 
possession of which the connoisseur would , 
now-a-days mortgage his broad lands and 
entail poverty upon his unborn descendants ! 
The “Caroline ” which the stranger slips 
into tlie hand of the guardian, and at which : 
he most probably casts a rueful glance, I 
will one day, perha]>s, make a groat and j 
wise man, a learned author, a profound 
critic, jump for joy. Neither gold nor en- 
treaties will induce him to part with the 
sacred treasure. 

We have only time for one more galleiy ; 
but that, I think, is the most interesting of 
all. It contains, amongst other object®, the 
domestic implements, or kitchen furniture, 
found in the buried cities. Here, for instance, 
is a stove, or cooking apparatus : it is in 
the form of a square fortress, at each angle of 
which stands a tower. In the centre a pan 
was let in, for the purpose of holding the fire ; 
while the water, which it served to heat, cir- 
culated round the battlements, and was turned 
off by means of A cock, emerging from the 
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T HE POOR BROTHERS OP THE 
CHARTERHOUSE. 

From the c*ty pleasure ground of Smith- 
field it is not a distance of many stops to 
Charterhouse .Square, a fortified position in 
the heart of Loudon, made secure by au 

array of iron gates, and garrisoned by a well- 
victualled beadle. Charterhouse Square is 
nearly as quiet now, in the very core of the 
noisy City of London, as it was five hundred 
years ago, when it was a lonely field, bearing 
the name of “ No Man’s Land.” Ralph Strat- 
ford bought it as a place of buriiil for the 
victims of the pestilence of 1349. “ In this 
place of sepulture was buried in one year,” 
says Camden, u no less than sixty thousand 
of the better sort of people.” Thirteen acres 
of adjoining ground, bought at about the same 
time of “ St. Bartholomew’s Spittle,” and 
called the Spittle Croft, had also ^een enclosed 
and consecrated. Upon this ground Ralph de 
Northburgh, Bishop of London, founded a 
monastery, devoted to the use of the Car- 
thusian monks, whose name of Chartreuse 
time has corrupted into Charterhouse. It 
was the third Carthusian monastery insti- 
tuted in this country, Sucli monasteries 
being always named after some event in the 
life of the Virgin, the title and address of 
this one was — ■“ The House of the Salutation 
of the Mother of God, without the Bars of 
West Smithfield, near London.” 

The monastery having been suppressed by 
Henry the Eighth, in 1537, its site, with all 
the buildings on .it, was in the next place 
bought by Thomas Sutton for the erection of 
a. proposed IVee School Hospitable Founda- 
tion. # Thomas Sutton had enjoyed lucrative 
situations under government, and had ac- 
quired also very great wealth by a happy 
speculation in coal mines near Newcastle. 
He had next increased his wealth by fitting 
vessels out for privateering service, arid had 
finally enlarged his borders as a money-lender 
at usurious interest, upon the largest scale. 
This taste for money-getting being accom- 
panied with a great-dread of money-spending, 
Sutton's wealth became so serious as to inspire 
him with the hope that he. could, frilly make 
amends with it to Heaven for* any profane 
things he might have done 1 in getting it 
together. . He designed the foundation of a 


vast establishment for the education in their 
youth of promising boys fouud among the 
poor, aud for the support of decayed gentle- 
men in their old age. For this purpose 
Sutton bought the Charterhouse, intending to 
erect and endow a noble edifice within i£s 

walls, and this he obtained leave to do from 

James the First in the year 1011. Six months 
afterwards lie died, almost an octogenarian. 
He has been charged with avarice in ac- 
quiring the money he bequeathed, and has 
been pointed out as th<s original of Ben 
Jonson’s comedy of Volpone the Fox; but 
this Gifford disproves. 

Sutton being dead, high festival was held 
over his body. Before the funeral, procession 
started from the house, there was taken by 
the assembled mourners a slight refreshment 
in the form of a hogshead of claret, sixteen 
gallons of Canary wine, twelve gallons of 
white wine, ten gallons of Rhenish, six gallons 
of hippocras, six barrels of beer, with a little 
diet bread and a few wafers. After the 
funeral the mourners dined at Stationer’s 
Hall, whore they ate forty stone of beef, forty- 
eight capons, thirty-two geese, forty-eight 
roasted chickens, thirty-two neats’ tongues, 
twenty-four marrowbones and a lamb, forty- 
eight turkey poults, seventy-two field pigeons, 
thirty-six quails, forty-eight ducklings, ten 
turbots, twenty-four lobsters, three barrels of 
pickled oysters, sixteen gammons of bacon, 
with a great many things more that are to be 
named before one comes to a great continent 
of pastry, and a sea of wine. So the Usurer 
was -buried, and so before the earth had fairly 
covered him, the wasting of his property 
began. 

The next business connected with Sutton's 
great bequest was to resist the heir-at-law, 
Simon Baxter, who, through the pleadings of 
the. Solicitor-General, no less a person than 
Lord Bacon — then Sir Francis, disputed the 
validity of the will. It needed in the sequel 
a* bribe to his majesty of ten thousand pounds 
tg procure a decision agaiiist Baxter’s claims. 
The preparations for establishing the proposed 
institution then proceeded; but, instead of 
raising a nefir structure, the trustees repaired 
and adapted the old monastic buildings, 
making some additions ; and having spent six 
thousand pounds in patchwork, opened the 
establishment to the captains and gentlemen 


HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 


[Conducted by 


scholar#* and officers on the third of October, 
1614. * 

before tills time, at the third meeting of 
the governors, held on the tenth of December, 
1613, it had been settled that the decayed 
gentlemen who were to be consoled in their 
old age within the walls of tbe Charterhouse, 
under the name of " Poor Brothers,” were to be 
eighty in number It was resolved, also, that 
in accordance with the disposition of the 
founder, they were “ to be ancient gentlemen, 
having the same tender breeding with their 
elder mothers, but only the slender fortunes 
of a younger brother — gentlemen too generous 
to and not made for work (whose in- 
genuous natures might be most sensible of 
want, and least able to relieve it), and who 
would be cast away and brought to misery for 
want of a comfortable subsistence in their old 
age.” At this meeting it was ilici efore decide d, 
that no rogues or beggars should bo eligible 
for admission — but that “ these ancient gen- 
tlemen were to comprise such as had been 
servants to the king’s majesty, cither decrcpid 
or old, captains cither at sea or land, soldiers 
maimed or impotent, decayed merchants, men 

fallen into decay through sliipwieckj casualty 
of fire or such evil accident.” The defi- 
nition of the purpose of the founder was pro- 
bably suggested by a jiawige in one of Bacon’s 
letters ter the king, in which ho says : “ The 
next consideration maybe, whether this in- 
tended hospital, as it hath a greater endow- 
ment than oilier hospitals have, should not like- 
wise work upon a better subject than other 
poor, as that i t should be converted to the rel ief 
of maimed soldiers, decayed merchants, house- 
holders aged and desolate, churchmen, and 
the like, whose condition being of a better 
sort than loose people aud beggars, deserve th 
both a more liberal stipend aud allowance, 
and some proper place of relief not inter- 
mingled oi* coupled with the basest sort of 
poor.” 

Xt was designed, then, by the founder him- 
self, and declared by his trustees, that the 
Poor Brother of the Charterhouse should be 
chosen .from a rank, aud elected to a position, 
higher than the meanest. He was to be gen- 
tleman as to his antecedents. Misfortune was 
to qualify him for election into what might be 
called a fellowship on Sutton’s munificent 
foundation, over which officers were set, en- 
trusted with the care of shielding him in his 
old age from all painful reminder of his 
changed position. He was to have, as the 
funds well allowed, a shelter from the world, 
in which he cquld retain many of the comforts 
of his old position, unoppressed by any sense 
of beggar-like dependence. Tbe foundation 
was not established for the express purpose of 
supplying handsome incomes to a staff of 
officers, but for the consolation 1 of decayed 
gentlemen in their last years, over whose! 
wants certain officials were to be well paid j 
for cxcrcigmg delicate and tender care. The | 
< act of p* vlmeut, obtained 1628*9, in the I 


third year of Charles the First, to secure the 
privileges of the foundation, requires, “ That 
all the membepfbf the intended hospital shall 
lx? provided ” (not “in a good and sufficient ” 
but) “ in a very amplo manner with all things.” 
And so Hearne in his doggrel writes of it in 
1677 : — 

“ Pleuty here lias chose her seat, 

Here all tilings needful and convenient meet; 
Uvery wenk are hither M>nt * « 

Inhabitants o’ the wat’ry element.” 

IJeame evidently looked upon fish dinners as 
a special luxury: — 

M Fourseore pnlrinrrhs here 
Wander manj n join, 

Until the) iiio\e unto the promised land.” 

Fourscore patriarchs here wander still ; and 
to see hnw they wander, aud to ascertain what 
great improvements have stiengtheuixl Ibis 
foundation, since the old woild has increased in 
w isdom, and the old piopeity of La Clnartreu*- o, 
outside Smith field Bars, near Loudon, has 
increased hi v r orth, we have lately been 
paying a lew visits to the Charterhouse. 

It was provided by the founder, that if the 
funds devoted to their use increased, the^c 
were to be Applied either to an increase in the 
scale of comfoit upon which the Brethren were 
maintained, or to an increase in the number 
of the Brethren, as might seem most fit. The 
funds have increased very largely ; rud as 
there are still but c eighty Brotheis, thcie is 
reason to expect that the old gentlemen are 
in the enjoyment of extremely comfortable 
little fellowships. 

Out of the quiet of Charterhouse Square, 
we pass under an archway, by a poi It i \ 
lodge, into the still greater quit! of the 
Charterhouse. Scattered buildings, many old 
monastic walls, a sort of Jane leading to a 
silent square with a bit of green and a 
large pump ; a chapel, a hall ; an arcliwav, 
other squares, cloisters, modern buildings 
like dull piles of law chambers constructed to 
match Pump Court in the Temple, a handsome 
modern house, an areliway ; a graveyard Jike 
a meadow, a l>oy’s playground ; monkish 
time-eaten cloisters, where monks spent an 
agony before death in the old grim days of 
persecution ; then back, in some odd way, to 
the pump, or under an archway to the kitehen, 
or the chapel, or some other unexpected place 
— all this belongs to the confused image left 
upon the mind, by a first ramble over the 
aeros covered by the Charterhouse, and 
shut out from the noise and tumult of the 
city. On a sunny afternoon, one may see the 
milkman talking to a maid servant at the 
door of the schoolmaster’s handsome modem 
residence ; or on old man in a livery-gown 
sunning himself, as he orawls up and down 
with a long pipe between his lip*; Except 
the playground and the school, which do not 
form part of our present thoughts, nothing 
conveys to the fight associations. Our 
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blood sfers drowsily within, us as we walk 
about. ' 

1 There is a grand ball at tne Master’s house 
on founder’s day, when the new-fashioned 
frorld comes to the .old-fashioned place, makes 
a great noise, wakens it up for that one day, 
and then leaves it to drowse heavily again for 
twelve months more. The Master’s lionse is 
on the right hand after you come in by the 
porch ; an ancient gate leads to its portals. 
The Master, according to the words of the 
foundation, should be a learned, discreet, and 
meek man, unmarried, and agod, when ap- 
pointed, above forty years. He should neither 
have nor accept of any place of preferment or 
benefit either in church or commonwealth, 
whereby he might be drawn from his re- 
sidence, care, and charge of the Hospital ; 
and if he do, in such- case he shall leave that 
place, or be displaced if he refuse to leave it. 
His salary was fixed at fifty pounds, a very 
reasonable sum in those days, and about nine 
times the annual allowance to each of the 
Poor Brethren. The said Master was at first 
intended to be any grave and proper man, 
whether churchman or not, but on the 

election of the third of the first masters, the 

governors ordained "that no person be ad- 
mitted as master who is not a learned and 
grave divine, a licensed preacher, unbeneficed, 
unmarried, and a constant resident.” 

The Master’s house, as it now stands, looks 
very much like a piece of^he year Kill. Who 
is the unbeneficed divine residing here, devoting 
liis whole care to the superintendence of the 
household of Poor Brethren 1 He is the 
* venerable churchman, whose archdeaconry of 
London, whose post of canon residentiary of 
St. Pauls, whose onorous duties as rector 
of St. Giles’s, Cripplegate, whose chaplaincy 
to the Bishop of London, whose almonership 
of St. Pauls, (the whole yielding between two 
and three thousand pounds per annum,) are 
hot considered incompatible with the receipt 
of an additional eight hundred a-year as 
Master of the Charterhouse, together with 
residence and partial board. The residence 
is humble in external pretensions, but inside 
luxuriously fitted, having thirty- three rooms, 
including all domestic offices ; it is, in fact, 
one of the best ecclesiastical nests in London. 

Then, there is an old monastic wall on 
our right hand as we go on, and behind it 
are the registrar’s offices, and an excellent 
. and convenient house. The salary of the 
registrar has risen, with the changed value 
of money and improved administration of 
■ the place, from thirty to six hundred 
pounds a-year. From an archway, between 
the houses of the Master and the registrar, 
you pass up to the apartments of the chapel- 
reader, whose original salary of eight pounds 
has become two hundred ; while the forty 
ponnds a year, which made the preacher 
passing rich two centuries ago, are now four 
hundred ; in addition to a handsome house 
, containing sixteen or seventeen rbqjns. 


If we pass by the door leading .to the 
reader’s chambers, under the archway, we 
shall come to the chapel,, cloisters, and .the 
great hall, built for lay purposes in the* reign 
of Henry the Eighth, and afterwards fitted 
up as a banqueting-hall by the ill-fated Duke 
of Norfolk. In the good old times this hand- 
some hall had, of course, a mud floor covgred 
with’ rushes ; and, when the rushes* were 
abolished, the Poor Brethren — for it was and * 
is their dining hall — dined over the simple 
dirt. Within the last few years, however, the 
floor has been boarded. In still farther 
obedience to the march of mind, the old 
custom of eating from wooden trenchers is 
abolished ; the existence of pottery is recog- 
nised, and glass is substituted for the old 
clumsy mugs ; the benches of the Brethren 
are replaced by chairs. 

The outer world is not a blank, then, in the 
Charterhouse. The officers and Brethren 
used to dine together in this hall; but, as the 
officers ate poultry and drank wine, while the. 
Brothers had plain meat and table beer, and 
as also the hour at which the Brothers dine — 
three o'clock — in too early Cor their u bettern^* 

the official dinner was transferred to Brooke 
Hall, an adjoining smaller building, where 
the officials dine together very comfortably 
every day at half-past five. • 

In a corner of the great hall are boards, oh 
which are psvsted notices for the benefit of the 
Poor Brothers. When we read these, we 
were troubled with a few misgivings ; but we 
will postpone for the present any observation 
upon their contents. Up stairs one goes to 
the governor’s room, a handsome tapestried 
apartment, a relic of the palace of the before- 
mentioned Duke of Norfolk. Then there are, 
in the chapel, monuments of course, brasses 
aud all that sort of thing, and a tremendous 
founder's tomb. 

If we pass on, we shall come to scattered 
buildings, old or new, with numbered doors, 
through which we reach the residences of the 
Poor Brothers of the Charterhouse, each of 
whom 1ms one room, with a closet in it to 
contain his coals and other housekeeping 
supplies. We may see as many as we are 
able of these eighty chambers, and we shall 
find no two alike ; because the furnishing of 
each depends on the amount of capital oi his 
own, which each tenant has been able to 
expend. Some affect mahogany, and have a 
carpet with a little painting and gilding on 
their walls; others have bare boards and a 
plain deal table. At the present time we 
shall see little saucepans on Inost of. their 
grates, for the kitchon is closed during altera- 
tions, and they are left to be tlieir own cooks. 

We have taken a little pains to ascertain 
what is th^ present condition • of a Poor 
Brother of the Charterhouse. 

* He is, or we should rather say, in the true 
spirit of the charity, he ought to bo, a de- 
cayed gentleman — a merchant, artist, author, 
or the like-— upon whose merits the world has 


frowned, and who finds in the Charterhouse 
an honoimiMte place of refhge and an easy 
home in hiB old age, not too bitterly contrast- 
ing with his memory of comforts past. Let 
us suppose an educated man, a widower in 
his old age, become destitute, and, being 
worthy of all kindly feeling, presented to a 
share in the benefit of Sutton's endowment. 
He*pays a visit to the room allotted for his 
residence. A single room, not very large, 
with a deal table and chair, bed and bedding ; 
nothing mofe. There is a closet, which will 
be large .enough to hold liis bed and form 
a septate apartment, if the lodging should 
chanpe to be over on archway. A deal table I 
and Chair, and a bed are cheerless lodging ! 


ami Chair, and a bed fire cheerless lodging 
the eyes of the ancient gentleman, and 

a d seem more so if he could contrast them 

.the luxuriously fitted thirty-two roomed 
residence of the Master, avIioho incbino war 

appointed by the founder of the institution to 
be’ only nine times greater than his own. 
The Master’s income being eight hundred 
pounds a-year, over fffid above the board and 
lodging, that of the Brother should be about 
eighty. It is, however, only twenty-five. The 
payment of the manciple used to be eight 
pounds, that of the Poor Brother five pounds, 
six and eightpence. The manciple has now 
two hunted, and the brother twenty-five. 

The ancient gentleman, when he has finished 
looking at his room, and considered how 
much money he can raise wherewith to add 
a little to its comfort, is informed that the 
governors require him to bring in with him, 
.on entrance, two pairs of new sheets,— sheets 
cannot be found for him. He proceeds to 
inquire further, what is to be done, and what 
will not be done on his behalf. He is in- 
formed that lie will have coats without, stint, 
and thirteen pounds of kitchen candles yearly, 
which he finds out by arithmetic to yield 
about an inch a night. He will have left at 
his door daily in the morning a loaf, con- 
taining twelve ounces of bread — a trifle larger 
. than a penny loaf— and two ounces of butter. 

■ That he is to take this for his breakfast, or 
lunch, or tea, or supper, or all of them in one. 
That will be his provision for the day, dinner 
eicepted. A loaf is left every morning at 
.the zftjiater’s door, with even-handed charity ; 
though the footman scorns it when he takes 
it im : The ancient gentleman is to make 
tea, sugar, cheese, or what he will out of his 
loaf ' and butter. No restraint is put upon 
his fancy* Th«re will be dinner in the nail 
at three o'clock, at which he may attend, 
wearing hie Byfery-gown, and eat as much 
as he is. able Of good meat and pie, and 
drink with it a pint of table beer. The dinner, 
if he goes to eat it .punctually at dinner 
time— for a minute after time condemns 
him to fast until the inoraftig — has no 
limit but his appetite. Experience of hungry 
nights, caused many of the ancient gentlemen 
; to carr)5£* the hall tin cases, wherein to 
> conceal a few scraps for their supper. This 


practice being discovered, was denounced in . 
the hall by the officials as exceedingly ungen- • 
tlemonly ; nef doifbt it was, nevertheless some 
little allowance is to be made for the weakness 


little allowance is to be made for the weakness 
of old gentlemen, who do not like to be sent 
suppeidess to bed. 

The ancient gentleman, not being young 
and lusty, will often be disposed to keep his 
room, but when he does so, and desires to 
dine in private, his dinner is straightway 
weighed for him. A Shylock, with knife and 
scales, holds firmly to a half-pound of flesh ; 
and if the invalid desire a pudding, then his 
meat is reduced in allowance to a quarter of 
a pound. 

The old gentleman inquires whether there 
is provision made for tending him, and look- 
ing to his small domestic wants. He is in- 
formed, that when he enters as Poor Brother, 
ho will be committed, with seven others, to 

the care of a nurse, who will attend during 

eight hours daily, upon those eight rooms ; so 
that he receives a daily average of one hour’s 
attendance. His room is cleaned out once 
a-week ; and his window is cleaned once 
a-year — that is to say, every December. 
During the sixteen hours free from nurses, 
the Poor Brother- will be left — very helpless 
and infirm as he often is— wholly to himself, 
or to the care of friends who may come to 
him iu the daytime, or to what service he may 
hire out of his twenty-five pounds a-year— 
one pound of that being payable in fees to- 
the nurse provided by the insl itutiou. In the 
night he is ljft quite alone, and without means 
of summoning assistance. Should he be 
seized with illness, he must get up, and 
having lighted a candle, place it in his 
window ; the light, if seen by the watchman, 
brings his tender assistance when he fiext 
comes on his hourly round. Whatever fit or 
seizure to which ago is liable may render, 
him unable to get up and light a candle, or 
if he lie blind, as three or four of the Poor 
Brothers arc — it must either pass from him, 
remain on him, or kill him, as the chance 
may be : no help can come until the morning. 
So rigid is the exclusion of non-residents, that 
it is a breach of Charterhouse law for a 
mother or a sister to be present iu the night 
time. If a Poor Brother wish to leave the 
world comfortably, lie must not die in the 
night time; 

When the Poor Brother dies in the usual 
way , he spends his lost days in the infirmary,. 
When dead, a coffin is supplied for him by 
contract, and he is deposited in the burial- 
ground attached to the foundation, servicer 
being read over him in the chapel by the 
chapel-reader. Towards the expense of the 
cornu twenty-four shillings is allowed from 
the foundation j aqd to this there is added a 
sum of one pound, six shillings and sixpence, 
towards defraying the expenseof the ground* 
clergyman, &c. So the Poor Brother is 
buried. No head-stone is permitted. Por 
a few weeks the mound, 'which' covers his 
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remains* is allowed to disfigure the smooth 
surface of the grass. A heavy roller after 
that time passes over it, The Solemn little 
heap is levelled and turfed over, and the lost 
' trace of the Poor Brother is wiped away. ^ A 
few smoke-soiled votive tablets fixed against 
the wall which separates this graveyard from 
“Wilderness Bow,” are the only memorials 
left, of the dead. There is a level green, 
broken at this moment by a little cluster of 
three graves, upon which the mould lies 
fresh. In the present year, one of the most 
eminent booksellers and publishers of his own 
younger time, who had given to the literary 
world upwards of two hundred and fifteen 
volumes in Greek, Latin, Hebrew, and Italian, 
and ninety-five in English Classics and 
Divinity, was buried here sis a Poor Brother, 
and after six weeks had the roller passed over 
his grave. Certain rooms of the Brothers 
open on this graveyard j and they wv<> r&»u\o 

in them find other evidence than hillocks 
furnish of the multitude of bodies therein 
buried. 

The ancient gentleman who has obtained 
the privilege of admission as Poor Brother of 
the Charterhouse, finds a great deal to wound 
his feelings, or his prejudices, in all this. Pre- 
judices they arc, which it is commonly ac- 
counted gentle and becoming to respect. The 
old fellow is told that a portion of this 
cemetery, consecrated not very many years 
ago, was formerly a garden for the supply of 
vegetables to the foundation. These vege- 
tables the Master had found so convenient to 
his private kitchen, that, when t?ie garden was 
converted into a cemetery, there was accorded 
to him, in addition to his spacious house, and 
his luxurious dinners in Brooke Hall, and his 
eight hundred pounds a-year, twenty-five 
pounds a-year — a Brother's pension — as con- 
solation for the cabbages of which he was 
deprived. 

A gate in a strong iron railing leads from 
the graveyard to the wilderness. This wilder- 
ness is described in an old tract of the year 
1707, called “A Trip to the Charterhouse, 
or the Wilderness Intrigue,” as “ a small, yet 
complete little flower-garden, formed of shady 
walks and choice parterres, and adorned with 
some very rare trees, and shrubs, which we 
must confess have but a dingy hue. N ot with- 
standing, there are not many such gardens in 
London.” It was a plot covering about three 
acres, designed for the recreation of the pa- 
triarchs. The ancient gentleman, finding the 
gate locked, is informed that it is now called 


“ The v Master’s Gardens,” and that Poor 
Brothers are intruders there, except when 
the boys are gone home for the holidays, and 
the officials are out of town. 

The ancient gentlexnau begins now to dis- 
cover that the Charterhouse is intended for 
the' consolation of officials,, and that the 
Poor Brothers are simply the 'discomfort of 
the place; which otherwise provides good 
salaries, and dwellings, and dinners, and daily 


pints of wine to the gentlemen ami ladies who 
are really fed upon its fund% The Poor 
Brother’s pint of wine comes once a-year. 
The Poor Brother of the Charterhouse is, in 
fact, a bore. £ 

Our gentleman, however, takes possession 
of Ins room. The infirm old fellow, .waited 
upon somewhat cavalierly by the eighth part 
of a nurse during a third part of the Jay. ’ 
grows restless at the sight of men-servants ana 
maid-servants about the squares. Not count- 
ing the men at all, he discovers that three 
female servants wait on the Master, three on 
the registrar, five on the preacher, two on the 
reader, four on the schoolmaster, four on the 
usher — and lie thinks, therefore, that with very 
close economy, the rich endowment of the 
Charterhouse might possibly afford .lain 
something larger than the twenty-fourth part 
of a woman’s care. 

The olil ijentleman having’ talcen possession. 

of liis rooms, brought in his own sheets, and 
gono to bed between them, finds that there is a 
bell ringing him to matins atnino o’clock. The 
same bell ringing for dinner at a quarter 
before three makes a pleasant music. Then at 
seven the bell rings a§ain for prayers^— 
vespers — and at eight o’clock in winter 
evenings, at nine in summer, it rings a curfew 
to call all tlie Brothers home. This curfew 
tolls exactly *eighty times when «tlie Poor 
Brothers’ places are all filled. When there is 
one dead, one stroke is deducted till his place 
has been supplied. The number of pulls 
made at any time in the last tolling is always 
adapted to the number of . Poor Brothers 
then on the foundation. Our old friend, 
being very deaf, thinks it not worth his while 
to go to chapel ; so lie takes a walk after 
having breakfiisted on bread and butter, and 
goes abroad to buy himself some sugar and 
some tea. As he goes in and out he observes 
that his outgoing and incoming are chronicled 
at the gate, by tlie porter, for the information 
of the officials. He pays a visit to a friend, 
and, coming home, is duly reminded that he 
must put on his livery-cloak when he goes 
into the hall for dinner. When he has dined, 
he pays a visit to the notice-board, and is 
startled to perceive that he is in debt three- 
pence to the Charterhouse, for having staid 
away from chapel. The notice-board, urnong 
a number of Musts, by which he is somewhat 
offensively reminded of the humility of his 
position, informs him that for absence from 
chapel on a week-day he has threepence to 
pay ; and if the day be Christmas-day^ or one 
of the great days oi Christian celebration, tlie 
( fine upon the ancient gentl&nan is adjusted 
to the religious character of the occasion, and 
becomes a shilling. An old gentleman offers 
the now Brother a contribution from his., per- 
sonal experience, and says, that being' com- 
pletely deaf he has not heard the service now 
for twenty years, though he hatf paid- daily 
attendance at the chapel, because there is a 
porter there who ticks off from a list the 
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Brothers who attend,;, and tb$re is no evading 
fines under wjjat he calls, not very reverently, 
the Gospel according to Saint Hark. The 
new Brother is likewise informed that it will 
- bo his humble dutjgto turn out in his livery- 
gown, and form with 14 a. companions, a guard 
of honour, coughing and wheezing, to assist 
at all the churehinga, daristenings, &c., which 
arise on occasions of rejoicing in the families 
of the clerical ofi$c£*lft. 

Another notice on the board refers to the 
kitchen, and the place being put out of 
coimneniHHatpon which subject the new Bro- 

• ther requires some enlightenment. For two 
or three weeks every autumn, when the boys 
am gone, and the officials in a body take their 
holiday, it is not thought worth while to cook 
-for the Poor Brothers alone. The kitchen of 
the Charterhouse has a tremendous range, 
able to cook fifteen sirloins at a time, and it 

■' cooks three dinners daily : one for the boys, 
liy two o’clock ; one for the Brothers, by 

three ; and the last foy the officials in Brooke 
Hall, at half-past five. When there is no 
dinner wanted for the boys, and none for 
Brooke Hall, the Brothers receive , each of 
them thirteen peuc& a-ilay (on Sunday two 

* shillings and a penny) to provide anil cook 
their dinners for themselves. While we now 
write, the kitchen grate is cold, because the 
Htohen ittelf is unroofed, and undergoing 
large repairs. The Poor Brothers, therefore, 
being' out of commons, receive each of them 
eight shillings and seven pence weekly, with 
which they are required either to dine at 
eating-houses, or to find dinners and cook 
them in their little rooms — not pleasant occu- 
pation in June weather. Those who desire 
to take to themselves the whole care of their 
own maintenance daring tills period, may, by 
giving notice, receive an additional one and 
Svepence, in lieu of the daily bread and 

>■ butter. They receive, therefore, ten shillings 
ar week for their whole board, and are per- 
mitted with this money to obtain, if they 
please, lodging also, out of doors. Of course, 
when the kitchen is pulled down the cook 
mdst hang his ladle up, but the ancient gen- 
tleman feels it to be somewhat of a slight that 


there, is no dinner to be got ready for him 
none required by the magnates 
of the. tofebliidiment. 

piece of information on the noticc- 
. boards Intended to strike terror into the 
hearts of the eighty ancient gentlemen, is the 
formal notice of expulsion of one of their 
number,, for speaking impertinently to the 
Master. If the Haste r lost his place, he 
could fall back u£x&l the income of Ins arch- 
deaconry, his canoiizy, hie rectorship, and all 
the other gifts a tad graces for which he is, 
-perhaps,' u little too notorious. The Poor 
' Brother, deprived'of his asyhu%was turned out 
./'into the roads a beggar by emended dignity. 
< > In the words of the offended dignitaries, here 
/•, Js\the poc, fellow’s condemnation, signed, 
^^aajed,aud delivered, in^the. depth of winter, 


and when all hands and 'hearts uv England 
were preparing for the blessed' festival 'of 
Christinas, forgetting injuries, and above all 
such injuries as wounded nothing but our 
pride. There can be no mistake as to the 
genuineness of Uds document, which we have 
copied ourselves from the notice posted in the 
dining hall of the Poor Brothers • 

" At an Assembly of the Governors of the 
Charterhouse, held on Tuesday, the sixteenth 
of December, 1851, 

“ John Dingwall Williams, one of the Poor 
Brothers, having appeared before the As- 
sembly to answer a charge of having written 
certain letters then produced, and having been 
heard in respect thereof: and such letters 
being, in the judgment of the Assembly, so 
insulting to the governors and officers to 
whom they were addressed, that it would not 
be consistent with the good government,, 
order, and well-being of the Hospital to allow 
the said John Dingwall Williams to continue 

& Poor Brother: the said John Dingwall 

Williams was deprived, displaced, and re- 
moved from the place of a Poor Brother of 
the Foundation ; and it was ordered that he 
leave the House on or before the twenty- 
third of December instant.” 

We believe that these letters contained 
comments on facts similar to those collected 
in this paper, and that the Poor Brother had 
been emboldened to speak out by the decision 
given last year by a revising barrister. A 
Poor Brother, who bhd once been one of the 
most influential tradesmen in the Strand, had 
endeavoured Hast year to improve his ano- 
malous position by claiming the privilege of 
the franchise as an elector. His claim was 
contested, and allowed by the revising bar- 
rister, who decided that u tho Brothers of the 
Charterhouse wero duly qualified to vote, 
both by property and position ; that the 
Charterhouse was not to be regarded merely 
as a charitable institution, but was by its 
charter to be ranked with the colleges and 
other public foundations of the countiy, insti- 
tuted at different times by royal and other 
illustrious individuals ; that it does not em- 
power those entrusted with its administration 
to expel at pleasure, &c. ; consequently that 
its members do not come under any denomi- 
nation that can render them at all ineligible 
to the possession of the franchise.” 

It will be very obvious that the humbled' 
position of Poor Brother of the Charterhouse 
has long ceased to be fit for the solace of those 
“ decayed merchants, householders, aged and 
desolate churchmen, and the like,” for whom 
t it was originally intended. It therefore will 
^surprise no person to learn that although 
some men who have occupied places of honour 
in society are always to do among the 
Brethren of the Charterhouse* the position 
has for a long time been habitually given to 
men who are in no need of consolation for a 
lost position in the world.’ . A great number 
of the Poor Brothers of the. Chapterhouse are 





\ ‘worth thirty-five francs. And then my repu- ' 
tation — lost Irgone forever l ” . 

He shook the ladder violently to make his 
persecutor descend. But the latter, undis- 
turbed either by that or by the presence of a 
crowd of villagers, attracted by the dispute, 
continued mercilessly to blot out the glowing 
landscape. Then, Using merely the point 
of ibis finger and . the handle of a brush, he 
sketched, in masterly outline, three Flemish 
boors, with beer-glasses in their hands, drink- 
ing to the rising sun ; which appeared above 
the horizon, dispersing the gloom of a greyish 
moaning sky. One of the faces presented 
a strong and. laughable caricature of the 
supplanted sign-painter. The spectators at 
firs# were greatly disposed to take part 
with their countryman against the intrusive 
Stranger. What right had he to interfere i 
' ' There was no end to the impudence of those 
foreigners. 

” As, however, they watched and grumbled, 

the grumbling gradually ceased ami waa, 

turned into a murmur of approbation when 
the design became apparent. The owner of 
the inn was the iy-st to cry “Bravo!” and 
even Gerard Douw’s cousin nine times re- 
moved,' felt his fury calming down into 
admiration. 

“ Oh l ” he exclaimed, “ you belong to the 
craft, horifest man, and there’s no use in de- 
nying it Yes, yea ” he continued, laughing, 
as he turned towards his neighbours, “ this is 
a French sign-painter, who wishes to have 
a jest with me. Well, I must frankly say lie 
knows what he is about.” 

The old man was about to descend from 
tlio ladder, when a gentleman, riding a 
beautiful English horse, made his way through 
the crowd. 

“That painting is mine ! ” he exclnimed in 
French, but with a foreign accent. “ I will 
give a hundred guineas for it I ” 

“ Another madman ! ” exclaimed the native 
genius. “ Hang me, but all these foreigners 
are mad ! ” 

- “ What do you mean, Monsieur 1 ” said the 
innkeeper, uncommonly interested. 

“ What I say — I will give one hundred 
guinea* for that painting,” answered the 
young Englishman, getting off his horse. 

“Tn&t picture is not to bo sold,” said the 
sign-paintor, with an air of as much pride as 
if it had been his own work. 

quoth mine host, “for it is already 
sold, an& eveh partly paid for in advance. 
However, If Monsieur wishes to come to an 
arrangement about it, it is with me that he 
must^^ ■ ' • 

i pai^^^ Bmns, /“it ‘ielongs to me. My 


fastened on the wall of my house, tfow can 
it belong to anybody else. Isn’t it painted on 
my boards . 9 one but myself has the 
smallest right to it.” 

“ I ’ll summon you before the magistrate,” 
cried he who had not painted the sign. 

“ I ’ll prosecute you for breach of covenant,” 
retorted the innkeeper who had half paid 
for it. 

“ One moment ! ” interposed another ener- 
getic voice; that of the interloper, “it seems 
to me that / ought to have^some little vote 
in this business.” 

“ Quito right, brother,** ranswered the 
painter. “ Instead of disputing on the 
public road, lot us go into Master Martzcn’s 
house, and arrange the matter amicably over 
a bottle or two of beer.” 

To this all parties agreed, but I am sorry 
to say they agreed in nothing else ; for within 
doors, the dispute was carried on with deaf- 
ening confusion and energy. The Flemings 
contended for the possession of the painting, 
and the. Englishman repeated ills offer to cover 
it with gold. 

“But suppose that /don’t choose to have 
it sold 1 ” said its real author. 

“ Oh, my dear Monsieur ! ” said the inn- 
keeper, “ I am ceilain you would not wish to 
deprive an honest, poor man, who can scarcely 
make both ends meet, of tills windfall. Why, 
it would just enable me to lay in a good stock 
of wine and beer.” % 

“ Don’t believe him, brother,” cried the * 
painter, “ he js an old miser. I am the father 
of a family ; and being a painter, you aught 
to help a brother artist, and give me the 
preference. Besides, I am ready to share the 
money with you.” 

“ lie ! ” said Master Mavtzen. “ Why, he *s 
an old spendthrift, who has no money left to 
give his daughter as a marriage portion, 
because he spends all he gets on himself.” 

“ No such thing: my Susettc is betrothed to * 
an honest young French cabinet-maker; who, 
poor as she is, will marry her next September.” 

“ A daughter to portion ! ” exclaimed the 
stranger artist ; “ that quite altera the case. 

I am content that the picture should be 
sold for a marriage portion. I leave it 
to our English friend’s generosity to fix the 
sum.” 

“ I have already offered,” replied the best 
bidder, “ one hundred guineas for the sketch 
just os it is : 1 will gladly give two hundred 
for it, if the painter will consent to sign it in 
the comer with two words.” 

“ What words ? ” exclaimed all the dispu- 
tants at one \ 

The Englishman replied, 

“Pierius David.” 

The whole party were quiet enough, now ; 
for they were struck dumb with astonishment. - 


ggljwoperty, and I am at liberty tq sen it to any 
fe^he Ipleaae.” ' ‘ r " 

Wlia JUfroguery l ” exclaimed the inn- 
“My Busing Bun is my property ; 


E'rench painter. 



. “ Forgive me ! ” he exclaimed, “ forgive me 
for my audacious ignorance.” # 

David laughed heartily ; and, taking his 
hand, shook it with fraternal cordiality. 

By this time the news of the discovery had 
spread ; the tavern was crowded with persons 
anxious to drink the health of their celebrated 
visitor ; and the good old man, standing in the 
middle of the room, pledged them heartily. 
In the midst of the merry-making, the sign- 
painter’s daughter, the pretty Susette, threw 
her arms round, her benefactor’s neck, and her 
intended husband raised a cloud of sawdust 
out of his jacket from the violence with which 
he shook the French master’s hand. 

At that moment, the friends whom he was 
expecting arrived. They were M. Lessee, a 
theatrical manager, and the great Talma. 


KING CHABLES’S POST-BAG. 

Tub Post-bag of Queen Victoria is a some- 
what bulky affair^ with its tens of thousands 

of newspapers, its innumerable letters, and 
its millions of money. John Bull of 1852 
is very proud of his Post-bag, and talks about 
it with remarkable vehemence. Yet, not 
with less vehemence, did Mr. Cliamberlayne, 
in the year 1679, propound to his associates 
the wonders of King Charles’s Post-bag. Mr. 
Cliamberlayne, at about that time, published a 
ninth edition of his very notable book on 
“ The Present State of England,” wherein he 
crammed many curious and instructive facts 
for his great-great-grand-childrei^ It is easy 
to imagine Mr. Chamberlayne, witli a some- 
what pompous maimer, piimly attired as a 
learned doctor, discoursing with uncontrol- 
lable pride of the doings and the profits of his 
royal master’s Post-bag. 

In the first place, he informs his company 
that the profits of the Post-bag are settled 
by Act of Parliament on his Itoyal High- 
ness the Duke of York; and that the 
Postmaster General for the time being 
is the Bight Honourable Henry, Earl of 
Arlington, Lord Chamberlain of his Majesty’s 
Household. He then proceeds to develop, 
to an astonished public, the wondrous regula- 
tions which govern the bag. First, he tells 
them, every Monday letters and “ pacquets ” 
are despatched to France, Italy, Spain, 
Flanders, Germany, Sweden, Denmark, and 
to Kent ! Perhaps his audience think that 
after the transaction of so much business, 
the Governors of the Post-bag enjoy a day’s 
rest. Not so, however, declares Mr. Cham- 
berlayne, dallying with his ruffles,^ for, on 
Tuesday, letters and “pacquets ” are de- 
spatched not only to the United Netherlands, 
Germany, and other foreign parts, but to 
all parts of England, Scotland, and Ireland. 
After .these exertions, his hearers think, 
surely the Governors of King Charles's Post- 
bag have a day’s respite from work. Not 
quite this, but something like it f for* on 
Wednesdays, Mr. Chamberlaynq declares* 


letters and “pacquets" are despatched to 
Kent only, and the Downs. On*Thuradays, 
letters start on their way to France, Spain/ 
Italy, and all parts of England and Scotland ; 
on Fridays, to the Spanish and United Nether* 
lands, Germany, Sweden, Denmark, and to 
Kent ; and on Saturday, to all parte of 
England, Scotland, and Ireland. And, says 
Mr. Chamberlayne, “the answers of the said 
letters and ‘ pacquets * are received in the 
said office in duo course ; and, from thence, 
dispersed, and delivered according to their 
respective directions with all expedition.” . 
These facts, Mr. Chamberlayne opines, are 
sufficient to make every English subject of 
the enlightened seventeenth century proud of 
King Charles’s Post-bag. Yet other wonders 
of management remain to be communicated. 
The Post-bag is managed by deputy — my 
Lord Arlington, of course, having nothing 
whatever to do except to receive his salary. 
Seventy-seven, persons “actually " give their 
attojulauco to tlio buninuHs of King CJmrlesVi 

Post-bag In London ; besides one hundred 
and eighty-two deputy postmasters, scattered 
through the three Kingdom#. 

Mr. Chamberlayne’s throat swells with the 
fulness of exultation, when he informs his 
wondering company that King' Charles’s Post- 
bag gives - employment to two “jpacquet- 
boats ” between England and France ; two 
between England and Flanders ; three be- 
tween England and Holland ; three between 
England and Ireland; and two stationed at 
Deal to ply to the Downs. “ As the master- 
piece of all those good regulations,” continues 
Mr. Chamberlayne, the “ market-towns are so 
connected with the capital, that all ‘con- 
siderable ' cities of the kingdom have an ‘easy 
and certain conveyance for the letters thereof, 
to and from the said grand office, in the due 
course of the mails, every post.’” Mr. 
Chamberlayne now proceeds to contrast the 
magnificent contents of King Charles’s Post- 
bag with the paltry Post-bags of the olden 
time. He informs his company — who are by 
this time bewildered with excess of admira- 
tion — that although the number of letters 
“missive” in England was not at all con- 
siderable in their ancestors’ days, yet it is 
now prodigiously great, “since the meanest 
people have generally learned to write ; ” so 
great, that his Boyal Highness of York is 
able to farm the Post-bag for thirty thousand 
pounds per year. Mr. Chamberlayne bids his 
friends note also, that by King Charles’s bag 
letters are conveyed with more expedition^ 
and less charge, than in any foreign country, ^ 
A letter, containing a whole sheet of paper, nr. •. 
conveyed eighty miles for two-pence; two* 
sheets for four-pence ; and an ounce of paper 
for eight-pence 1 This cheap conveyance is so 
rapid (the Post-bag travelling by night as 
well as by day), that a letter travels one 
hundred and twenty miles in four-and-twenty 
hoars : so tlmt, continues Mr. Chamberlayne^ 
to make a great impression upon his company. 
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“in fire days an answer of a letter may be 
had from a jftace three hundred miles distant 
from the writer ! ” Mr. Chamberlayne, now 
in a state of irrepressible excitement, con- 
tinues his Hat of wonders : — u Moreover, if any 
gentleman desire to rids post to any principal 
town of England, Post-horses are always in 
readiness (taking no horse without the consent 
of Bis owner), which in other kinds’ reigns was 
not duly observed ; and only three-pence is 
demanded for every English mile, and for 
every stage, to the post-boy four-i>ence for 
conducting. Besides this excellent con- 
venience of conveying letters, and men on 
horseback, there is of late such an admirable 
copimodiousness, both for men and women of 
better rank, to travel from London to almost 
any great town of England, and to almost all 
the villages near this great city, that the like 
hath not been known in the world ; and that 
is by stage-coaches, wherein one may be 

transported to any place, sheltered from foul 
weather and foul ways, free from endamaging 
one’s health or body by hard jogging, or over- 
violent motion ; and this, not only at a low 

R as about a shilling for every five miles, 
rith such velocity and speed, as that the 
posts in some foreign countries make 110 b 
more miles in a day ; for the stage-coaches — 
called flying-coaches — make forty or fifty 
miles m a day, as from London to Oxford or 
Cambridge ; and that in the space of twelve 
hours, not counting the time for dining, 
setting forth not too early, nor coming in too 
late.” 

.Mr. Chamberlayne’s enthusiasm falls oddly 
upon the e^rs of Mr. .John Bull, of who 
has eaten a large slice of melon with his 
break&st this morning in the Maison d’Or 
on the Boulevards, and is now about to 
discuss the quality of a late chop in Fleet 
Street ; And to let his friends hi Paris know, 
by tomorrow morning, of his whereabouts 
in the British metropolis. Yet wc have 
pitched upon the wrong Mr. Bull for our 
contrast.. 

Mr. Bull, taking his chop in Fleet Street, is 
very loud about the discrepancies of our postal 
arrangements. He has two friends — one who 
lives at Penzance, and the second who has 
. chosen for his residence the most northerly 
point of Scotland: these can communicate 
by fetter by the payment of one penny; 
yet Mr*.. Bull (who has also a friend at 
Dover, who transacts business with a firm at 
Calais) is compelled to pay ten-pence for the 
twenty miles whieh his letters travel. It costs 
. two shillings aifid two-pence to Rend a letter to 
Spam ; yet one may. be despatched any day t6 
New Zealand for one shilling ; and the emi- 
grant in .the backwoods of Canada pays but 
one shilling and two-pence for his letter of 
good tidings to his Mend in London. Thus, 
crossing the Channel cnify costs two-pence less 
| r yhftn the, ravage to the .AhtfpsiiB. Therefore 
Bulrgrombles ; and talks about a con- 
'MfeMfra for the equitable adjustment of the 


'post-offices of the world. He woulcl not be 
sorry to see-, df legates from the different 
countries of the world assembled here in 
London to discuss the rates at which it is the 
duty of all honest states to enable the nations 
of the oarth to interchange friendly greetings. 
So much has been done in England, that he 
thinks a little co-operation on the part of 
foreign countries would be a mere act of 
common honesty, and he proudly points to the 
great results of Victoria’s Penny Post-bag : 
a vulgar bag it is considered, perhaps, by 
those who measure gentility by the length of 
the purse, and very unbecoming the dignity 
of the Queen to receive copper coinage ■ but 
it contains more treasure, more kindly human 
emotions, more cordial confidences, than the 
bag of any other sovereign on the face of the 
earth. We should like the shade of Mr. 

I Chamberlayne to rise, find take just one peep 
i into It. 

Mr. Bull, of London, serenely contemplating 
the working of the penny inland postage, and 
objecting to embarrass himself with the 
wrongs of his Dover friend, whose daily ion- 
ponces rankle at his heart, proudly, we repeal, 
refers to the recent history of the Post-office, 
The inflated pride of Mr. Chamberlayne, with 
his post-office farmed on behalf of the then Duke 
of York for the annual sum of thirty thousa nd 
pounds, raises n sneer on Mr. Bull’s lip, a*- he 
surveys the present balance-sheet issued fr.mi 
St. Marti nVle-Grai* 1. And Mr. Bull bv* 
some reason to be satisfied. Let us lo* »k * 
the facts he on place before us. 

lu 1839, her Majesty Queen Victoria - 
Post-bag received eight million four hundred 
and seventy thousand letters. On tle j firth 
day of December in that year, the famous 
reduction in the Post-office charges came m 
force. The effect of the change waa instan- 
taneous. Victoria’s Post-bag was too sum) I to 
bear the vast increase- -every corner was 
crammed ; and the Postmaster-General, with 
all his secretaries, found it a difficult matter 
to manage the unwieldy mass. Iu 1840, no 
less than one hundred and seventy million 
letters were crammed into Queen Victoria’s 
Post-bag. The ghost of Mr. Chamberlayne 
has a terrible look of wonder ancl awe, as 
Mr. Bull, of 18o2, announces the fact — 
talking of millions with the utmost un- 
concern. 

We allow Mr. Bull to skip* forward from the 
year 1840 to the year 1845, and then once 
more pause to hear him. In tliis year, we 
are informed, two hundred and seventy-one 
million hnd a hall* of letters were abso- 
lutely stuffed into the Britannic Post-bag! 
Mr. Bull’s eyes gleam with uncontrollable satis- 
faction as ho rolls the numberaOUtofhie mouth, 
and becomes dreadfully excited as he wanders 
about later years ; till, With dilated orbs, his 
hand clenched upon the table, and his voice 
raised to its most sonorous pitch, he declares 
the total number of letters that passed through 
the Post-office in the year 1850 to have been 
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three hundred and forty -right millions ! Being 
u as fond as an Arab of dates,'* Mr. Bull begins 
to calm himself after the deltve>£ of this cul- 
minating statement, and to wander back, with 
rich precision, to the early years of the 
century, find the number of letters that each 
brought to the Post-bag of the reigning 
so wreigth Then gently, very gently, he 
touches upon the profits of the Post-office for 
the last half-ccntury. He reflects that we 
have tried a magnificent experiment of late ; 
and that by certain advances we are reaching 
a result that will content, to the fullest extent, 
the lovers of large balance-sheets. Mr. Bull 
finds that on the fifth day of January, 1840, it 
was shown that the not revenue for the year 
then ended, of the Post-bag (including a month 
of the four-penny rate) was upwards of one 
million and a half sterling. In tlu* following 
great cjuiwi'iiuenta l year, which ended on I he 
fifth of January, 18*11, the net postal revenue 

foil to fotir hundred and ten thousand pounds 

A little more than one-fourth of the usual 
Post-office net revenue. 

Mr. Bull remembers that lie frit a certain 
sadness when he read that y jar's account. 
But ns the years followed one another bis 
heart revived. The financial )c,sp which ended 
on the fifth of .January, lMfi, showed a net 
postal revenue of six hundred and sixty thou- 
sand pounds ; that which closed on Inc fifth 
of iJauunt\ f ]t<r>l, showed a uci postal revenue 
»»f.v,\ hundred and nirns v- four thousand ; that 
which elo.-ed on the fifth of January of the 
present year displayed a net pystal revenue 
of one million six hundred and forty thousand 
pounds ; bring an increase of twenty-five 
thousand pounds on the net postal revenue 
of the financial year 18)5!). Of the vast sums 
expended by the Postmaster-! ieneral lor tin* 
convenient delivery of his bag in various 
parts of the kingdom, Mr. Bull gives us a 
notion, when he informs us that in the 
financial year, 1851, the railway companies 
of this country received, for work done within 
that, year, uo less a sum than two hundred 
and six thousand pounds. 

We find Mr. Bull quite excited with the 
glowing bits of the Post-bag history. Talk 
of California and the gold of Australia, why, 
a golden sand is shifting continually all over 
England. So vast is the wealth deposited in 
Victoria’s Post-bag, that in one year the Bead 
Letter Office received in cash and bank 
notes nearly nineteen thousand pounds, 
and money, otherwise represented, as by 
cheques, bills, &c., no less than one million 
two hundred and twenty-six thousand pounds. 
Mr. Bull would not have it supposed that 
these sums are quietly pocketed ; on the con- 
trary, he is anxious- to express his assurance 
that “nearly the. whole of the letters 
containing the money were delivered to the 
writers.” Three years is the space of 
time allowed by the Post-office regula- 
tions for the owner of a missing letter, con- 
taining any property, to recover it ; and, at 


the expiration of that period, if the property 
bo in the shape of a bill or cheque, it u 
destroyed, and if in the form of cash. it is 
aouod to the revenue of the country. Many 
a luckless . individual has thus, unwillingly, 
helped to lighten the burdens of his country- 
men. 

These are the main facts upon which 
Mr. Bull, in this present year, 1852, delights 
to dwell ; but all he has put forth only goes 
to prove that bis friend, Mr. Bull, of Dover, 
may rcas r 'iianiy advocate the consideration of 
liis grievance upon the promoters of the 
inlaud penny postage. However, some people 
appear to think that the correspondence of 
Mr. Bull, of Dover, may be cut short by the 
mild manoeuvres of a French squadron in the 
Channel. We shall see. 


I CHITS. 

TWENTY SHILLINGS FO It A NAPOLEON. 

Most thoroughly did wo — freed from a long 
voyage, and a long residence in the tropics — 
enjoy our four days’ stay at St. Helena. Of 
course we made a visit to the. late residence, 
and we may now say also, to the late tomb of 
Napoleon. Let me tell you the result. 

Long wood is about six miles from James 
Town. The road winds up along titc side of ! 
the mountain, opposite ladder-hill, to a height 1 
of some two t housand feet, presentingmany a , 
bleak point of view, and numerous picturesque 
glimpses of the sea, through the deep gorges I 
of the mountains. At the point of greatest 
elevation on the road, is the “ Napoleon Half- [ 
way House,” — a fact announced by a sign- i 
board, representing the ex-Eraperor in bis ] 
well-known coat and cocked hat, standing in 1 
the stock attitude. 

Here, we had no reason to think highly of j 
anything, except the bill of costs. .Pursuing j 
the road along the edge of the deep glen, | 
called Sloane’s Valley, we arrived at Hut’s j 
Gate. In the dell beneath it, at the foot of a ij 
hillock covered by fir-trees, is “ The Tomb. ” jj 
We will step that way presently. A mile or 
a mile and a half more, along the side of the 
a Devil’s Punch Bowl,” — {query, how many 
puncli bowls has that personage ?) — brought 
us to Napoleon’s Gate, at the entrance of tho 
grounds at Longwood. The old as well as the 
new residence of the name were visible at the 
trees which fringed the soft mid turfy plat-' 
form over which we galloped until stopped. 
The stoppage was occasioned by a slovenly- 
dressed woman, who presented us with a large 
flirty card “ which,” said she, “ will tell the 
gentlemen how much they have got to pay. 
before they go in.” This proved to be two 
shillings per head. We paid the sum, and 
accordingly were ushered into Longwood' 

An exhibition, to which the entrance-money 
is as high as at the Coliseum in London, ought 
to be kept in decent order, one might think. 

All that is now seen of old Longwood House 
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[Conducted tr 


is a low wooden building of very cramped 
dimensions, in a sad state of disrepair. The 
names and initials of thousands are cut, writ- 
ten, or scratched on every available point from 
floor to ceiling. In that which was the dining- 
room, and in which the illustrious prisoner 
died, there is a winnowing machine, not a 
cheap right at a penny ; the part which he 
used as a bedroom is now occupied as a stable. 
Every trace of the outhouses and remainder 
of the establishment has disappeared. 

The new houoo ofLwigwwa, a low yards 
lower down, is a handsome and commodious 
building with an elegant suite of apartments, 
meant for the Emperor and his attendants. 
But they never occupied it. A few days 
before Napoleon’s last illness lie was to have 
taken possession of the house, but having an 
extraordinary horror of the smell of paint, ho 
was not satisfied that it was quite dry. We 
were, however, told that he two or three 
times made use of the bath-room, now shown 
in the new house. The billiard-room, there, 
is now fitted up and used as a cliapcl for 
Divine Service for the Protestants in the 
neighbourhood, eve?y alternate Sunday ; while 
the whole building is rendered further re- 
markable as having been, until a short time 
ago, the Bite of the long series of magnetic 
observations conducted by Captain J. Clarke 
Boss, R.&., and by officers of the Eoyal 
Artillery. 

We were told that, though it is a notorious 
fact that Napoleon never resided in New 
Longwood, so great is the mania for stealing 
souvenirs of the place, that Frenchmen and 
others have taken anything there on which 
they could lay their hands ; one took a key, 
another a door-scraper. There was one attempt 
to carry off a grate I 

The view from Longwood down the valley 
seaward is fine, and behind it are the various 
lofty peaks to the east of the island. Among 
these is the fiat-topped and lofty era g, on 
which, according to some engravings, the 
captive used to contemplate the ocean, with 
his hands behind his back. 

On our return to James Valley we turned 
to the right, and descended to the head of the 
glen, wliere, until lately, roposed in peace all 
that remained of the great founder of the 
show.' Napoleon’s grave is situated at the 
very head of a rapidly descending narrow 
.valley, whence the view, wild and romantic, 
may be seen gratuitously. The spot had been 
selected by nimself, for it was a place to 
whioh he often resorted in his riding or 
walking excursions, and where there is a 
spring of the purest water issuing from a« 
rock * * 

The stranger who approaches the little 
enclosure which contains the tomb, is once 
more reminded that he walks on British soil, 
by a lequest that he will insert his name, &c^ 
in a book kept in a house db** mid pay 
three millings the privilege. 

' On. 5th Slay, 1821, during an unusually 


severe thunder storm (rare in St. jkelena). 
Napoleon breath pd his lost, and the world 
oreathed more freely, wheu the spirit which 
had so long troubled it had gone for ever. 
In due time he was buried at the head of 
Sloone’s Valley, on the spot of his choice, and 
I thousands came to see the place so distin- 
I guished. But fate had not yet done with him. 
Upwards of nineteen years afterwards (in 
1840), arrived his old companions in exile, to 
claim all that remained of their well-beloved 
“ JSmpvrvrj” aud tv wny it in triumph and 
pageantry to their native land ; while a prince 
of the llouse 8f Orleans waited at the 
landing-place, to receive on board a royal 


ship, with all due honour, the dust of him who 
had so long tyrannised over France ! 

The grave was opened : a depth of sixteen 


feet had to be dug through, beiore they came 
to the stone enclosure which surrounded the 
coffin. This was of three pails ; a leaden, an 
oaken, ami a tin covering had to be removed. 
This done, the features of him who had been 
dead for nearly twenty years were found 
scaicoly changed, and retaining the placid ex- 
pression peculiar to the living Emperor — when 
not irritated. The body had been slightly em- 
balmed. The contact of air speedily decom- 
posed the Emperor. 

Now, all is changed ; silent and deserted is 
the spot. Empty is the grave ; and vacant is 
the sentry-box, where stood the soldier who 
used to guard the Jomb. Still, it is ques- 
tionable, whether one person less of the 
many who visit St. Helena, will go to a 
place so remarkable. 

The guide who accompanied us said, that 
there was much difficulty in preserving the 
vault from being chipped by enthusiastic 
French and other strangers. Indeed, a fort- 
night before our vi«<it, one of a paity of the 
former was found breaking a slab waich he 
had managed to move, and which we still 
found un-replaced. The very ladder, by which 
one descends into the tomb, is cut ana carved 
all over with the names or initials of gentle- 
men to whom it had seemed a convenient 
ladder of fame. 

Every one has heard of the willow-tree. 
Two years after the deposit of the Em- 
peror’s remains, the only original tree, 
which strange hands had cut away nearly to 
its base, died away. Its two successors at the 
foot of the grave bid fair to follow its example 
and share its fote. 

In the valley above James Town is a place 
called “The Briars,” formerly the residence 
of Mi'. Balcombe, aud where, until Longwood 
was prepared for his reception* Napoleon 
resided for some time after his arrival. 
We varied our downward route by scram- 
bling down the hill-ride to this place ; but 
it presented nothing especially worthy of 
remark. » 

We were curious to ascertain who were the 
recipients of the money paid by all Strangers 
visiting Longwood, or the Tomb, and the fol- 
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lowing dm the information we received. The 
house and grounds of New. Lopgwood are 
the property of (Government, and are at 
present let to a retired officer, who makes 
a considerable income by the two shillings 
a-head exac ted from each visitor to the old 
house. Doubtless, the tenant, in his turn, 
pays a rent proportionate to the probable 
amount expected from the toll levied on 
strangers. 

Again, as to the Tomb. After the remains 

of Napoleon we removedj Government sold 
the ground. The present proprietor being 
therefore at liberty, either to prevent intru- 
sion or to exact what he pleases from the 
curious, consents to account the visit no in- 
trusion, which is paid for at three shillings 
a head. 


HOPE. 

AH EPIGRAM. 

Sweet Hope of life, where sliouldst thou dwell ? 
Not with the eagle on the rock, 

. The civic strife, or battle shock, 

But near thy sister Truth’s deep well ; 

Midst shadowy woods and grassy lanes, 
Where tenderness with beauty reigns, 

And heaven’s bright silence breeds a voice within ! 
This be life’s care to win, 

Its noblest scope — 

But not in solitude — alone — sweet Hope ! 


SWORDS AND PLOUGHSHARES. 

The largest and most interesting question, j 
connected with humanity, is: — how are its 
labouring classes to be secured the greatest 
amount of morality and happiness ? For 
nineteen-twentieths of the world this means, 
how are those who till the land to be 
remunerated, and in what relation are they 
to be . placed with regard to the land itself ? 
Rousseau would have commenced such an 
inquiry by asking, what was the state of 
nature But history would have answered 
that the state of nature, in JSurope at 
least, was a state of violence, where the rude 
pastoral' tribe always subdued the agricultural 
one; and reduced it to slavery or serfage. We 
must begin, therefore, to trace the peasant 
from his lowest point of degradation; — 
when slavery was the general law of the 
world, and man, whose lot was slavery, was 
a chattel. To find such a state of things 
now, we should go to Carolina or Brazil, 
where the question is mixed up with 
considerations of colour, of export, and of 
race ; but these questions would lead us far 
from our purpose, which is merely to consider 
man, as, connected with, and affected by, the 
tenure of land, ip Euroge. 

To look for serfage m would require far 
research. It exists in Bhssta, no doubt; but, 

It has been abolished on ^ lan^of^JI? 
crown; the Imperial serfe being; henceforth 


tenants, who pay rent— not in money, but in 
kind. •- 

The grade above serfage, in the history ' of 
the European peasant, is formed by a division 
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peasant to feed himself and his family : he 
paying rent, in the shape of so many days* 
labour, to be employed on another portion 
of land which is reserved' to the landlord. 
This is the robot, which prevailed so very 
generally throughout Hungary, Gullicia, part 
of Poland, and, Indeed, all Sclavomuu countries* 

The arrangement was not without its* good 
effects. It gave a comparatively independent 
character to the peasant; who had a pro* 
perty in a certain portion of the soil, from 
which he became irremovable, as long as he 
performed liis labour contract. Yet, although 
this raised the peasant in the scale of 
humanity and society, it placed him in a 
state of antagonism with ms landlord. The 
peasant was no sooner in possession of his 
own half of the land, than the landowner 
thought that he had made a bargain disad- 
vantageous to himself. Hence his bailiff, or 
representative, if not himself, became rigid 
in the exaction of the labour-rent. Of the 
depth and extent of the feuds thus engen- 
dered, an idea may bo formed from, the 
circumstance, that when the Austrian 
authorities of Gallicia became alarmed at the 
disaffection and frowardness of the landed 
j proprietors, they had but to promise impunity 
to the peasants, to induce tliem to bum the 
1 houses, and massacre the persons and families 
of tlieir landlords. 

There was another way by which the land- 
lords or their representatives won back from 
tbe peasant those advantages which the substi- 
tution of a labour-rent for serfage had procured 
him. This was lending money to the peasant ; 
thus getting him into debt, and enforcing, by 
the severe laws of debtor and creditor, that 
supremacy that the law no longer sanctions 
from master to servant, or from landlord to 
tenant. This liabit of the poor man running 
into debt, and of the rich man exercising 
usury, is one of the characteristics of tho 
old and barbarous states of society ; and it is 
engendered much more naturally in southern 
than in northern climes. In the South, the 
season of the year for tilling the earth, pre- 
paring it in time to produce the annual crop, 
is comparatively short, and is almost con- 
founded with the time of harvest ; so quickly 
is every thing brought to maturity. Sprmg is 
the great time for production in the South : 
then all is alive — man and nature look active. 
But there is more than the agricultural 
population can do. Fresh hands must ■ be 
employed ; their labour paid as wages. The 
South, too, often produces for exportation* and 
this of coufse requires more manipulation, la- 
bour, and capital. The peasant eaunot'provide 
them, and he is therefore in the hands of his 
landlord, or the capitalist, or both. - 

The East, notwithstanding all that travellers 
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indite and poets slog, is a naked, barren, for- 
Hdditig region over Sr the greater part of the 
surface of which there is ao&zbg to glean— 
not even a supper for the iMet But this is 
made up by the extreme richness and for* 
tility or certain valleys, and sheltered well- 
watered and well-eituated spots. Upon these 
happy valfeyB tbs traveller stumbles in 
mii&BpiBenti and delight if in epiing time, 
lie sees the fields alive with labour, the 
fertilising water carefully distributed, the 
silk or tike fruit harvest proceeding with 
exultant promise; and he extols die lot 
of the Oriental peasant. Yet not a wretch 
crawls the earth more miserable than lie. 
No portion of that rich valley, we may be 
sure, belongs to him. Even by his very nature, 
the farmer, as lie might be called, is a j early, 
or rather a season, tenant. The rich Effcudi, 
who owns his land, will call the peasant to 
him in early spring, advance him the money 
to till, prepare, and to sow the land — the 
money tjp be repaid out of the crop at harvest 
dine. As to rent, it is not talked of. It is 
lost in the greater consideration of the money 
advanced, and the winter est of thirty, forty, 
or fifty per cent, to be paid upon and with 
the money. By the end of h;irvebl the land- 
lord has swept the whole of the cron into his 
storehouse The peasant has livea, but no 
more; ana, instead of paying his debt, he 
has merely liquidated a portion of it with the 
interest, leaving himself the bond-hervnnl of 
the Effendi, who thus swallows up the labourer 
with the crop. This is the Turkish mile. But . 
are Christians always better ? We could, by 1 
giving the history of almost any village in 
Hindostan, show that nearly as' bad things 
take place under a rale, like our own, meant 
to be humane, and which, no doubt, will one I 
day be so; but which requires wisdom, and 
the turning of a powerful and leisurely mind 
to the taw, to be raised from the common 
level of Oriental administrations. 

There is an unfortunate proverb id the 
East— unfortunate from its truth, and from 
its .being the most atrocious libel upon 
htinuMjfc; — I say libel, for libels are not 
neceMNw deprived of truth, however out- 
Trn0m$m insulting. The libel I speak of is* 
that theUsere civilised or advanced the govern- 
ment mi the social system, the worse is the 
eonditiojafbf the peasant. Whether there is 
room or probability for such an assertion in 
Europe, we shall not yet consider; but in the 
East there is, no controverting (he proposi- 
tion. The meat miserable populat ions in the 
East are those whom Mohamet! All governed, 
decimated, and oppressed, amidst the plaudits' 
of Buropeans ana the worship of Franks. A« 
for loftier, nobler, and foser man is the Arab 
of any of the regencies— as Algiers, Tunis 
and Tripoli ware called— Who, living for from 
the accursed fortuity of the Mile, scratched 
Jus muntatatgr his valley fo common with 
‘ (tribe, obeyed his sheik as an equal, paid 
(site in common with Ms tribe in a lump, 


slung his own carabine upon his shoulder, 
and mounted, his own horse. These are the 
men whom the French have been striving to 
conquer for a quarter of a century, and who, 
with time and God’s blessing, will see an end 
of the French and their jabber about carry- 
, ing civilisation into Africa. 

It is no agreeable admission to make, that 
the only peasantry in l he East who are happy, 

or who have any security that they snail 
enjoy a due share of the produce of the soil, 
are those who cony arms* Sling a mus- 
ket on the back of the best-tempered peasant, 
and put a brace of pistols in his girdle, ana 
he will infallibly look upon these instruments 
as nobler and more efficient modes of earning 
his livelihood than scratching the earth with 
i either sword or plough. Conqiarc the diflb- 
| rent populations of Turkey: the Turk wears 
arms, and he consequently will not dig. The 
rayah or Greek in Turkey is not permitted 
to wear arms ; he has nothing left to wield 
but the sicklo and lioe. 

Do you know the secret of Swiss heroism, 
Swiss democracy, Swiss repudiation of knights 
and barons, Swiss resistance to Austria and 
to Burgundy, and to tlieir legions of mailed 
chevaliers ? Do you know the origin of 
William Tell, and of the three Swiss farmers 
who took the oath to free their country — that 
is, their valley — of lords and masters, and of 
all .vho protended to be lords and masters ? 

It is a prosaic emanation of a world of 
heroism, but still it is the plain and naked 
truth. The cultivators of the Swiss valleys 
could afford to pay uo rent. They drove the 
plough in vain ; they therefore plied the 
sword. In their inability to pay rent lies the 
whole secret of their republicanism and of 
their independence. The soil, and clime, and 
situation were such as could afford bare sub- 
sistence to him who could wield the scythe 
— the sickle was rarely wanting — who tended 
tli© cattle, or who was contented with goats 
for his only flock. Lords and landed pro- 
prietors, therefore, the entire class which 
lives by rent, disappeared from, or never 
sprung up in, the high Swiss valleys. In the 
low ground, at the mouth or entrance of 
them, you may now and then find the ruins of 
a achloM or castle, as if ail attempt were made 
to blockade the refractory and republican 
inhabitants. But up the valleys, the only 
fortifications to be been are those of nature. 

This is the plain history of Uri* Sehwytz, 
and TTitlerwaJden. It was the peasantry of 
the higher or forest cantons who fittt set the 
example of democracy; and for the plain 
reason, that they could not afford to pay, or 
fee, out of the produce of the soil, any land- 
lord or aristocratic class. And the cantons of 
the plains imitated them sefor as to establish 
republics too ; but as their cantons had landed 
proprietors, and could afford to pay them, 
rent, they established republics in which 
there was a patrician class ; and thus, by 
retaining a, strong hold of the places of* 
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authority and influence, grew up good repub- 
licans too, and joined the peqpaatyy of Altorf 
and Stauz in rejecting the supremacy of any 
sovereign. 

When a people will not and do not pay 
rent, it is difficult to induce them to pay taxes, 
at least, to a distant sovereign. The English 
found this to be the case with their colonies 
ix& America ; and they thought it very new 

and very strange. History, however, could 
have shown them an example in the a nn a l s 
of Switzerland. For, though the dwellers 
in iiie forest cantons had no landlords or 
lands, the Austrian princes deemed that 
they, at least, might* raise a revenue from 
the free peasants. To tax their lands was 
indeed hopeless • but a bailiff, established in 
a strong castle at the mouth of the valley, at 
Altorf, at Stanz, or at Brunnen, might pre- 
vent any mountain Commodity, such as cheese, 
from being exported to the plain country to be 
sold, or any article being brought back in 
exchange, except by the payment of a duty 
to him, the Austrian bailiff', who hoisted the 
sign of the double eagle over his portcullised 
gateway. 

Old chroniclers had a thorough contempt 
for, and ignorance of, political economy. 
They never observe, much less hint, why there 
was no upper, or landlord, or knightly class 
in the Swiss valleys. They had no idea 
that nature could be democratic by a mere 
stinting of produce, or biwrennesw of soil. So 
that the lordly annalist attributes all to 
the perverseness of the SwiBs peasant ; the 
Swiss chronicler to the innate nobleness of 
his nature. Neither do they dwell upon the 
fiscal pretensions of the bailiff of Austria, nor 
do they hint at the source of revenue from 
whence he was to pay his archers smd his men- 
at-arms. They depict Gesaler ;is the villain 
of the tragedy — insisting that his cap, or the 
ducal cap of Austria, should be done reverence 
to in the market-place of Altorf ; or else going 
to live at free quarters in the house of the com- 
fortable Schwy tz fanner, and committing the 
indignity of ordering the farmer’s wife to 
prepare a bath for him. The fact which the 
chronicler objects to Gesslcr, is not so much 
his rapacity, as his cruelty and insolence. 

The Niebuhrs and Strausses have been 
nibbling at the story of Gessler and Tell, 
and would persuade honest men to doubt its 
authenticity. Why, or with what view, I 
am atiA.'Jtbsa to conceive. Certainly never 
did of a tradition lie stronger. 

The cpiftjTOV been in the hands of 
the victors* ever since tho victory. It was 
not, like Greece or Borne, overrun by bar- 
barians, Who threw and who trod down 
' edifices, vestiges, and . reepHections, all of. 
which had to oe rfcked up end put once more* 
together by conjunction or eolMion. But 
there has been nothing to disturb the remi- 
niscences and traditions of the *aea of Uri. 
And when they point to the site of Toll’s 
house, or Teli’s village* I, for* one, np more 
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doubt the correct indication of the fresh, 
countenance aud steady ! ngerf than* if old.; 
Tell himself were the cL^ roncg. who . *'* 

the story. . >• ^ + 

The canton of Uri c onsis ts of the , one ' 
great valley of the Reuse, which emerges 
from the Furka and the waters of the St*. , 
Gothard. It once evidently formed- an-im- ’■ 
mease mountain-lake, at the foot of the 4&L 

QotKard, till & convulsion of nature and its 
own force enabled it to break through A 
rocky barrier, amidst the ruins of which 
stands the Devil’s Bridge. The river runs for ' . 
seventeen or twenty miles down to the lake, 
forming an angle at Amafceg, and pent in on 
both aides by mountains of the greatest 
height. About a league before reaching the 
extremity of the valley, on the falling of the 
river into the lake, a lateral valley opens 
perpendicular to the great one*, and to the 
right as one descends. This valley is of 
small depth and extent, very soon rising into 
the mountain, which may be traversed to the 
summit, and which leads into a corresponding, 
valley of Schwytz. The chief man of the 
little valley, that is, the mpn with the largest 
farm and the most cattle, was William Tell. 
Of course the little valley is formed by a 
mountain stream. This about half a mile 
up makes a bound ; and on apd about 
its fall stands the village of Burglem. Those 
who visit it from Altorf ought to be 
directed by a foot-path, which runs along a 
mill-stream, and leads through chestnut groves 
and wooden cottages, to the chapel erected 
to the honour of Tell, on the site of his house; 
The church is large, with a tali white steeple 
and a red top to it. The pilgrimage of every 
traveller to Burglem is indispensable; yet 
the villagers seem not to have invented an 
efficient mode of levying black mail, although 
the view from the churchyard is one of the 
finest in the valley. * The village is now, 
especially in the day-time, noisy with visitors, 
with children* and with sawing-mills, that 
take advantage of every fall in the stream. 
Of evenings it is more primitive, when the 
mill ceases, and the church begins its Am 
M aria ; for Uri is a strictly Catholic canton, 
as the fine convent over Altorf sufficiently 
attests. Tho monks remain still the sole 
aristocracy of the district. The Franciscans, 
with their cowls ou or off their heads, look 
picturesque, in boats in the flush of evening ■ 
on the calm lake ; sometimes going on ghostly 
errands, with an awning and certain symp- 
toms of their paraphernalia and profession. 
Sueh sights are growing rare throughout* 
"Europe : it is in few places the traveller meet* 
%ith them. .Besides the convent at Altorf* 
there is a splendid monastery high .up jin .t to 
valley of the Unterwalden ; it is eaffed thcJEn- 
gelberg. These monasteries are poorer than 
tney were ; for monks are Kkeother landlords : 
they can live on their renta in rich districts, as 
did the monks of Thergovia.ahd Argovia, 
till the radicals secularised them ; but in. 
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poor countries, like Tin, the monks cannot 
undergo the 'hard struggle of plying scythe 
and tending flocks amidst snows and frosts. 
They exist in a good measure by voluntary 
contributions ; which, monkish produce has 
rather increased than declined in value, 
whilst the wants of a)l men have increased. 

The same rule of property which prevailed 
of eld, prevails st&L This is, that property 
in land, and the consequent division of it, is 
confined to the valley ; while he that owns a 
certain portion of the ground of the valley, is 
entitled to send a proportionate number of 
cattle to the hills. The reason assigned for 
this apparent monopoly is specious. Cattle 
' can onrv be nourished in the valley m winter, 
and unless a man have the means of feeding 

his cattle in winter, there is no use in Ins 

being able to feed them in summer. Were 
they to be allowed to buy in spring and sell 
in autumn, and to avoid the wmter keep, 
the valley would thus be deprived of the 
power of keeping its herds the year through, 
and thus maintaining its permanent stock anil 
wealth. So reason the Swiss economists. 

* The poorer people, who are without land, 
are, however, permitted to keep goats, ana 
to send them to the mountains ; accordingly, 
there are numerous flocks of this more 
plebeian £ind of property, the produce of 
which, if not toothsome or saleable, is 
still wholesome and profitable in the main- 
tenance of a family. It has been mentioned 
how the poverty of the soil in Uri, and its 
inability to afford rent, lias driven from the 
region — or, indeed, never allowed to rise 
within it— that class which lives upon rent. 
But here another peculiarity arises ; for the 
poverty and division of the soil has created a 
marked distinction between two classes — the 
proprietor and the non-proprietor of land. 
This would not be so much felt, were there 
many families of artisans ; but the poverty of 
the region forbids the formation of this class, 
too. The artisans hie to the town on the other 
side of the lake, from whence, on market-day, 
the good farmers of Uri can bring home shoes, 
or utensils, or any item of his non-agricul- 
tUttl wants. It is a dogma of Free Trade, 
that this procuring of their shoes and nails 
from the other side of the lake is advantageous 
to the men of Uri. This, however, is what 
the political economists of Un can never be 
brought to agree to ; and gladly would they 
re-set up their guilds and corporations of 
tailors, smiths, aim shoemakers at Altorf, if 
they knew how to manage it 

The distinction between the two classes of 
haven and non-haven of land, has given* 
rise to terrible feuds, ancL indeed, almost to* 
civil war, in the neighbouring canton of 
Schwyte. This war is carried on between 
the party of the Homs and that of li e daws. 
The Homs, of course, comprise the owners of 
ko* mi c&ttk. and of the land required to 
dwpport the*5? The Claws mean the owners 
and families who durst not vest their 


savings with larger cattle, that they l are for* 
bidden to sgnd ,to the mountain pastures. 
They, therefore, confine themselves to goats, 
and “ such small deer.'* In Schwyte— which 
is a semi-open country, and where there are 
considerable towns, as well as artisans, nay, 
some manufacturers— the party of the Claws, 
reinforced by a large body of townsmen, who 
felt themselves mhrked with a stigma, and. 
excluded from the range of their own moun- 
tains, mubtered very formidable ; indeed, so 
formidable, as to commence and bring to 
accomplishment a kind of revolution. But 
this very revolution, os is often the case, led 
to an aggravation, not an alleviation, of the 
evil complained of. It produced a total 
separation between town and country dis- 
trict* ; ami thw, if it put an end to hostilities, 

put also an end to anything like real com- 
piomise. The Homs enforced their law in 
the mountains and adjoining valleys, whilst 
the repeal of such a by-law in the open 
country was of neither use nor result. 

In our large societies, in towns and king- 
doms, the great interests of life — marriage, 
population, and provision — are left to chance, 
to Providence, and to selfishness. In small 
and patriarchal communities, like those of the 
Swiss mountains, authority interferes. The 
landlord is the poor-law guardian. He can 
give a roof, or refuse a roof; and without not 
olI v a roof, but considerable space for storage 
and for animals ber^atli it, a family in the 
mountains cannot live through the winter. 
The William* Tells of the piesent century, 
therefore, are lords of all they survey, and are 
the Gesslers of tin ir villages — at least in the 
respect paid them, and sometimes in the 
authority they exercise— quite as much as 
the Austrian bailiff of old time. And yet all 
is done in the name of the republic, 
i I resided for a week in the wooden esta- 
blishment of one of these peasant-lords of 
TJri. It was more like Noah’s Ark than a 
house. All the animals of Swibs creation 
entered by a large folding-door and a wooden 
causeway into the mansion, in November, and 
there abode for several months. The noise of 
them, as they moved and masticated, some- 
times came like subterranean thunder through 
floor and rafter. The human inmates, in- 
volved in a thick and hot atmosphere of 
steam, were as restless and as noisy, and as 
much given to eat and drink, as their herds. 

! It, however, was to all intents an inn, though 
it had no sign ; but guests came mi went, 
and slept and baited, and paid their Reckoning 
in some shape or another. The period was 
one of great excitement. The Liberals— 
masters of all cantons and cities of the 
| plains, except Lucerne— were meditating an 
I attack upon it, whilst the men of Uri and tbe 
other mountain cantons were as determined 
to fly to its defence ; so that on the mount 
the sword was sharpening as well as the 
scythe; and the rifle was wen down, cleaned, 
contemplated, and used with that tender 
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respect %hat arms inspire, when they are Furstleins compkuned that the mountain* 
destined to take on to defend huiyan life. valleys were not permitted to send their' 
I had heaixl that it was a religious quarrel— youth to foreign military service, 
a sort of polemio warfare between Protestants , This had been the subject of most vehement 
and Catholics; and as such I bad resolved orations uttered in the Swiss Diet by the 
on stopping my ears, and listening to neither mountain deputies. Bat the low countries of 
side, out I soon found religion to be the Switzerland abound iu political economists ; 
mere stalking-horse. Land tenure, and the and they answered the mountaineers by argu- 
authority springing from it, formed a far more ments that brought no consolation. They 
vital point of the question. It was the de- said, that although land could not increase 
struction of the patriarchal rule that terrified with the natural increase of population, yet 
the great house and landholders of TJri. It that capital might, and ought to do so ; and 
formed a political and religious revolution, that capital so saved and augmented, would 
chiefly because it would be a revolution in set the increased population to work even in 
property, also ; or, wliat is the same thing, in the finest cantons. They had water-power, 
the laws and privileges that affect property. and a hundred species of industry to which it 
There were found traits and circum- might be turned. To this the rustic econo- 
stances, too, in the family of Furstlein, that mists of the mountains replied, that the 
would have given materials for a novel, had amassing of wealth was impossible in their 

one been inclined to expand truth, or emlwl- region ; that the herds could not be increased 
lislr it, by adding the might he to tin* trait. Foi, beyond the limits of the pasture ; that the ex- 
whilst the males of the family were known as lent of land growing the better kinds pf corn, 
high mountaineers and high churchmen, the had lobe yearly preserved or rescued from 
daughter of tho hou^e had been betrothed to the mer, winch was as destructive below as 
a Moderate of Lucerne, and persisted in re- aralanclies above ; that agricultural ini pro ve- 
maining true to him, despite tho madness on ments which succeed in rendering the fields 
either side ; slic was, of course, anathematised of the plain country more productive, were 
by all. Tho ciixjumbt nice added mildness, ten- inapplicable in the lulls; that the labourer, 
dci ness, wisdom, and conviction to the female though little employed in thew'inter, must be 
voices of tho groat wooden house ; and this j fed ; that nature had thus decreed, that the 
so increased the anger and impatience of the | inhabitants of the mountains should be sla- 
lords of the creation, as to require a very tionary in every way, growing neither richer, 
large consumption of sojjr wine and indigo- j nor more numerous, nor more vicious, nor 
nous tobacco to allay the super-cxciternc lit. (more free. They were what they had been 
What added to the spirit aud # tlie chol cr of four hundred yearo before, and would bo 
the male Kuistloins was, that they were a | four hundred jears hence: at all of which 
military family. Tlieir ancestors had no tin* philosophers of the plains snapped their 
doubt marched, at the sound of the hour of fingers in no very tolerant deii&ion. They 
T r ri, to Moro.vrleu and those other gieat even went further, ami threatened the 
fields of bwiss victory. Latterly, however, mountaineers with a railroad through the 
they had served the Kings of I’ Vance and valley, that w r ould supersede their high roads, 
Naples, and the Pope; and tho younger ami their carts, their turnpikes, and travel, 
brothers Furstlein had led foith companies and place their most remote habitations 
of the tall youth of the valley, where their within ten minutes’ distance of the town and 
labour and appetites could well be spancl, to its influence, and a few hours’ distance from 
receive the military pay of such soveieigns as Milan and other capitals. At this threat the 
preferred foreign to native troops. Though men of Uri grew pale ; for that, indeed, tiny 
nominally for the service of court and parade, imagined, would be the end of the wuild, as 
this was not without its risks. In 1790 and 1830, well as of their property, their authority, 
the Swiss Guards perished fur the Bourbons — their old habits and beliefs of life. They had 
a Furstlein upon each occasion. But this fought hard for years, against steamcis on 
service of honour and profit was already their lake, and now to liave it threatened to 
stopped, as far as Fraucewas concerned ; ana fire them up their valleys, W'as, indisputably, 
tho Swiss Diet had passed a law, forbidding the triumph of Satan, 
the levy of mercenary legions in any of I ventured once on this wordy occasion to 
the cantons for foreign service. This was one give utterance to an argument that gave 
of the complaints q£ the mountaineers against terrible offence, and very nearly caused my 
the deputies of the plain, who enacted the being turned out of the house as a heathen 
part of philanthropists at the expense of the and a radical. And yet it w\os my deter* 


watchmakers; some, travelling valets ; some, portion of mountain and a portion of plain 
pastrycooks, or wood-carvers. But the moun- being linked together by the closest ties Of being 
tain-sheplierd was by nature a soldier; his the saroo race and the same government. One 
x'ude language and education unfitting him always having and supplying what the other 
for almost any other calling. It was as wants, foi nis a natural course of interchange 
economists, as well as Boyalistg, that 'the greater than even that between town and 
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country. The one naturally collected wealth, 
whilst the ot^er could not without nartioipatioi 
in the prosperity of the plain. And I attributed 
the extreme poverty of Uri tod Unterwulden 
to their being exclusively mountain canton* ; 
whilst Schwytz, for example, that was mixed 
in its condition and nature, was far happier, 
more progressive, and more wealthy. This 
wqB) however, pure heresy to the good folk of | 
Uri, who considered their fir*t pnvllogo that 
of forming an independent canton steeped 
in poverty; even too rule of its pastoral 
government hanging like a millstone around 
the neck of tho few proprietors. Such a pro- 
position as that made them, seemed as unwel- 
come as the marriage of their lister with 
the Moderate of Lucerne. The marriage, 
however, took place ; for women in the moun- 
tains have a will. Blit whether years have 
wrought flirt her changes in the social habits 
anil landed tenmo of Uri, is yet to bo dis- 
covered. 


HYDE PAltK. 

I remember once to have beeu bhowu by a 
celebrated living physiologist, the breathing 
lfuig of a frog — to have watched, focussed in 
the microscope, the apparatus at work which 
supports tho ever-burning lamp of life. Dis- 
tinctly within Ihe narrow field of vision I 
could see the dark red blood globules, rushing 
in a tumultuous tide along tho transparent 
veins, then pacing slowly as the veins bioke 
up into a delicate net-work of little voxels, 
so narrow that they could only pass in Indian 
file; then again I beheld them debouching 
into the widening arteries, wlieic they com- 
menced once more their mod race, one over 
the other: no longer purple, but — under the 
influence of the air, which in their slow pro- 
gress had permeated them — abiilliant scailcl. 

With tli at curious spectacle fresh ui my 
recollection, I will, in imagination at least, 
change “ the field ” of themucroscope for that 
of the air, and suspend myself in a balloon 
over this mighty city of millions. Slowly, 
as I rise, casting out sand in the ascent, 
the earth seems to recede from me, and 
at last all is gray mist, and a few fleocy 
clouds. A little adjustment of the sand bags 
v and tlie escape valve, and I can focus Loudon 
as the physiologist did the frog's lung in the 
microscope. Directly underneath me, hemmed 
in by a huddled mass of brick and stone, lies 
a large opfctt space, traversed by wide white 
lines, along Which crowd and jostle a flood of 
amau dark spots, no bifcger than the heads of 
pins— out of mesa wide lines branch a$ 
infinite net-Work m small lines across the 
open spao*, sprinkled with many dots, which 
fall In crowd* once timnfr into the wide white 
lines. - The small dots W&Toh entwr the open 

hppace look pale and WtiTOZ ns they circulate 

vjHCStrwffid and bright* 


.No, I have been peering at Hyde Park, 
watching Rotten Row, and the drive, and 
the different pathways crowded with holiday 
people. I have been looking at a lung, too ; 
for what are all these dark points, but jpeople 
representing blood globules, which, in die 
aggregate compose the great tide of life 1 ? And 
what is this park but an aerator to the race, 
as the one I before looked at was to the in* 
dividual ? 

Let me descend to a more minute anatomy 
of the great pulmonic space : dropping myself 
just inside the beautiful screen of Hyde 
Park coiner. Pi vet o’clock, and Rotten Row 
alive with equestrians! Far away between 
majestic elms, now gently dipping into the 
hollow, now slightly ascending the uneven 
ground, made as soft and as full as horse- 
traps can make it, runs, in the very eye of the 

setting sun, this superb horse promenade. 

And here comes a goodly company, seven 
abreast, sweeping oloiig with slackened reiu ; 
tho joung athletes on the Elgin marbles 
yonder upon the frieze of the screen, do not 
setm more a portion of their homes than 
these gay young fellows, whispering coui tesns 
to the ladies so biight-eyca and supple of 
waist, who gently govern with delicate small 
hands their fiory-eyed steeds, fchugle riders 
tiot steadily past as though they were doing 
it for a wager. Dandies diawl along, su- 
perbly indifferent t9 everything about them, 
with riding-sticks “based on hip.” And 
when I reach Albert Gate, all Belgravia 
seems poiuing out through the narrow 
streets on prancing, dancing, art li -necked 
btecds. Where all the horses come from is 
the wonder to me. As far as the eye con 
see, out fai into Kensington, wheie the per- 
spective of the load is lost in feathei y bnch- 
tiets, [ see nothing but prancing, dancing 
horses, tossing their heads, caiacolimg, 
humbly obeying the directions of delicate 
wrists, or chafing at the curb of powerful 
bridle-hands. Nor do they end here ; over 
the bridge and round the dnve, the contin- 
gents from Tyburma pour along in troops ; 
and now, as I come to the comer of Ken- 
sington Gardens, there is a perfect conges- 
tion of eque&trwiu, listening to the band of 
the Life Guards playing a waltz. There 
they are, ranged round the great trees, 
‘English men and maidens, and English horses, 
all thoroughbred — as noble a group as the 
wide world can show, whilst over all the 
thick fon-liko green leaves of the' chestnut 
trees cast a pleasant shade. 

Meanwhile the drive is gorged with carriages 
moving along at & footpace. Let mo consti- 
tute myself (lor the nonce) a young man About , 
town, and comfortably tm fag mfm * » over 
the railings, take ft good stare at the passing < 
beauty. Ineed fiotiW J^ltoaslea* 1 
see. for hundred* of e* of me, > 

there is nothing but rMh waning oven 
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the railing, tapping their teeth with their! 
dasnly little sticks, and making the most 
powerful use of their eyes* Hare I watch 
moving before me the great portrait gallery 
of living British beauties. Eveiy instant a 
fresh profile passes in review, framed and 
glazed by the carriage window. Onward rolls 
the tide of vchidesr-of dashing cabs with 
pendant tigers— of chariots with highly- 
groomed horses— of open phaetons, the reins 
of faultless white, guided by lady w liipq — 
of family coaches ancient and respectable. 
Now and then some countryman and his 
* missus,*’ in a home-made chaise-cart, seem 
to have got accidentally entangled among the 
gay throng, and mov* along sheepishly enough. 
On they all go to where Kensington Gardens 
leans, like a sister, lx side her bolder brother, 
Hyde Park ; and here all alight, and pour 
in a bright flood of moving colour upon the 
emerald turf. 

Country people pity us poor town-people, 

and wonder how we can exist ! Did auybody 

ever seo such a public park as this in the 
country? / nevor did. Indeed, I question 
if there bo a prettier piomcuade in Europe 
than the north bank of the Seipentine, 
with its mimic beach of broken s1ll11-<, 
washed by its freshwater lake. Here, where 
I stand, might bo called the purl ; limit v- 
ncath tall sycamore trees which cast a plea- 
sant shade upon the edge ut* the water— 
arc grouped tho various boats which hail 
from this place. Thu i* is a cutter with 
flapping sails just come oil a cruise ; another, 
is beating up in the wind’s eye a quarter of 
a mile on ; a third, comes sweeping in with 
her gunwale under water. There is some 
respectable sailing to be picked up on the Ser- 
pentine, I suppose. Near the picturesque little 
boat-house, which, with its weather-beaten 
carved gables, and moss-grown roof, looks as 
though it had been au old inhabitant of some 
Swiss valley, lie grouped a dozen light skiffs, 
dancing on the water, and reflecting on their 
sides the twisting snakes of gold cast from 
the sun-lit little weaves. 

But what are all those mimic skiffs 1 see, 
coasting from shore to shore — cutters, sloops, 
and schooners, now on their beam-ends, now 
sliding in between tho swans, which scarcely 
deign to turn aside their feathery breasts, 
bent back like Roman galley beaks. These, at 
least, are playthings. Not at all. One of tho 
boatmen, with a straw in his mouth and 
his hands in his pockets, informs me that they 
form the squadron of the London Model 
Yacht Club, and that they are testing their 
powers for the next sailing-match. I am not 
quite sure that those grave-looking men with 
long poles, watching the performances of the 
different craft, use not the members of the 
Club. That big man there, may be for any- 
thing I knot?, the (fcmmodnre— for they 
have a Commodore, and rules? and a cluo- 
* 001 % and they sail matches for silver naps ! 

. Look into, Beft'a life in London, a week or 


two since, and there you will nnd full 
^particulars of the next match of the Yacht 
Tflub, “ established in 1645,” whfch is to come 
off in June next for a handsome twelve-' 
guinea cup, and which informs us that (ha 
measurements must be as follows: u Tba 
length multiplied, by the beam not to exoeed 
five hundred inches over all ; the keel for 
cutters or yawls, not move than two feel, six 
inches ; and for two-malted vessels, two (let 
ten inches, on the level of the labbit, with 
not less than four inches counter.” It is 
a very serious sporting matter. The Vice^ 
Commodore of the bister Club at Birken- 
head having proposed, by advertisement, to 
change the flags of the Club, “ the white 
ensign to be without the cross,” &o., tho 
editor of our sporting contemporary gravely 
objects, “that the alteration of our national 
ensign cannot ho logally made without tho 
written sanction of the Admiralty.” Past 
young boats tbcqe ! 

ifor tho eup last autumn, fifteen yachts 

started, and the different beats lasted tho 
whole day ; tlie America modelled on the 
lines of the famous Yankee boat, coming 
oiF victorious. It is a pwetty sight to see 
these little cutters driving along under full 
had ; and many an old gentleman, standing 
amid his boj^, I have noticed enjoying 
it to his lieait’s content. Alter jwatohing 
them for some little time, one’s ideas of pro- 
port iou get confused; they look veritable 
i ships sailing upon a veritable great lake ; 

> the tr^es, the meu, the bhcep on the shore, 
swell into immeubo propoitions, and it seems 
as it one were contemplating tho fleet of 
Lilli put from the slimes of Brohdignag. 

A little lai tlier ou, stanus the boat-house be- 
longing to the Ito) al Humane Society; and 
in it are seen the awful-looking “drags” 
with which the di owning are snatched from 
death's black lingers. Across the road, is 
the establishment for recovp-ing those who 
have been rescued from the water. Over tho 
door is the bas-relief of a child attempting 
to kindle with his breath au apparently ex- 
tinguished torch, and mound it is tho motto : 
“ Latent forsun scintilla,” — Perhaps a spark 
still li ngers. Batiis. hot-water beds, electrify mg 
machines, and mechanism by which artificial 
hi entiling can bo maintained, ore ranged 
around the rooms. 

Tho majority of poor creatures carried be- 
neath these portals are persons who have 
sought their own* destruction. The bridge 
n cross tho Serpentine is the Westminster 
“ Bridge of Sighs.” Who would think this 
bright and sunny spot could he tho haunt of 
saicides ! They are mostly women of the better 
older, who have been brought to shame an& 
abandoned, — at least Jive women to one men 
being the proportion. The servants of the 
Society, who form a kind of detective water 
police and are always on the look out, scarcely 
ever foil to mark and to watch the women who 
Contemplate self-destruction. ®uiy know them 



’by their usually sitting sH day Img tritbout 
food, grieving.: towards evening, they move. 
"When they find they are watched, they some- 
times contrive by hiding behind the trees to 
elude observation, and to find the solitude) 
they desire. The men, less demonstrative j 
and mire determined, escape detection, 
and but too often succeed in accomplishing 
the*r purpose. Those who have been restored 
to liie, after hours of attention m the receiving 
house, frequently repay the attendants with, 
“ Why should I five against my will?” Never- 
theless ifc very rarely happens, here, at least, 
that a second attempt at suicide is made. 

While 1 have been dwelling upon this 
tUilaUcholy subject, the shades of evening 
have been coming on. The last carriage has 
driven off, and the last young man about 
town hn* tapped his teeth with his cane for 
the last time, and departed to his club. The 
water’s edge is only thinly doited with jieople, 


cllld the old gentlemen W&o have been sitting 
reading on the seats have gone in to escape 
the night air. 

Gradually, however, I perceive a gathering 
of boys upon the opposite shore ; they thicken 
apace, and soon the hum of hundreds of small 
voices is wafted over towards me ; they line 
tlie whole slicue for a mile, like little black 
dots. As I look, the black dots gradually 
become party-coloured. 

What are they doing here in the boat- 
house 1 Getting ready a flag to hoist on the 
pole ; three boats are albo puttiug off. What 
Is it that excites and moves to and fro tlie living 
multitude on the other side ? The whole 
mass is turning white witli frantic rapidity ; 
up funs the red bunting, and a thousand 
youngsters dash simultaneously into the water, 
driving it in a huge wave before them. As 
far as can be seen along the bauk, the water 
is studded with licadb, like pins in a pin- 
cushion ; some of the heads move out into ihe 
middle; the greftfe majority remain timidly 
near the shore, splashing and dashing with 
hands and feet The boats have taken up 
♦ their different stations, and here they will 
Remain, leady to go to the rescue so long as 
the bathing continues. At nine o'clock the 
film dfops, and “All out!” roared from 
stentorian lungs booms over the water ; “All 
out f M fat echoed by many silvery young 
voices. The opposite bank is again a moving 
mass of white specks : these deepen to groy, 
soon became black, and then move off across 
the green, apd all is quiet. Morning and 
evening, aitttftg the summer months, the 
Serpentine isffiss made a huge bath for the 
children of theiobouring classes. The bettej 
classes also, make u#t ofit early in the mon^ 
ing. One party of gentlemen who have 
formed themselves into club, bathe here 
all'die year round ; and when the frost is very 
hard and the lee is very thick, a space is cut 
“ *' era with hatched to enable them to take 
dlntM dip. *- 

“ twilight deepeft*. A figtr children, 



feeding the swans upon the maxgi^ of the 
water, is all the human life to be seen of the 
vast tide rolling along so incessantly a short 
time ago. Across the glass-like lake the 
waterfowl, here and there, are gently sailing, 
leaving long trails of silver as they go. Chi 
the opposite bank, so lately thronged, crown- 
ing the gently rising green, and seen through 
clusters of elms, the Crystal Palace rises like 
on exhalation. Over the bridge, the foliage 
seems to float in a bath of purple haze, and 
across the deep amber of the* sky a flight of 
wildfowl go, in softly moving line, Danby 
should be here to paint from it one of his 
delicious pictures of evening. 


A CHILD’S HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

CHAPTER XVII. 

Richard, son of the Black Prince, a boy 
eleven yeais of age, succeeded to the Crown 
uuder the title of King Richard the Second. 
Tlie whole English nation were ready to ad- 
mire him for the sake of liis brave father. As 
to the loids and ladies about the Court, they 
declared him to be the most beautiful, the 
wisest, and the best — even of princes — whom 
the lords and ladies about the Court, generally 
declare to be the most beautiful, tlie wisest, 
and the best of mankind. To flatter a poor 
boy in this base manner was net a very likely 
way to develop whatever good was in him ; 
and it brought him to anything but a good 
or happy end. 

Tlie Duke of Lancaster, the young King’s 
uncle — comnfonly called John of Gaunt, from 
having been bom at Ghent, which the 
common people so pronounced — was bupposed 
to have some thoughts of tho throne himself ; 
but, as he was not popular, aud the memory 
of the Black Prince was, he submitted to his 
nephew. 

The war with France being still unsettled, 
the Government of England wanted money to 
piovide for the expenses that might arise 
out of it ; accordingly a certain tax, called 
the Poll-tax, which had originated in the last 
reign, was ordered to be levied on the people. 
This was a tax ou every person in the 
kingdom, male and fem ile, above the age of 
fourteen, of three groats (or tliree fourpenny 
pieces) a year , clergymen were charged more, 
and only beggars were exempt. 

1 have no need to repeat that the common 
people of England had long been suffering 
under great oppression. They were still the 
mere slaves of the lords of the land on which 
they lived, and were on most occasions harshly 
and unjustly treated. But, they had begun 
by this time to think very sermisly of not 
bearing quite so much ; and, probahfo were 
emboldened by that French Jnsugrecmn I 
mentioned in the last chapter* - 4 

The people of Essex rose against the Poll- 
tax, and being smtetir haddted by the 

S weroment ofifatt*, ktf&d *$&* of them, 
t this very time mm titowsollectors, 
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mighty triumph of it, and* set up a cry Gloucester was at the head of this! commie* 
Mich will ^occasionally ftnd an echo to sion, and, in fact, appointed everybody com* 
this day. Bat 'Wat ms a hard-working man, posing it. 

who hid suffered much, and had been foully Having done all this, the King declared 
outraged ; and it is probpMe that he was a man as soon as ho saw an opportunity that he had 
of a much higher nature and a much braver never meant to do it, and that it was all 
spirit t|mn any of the parasites who exulted illegal ; and he got the judges secretly to 
then, or have exulted since, over his defeat, sign a declaration to that effect. The secret 
feeing Wat down, his men immediately oozed out directly, and was carried to the 
bent their bows to avenge hit* full. If the Duke of Gloucester. The Duke of Gloucester, 
young King had not had pi esc nee of mind at at the head of forty thousand men, met the 
that dangerous moment, both he and the King on his entering into London to enforce 
Mayor to boot, miqht have followed Tyler his authority ; the King was helpless against 
pretty flush But, the King riding up to the him ; his favourites and ministers were im- 
crowo, cried out tlmt Tjlur was a traitor, peached and were mercilessly executed. 

and that he would be their leader. They were Among them were two men whom the people 
So taken by surprise, that they set up a great regarded with very different feelings ; one, 
stuQuting and followed the boy until ho was Hubert Tresilian, Chief Justice, who was 
met at Islington by a large body of soldiers, hated for having made what was called “the 
The end of this rising was the then usual end. bloody circuit” to try the noters ; the other, 
As soon as the King found himself safe, lie Sir Sunon Hurley, an honourable knight, 
unsaid all he had said, and undid all who had been the dear friend of the Black 
he had done ; some fifteen hundred of the Prince, and the governor and guardian of the 
rioters were tried (mostly in Essex) with great King. For this gentleman’s life the good 
rigour, and executed with great cruelty. Queen even begged of Gloucester on her 
Many of them were hanged on gibbets and knees; but Gloucester (with or without reason) 
left there as a terror to the country people ; fe.ned and hated him, and replied, that if she 
*Ad, because their miserable friends took some valued her huslwid’s crown, she had better 
of the bodies down to bury, the King ordered beg no move. All this was done under what 
the rest to be chained up — which was the was called by some the wonderful — and by 
begiunin^of the barbarous custom of hanging others, with better reason, the merciless — 
in chains. The King’s falsehood in this busi- Pai linmeut. 

ness makes such a pitiful figure that I think But Gloucester’s power was not to last for 
Wat Tyler appears in history as beyond com- ever. Tie held it for only a year longer ; in 
p&rison the truer and more respectable man which year Hje famous battle of Otterbourae, 
of the two. ^ sung in the old ballad of Chevy ChaaejWas 

Bichard was now sixteen years of age, and fought. When the year was out, the King, 
married Anne ofBohoroia, an excellent princess, tinning suddenly to Gloucester, in the midst 
who was called “the good Queen Anm*” bhe of a gieat council said. “Uncle, how old am 
deserved abetter husband ; for the King had 1 1” “ Ybm highness, returned the Duke, 
been fhwned and flattered into a treacheious, “is in your twenty-second year.” “Am I 
wasteful, dissolute, bad young man. so much?” said the King, “then I will 

There were two Popes at this time (as if manage my own affairs » I am much obliged 
one were not enough !) and their quarrels to you, my good lords, for your past services, 
involved Europe in a great deal of trouble, but I need them no more ” He followed this 
Scotland was still troublesome too ; and at up, by appointing a now Chancellor and a 
home there was much jealousy and distrust, new Treasurer, and announced to the people 
and plotting and counter-plotting, because that he had resumed the Government. He 
the lung feared the ambition ol his rela- held it for eight veal's without opposition* 
lions, sna particularly of his uncle, the Duke Through all that time, he kept his Sdenni- 
■of Lancaster, and the duke had his party* nation to revenge himself some day upon his 
against the King, and the King had his party uncle Gloucester, in his own breast, 
against duke. Nor were these home At last the good Queen died, and then the 
troubles lessened when the duke went to King, desiring to take a second wife, proposed 
♦Castile to txsge his claim to the crown of that to m council that he should marrjr Isabella 
kingdom ; fof then the Duke of Gloucester, of France, the daughter of Oharles the Sbrth : 
another of Bufltard’s uncles, opposed him, and who, the French courtiers said (as the English 
Snftaenced the to demand the dis- courtiers bad said of Biohard), was a marvel 

missal of the KW* favourite ministers. The. df beauty and wit and quite a phenomenon — 
King said in repm^that he would not for. cS seven years old. The council were divided 
such men dismiss wmesnest servant in his shout this marriage, but it took place. It 


kitehe*. Bat, it .had 'Ifgss to signify little secured peace between 
vrhat a ttU&nfeen a JFarMnent m ft* & quarter of a cental 
ftMp&Ha, « Bhftani -0a n t baft obliged Opposed to the Mild 
j.Wj&*‘J re r> pul to agree? wtf Govern- people. The tW» W 
of th. *togdoan under a commission of anxious to take thettftai 


ton a year. 


Of I popular, declaimed' 


and and France 
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A CHIUj«>JBffiTOBY OF WfllAND, : 


| decided $*e Ki^g; to execute ,tjbe] 


udiere the Duke, suspecting nothing, caine 
\ out into the court-yard to receive his royal 
: visitor. While the King conversed in a 
ftfeudly manner with the Duchess, the Duke 

a quietly seized, hurried away, shipped 
for Calais, and lodged in the castle there, 
fite. Mends, the Earls of Arundel and War- 
wick, were taken in the same treacherous 
' manner, and confined to their castles. A few 
days after, atWottinghain, they were impeached 
of high treason. The Earl of Arundel woe 
condemned and beheaded, and the Earl of 
Warwick was banished! Then, a writ was 
sent by a , messenger to the Governor of 
Calais, requiring him to send the Duke of 
Gloucester over to be tried. In three days he 
returned an answer that he could not do that, 
because the Duke of Gloucester had died in 
prison. The duke was declared a traitor, his 
property was confiscated to the King, a real or 
pretended confession he had made in prison 
to one of the Justices of the Common Pleas 
. was produced against him, and there was 
an end of the matter. How the unfortunate 
duke died, very few cared to know. Whether 
he really died naturally ; whether he killed 
himself; whether, by the King’s order, he 
was strangled, or smothered between two 
beds (as a serving-man of the Governor’s, 
named Hall, did afterwafds declare), cannot 
be discovered. There is not much doubt that 
he was killed, somehow or other, by his 
nephew’s orders. Among the most active 
nobles in tlifese proceedings were the King’s 
cousin, Henry Bolingbroke, whom the King 
had maefe Duke of Hereford to smooth down 
the old family quarrels, and some others: 
who had in tli.e family-plotting times done 
just such acts themselves as they now con- 
demned in the duke. They seem to have 
been a corrupt set of men ; but such men 
were easily found .about the court in such 
days. 

The people murmured at all this, and were 
still very sore about the Trench marriage. 

' The nobles saw how little the King cared for 
law, ambiiow crafty he was, and began to be 
somewhat . afraid for themselves. The King’s 
. life was a life of continued feasting and excess ; 

Ins retinue, down tothe meanest servants, were 
/ dressed^ih the most costly manner, and 
‘ : carous§& ,at .his tables,, it is related, to the I 
'^teh thousand persons every day. 
BO . h&g£$£ surrounded by a body of ten 
thousana ^reners, and enriched by a duty 
. on wooi ^hich the Commons had granted 
to him Torfliffe, saw no danger of ever 
being; d&ervdte. than powerful and abscK 
Inland win. / as r as a 

Kiiig? &M: old, 

enemies -le&.te . 

. of Hereford#^ 

' *£*■?$*# a?. 


Duke of Hereford ‘ 

before the Council that, the Duljp of Norfolk 
had lately held some treasonable talfc vwilh’ 
him, as ho was riding 'near Brentford * odd 
that he had told him, among other things •- 
that he could not believe the Kind ’s oath--*; 
which nobody could, I should thin?' 0r tills 
treachery he obtained a pardon, and the Duke ; 
of Norfolk was summoned to appear and 
defend himself. As he denied the charge And 
said his accuser was a liar and a traitor, both • 
noblemen, according to the manner of those 
times, were held in custody, and the truth 
was ordered to be decided by wager of battle 
at Coventry. This wager of battle meant 

that whosoever won the combat was to be 
considered in the right ; which nonsense meant 
in effect, that no strong man could ever bo 
wrong. A great holiday was made ; a great 
crowd assembled, with much parade and show ; 
and the two combatants were about to rush at 
each other with their lances, when the King, 
sitting in a pavilion to see fair, threw down 
the truncheon he carried in liis hand, and 
forbad the battle. The Duke of Hereford 
was to be banished for ten years, and, the 
Duke of Norfolk was to be* banished for life. 
So said the King. The Duke of Hereford 
went to France, and went no farther. The 
Duke of Norfolk made a pilgrimage to the 
Holy Land, aud afterwards died at Venice of 
a broken heart. 

Faster and fiercer, after this, the King went 
on in his career. The Duke of Lancaster, 
who was the father of the Duke of Hereford, 
died soon after the departure of his son ; and, 
the King, although he had solemnly granted 
to that son leave to inherit his father's pro- 
perty, if it should come to him during his* 
banishment, immediately seized it all, like a 
robber. The judges were so afraid of hyn, 
that they disgraced themselves by declaring 
this theft to be just and lawful. His avarice 
know no bounds. He outlawed seventeen 
counties at once, on a frivolous pretence, 
merely to raise money by way of fines for 
misconduct. In short, he did as many dis- 
honest things as he could ; and cared so 
little for the discontent of his subjects — 
though even the spaniel favorites began to 
whisper to him that there was such a thing 
as discontent afloat — that he took that time, 
of all others, for leaving England and making 
ah expedition against the Irish. 

He was scarcely' gone, leaving the Duke of • 
York Regent in his absence, when his coukrn, 
Henry of Hereford, came over from J>^nce 
to chum the rights of which h$ had beenBO v ; 
monstrously deprived. He was imriiedi&tely 


jejned by the two great Earls of NorthuttrbOTV: ? ‘ 
land, ana Westmoreland ; and his. npcle tne’ 
finding; the King’s 

and the. disinclination of the./ara£*ib act 
figmmt Henry, very strong, ^ithdreyVjlrflh 
'Sit -royal forces towards Bristol. rc Henry, 
the head of an army, Yoifc- 

qhfre (where :hfe f had. landed) fo lt^mdon and 
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GOING TO THE DOGS. 

’ - Last year, just before grouse-shooting set 
■ in, 1 had occasion to call one evening on J ohn 
. Bowleigli, the jollicst of our English engineers. 

' I found him surrounded by a troop of irienda 
and clients, gossiping after dinner over cold 
drinks and tobacco on the large lawn of his 
little bachelor house. Rowleigh’s dinners arc 
as well liked as his railway works, and for 
the same good qualities — a judicious plan, the 
best available materials, perfect execution, and 
no frivolous extravagance. As for the people 
to be met at his round table, some are old 
friends: like his wino; and some arc fresh, 
like his dessert. gome of his associates arc 
fruity and full-bodied, like liia port: others, 
light and cool, like liis claret. "While ex- 
changing salutations wj$h all the friends I 
found on John ^owleigh’s lawri, my attention 
was directed to a stranger who s^proaclicd us 
from the greenhouse with slow steps, and eyes 
intently studying the grass. He was a wiry 
young fellow, with a compact head, short 
curly light, hair, well cut features, thoroughly 
well bronzed ; and enough eyebrow and 
whisker for the tyrant in a pantomime (after- 
wards clown). By his loose throat, wide white 
, trouser^ and excessive garniture with studs 
and chains over the chest, I should have taken 
i this young man to be a sea-captain with a 
flush of prize-money, or the successful master 
of an opium clipper ; hut, if ho had been a 
sailor ho would nave had his nose turned up- 
ward to the wind, and not downward to the 
daisies. 

j The good people on the grass had been 
amusing themselves — and gratifying their 
taste for the horrible — with stories of attor- 
j nies, and their ingenious devices for rendering 
I difficult and devious tho straightest railway 
j routes ; tales of desperate struggles in Parlin- 
i mentary Committee-rooms; romantic (but 
true) anecdotes of prodigious fees to bar- 
risters; and narratives of ingenious jockey- 
ship, by which rival lines were crushed, and 
utterly rased from the railway map. 

From railway attomies the talk glided to 
robbers in general, and, as engineers visit all 
corners of the world, we had tales of the 
robbers of all nations. When the Bronzed 
I Man contributed his share, it turned out that 
] he had been spending eleven* years in 


Australia. The tale he told I will endeavour 
to repeat. I 

“ In another ten years,” said he, “ if | 
things continue on their present footing, tales 1 
of blacks and bushrangers will exist only j 

us nursery atones in Australia^ but WilCH I 
first went out to the colony, the case was very ' 
different indeed. Black tribes, flourishing by 
hundreds, were like bands of angry wolves 
where they now limp like lame foxes by ones 
and twos. A s for the bush-rangers, they were 
generally convict servants V»o lazy to work, or, 
driven out by the cruelty of unjust masters, had 
fled into the bush to avoid repeated flogging, 
and lived by plundering the stations or by j 
lifting cattle. When heifers uoed to # be worth 
live pounds to ten pounds it was worth while |j 
to be gully-raker — that is, cattle-stealer ; hut j, 
when they fell to forty shillings, the profit on |. 
a robbing speculation was not worth tho \\ 
risk. 'i 

“At that time, some of them made little 
parties to go out and stop the drays on 
any unfrequented road, or rob passengers ■ 
near towns ; while others, who desired to 
have exclusive privilege of pocketing the i # 
booty and were desperate enough for the ! 
adventure, went alone. But, a good horse 
formed an essential part of the bush-ranger’s 
equipment, whether he were a thief in his !; 
own right, or a member of a troop of sable i 
banditti. j; 

“Desire to save my property from reckless I; 
plunder caused me to pay a sort of black mail m 
to these fellows. When my drays were about , 
to travel nearly two hundred miles over a very . 
bad road, I used to remind the buUock drivers • 
that if they should meet with auy one upon ; 
the road in very urgent want of lea or flour, i 
they had better be good-natured, find supply 
them with a little. In this way my stores 
travelled safely when those of my neighbours • 
were rifled, and when even their drays, were . 
often wantonly backed over the edge of some : 
precipice. This, no doubt, was chiefly due to 
the black-mail I paid ; but I had managed to ' 
get the good will of these fellows, by earning i 
a character for humanity. . ■ 

“ During the assignment time I never was a I 
flogging master. If a man was saucy to me I i 
might perhaps knock him down, but that was j 
a proceeding taken in good part ; the convict j 
looked upon it as a very different thing to i 
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being taken before a magistrate and forfeiting 
a year of liberty. 

“ One evening, when returning from a three 
days’ journey, I found myself within fifty miles 
of mystation — at that time recently established 
— on the extreme borders of known land j my 
horse was exhausted, for we had been travelling 
' since daybreak'* I had dismounted, and was 
steering by the Southern Cross, until f noticed 
the reflection of a fire, and heard an echo of 
rude laughter in the neighbourhood. Here, 
I thought, are some bullock drays encamped, 
I shall light my pipe and get a quart 
of tea. I passed from the shadows of the 
trees and stooping down impatiently to light 
my pipe with a “ Well mates, how goes it l ” 
was welcomed by the pointed muskets of a 
couple of shaggy men, in garments wonder- 
fully patched. Tour others at the same time 
ran to their arms, but seeing that I puffed 
away at the lighted brand, apparently con- 
cerned about no greater matter than the light- 
ing of my pipe, and noticing perhaps that my 
horse was exhausted, they exchanged their 

proposed warm reception with the muskets 
for a “ Ilalloo, stranger, whero do you come 
from? Have you any tobacco?” “I am going,” 
1 said, w to my station on Pelican Creek, and 
I have been up to the Crown land Commis- 
sioner, tp see about the boundaries of my 
new run. I have plenty of tobacco, but not 
a skcrnck of tea or sugar.” So saying I 
pulled out my tobacco-pouch, which I had 
taken care to supply well ; for it is the best 


for it is the best 


purse to carry on a journey in the bush ; and 
then, unbuckling my horse’s girths, threw my 
saddle down before the lire. To have quitted 
my new friends upon a tired horse would have 
been quite imjwssibk ; my safety laj^therefore 
in treating them with confidence. 

“The first thing to which they attended 
was the filling of their pipes from my pouch ; 
the next thing to which they attended was 
lighting them. They then inhaled and puffed 
the smoke with an eagerness that 1 can com- 
pare only to the zest with which men swallow 
water after a long journey in a drought. 

“Presently they consulted apart ; while I, 
preparing for the night, hobbled the fore-legs 
of my horse, rubbed his ears dry, and shook 
out -my blanket. After a few minutes, having 
made an end of whispering, one of the men 
handed* to me a quart pot of tea — there were 
three sueh pots boiling at the fire— and, 
scraping: back the wood-ashes, he took 
out aim fairly divided a huge damper 
among us, all, to which he added, for my 
shares th$ headquarters of a kangaroo-rat. 
There on the fire, at the same 

time*. which at onced 

concluded ^pM a- chop After 

my hosts badSmqked fim^ pipes, they 

attended 'to ‘ commenced a 

running, fire olqum&USP^'Which way liad I 


I know a man by the name of K.ld- faced 
Tom ? Yestf he was my best bullock-driver. 
Who was my stockman? Bed Irish Dan. 
Then they agaiu whispered together, and I 
could overhear such comfortable words as 
4 The swell’s all right * He’s jammock; * ‘ He 
won’t split.’ Finally they came back; and 
when they had continued smoking and eating 
far into the night, thoy packed np the unused 
tea and flour m the two sleeves of a shirt ; 
asked ,me to oblige them with the whole, of 
my tobacco ; and advised me to sleep away 
from the fire, since it was possible that the 
blacks might creep up and throw in a shower 
of spears. I took the hint, rolled myself in 
my blanket, and, in spite of all misgivings, 
fell asleep. At sunrise, awaking stiff and 
chilly, I found my blanket gone. Fortu- 
nately, I had nothing else worth biking, 
about me ; and my friends had not robbed 
me of my horse. The great hollow gum-tree 
which had formed the lire still smouldered ; so 
I wanned myself before it, and nibbled a bit 
of the damper left behind by my departed 
hosts, 

“ On the evening of the same day, I reached 
my station. A fortnight afterwards, Bald- 
faced Tom came up with the light cart from 
Maitland, and there was great mirtli in the 
prisoners’ hut. The joke was in due tiiqc 
imparted to me. Moody’s overseer — who had 
the credit, like his master, of serving out 
short rations, and fitting the men too freely 
flogged — had met six 44 boys ” in the Tea-tree 
Flats, hail h^cn taken off bi£ horse, stripped, 
tied to a tree, and presented with a service of 
three dozen lashes. Of course he wasthenleft to 
get home as he might be able, naked and on 
foot. From the description, I at once knew 
that these six men had been my supper com- 
panions in the Bush. 

“ That was my first adventure : nothing 
very terrible. The next, however, you will 
find, was serious enough ; and them two arc 
all the stories of bush -peril that I can tell you 
from my own personal experience. 

“I was going down to Sydney, after two years 
in the Bush, only varied by an overland 
journey to South Australia. My hool had 
gone on a week before, and my intended 
companion, Charley Malcolm, had disap- 
pointed me, being suddenly prevented from 
travel by affection of the heart. He had 
seen (and married within the week) a pretty 
Scotch girl, who had come into our district as 


running, fixe of questwfi^ ' Which way liad I. 
gone l Whom had I seen I Was not my name 
Lawdon ? IJfy it was not* Was the Com- 
missioner coming up to my station ? And did 


nurse in the doctor’s family. I set out, ao* 
cordingly, alone ; with a carbine at my back, 
and two of the best kangaroo dogs in the 
country for my escort ; riding such a horse as 
no man ever can own twice in a single Ufe. 
I bought him, at two years old, from the 
stockman by whom he was bred (at a very 
long price), and had spent a great deal more 
pains iu training him than we generally can 
afford, in the Bush, to tigtt&d cfc' horse-flesh. 
We set out, m usual* at & foot-pace, to do 
thirty-mil^ stages, which would bring us to 
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Majlikjd in five or six days. On the very like a kangaroo ; but, as be alighted op the 
first day I was tempted foolishly to chase a oilier side, he tripped and struct upon bis bead 
stray emu, because I bad promised a few among the brambles. I rolled over him, still 
feathers to some Sydney friends. The emu was holding firmly bv the reins It was well for 
caught; but Moonlight, my horse, putting me that the buslM-ang«r, being out of breath, 
bis foot into a wombat hole, gave me a fall missed the blow aimed at my devoted head, 
oyer his head, by which the stock of my car- It was parried for me by the strong arm of an 
bine was snapped asunder. Bo, for the rest overhanging tree, which caused the musket 
of tho journey, I was doomed to go un- to recoil at an unexpected moment witli so 
armed. much force as to fly out of the ruffian’s hand, 

“ Before getting to Liverpool Plains, at a and to tumble down the hill aide. AJy horse 
Bush inn where I passed the night, there was rose, and the man ran to seize him, shouting 
■ ^great talk about a certain One-eyed Dick, threats and oaths against me which I do not 
armsh-ranger, whom the mounted police had think it needful to repeat. I still maintained 
been seeking for the last three weeks. In ray hold upon the lvins and the stirrup ; my 
chase of him, a lew days before ray arrival, blood was up ; and witli all my force lent, mv 
they had shot his horse ; but lie lmd, never- assailant across the face with my doublet! 
theless, contrived to get away into the scrub, stockwhip. Then, lie grappled with me 
and to find a hiding-place among the rocks. It and we fell. He was a bigger, broader 
was supposed he was by that time driven to man than I, but starvation had weakened 
extremities, as no one would dare to help him, him, and I was in the better condition for 
it there had been any one inclined ; and he a wrestle. Wo rolled over and over ; at first 
could not venture so much as to light a fire each trying to get the other down. I lmd 

to c-ook iy* food lest the smoke w flume might hits left wrist grasped in mv right hand • my 

betray bis whereabout to the pursuers. He left, hand, missing liis throat* tugged at his chin 
wa.s a murderous fellow, for whom no one had and beard. He clenched# my neckerchief in 
a good word ; and it seemed to he agreed on liis fist anti dug his knuckles into niy throat. 


that bush -travellers were given to ornament ! down his right hand — being then undermost — 
their narratives, T paid Jptle attention at the j I threw back my own hand and struck him a 
time to ail tliia gossip, and went drowsily to ' stout blow on bis only eye. 1 do not know 
bod. ^ _ j how long the struggle lasted, but my strength 

“ Crossing the ranges on the following day, I began to fail. His knees were once or twice 
had to pursue a narrow track along the steep upon my chest, and although I threw him olF, 
side of a hill which went down by steps into my hands were losing power rapidly, 
the valley. . Before I reached the opeu forest, Until I felt that his endurance surpassed 
aa I was winding round » long peninsula of mine —until I despaired — I had been silent, 
rocks, my dogs dashed after a kangaroo. In while my antagonist most vehemently swore : 
another minute I was hailed by a voice iin- I summoned however at hist my failing 
mediately' overhead, shouting, with wild oaths, strength for a loud shout. I 11 a very little while 
“Bail up, or I’ll blow out your brains!” his cursing took the form of a wild howl of 
I caught a glimpse of an extremely ugly face, rage and pain, his grasp relaxed, and I saw 
and of the muzzle of a rusty musket. There him fighting at the jaws of my two fierce 
was no time for consideration. The gentleman .and faithful dogs. Supporting myself on my 
above, required my horse ; 1 regarded that hsuida and knees, I, like a savage, urged them 
horse as my choicest treasure. Therefore I on in feeble whispers — they were my last hope, 
pressed the said horse’s sides, threw myself and my strong hope. One dog had the robber 
flat on his back, and away we went tumbling, by the throat, the other bad plunged his sharp 
rather than gallopping, along the narrow path- muzzle into his side. Shrieking horribly, he 
way of uneven stones. The musket, of course, writhed and fought witli them. As soon as I 
waa discharged, and the^ slugs whistled round could gather strength I arose ; ami with fuller- 
me, raking up the skin of my neck and ing steps followed my horse, who waited, 
shoulders ; but we soon turned the jut of the trembling, for his master. I mounted, and 
peninsula from which the bush-ranger had without looking back pushed over fifteen 
prei The narrow defile into the open forest miles, until we halted at a cattle station. 
i? 6 !?? blooked up by a small tree that My dogs did not follow me. I waited an hour 
had fallen, across it, the gentleman of the bush for them before they came in, Refusing the 


blow. He had evidently set his mind upon tioaed the matter to any man except' to the 
beetling -Moonlight. # . head Of the police. One-eyed Dick was 

We got to the barrier nearly at the same never heard of more. The dingoes, and 
time. Moonlight went at and cleared the tree eagle-hawks,, soon provide decent burial for 
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. dieted to the cultivation of the household economy cun it be that' out of sorry and pre- 
j virtues, Ihey are ready to sally forth, and do carious wages can give the grizzled old grand- 

j terrific execution when they ate whnted (which father his snuff and his beer, the sturdy* 

i| they very seldom seem to be), and when Bum- brickmaker his bacon, the tribe of little 

! bledowndcary and the rest of England expect children clean pinaforesunconscious of tatters 

i them to do their duty. and hobnailed shoes with whole soles, can fill 

i The architecture of Bumblcdowndoary is their little bellies with bread and butter, can 
| peculiar. Plumb-lines, levels, and squares give them each the weekly twopence for their 

were unknown when it was built ; and instruction at school; can keep up tliesub- 

i tlje houses seem to have grown, rather like scription to the burial dub and father's loctge 

i pollard willows and gnarled oaks with win- of Foresters, or Druids, or Shepherds ; can 

! dows in them, than to have risen by the legi- even, on high days and holidays enable 

j tiinate agency of scaffold-poles, trowels, and mother to astonish the Dumbledowmlcreans in 

j hods of mortar. Timber, lath and plaster, a bonnet— a marvellous bonnet of white chip, 

• I thatch, and an anomalous composition, in with rainbow ribbons — and a parasol as green 

i! which mud, shingle, rushes, and fragments as a gooseberry ? All these things are done ; 

jj of tile are visible to the naked eye, ap- but how are they managed ? What subtleties 

i pear to form the principal materials of of finance, what Maeliiavelic evolutions of 

■ ! which the queer little houses — half cot- domestic diplomacy must be resorted to to 

■ ! tnge, half barn — are composed. There is give all these young ravens their food, all 

|i no pavement, and the roadway itself is dis- these little foxes their holes, all these babies 

h tressingly eccentric, now sinking so low as to their raiment 7 To be sure, father has his 

ji require an embankment on either side for the beer at homo instead of going to the “ Cross 

j: footway, now rising so pretention si) that the Keys," the “Traveller’s Joy,” or the "Jolly 

houses seem to be in danger of being swallowed llrickmakers " for it, and water is good and 

■! up, causing the first fioor fronts to be in the plentiful in Bumblcdowndoary, and the inha* 

a vo, a, anfl tlio solos of the by-passer’s boots hi tiuit s sewn to be naturiAly fond of washing 

• ! nearly on a level with, the garret windows, themselves and each other; so there maybe 

i; ‘Window sashes are * unknown, and the something in that. 

• | picturesque little lozenges of bottle glass, Bunibleduwudeary does not possess a public 
!| fertile in bull’s-eyes, are still in vogue, promenade, although its environs «dlbrd the 

Chimney pots sprout up indifferently, not most beautiful walks to be found anywhere, 
necessarily on the roof, but wherever it perhaps, in England. Within the wails the 

lias been found convenient to make a fire- lounger is confined to the common hard I 

i: place and an aperture lbr the smoke. Knockers have named, and to a little quay commanding | 

; to the doors there are none, and — seeing that at low water, and in calm weather, nothing j 

! doom themselves arc not numerous, and that more picturesque in the way of a view j 

! three-fourths of the male population and the than a considerable expanse of mud, the flat : 

whole of the fun ale and infant ditto are shores of the opposite Essex coast, the phan- J 

- always loitering in the doorways or sprawling tom collier placing at loading ballast, and j 

amicably in that part of the mad where there one or two cutter yachts belonging to "city ; » 

should be a gutter, but. there is’nt — where men,” who take an occasional holiday from 1 

j! would be the use of knockers, I should like to consols for account and bills payable, to run 

i; know? It is a pretty sight, on a line after- social little matches for snuff-boxes and silver ; 

j, noon, to peep through one of these doorways, mugs from Dumbledowndeary to the N ore, ; 

ji aud catch the D u mbl ed o wilder can s in the full and whose crews (one man and a boy I think | 

i luxuriance of their menage, which serves them to each yacht) appear to me to have no duties 

| for " kitchen and parlour and all : ” three more arduous to perform than to scrape 

| generations en joying their family souchong or carrots for their pot-au-feu, and to polish the 

' j serviceable bo hen. A grizzled old grand- masts and bowsprit with beeswax. But at 

I father, eighty years old, perhaps, so bent and high water, in line weather, and above all, 

j twisted by the rheutnatiz that he cannot have in fresh breezy weather, you shall see a sight 

j seen his slices or the ribbons at the knees of from Dumbledowndeary’s shabby little quay, 

j his small clothes for a score of years ; a hale that 1, for one, would not change for any 

j husband, the bread wiqner of the family, just number of Panoramas of the Mississippi, 

j come home from the brickfield, very clayey nay, nor for Venice, the Golden Horn, or 

j . and strawy, enjoying a basin of tea and ,a the Bay of Naples with Mr. Southby’s most ; 

j pipe of tobacco, an amalgamated refreshment brilliant fireworks bursting from Vesuvius 

somewhat distasteful, it may bo, to cockneys ; in the background. For then^you shall Bee the 

i but than which country people and travellers “highway of nations ami of the world, .thick 

| in Australia will tell you there are few things *sown with winged cariiages. The majestic In- ■ 

| more grateful ami refreshing ; a comely wife diaman bursting with live stock appertaining *• 

] (with the arm of Milo for cutting bread and to the Honourable Company ; the great Cana- 4 

butter) and a whole tribe of ruddy children, dian timber-ship; the humble colliers, smacks, 

varying in Bize and stature like the row of and hoys, by fleets ; the portly steamers bound 

strw- pans ranged in a large kitchen.* Talk for Antwerp and Hamburgh, puffing and l>low- 

ubout political economy — what sort of ing as though conscious of their importance in 
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society ; tho screw steamers, whose long low 
black hulks aitfi Haunting ensigns at the main, 
tell them to be Government vessels from 
Woolwich Dockyard, fresh from the study of 
steam, and the ironing and mangling of their 
boilers and machinery, and which glide 
sinuously and quietly (though with a vicious 
twist) through the maze of vessels ; and, for all 
their smooth ebony sides, could show some 
sharp and ugly teeth, and scream and bellow 
as other vixens do upon emergency. Vixenish 
names have they, too, these little wiir-steamors. 
“Scourges,” or “Spitefuls,” or “Spitfires,” or 
“Retaliations.” They forage cunningly all 
over the world, poking their sharp noses into 
out-of-the-way ports and harbours — bringing 
home .African kings with more epaulette 
than broadcloth— taking out useful presents 

to uncivilised nations : such iis baby- jumpers, 

' Revalenta Arabica, and ministers plenipoten- 
tiary — lauding lieutenant-governors on unin- 
habited islands, and consuls-gencral at tiger- 
irequented jungles — ami, ever and anon, kicking 
up a terrible dust on some imperfectly known 
coast, with a king and people seldom heard 
of, and to avenge spine inexplicable national 
wrongs : all of which invariably end, though, 
by a list of killed and wounded (mostly on the 
unknown side), and a declaration of prize 
money by some patriotic navy agent in a 
street out f>f the Strand, by which is adjudi- 
cated to “flag” two or three hundred pounds, 
or a trifle of that sort, and to “thirteenth 
class” something like one and tenpcncc half- 
penny. I would rather be “ flag.” 

Also, in fine weather and in summer, besides 
shoals of pleasure boats on this same water, 
you scj the Gravesend steamers, rather un- 
comfortably crowded, on their way to “ Town- 
pier, Terrace, or Kosher vi lie ” (pronounced 
Yfo.«ervilIo). Popular melodies float gently 
through the summer air, and ou your quay at 
Dumhiedowndeary you have, in additiou to the 
opportunity for improvement in the Euterpenn 
art, the gratification of being exempted from 
the periodical visits of the trombone player 
on board ; from whom few men can withhold 
half-pence, or, withholding, can bear the glance 
of deadly meaning that, during the remainder 
of the voyage, darts from his (slightly bleary) 
eye. Finally, the great river Yacht Clubs, 
the clubs that have Commodores, and costly 
cups and purses of sovereigns for prizes, do 
not disdain. Dumbledowndeary as a starting 
place, nor, returning thither when tho battle 
has been lost and won, do they refuse to 
refresh themselves at the “ Loo Scupper,” 
which is the yachting house. Mighty dinuers 
are cooked hero ; great toasts are given and , 
responded to ; fierce arguments take place as* 
to whether the Grampus ran foul of the Solan, 

. or the Seagull can go closer into the wind’s 
eye thah the Waterduck ; gum/ are dis- 
charged, shouts rend the air, and many men 
and many bov$, tho crews of many yachts, are 
wheeled, towiwVis midnight, clown the common 
hftfd 'on barrows to where their boats await 


them. Then tho rejoicings terminate. The 
yacht owners — from formidable ■» looking 
mariners in alarming pea-coats, and glazed 
hats: with eye-glasses, telescopes, and a 
slight perfume : rail of brave words of belay- 
ing and heaving to : smoking short pipes to a 
maritime degree erf blackness — subside into 
quiet, clean-shaven stockbrokers, or merchants, 
as the case may be, go back to town by train, 
and leave their crows, ouce more, to scrape 
their masts and carrots, and leave Dumble- 
downdeary to solitude and bricks. And as yet, 

I have unwarrantably neglected Bricks; by 
the bye ! 

I dou’t mean the bricks in the brickfield, 
exactly — long avenues of tubes of greyish clay, 
called'" clamps,” with heaps of straw between ; 

heaps of broken bricks spoiled in the making 
or the baking ; smoking kilns, with glowing 
masses of burning cinders and “breeze” 
within, whose caloric is gradually doing the 
bricks to a turn, giving them, though, ere 
they attain the orthodox hue of dull red or 
yellow suitable to a well-done brick fit to bo 
cemented, a thousand reiubow hues of crimson, 
and chrome, and purple ; the mighty brick- 
stacks thatched in like wheat or hay, and 
awaiting purchase or removal. 1 dou’t moan 
the bricks which the* toiling workmen are 
moulding in iron cubes ; the rude masses of 
clay and sand which the children are kneading 
into useful dirt pies, ready for the finishing 
touch of the brick-m^ker ; the women, wheel- 
ing barrows of earth and fishes ; the burners, 
stackers, or garters. The bricks T mean, 
and to which 1 would desire to call your 
attention have, though contiguous to the 
brickfield, and owing tbeir very existence to 
its beneficent soil, no connection with it now. 
For with the aid of mortar, “compo,” and 
cement, lath and plaster, carpenter find joiner’s 
work, rule, bevel, and square, they have 
become Houses. Scarcely have you escaped 
from the old fashioned little village with its ' 
lcan-to roofs, its thatch and lead-pan ed case- 
ments, ere a little Babylon of bricks stares 
you in the face. Streets, terraces, rows, 
gardens (brick ones), crescents, lodges, villas, 
squares, groves, cottages, all in brick. The 
Jtoyal Family of this island, tho victories won 
under the meteor flag of Britain have given 
their names, or have stood sponsors, willingly, 
to these little rod and yellow strangers. 
Miniature conservatories, lilliputian bow- 
windows, infinitesimal area railings, microsco- 
pic street doors with knockers to match, baby- 
house bells, dwarf-house garden entrances, are 
in abundance. AH is very complete though 
very small. There is an unexceptional foot- 
pavement, gas-lamps of exquisite symmetry, 
comer-}x>sts rigidly* spiked dla. Burton 
Crescent. I have no abubt tbjat.tbe view of 
the river and surrounding country !* beautiful 
frcun all the front wfcfc^s » that 

water is plentifally hsddr.ofi j th&fctbe fire- 
places and kitchen : fixtute»,’ posses all the 


places and kitchen : fixtures.’ possess all the 
latest improvements ; that thii’ little paradise 
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of bricky offers eveiw element of felicity for a 
whole il>wn-load of small families. I can 
fancy the lilac and geranimra ancP mignonette, 
smelling sweetly in the little front gardens ; 
lusty cabbages and bold-faced cauliflowers 
in the back ditto; jocund young butchers 
pulling their fast-trotting ponies short up 
opposite the street doors ; insinuating bakers, 
whispering flowery nothings to rosy cooks at 
the area railings ; smiling tax collectors, 
with fat little red books, knocking at all 
the doors and never having to knock twice ; 
pleasant caps and ribbons enshrining pretty 
matron’s faces at the first-floor windows; 


staircases untrodden by domesticated feet, the 
bed-rooms unslcpt in, tbef dining-rooms un- 
dined in, the doors into which no bride has- 
entered, out of which no coffin has passed : 
the house unsauctified hy the smiles and tears, 
the pickles and preserves, the sweets and sours, 
that go to make up the leaven of humanity. 
And yet to be let or sold, year alter year, 
with nobody to bid ! Such is Bumbledoyn- 
deary. Unless somebody comes to take it, it 
will fall to ruin through sheer desuetude. 
An uncut cheese will grow musty ; the dress 
too long secluded in a drawer will become 
motlieaten. The whitewash must be ettaeed 


virtuous tenants, with salaries varying from 
one hundred to two hundred and fifty pounds 
. a year, working ver y hard all day in London, 
then hastening by the rail to their well- 

beloved Brick-Edena at Dumbledowndeary ; 

the pavement cheequered with parasols, 
chubby logs, go-carts, and little dogs ; little 
masters and misses, pretcinatiually inducted 
into the mysteries of Bradshaw and railway 
time-bills, and knowing to a second wliat 
time papa's train is due ; a pleasant odour of 
baby, and flowers, and home, and dinner ready 
precisely at halt-past five o’clock. 1 cwi fancy 
all these things, I say ; but 

Bui ! ah, fatal word ! ah, woeful pivot on 
which all things human turn ! Nobody lives 
alas, in these pretty little houses ; there is no 
population for these cleanly, fresh-coloured, 
airy little streets and terraces. The surveyor’s 
ban, the anathema manlbatha of the house- 
agent is upon tnem all. “These Houses are 
to be Let or Sold ; ’’ and nobody homes to hire 
or to purchase them. The cosy little windows 
are besmeared with the dread announcement 
in whitewash ; rude bills to the same effect 
are posted on the street doors ; tall posts with 
placards, like gibbets, tear their ugly heads 
where rose-trees ami laburnum ought to grow. 
Dutiiblvdowndenry is a Town to Let. 

No butchers pull up their fast-trotting 
ponies, no bakers whisper flowery nothings ; 
for there arc no joints to be ordered, and no 
loaves to be delivered. Spikes arc useless to 
the posts, for there are no boys to “ over” them. 

, The foot-pavement ia a work of superero- 
gation, for there are no passengers to tread 
it; the tramps and agricultural labourers 
preferring to walk in the road. There are 
no nursemaids, and no babies to nurse ; 
no youthful students of railway time-bills: 
for there is no papa’s train due. Durnblc- 
dowudeary is another name for desolation. 
The spider lias not woven her web, nor does 
the owl shriek through these deserted halls, 
as the Eastern poet informs us they were 
in the habit of doing, abroad ; but there is 
desolation, notwithstanding. Next to a house 
long inhabited and then deserted; a house 
never tenanted, almost new, yet old in soli- 
tude, is the most melancholy house I know. 
The. mortar scarcely dried, the paper on the 
vails yet fresh, the, fire-places unconscious of 
fire, the chimneys innocent of smoke, the 


from its window-panes, the bills torn down, 
the ugly gibbets levelled. Even a succession 
of bad tenants, running away on the eve of 
quarter-day without paying their rent, and 

carrying off the lead piping and brass door- 

handles with them, would be better than 
none. They would be something in the way 
of a lionse-warming. They would oil the 
hinges of the area-gales, and refresh the 
knockers and bells. They would brush up 
the front gardens (even though thj flowers 
were never paid for), awl take from them the 
doleful aspect they liav^ now — an aspect 
generally resembling a portion of a stone- 
mason^ yard run to seed in a pigless pigstye, 
littered with fragments of scafl old-polos, chips 
of dried mortar, broken brickbats, I'lay pipes 
of by-gone bricklayers, strands of decayed 
ropes, and Ibe ghost of a trowel. 

The truth is, that the good people of 
Dumbledowndeary have, in the articles of 
bricks, houses, aud tenants to inhabit them, ; 
occupied themselves rather too much with the [ 
question of supply, without quite enough re- 
garding the question of demand. Seduced by • 
the mammoth London up the line, and the 1 
smaller, hut still vigorous leviathan in minio- i 
turc, Gravesend, down the line ; dazzled by ! 
Greenwich, getting bigger and bigger every 
day ; forgetful ot the ominous example of that 
city of unfulfilled promises, Herne Bay ; they 
ha ve dabbled in houses as stock-jobbers dabble 
in shares. They have projected streets with 
people to inhabit them, as, during the railway 
mania, lines were projected to carry pas- 
sengers where there were no passengers to 
be carried, and to traffic where there was 
no commerce. They would have a. metropolis 
when, as yet, their ancient village had no 
suburbs. They would build their Home in 
half a day. They have laid out their capital 
in bricks, ami seem to draw but sorry interest 
(to say nothing of a bonus) therefrom. There 
is not a door-knocker in this wo-begone little 
town to let, but what seem " to me muffled 
$i bank-notes. The deserted parlours are 
papered with transfer tickets. The stair- 
carpets (where there arc any) shpuld be of 
Exohequer'Bills. The whole town seems to 
me one grim brick mausoleum of dead capital 
— a tomb erected to the sinking, funds of 
| Dumbledowndeary. 

I If the Duiubledowndereans had looked 
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' at home, they would have built one-storey 
cottages, or j^rge' houses, if you will, divided 
into little tenements fit for, the occupancy 
of the poor brick-makers, and bargees, and 
labourers who swelter in crowded kennels 
in the back lane and narrow .alleys of the 
village — paying rents, ton, which would secure 
them clean, wholesome, airy lodgings else- 
where. But no, the Dumbledowndeary capital- 
ists must needs build villas, residences; the 
lord of the manor has said nay to small tene- 
ments. The rents demanded are from twenty- 
five totbirty-five pounds a year, of which none 
avail themselves ; while the brick -makers and 
bargees, who could, and who do, pay four and 


five shillings a week for their styes, can’t move 
' into better houses, because there* are none built 
for men of their degree. They should have 
looked at home, you say ; but, alas ! who can 
—who does ? 1 say again. Hearken to Doctor 
Goldsmith writing wisdom among the beggars 
Of Axe Lane, perchance ; “ Were I to be angry 

with meu for being fools,” ho wip, i( T couhl 

here find ample room for declamation ; but, 
alas ! I have been a fool myself ; and why 
should I be angry with them for being some- 
thing so natural tef'every child of humanity ?” 
Let us hope that Dumbledowndeary, the 
rashly built, will not longer lack tenants, and 
that, it will not always be a town to let. 

We go «for a walk out of Dumbledowndeary. 
We leave the church on our right, cross the 
railway by a pretty bridge, close to which 
a large railway hotel has driven away the 
orchards and gooseberry bushes which two 
years before flourished in its place, and plunge 
into a sweet-smelling, shadowy lane. Mine 
host of the Railway Hotel is witli us, a cheer- 
ful man and portly, wlio sings a song and 
does not despair of Dumbledowndeary yet. 
He carries a lantern ; I carry a lantern ; 
Mr. Caps, the gamekeeper, who has started 
up somehow from somewhere, in a velveteen 
frock and leather gaiters, carries a lantern. 
u What is this for 7 ” you ask, seeing that it 
is yet broad day. “ We are going to see the 
lion of Dumbledowndeary, the wonder, and 
terror, and admiration thereof. We are 
bound on a voyage of discovery to a haunted 
houserr®- house that has been nailed and 
boarded Up since the battle of Waterloo, and 
which must.be consequently rather dark and 
gloomy inside.” 

Now* if, you be anything of an amateur in 
haunted houses, a connoisseur in domestic 
ghosts, ygu will, doubtless, begin to form in 
imagination some . vesy charming pictures of 
Elizabethan chambers, mouldy tapestry, and 
a stain of bfoocFon.ifre oak flooring which all 


efface. Xon will be Jisappbbaiad. You will at- 
least conjure up a hotfittf of .passable antiquity, 
dating from Queen Anne’s reign, we will say. 
You will again be disappointed. Passing 
through a l j.VntUui park, and dyer what was 
■' a lawn, but is now ploughed up and 


sown with wheat, you come suddenly on a 
substantial brick mansion, so fresh, si neat, so 
comfortable *in appearance, that, but for the 
doorstep overgrown with weeds, the heavy 
chains and padlocks on the gates, and a dismal 
screen of planking before every window, yon 
would take it to bo in full occupancy now. 
In good sooth, it has not been built more than 
seventy years ; and Mr. Caps’s father-in-law, 
an apple-cheeked veteran, some ninety odd, 
helped to make the bricks from which 
the House was built. It belongs to the 
lord of the manor ; it has been shut up nearly 
forty years, and it is haunted. These baM 
and unsatisfactory fragments are its whole 
history. The very ghost of Dumbledowndeary 
is a disappointment. There is no authenticated 
legend of a spectre in a white sheet, of an 
apparition carrying its head under its arm — 
no deaths’-heads, no cross-bones, no blood, no 
groans. Everybody agrees, though, that it is 
haunted. Mr. Oaps’s father-in-law says that 
there were noises ** heard in the year ’ 32 . 

Mr. Caps, the gamekeeper, lias himself heard 
“noises.” “Were they ghosts?” we ask, 
breathlessly. Mr. Caps scratches the knee 
of liia corduroys, and says simply, u Poachers.” 
Even as we wait For his answer, a pheasant 
gets up with a whirr, near us, and we shudder. 

Mr. Capa, who is master of the ceremonies 
pro tem., has the key of the haunted mansion 
with him, and we enter. We pass through 
room after room, dark and sombre, in which 
our lanterns conjurchip fantastic, Rembrandt- 
like effects. We see the gay paper torn from 
the walls, and the flooring gradually yielding 
to the dry rot — the nests which the jackdaws 
have built in the lire-places. Now and then 
mine host punches out a plank from the 
wiudow with liis walking-stick, and shows us 
a glorious view of the country side. Wo 
descend into the kitchens, stumbling over a 
decapitated rabbit at the stair-head ; we 
sigh over the mighty kitchen range, where 
the mark of the meat-jack still shows on the 
mantel-side ; we peep into the larder, where 
the ropes to which the joints were .hung still 
remain ; into the scullery, the deserted wine- 
cellars, the bins looking like the shelves in a 
vault. The house is young and lusty, and 
strongly built — why should it go thus to 
decay ? Mine host whispers something 
about the battle of Waterloo, and the 
lawyers, and the long minority of the young 
lord. So we extinguish our lanterns in the 
entrance-hall, thinking that when the House 
is occupied again, the spell may be taken off 
Dumbledowndeary, and it may be no longer 
a town to let. 

Small as the commerce of Dumbledown- 
deary may be, it is amazingly .feytije- and 
successful in one respec Win gnqsts l ^ There 
is the vaguely haunted house; tq;bogin with. 
There is Ijady Ruff ; 

lies in marble . in was 


accustomed to ride / 
course) in a coach wap 


b^ ^und about 


* 
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HoIlyhiR House. All the navvieB shw her 
while making the railroad, wjiichtaccounts for 
their obstinately refusing to work after sun- 
down, and drinking till past two in the room- 


dearians averring that it took thirteen clergy- 
men to perform the operation, and that she is 
laid till “ as long as oaken ash grows.” 
There is another ghost, by the way, who was 
only laid for ten years and a day, and, as his 
time is nearly up, may be expected shortly. 
There is the legend — which no true Dumble- 
downdearian aare gainsay — of a demon 
chicken always running before you at night, 
which you may fall over, twist the neck of 
even, occasionally, but which still continues 
to run. There is a white rabbit, with never 
a head, which leaps palings in ail astonishing 
manner. There was “ Toby Munns afore he 
was drounded,” who, being of a loose and 
dissipated habit, met his mother (dead half-a- 

dozcM years before) “ full butt ’* in the buck 

lane, and, going on board his barge, said to 
his mate, “ Bill, I’m done ; ” then, going up 
the river to St. Katherine’s Docks with a 
cargo of bricks, was “drounded” accordingly. 
There is the undoubtedly true legend of Jack 
Cfippa and the snake. How Jack Cripps 
saw the snake crawl from the churchyard 
into his mother’s house ; how it changed into 
a cat, and jumped out of the window ; and 
how Jack Cripps thereupon went “ oil his 
head,” or stark-staring mad, and is now in 
a lunatic asylum at Bamardo (Teath, which 
is indeed an additional confirmation of the 
story. Teddy Beadle, the bargee, has seen 
scores of ghosts : one, that unaccountably 
sunk into the pavement close by a gas-lamp 
at Woolwich ; one", that struck three distinct 
blows on his shoulder “as he was a smoking 
his pipe aboard, going with ashes to Peck- 
ham.” Teddy Beadle is, indeed, the here- 
ditary ghost-seer of Dumbledowndeary. None 
of hiH famil^ever “ died in tlieir bed,” he says, 
and he supposes ho shan’t. “ Drounded ” is 
the lamentable summary of all his an- 
cestors’ careers. 

THE SCHAH’S ENGLISH GARDENER 

The facts of *the following narration were 
communicated to me by Mr. Burton, the 
head gardener at Teddesley Park, in Stafford- 
shire. I had previously l>een told that he had 
l$een for a year or two in the service of the 
Sphahof Persia, which induced me to question 
him Concerning the motives which took him 
so far from England, and the kind of life which 
he led at Teheran. I was so much interested in 
the details he ^ave me, that I made notes at 
the time, whien have enabled me to draw up 
the followihg'ap^unt:-*- 

■ Mr. Burton is 'a fin^looking healthy, man, 
in the prime of lif^ : whose appearance would 
announce' his nation all the worl^ over. He 


had completed his education as a gardener at 
Knight’s, when, in 1§48, an .application was 
made to him, on behalf of the Schah of Persia, * 
by Colonel Sheil, the English envoy at the 
court of Teheran, who proposed to Mr. 
Burton that he. should return to Persia with 
the second Persian secretary to the embassy, 
Mirza Oosan Koola, and take charge of the 
Royal Gardens at Teheran, at a salary o£ a 
hundred pounds a year, with rooms provided 
for him, and an allowance of two shillings 
a day for the food of himself and the native ser- 
vant whom ho would find it necessary to 
employ. This prospect, and the desire which 
is so natural to young men, to see countries 
beyond their own, led Mr. Burton to accept tho 
proposal. The Mirza Oosan Koola and he left 
Southampton on the twenty-ninth of Sep- 
tember, 1848, and went by steam to Constan- 
tinople. Thence they journeyed without ac- 
cident to the capital of Persia. The seat of 
government was removed to Teheran about 

seventy yearn ago, when the Kujnr dynasty 

became possessed of tlie Persian throne. 
Their faction was predominant in the North 
of Persia, and they, consequently, felt more 
secure in Teheran than, in the ancient 
southern capital. Telicrau is situated in the 
midst of a wide plain, from two to three 
hundred miles long, which has a most dreary 
appearance, being totally uncultivated, and 
the soil of which is a light kind of reddish 
loam, that becomes pulverised after a long 
continuance of dry weather, and then rises 
as great clouds of sand, sometimes even 
obscuring the sun several hours in a day for 
several successive days. 

Bad news awaited Mr. Burton on his arrival 
at Telicrau. The Schah, who had commit?-* 
sioned Colonel Shod to engage an English 
gardener, was dead. His successor cared little 
either about gardening or his predecessor’s 
engagements. Colonel Sheil was in England. 
Mr. Burton’s heart sunk a little within him ; 
but, having a stout English spirit, and great 
faith in the British embassy, he insisted on 
a partial fulfilment of the contract. Until 
this negotiation was completed, Mr, Burton 
was lodged in the house of Mirza Oosan 
Koola. Mr. Burton was, therefore, for a 
month, a member of a Persian household 
belonging to one of the upper middle class. 

The usual mode of living in one house 
seemed pretty nearly the same in all that fell 
under the range of Mr. Burton’s observation. 
They get up at sunrise, when they have a 
cup of coffee. The few hours in the day in 
which the Persians condescend to labour in 
any way, are from sunrise until seven or eight 
o’clock in tho mo rnin g. After that, the heat 
becomes so intense (frequently, one hundred 
and eight or one hundred and nine degrees' in 
the shade) *that all keep within doors, lying 
about on mats in passages or rooms. At 
ten they have their first substantial meal ; 
[which consists of mutton and rice, stewed 
together in a rude saucepan over a charcoal 
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fire, built out of doors. Sometimes, in addition ground, surrounded by a mud-wail,'* as the 
to this dish^ithejr have a kind of soup, ox* cheerless prospect outside, the two rooms 
“ water-meat” (which is the literal translation which Mr. BurtAn was to inhabit were not 
of the Persian name), made of water, mutton, much more attractive. Bare of all ftir- 
otiions, paisley, fowls, rice, dried fruits, niture, with floors of mud anti chaff beaten 
apricots, almonds, and walnut % stowed together, they did not even contain the mats 
together. But this, as we may guess from which p]&y£o many parts in Persian houses, 
the multiplicity of the ingmliuiis, was a Mr. Burton’s first care was to purchase mats, 
dainty dish. At four o’clock, the punting and hire a servant to market and cook for 
Persians, nearly worn out by the lieat of the him. The people at the Embassy sunt him 
day, take a cap of strongly perfumed Ua, the various bales of seeds, roots, and imple- 
wiih a little bitter-orange juice squeezed into monks, which he had brought with him from 
it ; and after this tonic the) recover strength England ; and he hoped before long to in- 
enough to smoke and lounge. Dinner was trodure some improvements into Persian 
the grand meal ot the day, to which the) gardening; so little did he as yet know the 
invited frieuds. It was not unlike breakfast, nature oi the people with whom lie had to 
but was preceded by a dessert, at which wine deal But beluio he was well settled in his 
was occasionally introduced, but which alwiis I wo rooms, while he was yet unpacking his* 
consisted of melons and dried ft nils. The English bales, some native plustereis told him 
dinner was brought in on a |>ewter tiii\ ; that, ouUido of his wooden door (which 
but Mr. Burton remarked that the pewter fastened only with a slight chain), six men 
dishes were very dingy, A piwc oi common uj in wail foi him li> do him evil, portly 
print was spread on the giound, ami cukes oi pioinpted by the fact of Ins lien)* ft fOl'OKJDtf, 


t irint was spread on 

>rcad put on it. They hud no stkioiis for the jpaitl) in lio]>es of obtaining possesion of 
* soup, “water-meat,” but soaked their bre id 'some of tlic contents ot tbe*e bales. 

in it, or curled it ^iund iuto a hollow shape, I It was two miles to tlic Embassy, and 
and fished up what they could out of tin. [Mr. Bui tan was without a friend nearer ; his 
ab)ss. At the Mirza's they had spoons forlvoi) informants would not stand by him, but 
the sour goat’s milk, with ice, which seemed | would rather lejoiee in his discomliluie. But 
to be one qf their delicacies. The ice is brought bring a brave, resolute man, he picked 
down from the mountains, and sold pretty out a scythe ftom among his English ini- 
clieaply in the bazaars. Sugar and salt are plemeuts, tlnew open the door, and began 
eaten together with this iced sour goat's milk, to address the six mgu (who, wue enough, lay 
Smoking nargliilahs beguiles the tvtning c< niched near the entiance) m the best Persian 
Lours very pleasantly. They pluck a quantity he could mu.- ter. Ilis Persian eloquence, or 
of rose-blossoms and put them into the water po.sii>ly the sight of the sc\ the wielded by a 
through which the smoke passes ; but the stout, resolute man, produce 1 the desired 
post's last in season only a month. Mirz.i effect: the six men, fuitun.ttoly, went aw r ay, 
Oosan Koola had a few chairs in the house without having attacked him, toi any t Ubrt 
for the use of the gentlcmeu of tlic Embassy, at self-defence on liis pait would have 
At last the negotiation respecting Mr. strengthened the feeling of hostility already 
Burton’s engagement was ended. His friends stiong against him. Once moie he w.m left 
at the Embassy had insisted th.it tiie present j in quiet to unpack his goods, witli such shaded 
Schah should install him in the ulfiee of .light as two windows covered o\cr with paper 


session of two rooms, appiopriated to his were to use them 1 The men appointed as 
Use, in the garden of El Kanai. This gardeners under him would not woik, because 
garden consisted of six acres, witli a mud they were never paid. If Mr. Burton made 
wall ail round. There wcie avenues of fruit them work, lie should pay them, they said, 
trees planted, with lucerne growing under At length lie did persuade them to labour, 
them, which was cut for the food of the during the horn’s in which exertion was 
horses 'in' the royal stable; but the lucerne possible, even to a native. Mr. Burton 
and the trees gave this royal garden very began to inquire how these men were paid, 
much the aspect of an English orchard, and or if their story was true, that they never 
must have been a very disenchanting prospect were. It was true that wages for labour 
for a well-trained gardener, accustomed to done for the Schah were most iirfgularly 
our flower beds, ana vegetable gardens. The given. And when the money could no longer 
fruit trees were apricots, apples, pears, and be refused, it was paid in the form of bills 
cherries— the latter of the same description upon some gate to a town, or some public 
as ours, but finer in quality ; tjie apricots bath, a hundred or a hundred and twenty 
were of a kind which Mr* Burton had never miles away, such gates and baths being royal 
seen before, with largo fcweet kernels. He property. Honest payment of wages being 
, ^ 'brought' hme of the stones with him to rare, or Course steaU&g and it 

' *2&agland, and gave them to his old master, is even winked at by officers. The 

Mk* Knight. If this square plot of orchard- gardeners under Mr. Burton ibr instance, 
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would gather the flowers he had cherished 
with cate, and present them to any> chief who 
came into- the Baugh>ehKaflai and the pre- 
sent they received in turn , constituted their only 
means of livelihood. Sometimes Mr. Burton 
was the sole labourer in this garden ; and he 
had the charge of Baugli-el-CoUeza, twenty 
square acres in size, and at some distance 
from El Kanai, where ho lived. When the 
hot weather came on, he fell ill of diarrhoea, 
and for three months lay weary and ill on his 
mat, unable to superintend, if there had been 
gardeners, or to work himself, if there were 
none. • 

After he recovered, he seems to have been 
hopeless of doing any good in such a climate, 
arid among such a people. The Schali took 
little interest in horticulture. He some- 
times came into the gardens of El Kanai (in 
which his palace was situated), and would 
ask some questions, through an interpreter, 
in a languid, weary kind of way. Sometimes, 

wlum Mr. Durtyn had auy vegetables roudy ? 
he requested leave to present them himself to 
the Schali ; when this was accorded, ho wove 
the twigs of the white poplar (the tree which 
most abounded on the great barren plain sur- 
rouudiug Teheran), ami filling this with 
lettuces, or peas, or similar garden produce, I 
he was ushered with much ceremony into one | 
of the courts (“ small yards,” as Mr. Ilurton 
once irreverently called them) belonging to 


onght rather to h^ve badthe awards, held 
over them. Before paBsm&fr^.one yard to 
another,, one. or two soldiers would precede 
him,to*»tkat the coast was clear. « Andif 
a veiled lady chanced, through that ignorance 
vynch is bliss all the world over, to come' into 
the very yard where he was, the soldiers 
seized hun, huddled him into a dark comer* 
and turned his face to the wall; she, raw 
while, passing through under the cover of her 
servant’s large cloak, something like a chicken 
peeping from under the wing 0 f the hen. 
Whatever might have been their danger from 
the handsome young Englishman, he, at least, 
was not particularly attracted by their appear- 
ance. The utmost praise he could bestow 
was, that " one or two were tolerably good- 
looking ; ” and, on being pressed for details, 
he said that thqse ladies of the harem of 
whom he caught a glimpse resembled all other 


with the lambVskin “ fez ” coveting liis head, 
bowed low three times, as he gave up his 
basket to be handed to the Schali. Mr. 
Burton did not perform the Persian salaam, 
Considering such a slave-like obeisance un- 
befitting a European. Tlie Schali received 
these baskets of vegetables, some of which 
were new to him, with great indifference, not 
caring to ask any questions. The spirit of 
curiosity, however, was alive in "tlie harem, 
if nowhere <51se ; and one day Mr. Burton was 
surprised to receive a command to go and 
sow some annuals in one of the courts of the 
harem, for such was tlio Queen-mother’s! 
desire. So, taking a few packets of common 
flower-seeds, he went through some rooms in 
the palace before he arrived at the courts, 
which open one out of another. These rooms 
Mr. Burton considered as little better, either 
in size, construction, or furniture, than his 
own garden-dwelling ; but there are some 
.apartments in this royal palace which are said 
to be splendid-; one lined with plate-glass, and 
several fitted up with the beautiful painted 
windows for which Persia is celebrated. On 
entering the courts belonging to the harein, 
"'Mr. Burton, found himself attended by three 
or four soldiers, and two. eunuchs— all with 
drawn; swords, which they made a little 
hfr hdkfing . above; hun^ rather to hia 
aa he, seems to have 
nod ' 


Persian women, in having very large features, 
very coarse complexions, with Surge eyes. 

They (as well as the men) piut the eyebrow^ 
so as to malic them appear to meet. They 
are stout made. Such were the observations 
which Mr. Burton made, as he was passing 
through the yards, or coftrts, which led into 
tlie small garden where he was to sow his 
flower-seeds. Here the Queen-mother sat iu 
a projecting balcony ; but as soon as she saw 
the stranger she drew back. Slid is about 
thirty-five years of age, and possesses much 
influence in the country ; which, as she is a 
cruel and ambitious woman, has produced 
great evils. 

One day, Mrs. Shed’s inaid, who liail accom- 
panied lior mistress on a visit to the ladies iu 
the harem, fell in with a trench woman who 
had been an inhabitant there for more than 
twenty years. She seemed perfectly con- 
tented with her situation, and had no wish to 
exchange it for any other. 

Every now and then M r. Burton sent flowers 
to the harem ; such as he could cultivate in 
the dry hot garden, with no command of 
labour. Marvel of Peru, African marigolds, 
single stocks, and violets planted along the 
sides of the walks between planes and poplars, 
were the flowers he gathered to form liis nose- 
gays. But all gardening was weary and 
dreary work ; partly owing to the great beat 
of the climate, partly to the scarcity of water, 
but most especially because there was no 
service or assistance to be derived from any 
other man. The men appointed to assist him 
grew more careless and lazy than ever as. time 
rolled on ; he had no means of enforcing 
obedience, or attention, and if he had. had, he 
would not have dared to use it, ..and so to 
I increase the odium that attached to him as a 
■foreigner.* Moreover, no ono cared whether 
tho gardens flourished or decayed. If It, hod • 
not been, for the kindness- of spm&.of the 
English residents, among.whom be< especially 
mentioned Mr. Beade, his situation; would 
have been utterly intolerable. 

L There was nothing in the, external life ox 
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ihe place which could compensate for his 
individual disnppointipent ; at least, he per- 
ceived nothing One day, in crossing the 
market-place, Tie saw eight men lying with 
their heads cut off ; executed for being 
religious fanatics, who had assumed the cha- 
racter of prophets. At another time, there 
were six men put to death for highway 
robbery; and the mode of death was full of 
horror, whatever their crimes mi^ht be. They 
were hung head downwards, with the right 
arm and leg cut off ; oue of them dragged out 
life in thin state for three days. .Even the 
minor punishments are cruel and vindictive, 
as they always are wheie the power and 
execution of the laws is uncertain. Ono of 
the' penalties indicted for slight offences, is 
to have a string passed through the nostrils, 
and be led for three successive days through 
tln» bazaars and market -places by a crier, 

proclaiming the nature of his misdemeanour. 
Blindness m very common ; Mr. Burton has 
often seen six or eight blind meu walking in 
a string, each with his right arm on the 
shoulder of his precursor; partly caused by 
ophthalmia produced by the dust, and partly 
because the Schah has it in liis power to indict 
the punishment of pulling both or one of the 
eyes out. The great-grandfather of the pre- 
sent Sch&Ji, Aga Mohammed, the founder of 
the Kujur dynasty, had largo baskets-full of 
the eyes of his enemies presented to him alter 
his accession to the throne. 

Let us change the subject to attar of roses ; 
though all the perfumes of Arabia will not 
sweeten the memory of that last sentence. 
Attar, of roses is made and sold in the bazaars ; ] 
the rose employed is the common single pink, 
which must be gathered before the sudden' 
rise of the hot sun causes the dew to evaporate. 
By the side of the attar sellers may be seen 
the Jew, selling trinkets; the Armenians I 
(Christians in name, and, us such, bound by 
no laws of Mahomet), selling a sweetish red 
wine, and arrakee, a spirit made from the 
refuse of grapes, and resembling gin ; while 
through the bazaars men go, having leathern 
bags on their backs containing bad, diity 
water, and a lump of ice in a basin, into 
which they pour out draughts for their cus- 
tomers; ice is brought down from the moun- 
tain^ and sold at the rate of a large lump for 
two or three pools— a pool being a small 
copper coin, of which thirty make one koraun 
(silver), value eleven-pence ; and ten korauns 
make one tomauma gold. coin of the value of 
nine shillings. The drinking-water is pro* 
cured from opep drains, or from tanks, in 
which ail the washing the Persians ever givev 
their clothes is done. They use no soap eveufon 
shaving ; but soapy water would be^prefcrable 
to the vermin which float on the surface of 
the beverage obtained 'from thebe sources. 
No wonder that the cholera returns every 
. three years, and is a fatal scourge ; especially 
when wc loam that the doctors and barbers 
1%$feherau, as formerly in England, unite the 


two professions and that the great resource 
in all cases dullness is the lancet ' 

Besides the shops in the bazaars, where 
provisions and beverages of various kinds are 
sold, there ore others for silks, carpets, em- 
broidered pieces, something like the Indian 
shawls, but smaller in size, and purchased by 
the Europeans for waistcoats ; and Cashmere 
shawls, which even there, and not always new, 
bear the high prices of from fifty pounds to 
one hundred pounds. Those which were pre- 
sented to the ladies of tne Embassy were 
worth, at Teheran, one hundred pounds 
apiece. There are also larab’s-Bkin caps, or 
fezes, about half a yard high, conical in shape, 
and open, or crownless, at the top ; heavier 
than a hat, but much cooler, owing to the 
ventilation produced by this opening. No 
Europeans wear hats, except one or two 
at the Embassy. Cotton materials are used 

for dresses by the common people, manufac- 
tured at Teheran. There are very few articles 
of British iuanufiictuie sold in the bazaars; 
but French, German, aiul .Russian things 
abound. A fondness for watches seems to be 
a Persian weakness; some of the higher 
claves will wear two at a time, like the 
English dandies sixty years ago ; and some- 
times both these watches will be in the state ' 
of stand-still. It is therefore no wonder 
that a little German watchmaker, who is 
settled at Teheran, is making his fortune. 
The mode of reckoning time is from sunrise 
to sunset — prayers being said by the faithful 
before each of, these. The day and night are 
each divided into “ watches ” of three- hours 
long; subdividing the time between sunrise 
and mid-day, mid-day and sunset. 

Mr. Burton saw little of the religious eerey 
monies of the Persians. lie had never been 
inside a mosque ; but had seen people saying 
their prayers at the appointed times (at the 
expiration of every watch through the day, he 
believed), oq. raised platforms, erected for the 
purpose, up and down the town. The form of 
washing the hands before they say their 
prayers is gone through by country-people on 
the dusty plain, using soil instead of water ; 
the more purifying article of the two, one 
would suppose, after hearing Mi*. Burton’s 
account of tne stale of the drains and -tanks in 
Teheran. The ptiests are recognised by the 
white turbans which they wear as a class 
distinction ; and our English gardener does 
not seem to have come in contact with any of 
them, ^ excepting in occasional rencontres in 
the streets ; where the women, veiled and 
shrouded, shuffle along— their veils being 
transparent just at the eyes, so as to enable 
them to see without being seen; while their 
clumsy, shapeless mantles effectually prevent 
all recognition even from husband or father. 
Tthe higher class (the wives of Mima, or 
noblemen) are conveyed in a kind of covered 
hand-barrow from place to pl&0& < This species 
of rude carriage will hold tfscfstadfcs sitting - 
upright, and has a small ador 0& either ride 1 ; 
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As loDg as these national peculiarities were 
novel enough to excite curiosity, Mr. Burton 
had something to relieve the monotony of his. 
life, which was very hopeless in the horticul- 1 
tural line. By-and-bye it sank into great 
sameness. The domestic -changes were of 
much the same kind as the Vicar of Wakefield’s 
migration from the blue bed to the brown: 
for three or four months in the hot season, Mr. 
Burton conveyed his mat up the mud staircase 
winch led from his apartments through a 
trap-door on to the fiat roof, and slept there. 
When the hot weather was over, Mr. Burton 
came down under cover. lie felt himself 
becoming utterly weary and enervated ; and 
probably wondered less than he had done on 
his first arrival at the lazy way in which the 
natives worked : sitting down, for instance, to 

build a wall. Indifference, which their religion 

may dignify in some things into fatalism, 
seemed to prevail everywhere and in every 
person. They ate their peas and beans un- 
shelled, rather than take any unnecessary 
trouble ; a piece of piggism which especially 
scandalised him. 

Twice in the year there were great religious 
festivals, which roused the whole people into 
animation and enthusiasm. One in the 
spring was the Noorooz, when a kind of 
miracle-play was acted simultaneously upon 
the various platforms in Jlie city ; the grandest 
representation of all being in the market- 
place, where thirty or forty thousand attended. 
The subject of this play is the death of the 
sons of Ali ; the Persians being Sheeab, or 
followers of Ali, and, as such, regarded as 
schismatics by the more orthodox Turks, 
who do not believe in the three successors of 
Mohammed. This “mystery” is admirably 
performed, and excites the Persians to passion- 
ate weeping. A Frank ambassador is in- 
variably introduced, who comes to intercede 
for the sons of Ali. This is the tradition of 
the PersianS ; and although not corroborated 
by any European legend, it is so faithfully 
believed in by the Persians, that it lias long 

S rocured for the Europeans a degree of kindly 
eference, very different from the feeling with 
which they are regarded by the Ali-hatiug 
Turks. The other religious festival occurs some 
time in August, and is of much the same de- 
scription ; some event (Mr. Burton believed it 
was the death of Mohammed) being drama- 
tised, and acted ia all the open public places. 
The weeping and wailing are as general at 
this representation as the other. Mr. Burton 
himself said, “ he was so cut up by it he could 
not help ctying ; M and excused liimself for what 
he evidently considered a weakness, by saying 
that everybody there was doing the same. 

Sometimes the Schohrode abroad ; he and 
' his immediate attendants were well mpunted ; 
but behind, around, came a rabble routto the 
ntfmb^r ofone, twb, or even three, thousand, 

- horses, on mules^on beggarly 


donkeys, or running on fbdt, their rags waving 
in the wind, everybody, anytydy, anyhow. 
The soldiers in attendance did not contribute* 
to the regularity or uniformity of the sqe&feas 
there is no regulation height, and the dwarf of 
four feet ten jostles his brother in arms who 
towers above him at the stature of six feet six. 

In strange contrast with this wild tumult 
and disorderly crowd must be one of the 
Schah’s amusements, which consists in listening 
to Mr. Burgess (the appointed English inter- 
ureter), who translates the Times, illustrated 
News, and, occasionally, English books,* for 
the pleasure of the Schah. One wonders what 
ideas certain words convey, representative of 1 
the order and uniform regularity of England. 

In October, 1849, Colonel Shiel returned to 
Teheran, after his sojourn in England ; aud 
soon afterwards it was arranged that Mr. 
Burton should leave Persia, and shorten Ids 

time of engagement to the Schah by one-half. 
Accordingly, as soon as he had completed a 
year in Teheran, he began to make prepara- 
tions for returning to Europe ; and about 
March, 1800, lie arrived at Constantinople, 
where lie remained another twelvemonth. 

The rcinembrauce of Mr? Burton’s Oriental 
life must be in strange contrast to the 
regular, well-ordered comfort of his present 
existence. 

• 

BKEAD OF LIFE. 

Albeit for luck of bread we die. 

Die in a hundred nameless ways — 

’Tis not for bread alone we cry. 

In these our later days. 

It is not lit that, man should spend ! 

His strength of frame, bis length of year.*, |l 

In toiling for that daily end — i! 

Mere bread, oft wet with tears. |j 

That is not wholly good or gain .1 

Which seals the mind and sears the heart, -| 

The life-long labour to sustain jj 

Man’s perishable part. I 

His is the need, and his the right ' 

Of leisure, free from harsh control, 

That he may seek for mental light, 

And cultivate his soul ; 

Leisure to foster into bloom 
Affections struggling to expand ; 

So shall his thought, with ampler room, 

Improve his skill of bond. 

And he should look with reverent eyes, 

Sometimes, on Nature’s open page ; 

Not solely are the wondrous skies 
For school-man and for sage.# 

* Earth’s flower-hues blush, heav’n’s star-lights bum,. 

Not only for the happy few ; 

. To them the toiling man should tarn, k 

For lofty pleasure, too. * ■ 

But if ye take his blood for bread, 

And drive him in one dreary round, 

Since he and his must needs be fed, 1 * 

Ye crush him to the ground. 


HOUSEHOLD WQBDS. 


LCondaoted Itft 


Ilia mind cun grow no. soaring wing. 

His heart can feci no generous glow; 

Ye wake of him that wretch»d.U4iiiff~~ 

,A slave, end yet a foe. 

THIS WIDOW OF SIXTEEN. 

Madame m Bu®koh, - niece of Danbenton, 
ami widow of theonly son of the great 
naturalist, is just now dead — so the news* 
papers of tke v day announ ce — at her country 
seat of Montbard, in Burgundy. Until 
the railibay from Paris to Dijon was pro- 
jected,. few persons, oven in France, knew 
moro, .of. Montbard than its name ; and as the 
French* "Up to a very recent date, were 
• singularly ignorant of the situation of any 
pjaee •removed from the capital, they troubled 
their heads but little to ascertain the where- 
about of the shabby village-town where the 
illustrious Buffon was bom, and where he 
died. It is different now ; for Montbard, as 
well as> Tonnerre, has a railway station, and 
its name is shouted out by the zealous officers 
of the great Dijon line ; whence the pretty 
spire of the rural church, and the majestic 
form of the Grealf Tower dw rAubespiu can 
be plainly seen. The stranger’s curiosity is 
excited, when, he bears that the huge building, 
apparently uninjured by time, which peers 
haughtily bvev tue surrounding country from 
the height of its woody hill, stands in the 
grounds of the house where Buffon the natu- 
ralist formerly lived. 

It has fallen in my way to visit this spot 
three several times. The first time I came 
upon it was during a rambling excursion 
through Champagne and Burgundy, before I 
reached Auvergne, which was my destination ; 
My reason for turning out of the road was 
rather a sentimental one. A friend in England 
had related to me a history of her acquaintiince 
with the niece of Daubenlon, the great na- 
turalist and comparative anatomist, whose 
fame is only* eclipsed by that of his colla- 
borator. 

My friend was sent, when just emerging 
info, womanhood, with two sisters to Paris, 
placed under the care of Madame 
$Atfl>enton, the sister-in-law of the natu- 
raiist,; who, being a widow in indifferent 
circuinsiances, was not sorry to accept the 
qh&r|$ 'of a few English girls, belonging to a 

a family, to be educated with her own 
jhter Betsy. A strict friendship sprung 
ttp b^bween iny friend and the pretty, round, 
rosy, che€Gpfql, hnd affectionate little girl, who 
l&urned English readily “from lips that she 
loved,” and imparted in return her own; 
animated accenttothe French of her “ dear, 
Sophy?' . When the tune fcame for them to 
part, . both bring then. About fifteen, little 
love" tokens were * exchanged anfidst their 
tears ; and the then brohd ocean, unknown 
'^^ ^^ rnwipg.\ steam, .them. The 


come the bride of ypung de Buffon. Then 
came, before she had been a wife a (twelve- 
month, the terrible consequences of several 
ages of oppression and misrule* Buffon 
himself did not see the Devolution, and the 
young couple were living tranquilly in thein 
charming and happy country-house at Mont- 
bard, when the Deign of Terror' burst upon 
them. In.the madness and confusion of the 
time, the friends of humanity suffered, alike 
with tyrants, and 'the young bridegroom was 
tom from, his home and dragged? to the guillo- 
tine. Poor Betsy was also destined to suffer, 
and had already gone through hardships and 
terrors which might appall the most cou- 
rageous ; had lain in diamp dungeons, been 
exposed whole nights in a cart full of con- 
demned prisoners; and had given up all but 
the hope of rejoining her husband, when a turn 
of the wheel set her free. 

After a time, the widow of sixteen regained 
part of her property and returned to Mont- 
bard, where little remained that had formerly 
adorned her home, except one room, the walls 
of which were covered with coloured drawings 
of birds, executed under the eye of the great 
Buffon himself — the originals of those engra- 

vings published in his great work. These nad 
been condemned to add to the bonfire w hich, 
kindled in the market- place of Montbard, had 
devoured almost all tho carved chairs, tables, 
and curious cabinets with their contents, 
which had belonged to tlio chfiteau ; but, 
luckily, it was difficult to get these feathered 
friends from the wails, and delay saved them. 

Here, till he!* seventy-seventh year, suffering 
in health and sight in consequence of the 
treatment she had experienced, lived Bets 
de Buffon, as far as her slender means 
allowed, the Lady Bountiful of the neigh- 
bourhood. 

Once, twenty yearn ago, the friends met in 
Paris. I was charged, many years after that, 
not to pass Montbard without paying a visit, 
and bearing a portrait of her beloved Sophy 
to the Countess. My welcome was the 
warmer for my errand, and as a surprise to 
her friend I sketched the likeness of Betsy ; 
who, even at her advanced a**e still retained 
much of her former beauty, and whose ancient 
cheerfulness was renewed while she told me. 
stories of her days of child!) 9 od. 

“ Bee . here,” she said, opening a little ca- • 
binet ; “ look at this relic, and tell, my Sophy 
how faithful to our childhood I have been 
throughout , my life. I shall never part with 
this little needle-case andthese small drawings ... 
given me w hen we first parted* by Sophy ao£L, . 
her sisters.” * 

When I considered that, the minute^ red 
morocco, old-fashioned article , she prifee&V-ad 
niuch, must have been preserved from 
pillage, and fire, mid, Wood, au& v rui& of • 
all kinds, I could not but look vrith 
reverence, on, the. liflte 
tender heart. had 

friendship, bo fijtfjfe * 
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delighted in speaking English, and was not 
a little proud to show ofr that* accomplish- 
ment in her circle,* where hot a word but 

E ure Burgundian was 'understood. She had 
>rgotten. almost all she had ever known of 
our language ; .but, the few sentences she spoke 
were in an almost perfect accent, and , so nearly 
in the tone . of her fiiend Sophy, as to be 
startling to my ear. I indulged her in the 
notion that she had lost none of her former 
facility, and never reminded her of the feet 
that the greatest part of her words were 
French, as she ran on laughing and talking to 
the amazement of her friends. 

“ How well she must speak !” exclaimed 
one of the demoiselles Bussy, as the two an- 
tiquated sisters, her especial favourites and 
frequent visitors, sat elevating their hands at 
her prowess — ■“ how very well ! I declare it 
seems to me that even 1 understand half she 
says ; after all, English is not such a barbarous 
jargon when Betsy speaks it ! ” 

These ladies, who were so impressed with 
respect for her acquirements, lived in the 
village, and spent every evening of their lives 
at the chfltoau ; possessing the key' of a certain 
garden gate, which admitted them without 

question or trouble to the terrace on to which 

the drawing-room opened. The fourth hand 
lit the invariable “ whisk,” in which Betsey 
delighted, and without which she could not- 
have slept, w:is supplied by 1 >octor Le (franc, 
who, as regularly as tlmtimo came, entered 
also unannounced, and Took his seat at the 
table. The Doctor had lived qfl his life at 
Montbard, and had never found time to leave 
the province. What lie may or might, have 
been induced to do when the then dreaded rail- 
road cut up his native valley, I know not ; 
but, if he bo still living, lie can run up to 
Paris once a week without the ineouvenience 
that a journey to Dijon, the only metropolis he 
knew, used to cause him. 

The Doctor was almost the only eligible 
single man to be found in that secluded 
region ; amf report said — indeed the Countess 
with numerous sly winks and nods herself- 
hinted to ine — that there was some truth 
in the rumour that Mademoiselle (Torinde 
Bussy had laid siege to his heart for at 
least forty years. \Vhy ,it had beeu in 
vain I afterwards conjectured — bub if my 
suspicions were true, the ambitious aspirings 
of ‘ the good and obedient doctor had been 
forced to subdue themselves into the purest 
platonism. Beyond these guests the widow 
nad no society ; and her infirmities rendering 
it impossible for her to enjoy the beautiful 
hanging gardens of her domain — which almost 
exclusively belonged to the peasantry and the 
. townspeople — she seldom left the house 
except for her yearly visit to the capital, 
where she always passed the winter— Mout- 
. bard- being too. damp a residenee. In fact the 
situation of the house is peculiar. If stands at 
■ th^ foot of a very high- hiU* the chief entrance 
pti^turthecipyenly Ut^le ragged 


town ; behind it, a well-like' court is sur- 
rounded by wings on three skies, and the 
mountain rises sheer from a lofty terrace, the 
first of several which reach to the summit 
crowned with the fine old tower and a few 
walls of the ancient feudal castle that once 
occupied the site. Button laid out the whole 
of these charming gardens himself, aid was 
the first to throw them open for the conve wh- 
ence of the townspeople ; a custom continued 
to the end by the Countess Betsy. 

The benevolent naturalist had first con- 
ceived the idea of thus beautifying his ground 
for the purpose of giving employment to the 
people: many hundreds of whom derived their 
support from the works which he watched 
and directed with extreme interest. He fitted « 
up a part of the old tower as a study ; and 
there, most of his .great Labours were* carried 
on. At the revolution his chair and table were 
burnt ;>and, some feeling not to be conquered, 
prevented liis daughter-in-law from ever re- 
furnishing “Button's study,” although the bare 
walls are still one of the lions of the place. * 

Scarcely a week passed without the gardens 
of Montbard being enlivened by a fete of 
some kind. Before her in Arm health obliged 

her to relinquish the custom, it was usual for 

Madame de Button to sit out on the first 
terrace in an easy chair and witness the 
gaieties ; but, of late years, she hifd discon- 
tinued to do so, and sometimes, from her 
windows, looked out at the lively parties 
who made her grounds their own, and whose 
hilarity ami pleasure she enjoyed as much 
{is they. I saw several wedding processions 
ascend the numerous steps to the terraces ; 
and very gay and bright all the peasants in 
their finery looked, as they went laughingly 
along, preceded by their violin, scattering 
themselves in groups amongst the orauge 
trees and flowering shrubs, with which the 
garden walks are bordered, in the usual 
formal style of French gardening taste. When 
these parties reached the solitary spot where 
the antique tower rears its giant height 
amongst the huge grey rocks, of which it 
seems a part, they uupacked their pic nic 
baskets, uncorked their bottles, and regaled 
themselves at their leisure ; after which they 
danced on the green sward shaded by the 
fine trees, beneath the castle walls. 

Every Sunday the gardens are filled with, 
the residents of the town and its vicinity*; 
and the Countess used to ask, with great 
interest, liow many had come to visit hen from 
week to week. When stray travellers ap- 
pealed, which was not umisjial, they wrote. 
Jheir namos in a book in the porters, lodge,, 
gnd then it was that the eloquence of the- 
female gardener, who had chief charge and’ 
Who exhibited and boasted of the 
gardens, citme into notice. This functit> 3 ®^y 
& the • daughter of the worthy likeness ■ of 
.. Adam who lived there in the time of Button 
himself, and who died at the age of; ninety : 
she apologizes for a good deal of slovenliness 




by observing that she has not hands enough into aprons for their wives. Henry the Fourth 
to do the parterres justice, and is very jealous besieged Montbard and took it, and tiere he ; 
of the personage who has charge of the drank confusion to the League, in some of the | 
kitchen garden, on which &U the care of the best wines of the best wine district in France.' i 
establishment is' showered, the truth being, The modem hero of the village is doubtless 
that part of the revenue of the chateau do- the barber. In his old age he boasted to me ■ 
pends on its cultivation and productiveness, that, on one memorable morning, he shaved ; 
The fruit is certainly magnificent here ; the before breakfast, the chins of “ three men car j 
I peaches in particular being of an incredible pable of ruling a world ” — Buffon, Rousseau, j 
size, and the flavour, as well as the aspect of and Voltaire ! Rousseau, who had been invited . 
the grapes, admirable. by the master of the ch&teau to meet his great ! 

Of all the statues, monuments, fountains, rival, in the hope that the two spirits would be- < 
and ornamental buildings, which the tiiste of come reconciled, was seized, on that occasion, 
Button erected in his favourite bowers and with a fit of sentimental enthusiasm as he was. 
groves, nothing remains blit a simple column, 
which the filial attention of his son raised 
' elose to tlie study of the naturalist, once, on 
occasion of his absence from home. The 
widowed Bets y never failed to ask all visitors, 
if they had observed that memorial, which 
she had caused to be re-erected, after it had 
beCn thrown down by the unthinking rabble, 
to whose love of destruction the ch&teau and 
grounds had been given up as a prey. 

The death of the widow will probably 
change everything at Montbard : as she Inis 
no direct heirs, the house and grounds will 
perhaps be sold, and tlie estate divided. It 
would take a good deal of trouble to destroy 
tlie old tower which, it is to be hoped, will be 
left as a point of view from the railroad, and, 
as it could not serve any utilitarian purpose, 
there is no reason why it should not be 
left to its own reflections of the mutability 
of tilings ; for the grand old ruin has seen 
a variety . of changes, since Roman biick to the subject of emigration from the High- ;| 

and mortar were employed to seat it so lands and Islands of Scotland. That families i 

firmly on the rock in which it is embedded, should hunger on one side of the world, while \\ 

The lords of Montbard, who looked out on the other side mutton for want of mouths ij 

from its loopholes, wore some of the most goes to the tallow-boiler, is an absurd fact in . 
powerful of their time, and served their social economy. On one side of the world ! 
sovereign masters, the Dukes of Burgundy, in men cry for labour, and on the other side men 
many a war, regardless of the will of the cry for labourers. The work cannot come to 
vassals whose arms and lives were their pro- the workmen by tlie very nature of the case ; 
porty to do what they pleased with. One of and the workmen, starving here,, cannot get 
them, a certain Ilugues the Fourth, was, in over to the work without assistance. In our 
the thirteenth century, a great benefactor to present modes of furnishing assistance of this 
his native town, reserving for himself, in kind, there are many things fairly calculated 
consequence of want of money — an excuse to excite discussion, but while we are talking 
acknowledged in all ages — fifteen days’ we ueed not be idle : we may keep our hands 

credit with the bankers and wine merchants, employed. Whatever Qught to be done by 

beyond which time they were not bound the mother country, and whatever ought to 
to supply him, until he had paid his debts, be done by the colonics, whatever ought to 

How many of his tradespeople disputed be done by the government, and whatever 

their rights with a lord who lived in such a ought to be done by private enterprise, it i* 

domicile, is'not recorded ; but it would have quite certain that there now exists among us j 

been! rather an imprudent act to send a great deal of wretchedness that will con- 

up the bill too pften to a spot, whence not tinue to be wretchedness for years to come if 
only a precipice .descended, but where mw private energies be not exerted. 

- memos dungeons completed the architecture.* In the Scotch Highland and Island districts 
Philip the Bold, of Burgundy, lived occa- the breaking down of the system of 'small 
suttfcily ite this castle* ana there received his holdings, and the failure of potato cultivation, 

brrae, the mother of lus jpolent son, Charles have left a large part of the population in a [. 

the llash, whose v frantic ambition an army of destitute condition* dependent upon charitable ■ 

Swiss peasants put an end th-^*Scatteriug his gifts during a considerable port of .the year, : i 
jewels beneath the. wheels of their rough or hungrily searching for. cook&#bh f the shore. | 
gOns, and cutting Up his gokteu tapestry] With strong, predilection ahddomplste fitness . 1 


conducted to tlie study in the grove, where 
his host was wont to write, and, prostrating j 
himself oil the threshold, kissed the steps 
which so often gave support to his feet. 

M What a pity a man of such exquisite notions 
Should send his poor brats to the Foundling, my i 
dear ! ” j 

Both the Countess Betsy and her beloved . j 
Sopliy are no more ; and the episode of this 
friendship between the English and French 
woman is at an end. Two more amiable, 
faithful, and true-hearted beings never ex- i 
isted. The memory of their virtues should » 
add (mother charm to tlie locality. j 


C II IP S. I 

HIGHLAND^. EMIGRATION. ! 

In alluding to the special instance of tlie 
Isle of Skye, we have already called attention »i 


Charles Dickens.] 


DARKNESS IN DEVONSHIRE. 


for a pastoral life, tliese people are the very 
men am| women needed — and moat needed at 
the present hour — in our Australian colonies. 
Gold diggings would scarcely tempt them from 
the charge of cattle ; they are strongly at- 
tached to their homes and families, are not 
people of gregarious habits otherwise, and 
Know little or nothing of English. To assist 
them in conveying themselves, with their 
own free will, accompanied by their families, 
to a scone of life-long activity ami comfort, 
is a work commenced by Scotchmen in the 
afflicted districts, which lias of late met with 
a groat deal of co-operation in this country. 

A “ Society for Assisting Emigration from 
the Highlands and Islands of Scotland,” has 
recently obtained the patronage of the Prince 
Consort, and looks a broad for general support. 
It will promote, as much as possible, the emi- 
gration of entire families, in accordance with 
the rules of the Colonial Land and Emigration 
Commissioners. Requiring, in the first place, 
that each emigrant who asks for aid, shall 
assist himself to the full extent of Ins avail- 
able resources, the Society proposes then to 
advance, as a loan, the sum that may be 
necessary for the outfit and deposit stipu- 
lated for by the Commissioners — who de- 
fray other expenses of the passage justly or 
unjustly, from colonial funds. One-third 

of the amount lent to each emigrant will be 

ex peeled to come from the owner or trustees 
of the properly vacated. The money repaid 
by the emigrant, after ^ic shall have settled 
prosperously in Australia, will be spent in 
assisting others to pass over. Any emigrant, 
when lie shall have repaid the whole of the 
amount borrowed from the Society, will be 
entitled to claim priority of assistance for one 
friend at home, whom lie may name. 

When the surplus population of the High- 
lands shall have been quietly settled in 
Australia, and live, for their own part, 

“From the dark chambers of dejection freed, 
Spurning the miproliUible yoke* of care,” 

they who remain behind may live at peace in 
districts that suffice for their support. At 
present there is in the north of Scotland a 
great multitude sitting down on the grass and 
waitiug in vain to be fed with, the five loaves 
and two fishes that belong to them in their 
own right. They satisfy their cravings upou 
garbage, or they eat bread from chavitable 
hands, when, if they could but cross to the 
other side of the water, from which they are 
so eagerly beckoned, each man might be lord 
of his own pantry. To stop across the pool, 
however, those men need a bridge — just such 
a bridge, in fact, as that which is now being 
built under the name of the Highland and 
Island Emigration Eund. 

DARKNESS IN DEVONSHIRE. 

Our Devonshire is a delightful county. 
At rest after a day’s shooting in t^e cottage 
of a labourer, the eldest girl being at her 


lace-pill (so they call lace-pillow), I asked; 
“How many of you are, there, Mary?” 

“ Five of us children, sir, besraes father and 
mother/’ “ What are youi 4 father’s wages ? ” 

“ Seven shillings a week ; but he pays a 
shilling a week to the fanner for this 
cottage, and lie is obliged to buy his wheat 
of him at six shillings a bushel,” (the price 
at the time was under live shillings,) “ and 
wo eats a matter of three peck a week. 

I gets ei^hteenpence a week at my lace-pill, 
that is, I get sugar and butter ; tor if they 
pay mo in money they expect seven penny- 
worth of lace for sixpence, and fourteen penny- 
worth of lace for a shilling.” Will anybody 
by a process of arithmetic discover how much 
labourers in Devonshire are able to expend on • 
education J 

The sun is verv bright in Devonshire upon 
our leave.? and flowers. Our myrtles flower, 
and our magnolias climb to the house-top, but 
our human minds — nothing enlightens them, 
they do not flower, they do not rise above the 
level of the dust. There arc to be found 
amongst us even fanners, paying rent at the 
rateof three or four hundred a year, who cannot 
spell or write, better thm^dogs or horses can, 
the names to which they answer. There is 
among us much vague religious feeling, and 
that, added to ignorance, makes superstition. 
Nothing is more common here them to con- 
sult the White Witch when a sheep or a spoon 
lias vanished ; assaults against some poor old 
woman who has been suspected of Black 
witchcraft are of continual occurrence. I 
speak advisedly, as one who, being a magis- 
trate, has fur twenty years, had the l>est 
means of becoming acquainted with tliese 
things. 

u If your Honour please, will you sec me 
righted,” said a feeble crone. “ I am seventy 
years old, and as 1 was a walking on the 
Queen’s highway last evening, a man and 
women whom I did not know came up and 
asked me why J hurt the daughter, I said 
I don’t know your daughter ; with that she 
said that she must have my blood, and so she 
failed at me, and tore my face all over, till I 
could not see for blood, and the man drove a 
great nail into the ground under me at the 
same time.” The parties accused confessed 
the truth of the whole statement: the woman 
observing that it was necessary she should 
have the witch’s blood, and the man saying 
that he had himself forged the nail, which lid 
had driven into the ground to stop the 
witchery. The daughter was suffering from 
epileptic fits. 

This is the fourth inslaifce of tills kind 
Vhich has come under my notice within the last 
%w months. In another case an old woman 
had looked into her neighbour’s pigstye, and 
stroking the back of a young porker, had 
remarked, that “ she did not know when she 
had seen so fine a pig.” The pig died on the 
succeeding day, and, on the day after that, 
there died another little pig in the same stye. 


820 HOUSEHOLD WORDS* (Conducted by 

The bereaved owner, meeting the old woman 
in the street, deliberately knocked her down, 
for having “ witched his 

Some time since, a woman applied to me for a 
summons against her husband. She said, “ My 
husband is on his death-bed — the parish doctor 
says he cannot live a 1 week ; so I told him, as 
soon os he was dead, I should marry again : 
and he says, so sure as I do, he will come 
down the chimney and tear me abroad; 
so I wants a Summons against him, your 
Honour ! ” 

Our sky is propitious, and our orchards 
bear much fruit, but the human orchard does 
not quite grow or flourish, as one might desire, 
in Devonshire. 

• .... .... - 

thing more than a mere great captain, either 
by land or sea, and indicated repeat/edly the 
capability of beiif^ anything that was wauted 
of him— ' being a scholar, theologian, adviser 
of his friends and neighbours, according as 
his duty seemed to dictate; and having, 
especially, a faculty for waiting, which mark 
the man who ripens and “bides,” and of whom 
anything may with confidence be expected in 
an easy, natural way, at a future penod. 

RoBKttT Blake was the eldest son of 
Humphrey Blake, gentleman by birth, and 
merchant by profession, and Siu*a Williams, a 
lady of good descent ; and was bom in Bridge- 
water, in August, 1501) — “ Cromwell’s year.” 
There were several children, and Blake senior 
was not a particularly prosperous man ; but 
Robert, having been duly brought up at 
the town’s grammar-school, proceeded at 
sixteen years of age to the University of Ox- 
ford. He ms of highly intellectual promise, 
from his youth upwards^ and with a decided 
turn for reading, which his father naturally 
hoped high things from. A s he lived his youth 
in a comfortable, honourable old house, his i 
mind fed by old traditions of past times in 
England, and paternal anecdotes of the 
wonders of foreign lands, both elements to feed 
the natural wonder of a tine-minded youngster, 
Blake’s youth was surely a happy one. The 
house in which he lived, it seems, still exists, 
in a venerable and beautiful age, and you see 
the site of the two acres of garden which 
lidongcd to it, and iii which Robert played as 
a boy, and afterwards paced about seriously j 
enough as a man. As a boy, one dots nut, ! 
however, picture 1dm ns very particularly 
vivacious ; but, though genial enough, coin- 
posed, thoughtful, and mild. The fine dark ! 
eyes, which his portrait shows, have much ; 
capability of tender and inquiring softness, j 
and help m to fancy him listening to Father j 
Humphrey’s stories of his mercantile cruises in i 

liis vessel with curiosity tempered by awe. j 
The world round him was so wonderful, and 1 
all so holy to young Blake, as lie grew into 
Puritanism ; and here was Father Humphrey ! 
with stories about new, far-off wonders and ! 
beauties — of a Spain where Cervantes was 1 
still alive; of the dusky pirates of Africa j 
dashing about the Mediterranean ; of the j 
stern, mail ed ki i igl i Is of Malta ; and the slave - ! 

markets of the South. 

Blake went to college, and there studied 
hard — -whether by way of recreation, also 
indulging in “ stealing of swans,” is doubtful 
— oitd to the present writer highly improbable. ; 

Blake ripened into scholarship, and it seems, 
always retained a certain turn for a literary ; 
species of sarcasm — delighting to lau&cli a 
quotation from Horace and Juvenal as heartily 
as a shot, when it seemed the proper weapon. 

He failed in his contest for a scholarship at 
Christ Church, but stuck : to. the Cpffege of 
Wadhara, whs** they stiff , sbowbft portrait. . 
In the interim, hi* father^ ptof^ects had 
been darkening ; Robert resolvedtotfry to 

— — ! 

BOLD ADMIRAL BLAKE. 

It has often excited my wonder that we 
have never had, until tv-day, for the benefit 
of Her Majesty’s navy, anything like a com- 
petent and copious account of the life and 
career of the renowned Admiral Blake. Little 
is really known about him in the navy, or 
out of it. In the navy (and I appeal to my 
old messmates in the Bustard, two obstacles 
interfere with liis due reputation. One of 
these is the glory of our latest batch of heroes 
— the Nelsons and Collingwoods — which is too 
brilliant for it to be easy to see back through 
it. The other obstacle is, that the times 
are so very different. Benbow (who repre- 
sents the period between Blake and Nelson) 
is as dead as the Dodo, and now enjoys a 
semi-facetious reputation, something like 
that of his pig-tail. And Blill more is it 
difficult to picture to one’s self the old Puritan 
officers and the old sailors of the Civil \V ar 
■ times. It is particularly difficult to do so in 
a midshipman* mess, with a cask of Madeira 
in the corner ; or when leaning against the 
orange-coloured bulwarks of a dandy brig, 
you listen to the polka which is being played 
in the captain’s cabin, by that captain himself, 
the Honourable Alfred de la Baylifle, sou of 
Earl Critntis. You find your notions of the 
Blake period particularly vague, I say, when 
you Are dodging off tne town of Saples, 
waiting for Do hi Bayliffe’s cousin the duke, 
who is about to take a passage in the Patchouli 
with you to Sicily. Nor can you readily 
fancy a grand, grim, worn-out old admiral, 
with scurrjr devouring him, when you pass 
the admiral’s house at Malta, and reflect on 
the amount of his “ table-money.” Neverthe- 
less, the very * swellcst ” uniforms of this 
period have English hearts under them still, 
and will be glad to hear once again of an' 
admiral of the “old school.” We purpose,* 
therefore, to give a sketch (merely in water- 
colours) of the life and stoty of the “ Puritan 
Sea-King,” dipping our pencil frequently into 
the tints supplied by Mr. Hepwortli Dixon, 
| ip bis recently published life of the good old 
-admiral. Blake, as we shall see, was some- 
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indeed, the predominant, the all-important 
fact about the youth was now, we may say, 
grown. He was known to “ profess Puritan 
sentiments.” For, by this time, in all parts 
of England, in colleges, inns of court, in polite 
circles, in country towns, a certain number of 
the young men began to bo distinctly no- 
ticeable for what was called “Puritanism.” 
What was it Whence came it. Nobody 
could tell exactly, though everybody had his 
explanation somehow. One tiling was clear, 
they had a decided objection to anything 
“Papistical,” loved not the Rubric according 
to the pedant Laud — were an earnest, melan- 
choly, high-aspiring set of men. Most people 
could judge about the surface, and there Avas 
great, laughter at the movement from many 
quarters, ami much persecution, especially 
from head-quarters. Rut still the movement 

grew, and the young sucking Cavaliers— bril- 
liant boys with love-locks like the “little 
rings of the A'ine ” (to use ail expression of 
Jeremy Taylor’s) — laughed on, and were 
getting more angry. Blake, although notj 
“ Fellow,’* became Master of Arts, remained 
five years at Oxford, indeed, after missing tho 
fellowship. He had been at college nine years, 
and was twenty-seven years old, when his 
father was taken with his death-illness ; and j 
he became head of the family, with a sadly! 
wrecked property to manage lor the widow ' 
and the children. 

Blake av.os noAv a fully-develojlhd man, and 
taking up his residence at home at Uridge- 
Avater, was soon a very noticeable man among 
his tOAvnsmcn. And the towns of England 
wanted noticeable men, then. The Revolu- 
tion was coining on. Organisations, on one 
side or another, were forming themselves all 
OA r eu the country. And surely there was no 
more deep-hearted man than Blake, who, seeing 
all this movement going oil from his quiet 
Bridgewater *retrcal, had quite made up his 
mind to his duty. IT© Avas soon potent in 
Somei'setshire, in opposition to the now in- 
fatuated Court. There is nothing more clearly 
evident about Blake, be it said, than a fact 
well known about others of his parly ; than a 
natural earnest tranquillity 1 Anywhere he 
would have stayed in peace ; where a holy 


peace was possible. But Avhcn the ear-clip- 
ping,' nose-slitting, &c., and other “ cookery ” 
(as Swift would call it) was rampant, he 


could only say with Oliver, “ What are we to 
expect 1 ” All England was anxiously askiug 
tho same question. 

Blake sat in Parliament for Bridgewater in 
the Shprt Parliament ; sat in Parliament for 
Taunton in the “ Say Parliament,” to which 
' he was elected in 1345. When the Revolution 
fairly began, his .troop was one of the first in 
the field ; aud . he fought in “ almost every 
action of importance in the western counties. 
Basiling across the country with his dragoons; 


his blow and his Hash fell terribly together. 
But there was always about Blake a reputa- 
tion distinct from his military one. People 
early learned that he was a good, high- 
minded man, spotlessly beautiful in character ; 
who might be trusted l>y friends and enemies. 
Fighting was not a task he was bom for. 
He had quiet habits of husiuess which were 
ready to go through all manner of disagree- 
able duties, such as sequestrations of delin- 
quents’ estates, and so on. Especially, one 
sees him to be a man of excellent temper 
aud singularly modest, so that lus genius, 
displaying itself always, always came in a 
shape so attractive, so homely, that you may 
say that tho royalty of his nature seemed 
inclined to travel incoy. He went about like « 
Thor on Ins travels, leaving great things done 
if there Avero need of them, but superficially 
noticeable only a a a homely voyager . 

Rupert, of the Rhine came thundering 
down to the West— a man of the fiery, flash- 
ing temperament needful to war ; but Ills 

av:w not the splendid sort of terror. He did 
not gleam like lightning — rather volcanically, 
and scattering mud and ashes. There was 
something unholy about his apparitions ; h? 
was a kind of “ headless horseman,” and sug- 
gested thoughts of sulphur. When he at- 
lacked Bristol, Captain Blake commanded 
tho fort called Prior’s Ilill, and kepfl it to the 
last, an impregnable little spot, alive with 
fire when enemies approached. Rupert had 
an intention, so he said, of hanging Blake ; 
which to Blake, from Rupert, was a high 
compliment. After Bristol had, in spite of 
Blake, surrendered, Parliament gave him new 
appointments. He was made lieutenant- 
colonel to Popham’s regiment, the finest 
militia in the country. It was about this 
time that his brother Samuel lost his life. 
The daring young Samuel, hotly chasing two 
Royalist olfieors, came up Avith them at 
Strcnchill, and Avas killed. When the news 
came to Bridgewater, the ofiicers hesitated to 
tell their colonel ; but of course the news had 
to come out. “ Ho had no business there,” 
Avas the first sentence. And then Blake 
retired to a room in the Swan inn, and poured 
out his hejirt in such tears as wo may fancy. 

“ Died Abner as a fool dietb,” lie said, in tho 
grim Puritan language — “ Died Abner as a 
fool dicih ! ” 

His next feat was the defence of Lyme 
against Maurice ; one of tho most splendid 
achievements of the war. The Cavaliers lost 
two thousand men here, and were unable to 
take the town. Blake was now made full 
colonel, and had the highest reputation in the 
vjest country. In the Avest couutry the king 
had still a stronghold, Avhen it occurred to 
Blake that now was the time to take Taunton. 
Taunton being a central place, and controlling 
the great western highway ; standing Eke an 
island of Malta — a key of a place — which, 
once in proper hands would bo invaluable. 
Down swooped Blake to the gates ; offered 
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capitulation ; marched Colonel Beeves out, and 
himself and £fir Bobert Pye in, amidst the 
pealing of bells, on the eighth of 5uly, 1644, 
six days after Cromwell liad defeated Itupert 
i at Marston Moor. 

I This was an achievement dono 44 cleanly,” 

| in proverbial phrase. Blake by this had gut 
i snugly into the very heart of the king’s best 
country. Unfortunately, the Earl of Essex’s 
capitulation was to be put against it, but 
Blake could make up for many failings. lie 
was quite determined to hold Taunton, come 
what might. Colonel Wyndhain came, with 
i his Boyalist forces, ami really appealed quite 
j pathetically to oiu* hoi’ll to surrender. “1 
I neither fear your menaces nor accept your 
( < proffers ” answers Blake (no doubt 44 curling 

Hit) wlliakera,” which was liis rath or oriental 
] habit, when excited) ; and jlie storm began. 

I The defence of Taunton ranks among our 
! best English military achievements. It was 
defended against superior forces, assaults, 
j starvations, cordons, concentrations, and mili- 
; tary expedients of all sorts, until relief came 
j from London. The succouring forces found 
Taunton black, battei-ed, and with inhabil- 
• qpts starving amoify ruins ; but still impreg- 
| nable ; unconquerable by the world, the 
j flesh, and the devil, as a Puritan’s will i 
I Next spring, Blake blew open Dunster 
j Castle, cf “ virgin fortress ” of royalty, so 
called. 

The Bevolution was by this time at its 
j critical period. A s usual nothing is so remark- 
s’ aide in Blake as his utter personal moderation. 

! JUeturned as a member to Parliament, he pre- 
ferred Ills quiet government at Taunton. The 
. 44 suspicions ” we hear of, about his treatment 
by this party or that party, never came from 
himself. Others have supplied them for him, 
* gratuitously. But Blake, whatever were his 
speculative 44 opinions ” on government (con- 
cerning which it is not easy to get definite 
knowledge), had the sentiment of duty to the 
cause predominant in lus heart, and assumed 
the 4 * naval command,” when he was or- 
dered, with his usual quiet loyalty. We 
know that he was opposed to the execution 
of Charles ; wo may suppose, if we please, 
that he would have preferred a republic 
to the rule of Cromwell. But Blake was 
no system-monger; Blake did not come 
into the strife with any little bundle of 
theories which the facts of the movement were 
- to be made to suit. He was pre-eminently 
1 loyal and open-hearted to the duty which the 
i day brought with it. For instance, when his 
j captains were for some opposition to Cromwell 
j and the army : Ut No,” said Blake ; 44 it is not 
j for us to* mind affairs of . state, but to keep 
foreigners from fooling us.” How like a sen- 
tence of Nelson’s or Cbllingwood’s that reads ! 
The same pious loyalty di^inguishes them all. 
No matter who was running after pudding 
places, or republics. They were always at 
their duty. ' 

v v Blake went to sea at the middle age of life 



as a 44 General of the Fleet.” He cannot have 
been a sailor in the sense in which Nelson was 
one. But neither had Cromwell been bred a 
soldier. Blako had, however, the talent and 
practice of governing ; the heart of a btave 
man ; and an eye for sweeping the horizon ! 
Then, may we not say that he was a bom 
sailor? Bom with the murmur of the sea 
humming in him, did he not revel on it, like 
a wild sea-bird, that has reached it at last, 
across long tracts of the dull-eolourcd hard 
land ? There is no violent improbability 
in supposing him bom with a turn for 
being afloat, as the oak is ; ready to strip liis 
loaves and biirk, and swim, unconquerable, 
anywhere. 

The navy seems to have been almost neutral, 
hitherto. But the time wjis come when the 

navy was io he a very important arm, and 

there needed important preliminary reforms. 
For dockyards were infamously conducted, 
and ships were scarcely seaworthy ; as, 
indeed, people say of some of them even in 
our own enlightened days. Bupert and j 
Maurice were blooming into piracy, and as : 
lively afloat as water-rats. So Blake had to 
begiu, in his own quiet, determined way, re- 
forming the fleet ; removing idle, vicious, dis- 
sipated fellows, and seeking out able captains. 

He hoisted his flag on the 18th April, 1640, 
at the age of fifty. Fancy him passing down 
the Channel with liis division of ships that j 
summer ; not a dandy squadron ; but clumsy- ; 
looking and seedy 'vessels, with a certain \ 
semi-barbarous gorgeousness too ; the plain / 
white flag with a red cross flying from the 
mast-head. 1 

First, Blake began by blockading Itupert 1 
in Kinsale, and kept him there tho whole j 
summer. Itupert was in a pretty position 
by winter time, with Cromwell advancing j 

southward by land, and the innnoveablo Blake ; 

waiting for him at sea. Heavy gales scattered . 

Blake’s fleet, blowing them away in the l 

offing, and by the end of October, Itupert | 

got to sea with seven vessels*, and made I 

for Portugal, picking up vessels, corsair- 1 

fashion, of all nations as prizes, with a : 

swoop like an albatross’s. Blake, after co- ; 

operating with the land forces in Ireland j 

some time, was sent on a winter cruise after j 

the prince with five ships, with names ! 

that sound eccentric now-a-days : Tiger, | 

John, Tenth Whelp, Signet, and Constant ! 

Warwick. Blake was in the Tiger. More j 

vessels joined him in the beginning of the 
year. Bupert went up the Tagus with his | 
squadron ; the Portuguese court wore inclined j 
to aid him ; but here was the famous admiral, j 
representing that the said piratical squadron 
of Bupert’s belonged to the tt Parliament of 
England,” and waiting in that beautiful river 
(where we so lately bad a fleet enjoying the 
opera !) to lay rude bands upon it]. ,Tbo Court . 
temporised; at last BUdce^ novr^i ^i of talk- 
ing, seized the 44 Brazil fleet df jptfla sail,” and , 
put trusty men into them, earn phrase. The 



j fact was, that mild, modest way of Blake’s 

■ quite dcleived liis majesty, who* thought he 
I could tickle the lion’s nose as he pleased— he 

looked so good-na$kred* Blake attacked 

■ another of the Brazil fleets at the river’s 
| mouth ; sunk the admiral’s ship like a stone ; 

! captured, tho vice-admiral, and eleven vessels 
| laden with cargoes of great Vidue. At last, 

1 Rupert came out with the fleet, and got 
1 away ; the king glad enough to get rid of so 
i dangerous a guest. 

Rupert seems now to have become a corsair 
| by profession, and to have pursued it, to do 
him justice, like a Byronic hero. liis first 
: wish was to make tho Scilly Islands liis 
“ pirate’s isle,” where he could have plenty of 
| supplies to return to after each cruise. The 
j obstinate; Puritan i«m of the Council of State 
( made them oppose tins project. Kupcrt W9S 
j chased to the Mediterranean ; and, finally, the 
; home branch of his business being knocked 
• on the head, fled to the West Indies with liis 
I brother. Blake having achieved this, also 
i subdued the “pirate’s isle,” and was now 
! ready for the next achievement ready for 
| Lira — the Dutch War. 

I We come now to the war with the fleets of 
i that great people, the fleets which figure 
i on the canvas of Vandevelde. The Dutch 
were great sailors, with a splendid commerce ; 
whose recent history had been all triumph ; 
every acre of whose land was a victory. 
They had admirals, qpch as Van Troinp 
and De Buy ter, of a fame that spread 
wherever there was a sea-breeye. In truth, 
the Republic, fat with immeasurable com- 
merce, was beginning to “kick.” They did 
not like the notion of our sovereignty of 
tho narrow seas ; still less our Navigation 
Act. They declined to strike to our flag ; 
and Vail Troinp took the Channel with a 
| fleet of forty-two sail. That fleet showed in 
i the Downs. Blake stood to sea too, and there, 
like two lightning-charged clouds, the fleets 
streamed pver the blue water together. 
Blake’s eye lights on the Dutch flag. No 
dip ! The halyards remain still. Then, there 
is a flash, and a wreath of smoke, and a boom- 
ing sound, for Blake calls attention to the 
necessity of dipping the colours. Still no) 
such politeness ! And at last Van Tromp 
“wears,” — as they call it at sea — swims 
round to leeward. He approaches tho En- 
glish squadron with a steady onward pace. 
The English “lav- to,” backing the main-top 
sails in the orthodox way ; and now the 
thunder-clouds are coming together. Blake 
was standing out from his squadron to 
hail the Dutch admiral, when there is a ( 
thunder and a crash. His own cabin windows < 
shatter beside him. He twirls his whiskers 
ominously, with a bitter saying about Tromp ; 
and now the thunderclouds have met! 

. Broadsides, began to roar about four o’clock 
. shot plashed into the hulls ; - through the 
.smoke/ os it clears away, you see* the tom 
rigging dangling about, and the npsts shattered 


and raw. The action was a very sharp one ; 

Van Tromp had the advantage in numbers ; 
but the squadrons parted after a drawn battle. 
Blake anchored that night off the Ness, with 
his vessel, the James, much cut up ; but .next 
morning the Channel was clear. 

There was some diplomatic shilly-shallying 
even after this, but with no success. Blake 
was lord in the Channel ; his cruisers dartypg 
from the squadron brought in prizes daily. 

Both nations made gigantic struggles for tho 
campaign ; and there were splendid pickings 
for privateers. Blake sailed northwards to 
catch the Dutch horde of herring-ships. "While 
ho was on this mission, Van Tromp put to 
sea from the Texel, and hovering over the 
coast of England spread great anxiety there. » I 
Blake returned, and the squadrons met ; but I 
a gale of the mpst terrible character blew i; 

friends and enemies away from each other. !| 

The Dutch suffered more than Blake ; and j ! 
Van Tromp soon after retired into private || 
life in disgust. Soon afterwards De Witt i' 
joined De Ruytcr. About this time Blake 1 
made a dexterous backhanded blow at a 
French fleet under the Duke of Vendowe, 
and brought them into Hover Roads. This 
was a noteable instance of his terrible prompt- 
ness ; for it was an evolution only justified to 
the authorities by supreme success ; but 
seen into by Blake, decided on, aiftl done, at 
once. 

lie was now off again after Do Witt and 
De Ruytcr, and came up with them off the 
North Foreland, on the 28th September; 
both squadrons had a terrible dose of shot, 
for they were at close quarters, lii the. very 
outset two of the Dutchmen went down ; and |j 
the Dutch were defeated with severe loss ot j 
life. As may be supposed, Blake was now ol i 
the highest naval reputation, had made his * 
laurels look brighter and fresher than ever, \ 
from the salt water. Tlio Dutch found it 
necessary to call out Van Tromp again, and 
put him at tho head of their fleet. 

Tho two great admirals began the war over 
again on a cold and stormy night, and Blake, 
in the Triumph, with a Bmall fleet, got a ■ 
check ; the matter was a suspicious one, for j 
Blake was obliged to complaiu of misconduct 
among some of his oflicers, and he even desires 
a “ discharge from this employment,” as ** far 
too greatojfor me .... so that I may spend 
the remainder of my days in private retire- ; 
ment, and in prayers to the Lord for blessings 
on you and on this nation.” As, indeed — he 
had led a life of storm and fire by sea and 
land, and was not in good^ health, and in- 
wardly had his solemn sorrows, and^ wished 
for a time of prayer, other than in his black 
old ships on the high sea ! The Council of 
State paid extreme attention to his suggestions 
(of coursS excepting liis request for retire- 
ment), and disciplinary movements were 
carried on, according to his judgment. 

Meanwhile, Van Tromp had been per- 
forming that curious exploit of sailing down 
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tjie Channel with a broom at his mant-hoad. Bloke anchored at Cadiz, sailed to leghorn, 
There was a dash of humour in the Dutch- and dragged ftym the terrified authorities 
man ; and they were wont, as the old 44 instant redress ” for the owners ol vessels 
• pamphlets constantly a*sert, to keep up their which had been jnralfcaBv sold there by 
iouiage with u brandy-wine;’* whence came I Hupei t aud Maurice. Tne very Pope’s 
the phrase “ Dutch courage,” and whence, Fiscal liad to come down with twenly-thou- 
doubtless, Van Tromp was 44 elevated ” as well sand pistoles. He brought the Dey of Tunis 
I as his broom. But there was a very awful to his senses in a terrible manner, and put 
| dar coming off soon, for the battle of Portland the whole Mediterranean to rights. Tho 
took place in February — it 1 km ng now the Spanish War was now ripe ; and on Blake’s 
spring of 1653— in which the English and letnrn to England, lie was appointed to the 
Dutch liad the most terrible naval contest of Nozeby (February, IGuGl and sailed again to 
modem times. The Dutch had their Van the southward. He liad a most tedious 
Tromp, Evertz, l)e lluyter, Flout/, and Do blockade to go through in hopes of catching 
Wilde, present ; the English, their Blake, the Spanish silver fleets. At last they turned 
Deane, Peun, and Lawson. This battle lasted up, and were taken after six hours contest, 

' three days. The Dutch lost seventeen or under the eyes of their countrymen. Eight- 
eighteen men-of-war and a largo fleet of an<l*thirty waggon-loads of rilvor went rolling 
merchant-ships. Tho English loss in ships along Ijundon streets, among univei sal jubilee, 
was slight. But both sides lost men terribly ; and in due time were satisfactorily “coined 
the Dutch had seven captains killed, fur ex- into money.” 

ample, and the English, thxce. Blake himself Blake’s last great victoiy at Santa Cruz, 
v as wounded scveiciy. was perhaps the most remarkable action of his 

Such were tlie exploits which Bhike per- career. The narrow harbour was like one 
formed in the Channel, and no man did his huge dragon ’r mouth. Jt was fortified by 

work more thoroughly ; tor, alter one more line upon hue of forta, bv a regui<u cootie, »»a ( 

fight, De Witt told the Assembly of the States by mcn-of-war ; it’s liorsc-shoe-shaped en- 
thab the English were masters both of them, trance bristled with power. Blake looked at ' 
and of the seas. The Dutch had calculated that it — sailed light up to the mouth of it ; and I 
# some disruption would follow after Cromw ell’s stormed it with lire and shot, till it all burned 
seizure of power ; but, “to prevent foreigners . like oue blazing house. It w;w a crowning 1 
from fooling us,” was. as has bet n said already, icftbrt of supreme human daring, and ended | 
Blake's leading notion — and lii* eminence and in triumphant victory, being joeeived with 
our English success he owed to tlie noble immense joy in London at a time when Eng- 

fidelity with which ho stuck to it. AfU r ( land was supremely glorious in the eyes of all 

blockading the coasts of Holland in an ill- , Eurojie. 

provided squadron, lie was carrier] on slioic Blake received a letter from Cromwell, 
and lay at home, ill witli a dangerous fever, the thanks of Parliament, and a jewel, as a 
Tho western breezes gradually brought him present of honour. But his health was now I 
round, aud lie had an interval of seclusiou near gone; and he had lost everything but his 1 
Bridgewater, where the imaginative eye may j piety, that belonged to his power. Languish- 
behold him, loitering about the fields, pensive, mg iu a cabin, which was less comfortable * 
taciturn, waking into good-humour out of his than admirals* cabins are now-ardnys — he 
meditative and somewhat gloomy abstraction, frequently asked if England were yet in sight ; 
On the whole Blake was a melaucholy man, aud the vessel was jnal entering Plymouth 
With all beautiful, affectionate qualities, but Sound when he breathed his last. One may 
with them' all saddened somewhat. We may suppose that a roan so pious was anxious to 
think of him as with a shade of pedantry, but leave his bones in liis native land : they did 
with the pedantry of a Shandy. It ran in him lie there till the Restoration, when they wore 
like the thread in the centre of the dock- disinterred, aud 44 flung” somewhere, in con- 
yard rope, which is of one colour in one formity with the manners of the period, 

dockyard, And one in another. There was a The following paragraph from the writer 

black thread in tlie centre of his strong, of his 44 History, a 41 gentleman” who had 
fine nature, which gave gloominess to his “ been bred in his family,” and whose book 
piety, tadturnity to bin manner. When he was published before the middle of the 
was facetious lie quoted the eludes ; doubt- last eentury, gives a curious picture of his 
less loving them for what Stoicism aud manners:— 

! Puritanism have in common. Juvenal's grim 44 The last thing he did, after he had given 
humour must have suited him admirably, and< his commands and word to his men, was to 
the beautiful flashes of stoicism in Horace’* pray with the above-mentioned M>. Bear 
Odwu (his servant) ; when that was done, he was 

When Cromwell determined to strike a wont to say, ‘Thomas, bring me the pretty 
blow at Spain, Blake was sent southward in cup of sack he would then sit down, and 
the St. peorge, with twenty-four other sail, give Thomas liberty to do the'AMne, and 
carrying four thousand one hundred men, and inquire what news he had Writ of his 
right hundred and seventy-four guns. Penn Bridgewater men that day, and talk Of the 
fityft Venables sailed for the West Indies, people and affairs of the place. Then, e a t ing 
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a little bread, with two or three glasses of 
canary, fee, with Thomas’s assistance, went 
to bed,” 

.A CHINAMAN’S BALL. 

Singapore, February 21 at, 1852. 

Such of your readers as have visited the 
Golden Chersonese, with the pretty and 
thriving little island situated at its southern! 
extremity, must have observed with some 
curiosity the confluence on that sj>ot of a hun- 
dred different streams of population. From 
the west and from the east, from the south 
and from the north, strangers are perpetually 
arriving in search of health, pleasure, or profit. 
Chief among these immigrants are the natives 
of the Celestial Empire ; who, allured by j 
rupees (although an emigrant from China J 
makes an outlaw of himself), would, at any 
time of the day or night undertake the cir- 
cumnavigation of the globe. At Singapore 
they have long formed the most active and 
important class of inhabitants. Arriving fre- 
quently with an empty purse, they apply them- 
selves fearlessly ami without the least fasti- 
diousness to any kind of Labour that presents 

itselC They live sparely, lie on boards, and Uis- 

play an example of economy which in Western 
Europe would inspire even misers with 
despair. The consequence of all this, is, that 
in some cases they amass large fortunes, and 
either return to China, or remain where they are 
all -eady comfortable, resol viug for the remainder 
of their days to feast on flic juiciest of dogs. 

Yet, though these hardy adventurers abound 
not only here in Singapore, but in every other 
part of the East, few things appear to be less 
understood than their real habits and charac- 
ter. Sometimes, one finds them represented 
as a pacific and timid, but industrious people, 
with little of the spirit of enterprise, aud no ] 
feeling of independence. Elsewhere they 
are regarded as fierce, turbulent, insatiable ; 
addicted to material indulgences; faithless, 
cruel, and seldom touched with sympathy for 
other men. * 

There are certainly some contradictions in 
the character of the Chinese, which will sup- 
ply colour to either of these sketches. Yam 
they certainly are, of being, according to their 
own theory, the only nation that is gifted 
with two eyes. At tne same time, they often 
condescend to use, in a most servile way, the 
eyes of Europeans. Until the present time, 
however, they would seem to have resisted all 
temptation to indulge in balls and routs, to 
enliven their time by familiar social colloquies 
with ladies, or to give champagne suppers. 
At length; however, even in this respect the 
time has dome when the ethics of Confucius 
have proved too weak to resist the demoral- 
ising impulse of example. Civilisation makes 
sadhavoc among the principles of Buddhism. 
Instead of approaching through opium the 
joys of Nibb&u, or absolute quietude, the men 
of long 'tails and angular physiognomy have 
entered with a horrible energy upon the 


career of Western dissipation : late hours, fid- 
dling, dancing, and rich collisions liberally 
sprinkled with champagne. 

Kim Sing, a merchant well-known as an 
Antonio on the lti&lto of Singapore, con- 
ceived a few weeks ago the intrepid design 
of giving the first Chinese ball ever beheld 
in this part of the world. Having recently 
erected a spacious Godown, or suite »of 
chambers and warehouses, lie resolved to 
convert one of these into a magnificent ban- 
queting-hall and dancing-room. Europe ans 
probably aided him in organising the prelimi- 
naries of the entertainment, in selecting the 
musicians, and in the judicious provision of 
refreshment for his guests. Numerous invi- 
tations were issued to gentlemen and ladies 
of all tribes and tongues, who were requested 
to be present in tlvoir respective costumes on 
the .appointed evening at the Godown of Kim 
Sing. A detail of the ethnological display 
made at this party might be taken fpr a bad 
joke, but I am perfectly serious and deliberate 
in stating generally that the company included 
Englishmen, Frenchmen, Dutchmen, Scotch- 
men, Irishmen, Germans, Portuguese from 
Malacca, tfj/aniards from* the Philippine^ 
Malays, Klings, Bombayises, Cambodians, 
Tonquinese, Mandarins from Cochin China, 
Siamese, Peguans, Arabs, Javanese, Jews, 
Parsecs, Chinese, and half-castes. 

I considered myself extremely fortunate to 
have arrived just in time to be present at this 
entertainment. I had of course about me (as 
every body else had) the usual prejudices of my 
own race, and therefore, on being presented to 
the master of the house, with his pig- tail, sharp 
features, and Mongolian eyes, it was with much 
difficulty that I kept my mirth under polite 
restraint. I had been introduced under the 
best possible auspices, and soon felt myself 

S uite at home, both with the Celestial and 
tie terrestrial visitors. The ladies of the 
company being in a decided minority, each 
having about two gentlemen to her fair share, 
I, being quite a stranger, began to apprehend 
a paucity of partners. I was mistaken : a 
young lady of Dutch descent, but dark in 
complexion as a Malay, soon found herself, I 
know not how, my vis-st-vis, and away we 
went, whirling and pirouetting down the 
apartment, to the great amazement of the 
Asiatic neophytes. I must pause here to ob- 
serve, by way of parenthesis, that the ball- 
room was not smaller than the body of a good- 
sized English church, with a row of pillars on 
each side under the galleries, behind which 
the spectators thronsred. Next after ns. fol- 


t Joengai witn a 
from England, 
with a Parisian 


Then, .came a fire-worshipper with a Parisian 
belle, and then a multitude of unimaginable 
combinations, until the floor was erow^fid with 
dancers glancing hither and thither 1 t^eneath 
theglitter of the splendid chandeliers. 

The harmony of dance and music was, how- 
ever, presently disturbed by an uncivil French- 


-wa-ver 1r~- 
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man (u r;u*e creature), who suddenly discover- 
ing that ho had lost his partner, plunged 
about the room in search of her, and found 
her actively pointing her toes at a young Eu- 

a lieutenant of gigantic stature. Jacques 
omme, being, small, bad some trouble to 
strike his rival m the face; the rival with 
much courtesy requested him to walk down- 
stairs, and promised a sufficient explanation 
when the dance was over. Jacques remained 
upstairs, wanderirfg about the room like a 
wolf in a cage. A duel impended, and the 
Asiatics very much enjoyed the prospect of 
tins Unexpected addition to their evening's 
, .entertainment. Somebody, howevei , procured 
rhe intervention of police, and in a corner of 
a ball-room there took. place the episode of 
arrest, bail, and those other details preliminary 
to civil action against Jacques lion!) omme tor 
assaultrand battery. 

Having shared several dances with my 
young Asiatic Netherlander, L next found 
myself opposite a Spanish lady, from Manilla, 


who smoked between the figure*, and spoke 
very bad English. This, however, she declared 

to me was her favourite language, though she 

knew both Malay* and French ; 1 was there- 
fore bound, in politeness, to conceal my ignor- 
ance as to the import of about two words in 
every tlnee with which she favoured me. 

The duster of faces peering out from 
between the pillars was now and then 
lighted up with laughter, as odd 'groups of 
dancers whirled past ; even the dancers them- 
selves often found it imjjossible to preserve 
their gravity. Some little awkwardness, 
moreover, was occasionally displayed by the 
strangely united couples. For example,- a 
young lady from Calcutta, dressed after the 
most elaborate fashion of the city of palaces, 
got fearfully entangled in a Schottisclie with a 
Chinese Mandarin, whose large, jet-black 
tail descended considerably below his waist. 
As he popped and frisked, the tail flew about 
in the most dangerous manner. No doubt 
could be entertained, however, that the gen- 
tleman had been taking lessons for a fortnight 
or three weeks, because he really went through 
the business of the danco very respectably. 
At length, however, as ill-luck would havo it. 
one of his red slippers carno off. A burst of 
laughter, which it was impossible to restrain, 
shook the fat sides of the host at this disaster, 
while the unhappy How-Guira-Foo quitted 
hie partner, and rushed, with his long tail like 
a comet, to regain the shoe — for to be shoeless 
is to be disgraced in Celestial eyes. 

At another time, and in another part of the 
room, the tails *of two of the Chinese, as they 
passed one another, back to back, hookop 
together : perhaps by the strings which tied 
them. While the gentlemen butted foiward 
with their heads, after the mantes of rams, to 
dissolve their involuntary partnership, their 
chosen partners ran into each other’s arms, 
whirled on in the waits without them. 

by degrees a little tired, I slipped 



behind the pillars for rest. Here I observed 
ne.it little tables in front of luxurious sofas, 
on which severed Celestials reclined at their 
full leugth, smoking opium. They appeared 
to be iu a delicious state of dreaminess, 
imagining themselves, perhaps, in the vidnity 
of tne Lake of Lilies, with orange and lea- 
trees blossoming around them. Near these, 
were two or three Hindoos smoking the 
hookah ; in their neighbourhood a solitaiy 
Turk, who bore in his countenance an expres- 
sion of inliuite disdain for the infidels of 
all colours whom lie saw around him. As 
I had recently come from his part of the 
world, I accosted him at once, ana great was 
his delight, when lie heard a greeting in tho 
language of Stamboul. The whole economy 
of his features immediately underwent a com- 
plete change. He would gladly have pro- 
longed our conversation until morning, nod 
I not betm reminded of an engagement to 
waltz with a honri from Manilla. 

To describe fitly the supper which followed, 
I ought to have studied for three years under 
some Parisian gastronome. It was a chaos of 

dainties, each more tempting than the other. 

All the fiuits of the Indian Archipelago, of 
India, China, and the West — some iu their 
natural state, others exquisitely preserved, 
weie piled around us. There were bfhla’ 
nest soups, puppy ragouts, pillaus of kanga- 
roos’ tails, fisli of aU kinds, and pastry in 
profusion. And then for the wines — all 
the wines that Fufiice, Germany, and Hun- 
gary could produce, sparkled on the board, 
and the nnM anxious care was taken tlmt 
every one should bo supplied with what 
he most desired. While we were regaling our- 
selves, delicious strains of music, issuing from 
I kuow not where, stole into the apartment. 
This I thought much better than a noisy band, 
destroying or bewildering one’s appetite from 
a gallery immediately overhead. In this case, 
tho music seemed to form part of the flavour of 
the fruits and wines, so finely did it steal into 
the air. Two or three songs, siVng by female 
singers from Italy, forcibly carried me back by 
association to old liappv days in Europe. By 
way of variety, we had a little Asiatic music 
also, which several of the Europeans present 
thought themselves compelled, by the laws of 
taste, to pronounce detestable. I differed from 
them greatly. Though inartificial, it seemed 
to me full of sweetness, and strikingly charac- 
teristic of wild, fierce, and impassioned races. 
Not, however, being a connoisseur in these 
matters, I may of course be wrong. Besides, 
I judged (after such a supper) in a spirit of 
extreme good humour towards all the world. 

It was between two and three o'clock in 
the morning when we separated ; and as I 
had to take a ride of three or -four miles 
into the country before going to bed, I felt so 
refreshed by the cool night afr* that on 
reaching home. I lay down tO'rCsfc as tran- 
quilly as a child might, after no stare fatiguing 
pleasure thjux a froHc in the garden. 
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BETTING-SHOPS. 

In one sporting newspaper for Sunday, 
Jane the fourteenth, there are nine-and- 
twenty advertisements from Prophets, who 
have wonderful information to give — for 
a consideration ranging from one pound 
one, to two-aud-sixpencc — concerning every 
w event. ” tliact is to come off upon the 
Turf. Each of those Prophets lias an un- 
rivalled and unchallengeable “ Tip,” founded 
ou amazing intelligence communicated to him 

by illustrious unknowns (traitors of course, 
but that is nobody’s business) in all the racing 
stables. Each, is perfectly clear that his 
enlightened patrons and correspondents 'must 
win ; and each, begs to guard a too-eoniiding 
world against relying on the other. They are 
all philanthropists. One Sage announces 
“that when lie casts fcis practised eye on 
the broad surface of struggling society, and 
witnesses the slow and enduring* perseverance 
of some, and the infatuous rush of the many 
who are grappling with a cloud, he is led 
with more intense desire to hold up the lamp 
of light to all.” lie is also much alllicted, 
because “ not a day passes, without, his 
witnessing the public squandering away their 
■money on worthless rubbish.” Another, 
heralds his re-appearance among the lesser 
stars of the firmament with the announce- 
ment, “ Again the Conquering Prophet 
comes!” Another moralist intermingles with 
his “ Pick,” and rt Tip,” the great Christian 
precept of the New Testament. Another, 
confesses to a small recent mistake which has 
made it “a disastrous mooting for us,” but 
considers that excuses are unnecessary (after 
making them), for, “ surely, after the unpre- 
cedented success of the proofs he has lately 
afforded of his capabilities in fishing out the 
most carefully-hidden turf secrets, lie may 
readily be excused one blunder.” All the 
Prophets write in a rapid manner, as receiv- 
ing theig inspiration on horseback, and noting 
it down, hot and hot, in the saddle, for the 
enlightenment of mankind and the restora- 
tion of the golden age. 

/JChip . flourishing trade is a melancholy 
index to the round numbers of hitman donkeys 
■who are everywhere browzihg about And 
it is worthy of remark that the great mass 
of disciple were, at first, undoubtedly to 


lie found among those fast young get®*. > 
men, who are so excruciatingly knowing thafe' 
they arc not by any means to be taken in by 
Sn a kespeak e, or any- sentimental gammon 0 
of that sort. To us, the idea of this 
would-be keen ltice being preyed upon by 
the whole Betting- Book of Prophets, is one 
of the most ludicrous pictures the mind can 
imagine ; while there is a just and pleasant 
retribution in it which would awaken in us 
anything but animosity towards the Prophets,, 
if the mischief ended here. 

But, the mischief has t)^ drawback that it 
does not end here. When there are so many 
Picks and Tips to be had, which will, of a 
surety, pick and tip their happy owners into the 
lap of Fortune, it becomes the duty of every 
butcher’s boy and errand lad who is sensible 
of what is due to himself, immediately, to 
secure a Pick and Tip of the cheaper sort, 
and to go in and win. Having purchased 
the talisman from the Conquering Prophet, 
it is necessary that the noble sportsman 
should have a handy place provided for 
him. where lists of the running horses and of 
the latest state of the odds, are kept, and 
where he can lay out his money (or some- 
body else’s) on the happy animals at whom 
the Prophetic eye has cast a knowing 
wink. Presto ! Betting-shops spring up 
in every street! There is a demand at 
all the brokers’ shops for old, fly-blown, 
coloured prints of race-liorses, and for any 
odd folio volumes that have the appearance 
of Ledgers. Two such prints in any shop- 
window, and one such book on any shop- 
counter, will make a complete Bettiiig-oflice, 
bank, and all. 

The Betting-shop may be a Tobacconist’s, 
thus suddenly transformed; or it may be. 
nothing but a Betting-shop. It may be gdt. 
up cheaply, for the purposes of Pick and Tip 
investment, by the removal of the legitimate * 
counter, and the erection of an official par- . 
tition and desk in one corner ; or, it may bp ; 
•wealthy in mahogany fittings, French polish, 
•and office furniture. The presiding officer, in 
an advanced stage of shabbiness, may be jfccei* 
dentally beheld through the little window^ 
whence from the inner mysteries of. ihe 
Temple, he surveys the devotees before enter- 
ing on business— drinking ; gift, with an 
admiring client; or fie way bpVa serenely 
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condesce uili ng gentle man of <3 o yernmeni Office while another noble sport sman (a boy with a 
appear. mce, who keeps the books of the esta- blue bag) laid another bet with Mr. (Jhoci ful, 
blishment With his glass in his eye. The we expressed ourMesire to back Tophana tor 


appear. mce, who keeps the books of the esta- 
blishment With his glass in his eye. The 
Institution may stoop to bets of single shilling 
or may reject lower ventures than half ci ow ns, 
or may draw the line of demarcation betwe* n 
itself and the snobs at five shillings, or seven 
and-sixpeuce, or half-a-sovereign, or even (but • 
vexy rarely indeed), at a pound. Its note ofl 
the little transaction may be a nusoi aide scrap | 
oflimp pasteboard with a wicfchedly punted | 
form, worse filled up ; or, it may bo .1 gen- 
teelly tinted card, uddtvssi d u To the ( 'ashlar 
pf the Aristocratic C’lub.” and nut boning 
that important officer to pay the buoci two 
pounds fifteen shillings, if (Jiciubmn wills 
4 the Fortunatus's Cup; and to Is* vti) p.u- 
ticular to p;iy it flic day aftei ttie i .ice. I Jut, 
whatever the 1 let ting-shop r he, it Ins mil) t«» 
bo somewhere — anywhere, so people pass and 
vcpfis-.— and (he rapid youth of Knghuid, with 
its bhuig intol licence perjn tually In u id awake 
and its weather eye continually open, will 
walk in and deliver up its money, like the 
helpless Innocent blial it u 

to tin* Inst/lt think. ils waf.i i won. 

Aii J licks the hand by winch it ’s surely Done ! 

We cannot represent the head quartos of 
Household Wordens In ing ‘■ituati d p culiajiv 
in the midst ol these t st abb shine i its. for, they 

S srvade tb* whole of London and it-* submbs 
Ul, our neighbourhood yields an abundant 
crop of JBetting-shops, and we have not to «?«> 
far to know something about them. l\n>mg, 
the other day, through a diiL) thorough hue, 
much frequented, near Drury Lane Tin. die, 
we found that a new Betting shop had sud- 
denly been added u> the number under the 
auspices of Mr. Uhuem ul 
M r. C'heei fill’s small establishment was so 
verv like that ol the apothecary iu Itomco 
and Juliet, unfurnished, and hastily adapt* d 
to the requirements ol* secure ami profit able 
investment, that it attiacted our particuhu* 
notice. It burst into bloom, too, so v ei y short ly 
before the Ascot Meeting, that we had our 
suspicions concerning the possibility of Mr. 
Cheerful Laving deviled the ingenious sppcu 
latfion. of getting what money In could, up to 
the day oi the race, and then — it wo may be 
allowed the harsh expression —bolting. We 
had no doubt that investments would lie made 
with Mr. Cheerful, notwithstanding the very 
unpromising appearance of his t stablishment ; 
for, oveu mi we were considering its exterior 
from the opposite aide oi the way (it may 
have been opened that very morning), wc wavy 
two newsboys, an incipient baker, a clerk, 
and a young butcher, go in, and transact 
business with Mr. Cheerful in a most con- 
fiding manner. 

\Ve resolved to lay a bet with Mr. Cheerful, 
. and we what catue of it So, we stepped across 
s* .the Toad into Mr, Cheerful’* Bettmg^kop. and, 
i^wtvitog glanced at the lists hanging Up therein, 


! we e\pr< ‘Sbed ourhiesire to back Tophana tor 
the Western Handicap, to the spirited amount 
of linlt-a- crown. In making this advance to 
Mr t iieorful, we looked as knowing on tlie 
subject, both of Tophana and the Western 
Handicap, as it was m us to do: though, to 
confess the humiliating truth, wc neither had, 
nor have, the least idea in connexion with 
those pi oper names, otherwise than as we 
suppose Tophana to be a horse, and the 
Western Handicap an aggregate of stakes. 
It being Ah*, L'heei ful's business to be grave 
and ask no question*, be accepted our wager, 
booked it, and handed us over his railed desk 
the dirty scrap of pasteboard, in right of 
which we wejc to claim — 1 lie day alter the 
race; wo wore to bo voiy paiticulnr about 
tli.it— si*ven-and-sixpi)ice stt rhu», it Tophana 
won. Some diriou win soon ng us that here 
wa i an opportunity of discoviMimj whether 
Mr Cheerful lnd a good bank of silver in the 
cash box, we handed m a .soveusgn. Mi. 
Cheerful's head immediately slipped d>\\n 
behind tlie p irtitinn, inv oslu^uinf imagmsiy 
dmwei*,; and Mr. ( ’heerful’s voh* » wss piv- 

<witly lizard to remark, in a Ktillwl iminnf*r. 

that all the silver bail hem changed for gold 
that moi ning. Aftir wliicb, Mr. (bierful 
leapjuaied in the twinkling of an eve, (..died 
in from a parlour the ‘•liar ptsl “null boyevu* 
1»« held by liiiunn vision, anil disputche I him 
ior change. We mmaikod to Mr Cheerful 
that it he wpuld obligingly produce halfa- 
MAeidgii (having so much gold by him) wo 
would in eio iso our bet, and s iv r e him trouble, 
Bui, Mr. Cheerful, didnig down behind I ho 
pcii tit it n again, onsvvi n d that t bo bov wotegone, 
now — trust him fui 1 hat ; lie had \ .mislieil t ho 
instant he was spol.ru to — and it was no 
tumble at all. Theieioie, we remained until 
the hoy came baik, in the so> loty of Mr. 
Cheerful, awl of an inseiut able woman who 
.staled out resolutely mto the street, aud was 
probably Mrs. Cbeeifid. When* the boy io- 
t uiued, wo thonuht wo once saw him Ihintly 
twit eh bis noso while we received our change, 
as if ho exulted over a victim; but, be was m> 
muaculously sharp, that it was impossible to 
be certain. 

The day after the race, arriving, we returned 
with our document to Mr. Cheerful's estab- 
lishment, aud found it in groat confusion. It 
was filled by a crowd of boys, mostly greasy, 
dirty, and dissipated ; anil all clamouring for 
Mr. Cheerful. Occupying Mr. Cheerful's 
place, was the miraculous boy ; all alone, and 
unsuppoi ted, hut not at all disconcerted. 
Mr. Cheerful, he said, had gono out ^ on 
iC tickle i bizniz w at ten o'clock in the morning, 
ami would'nt be back till late at night. 
Mrs, (Cheerful was gone out of town for her 
health, till the winter* Would Mr- Cheerful 
be back to-morrow ? cried the crowd. “ lie 
won't be ker^ to-morrow," said the mira- 
culous boy., “ Cor it '* Sunday, and be always 
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goes to church, a* Sunday.” At this, oven conclusion that the establishment of a eluh 
the losers laughed. “Will, he be here wherein their fdlow'tr&desnmii, and the ape- 
s’ Monday, thou asked* a desperate young culator of a few shillings, tiay invest their 

■ green-grocer. “A’ Monday 1” said the miracle, money with assured consciousness of a fair ; 
reflecting. “ No, f don’t think he ’ll be here, and honourable dealing, will be deemed 

a* Monday, coz he *s going to a sale a’ Monday.” worthy of public support. 

At this, some of the boys taunted the un- “The Directors of this establishment feel 
moved miracle with meaning “ a sell instead that much of the odium attached to Betting 
of a sale,” and others swarmed over the whole Houses, (acting to the prejudice of those Hfhieh 
j place, and some laughed, and some swore, have striven hard by honourable moans to 
! ■ and one errand-boy, discovering the book — secure public confidence) has arisen from the- 
! the only thing' Mi\ Cheerful had left behind circumstance, that many oilices have been 
1 him— declared it to be “a stunning good ’un.” fitted up in a style of gaudy imitative magni- 
| We took the liberty of looking over it, and licence, accompanied by an expense, which, if 
i found it so. Mr. Cheerful had received about defrayed, is obvioimlv out of keeping with the 
seventeen pounds, and, even if he had paid his profits of a legitimate concern. Whilst, in 
i losses, would have made a profit of between singular contrast, others have presented su<Al 
| eleven and twelve pounds. It is scarcely a poverty stricken appearance, that it is tvi- | 
j necessary to add that Mr. Cheerful has been dent the dcsign.of the occupant was only to | 
j so hmg detained at the sale, that lie has never receive money of att, and terminate in paying 
come back. The last time wc loitered past none. | 

| his late establishment (over which is inscribed “Avoiding these extremes of appearance, 

; Boot and Shoe Manufactory), the dusk of and with a ueteimiunt ion never to be induced 
;| evening was closing in, and a young gentle- to speculate to an extent, that may render it 
;; mau from New Inn was making some rather even probable that we shall bo unable “ to 
! particular enquiries lifter him of a dim and pay the day after the race.” 

dusty man who hold t lie door a very lit lie “The Imi-uiiosh of the •club will bo carried’ 

Wily Open, and knew nothing about Anybody, on at the bouse of a highly respectable and 
and less than nothing (if possible) about Mr. well-known tradesman, situate in a central i 
Cheerful. The handle of the lower door-bell locality, the existence of ail agreement with ( 
was most significant ly pulled out to its utmost whom, on the part of the director, forms the | 

| extent, and loft so, like an Organ stop in full strongest possi I >le guarantee of our intention | 

| action. It is to be hoged that the poor gull to keep Jaith with the public. j 

i who had so frantically rung for Nr. Cheerful, “ The market odds will be laid on all events, j 
| derived some gratification iVoy that oxpeiidi- and every ticket issued be. signed by the ! 
j ture of emphasis. He will never get any director only, the monies being invested,” T 
j other, for his money. Ac. &c. 

But the public in general are not to he left After this, Tradesmen are quite safe, iu : 
a prey to such fellows as Cheerful. (>, dear laying out their money on their favourite : 

; no! We have bettor neighbours than t/mt, horses. And their families, like the people in J 
| in the Betting-shop way. Expressly for the old fireside stories, will no doubt live happy ; 
j correction of such evils, we have Tjik ever afterwards! j 

■ Tradesmens’ Morai. Associative Betti no Now.it is unquestionable that this evil 1ms f 
CtiUR ; the Prospectus of which Institution risen to a great height, and that it involves j 

j for the benefit of tradesmen (headed in the some very serious social considerations. But, i 
original, ifcith a racing woodcut), we here with all respect for opinions which we do in it 
faithfully present without the alteration of hold, we think it a mistake to cry for legis- 
a word. lativo interference in such a case. Tn the first 

“ The Projectors of the Tradesmen's Moral place, wc do not think it wise to exhibit n legis- 
Associative Betting Club, in announcing an inlure which has always cared so little for the 
addition to the number of Betting Houses in amusements of the people, in repressive action 
the Metropolis, beg most distinctly to state only. If it had been an educational legis- 
that they are not actuated by a feeling of latiire, considerate of the popular enjoyments, ■- 

rivalry towards old established and honourably and sincerely desirous to advance and extend 
conducted places of a similar nature, but them during as long a period as jt has. been V 

in a spirit of fair competition, ask for exactly the reverse, the question might assume 
the support of the public, guaranteeing to a different shape ; though, even then, wc should 
them more solid security for the invest- greatly doubt whether the #ame notion were 
ment of their monies, than lias hitherto § not a shifting of the real responsibility. In 
been offered. « the second place, although it is very edifying 

“ The Tradesmen's Moral Associative Bet- to have honorable members, and right honor- 
ting Clttl) is really what its name imports, able members, and honorable ana learned 
viz., an Association of Tradesmen, persons in members, and what- not, holding forth in their 
busings, wfio witnessing the robberies hourly places upon what is right, and what is 
ipffiched upon the humbler portion of the wrong, and what is true, and what is falsc—* 
;Sjpbriiiig public, by parties bankrupts* alike in among the people — wc have that audacity 
eparacter and property, have |Coxne to the in us that we do not admire the present .. 
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. ParliamentaVy standard and balance of such 
questions; find jpe believe that if those be 
not scrupulously just, Parliament cannot in- 
vest itself with much moral authority. Surely 
the whole country, knows that certain chival- 
rous public Prophets have been, for a pretty 
long time past, advertising their Pick and Tip 
in all directions, pointing out the horse which 
was ^o ruin all backers, and swearing by the 
horse which was to make everybody's fortune ! 
Surely we all know, howsoever our political 
opinions may differ, that more than one of 
them <f casting his practised eye,” exactly like 
the Prophet m the sporting paper, “ on the 
broad surfiice of struggling society,” has been 
possessed by the same “ intense desire to hold 
iif> the lamp of light to all,” and has solemnly 
known by the lamp of light that Black was 
.. the winning horse — until nis ijck and Tip was 
purchased ; when he suddenly, began to think 
it might be White, or even Brown, or very 
’ possibly Grey. Surely, we all know, however 
reluctant we may be to admit it, that this has 
tainted and confused political honesty ; that 
the Elections before us, and the whole Govern- 
ment of the country, are at present a great 
reckless Betting-shdp, where the Prophets 
have pocketed their own predictions after 
playing fast and loose with their patrons as 
long as they could ; and where, casting their 
practised eyes over things in general, they 
are now backing anything and everything for 
| a chance of winning ! 

No. If the legislature took the subject in 
hand it would make a virtuous demonstration, 
we have no doubt, but it would not present 
an edifying spectacle. Parents and employers 
must do more for themselves. Every man 
should know something of the habits and 
frequent ihgs of those who are placed under 
him ; ahd should know much, when a new class 
of temptation thus presents itself. Appren- 
. tices are, by the terms of their indentures, 
punishable for gaming ; it would do a 
world of good, to get a few score of that 
class of noble sportsmen convicted before 
magistrates, and shut up in the House of 
Correction* to Pick a little oak hum, and Tip 
a little gruel iuto their silly stomachs. Betting 
clerks, and betting servants of all grades, 
once detected after a grave warning, should 
be firmly dismissed. There are plenty of 
industrious and steady young men to supply 
their places. The polico should receive in- 
• structions by no means to overlook any gezi lle- 
man of established bad reputatiou — whether 
* wanted” or not— who is to be found con- 
nected with a Betting-shop. It is our belief 
that several eminent characters could be so 
discovered. These precautions; always sup- 
rents ana employers resolute to 
charge their own duties instead of vaguely 
delegating them to a legislature they have no 
^.reliance on; would probably be sufficient, 
librae fools who are under no control, will 
$$Mrays be found wandering away tb ruin ; but, 
i^j^reater part of that extensive department 


of the commonalty are under some control, 
and the greaf need is, that it be Jtetter 
exercised. • 

FOUR STORIES. 

I must express my belief that a French- 
man's rooms have far greater claim to bo 
considered his castle than an Englishman's 
house has. There are no landladies, there 
are no inaids-of-all-work, there are no door 
knockers (none are used at least), and no 
parish fire engines. The law, as repre- 
sented by the Commissary of Police, is the 
only visitor you, as an occupant of a French 
house, are compelled to admit ; and, though, 
in times of commotion you are certaimy 
subject to an irruption of cocked hats, 
jack boots, and clinking sabres into your 
domicile, a general turning over of your 
papers, and ripping up of your feather beds, 
to facilitate the discovery of treasonable docu- 
ments, you may at all other seasons proudly 
call your house (whether it consists of saloon, 
bedroom, antechamber, and boudoir, or simply 
of a mansardc au sixihne, or garret on 
the sixth floor,) your castle. You have the 
key of it, and as long as you pay your rent 
you arc absolutely master therein. If you 
choose to have your bed made, the lodge 
keeper will make it for the consideration of 
twentypeuce paid monthly; if you choose to 
make it yourself you can do so ; if you prefer 
it not made at all, ana choose to keep pigs 

and a few live rabbits under (lie pillow, you 
may. Only, if your concierge , or porter, doesn't 
see you pass the lodge once in a week or so, 
he smells a rat, and fetches a Commissary of 
Police. The Commissary arrives ; makes the 
customary summons in the name of the law, 
and breaks the door open, legally. Suppose 
you have died of starvation : suppose you 
have suffocated yourself with the fumes of 
charcoal : justice informs itself, a proces verbal 
is drawn up, and if you have no relations and 
no friends, you are put into a woodfcn box and 
driven off in a something like an omnibus 
with the sides knocked out, by a driver in a 
cocked hat, and put into a grave in the 
cemetery of Montmartre, 

The house I live in is four stories high and 
a perfect citadel of separate little fortalices. 
The inhabitants are subjected, it is true, to 
domiciliary visits, and to the complaints of 
their neighbours should they practise the big 
drum, or the Sax-horn, rather too loud or too 
often ; but setting these little matters aside, 
they are as completely masters at home, as 
ever baron of old was in his battlemented 
barbican. There is a staircase common to the 
whole house (and not very clean) which is 
neutral ground ; a very place of rturdot* for 
the cats of the different stories, and for tpiiefc 
afternoon gossips, should number twelve feel 
conversationally inclined towards five. 

Bu t th o castles themselves are inviolable. 

There is a great deal of Social kindliness, and 
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cheerful neighbourship in our four stories ; 
but our. castles are our pasties irrevocably and 
intact, a nd we have our more than Eleusinian 
mysteries. In an English lodging-house, a 
tenant could not reside three weeks without 
his avocations, his friends, and general social 
position being more or loss known, or certainly 
assumed. But in our four-storied house, the 
first-floor might be occupied by a wild beast 
tamer '(with liis menagerie occupying the 
boiuloir), the second by a secret society of 
Illuminati, and the third by a private lunatic 
asylum, for aught the fourth-floor knew, and 
so vice versa. Sometimes, after a three or 
four years’ sojourn, it is bruited about th^t in 
one of the garrets lives an old lady who has 
known Voltaire, Rousseau, and Pilatre de 
Rosier, has supped with Sophie Arnauld, and 
danced with M. de Mirabeau. Sometimes (as 
happened the other day), a little old gentle- 
xnau belonging to the second floor, very fund 
of snuff-taking, and leaning on a stick, dies; 
and the neighbours hear, amazed, that the 
defunct is such a person as Don Manuel 
Godoy, prince of the peace, a man whose 
fame has filled all Europe, whose name (for 
good or evil) is in every mouth, whose 
memoirs are on every bookstall on every 
quay in Paris. Everybody has heard of 
the Hormit of the Ohaussu d’Antin, and 
Paris is the only place where such a hermit 
could dwell. 1 should like to see a hermit in 
High Ilolborn, or New Bund Street ! Though 
the street door of oftr four-storied house 

stands wide open, the porter and the 

police are the sole depositaries of the secret 
of our whereabouts ; for which reason J would 
specially recommend one of our four stories to 
all persons fond of retirement or encumbered 
with too numerous an acquaintance. 

But I, the indigent philosopher, whose voca- 
tion is to observe, and from the kennel of social 
peculiarities, fish, with the crook of reflection, 
queer fragments of life and manners — I, the 
ragged moralist, may know more about my 
neighbour# than my neighbours about me. 
Perhaps I have won the porter over to my 
interests, perhaps I am one of that numerous, 
astute, indefatigable, but ill-paid class, the 
subordinate police spies of Paris. At all 
events I know my four stories by heart, and 
can (and hereby do) present a prose paraphrase 
of Beranger’s jovial lyric, les quatres Stages. 

To begin at the beginning : the house itself. 
It is an hotel with a small court-yard in the 
Rue Coquelet, which, as everybody ought to 
know, is in the historical Faubourg St. 
Germain. The Rue Coquelet is a silent street 
made up of similar hotels, interspersed with 
little milk shops, fruiterers’, bakers’, andj 
• wine shops. For a mile on every side 
extend eaually silent streets, some half shops, 
half hotels, as ours ; others occupied solely by 
gloomy portes cochdres, through which, when 
they open (which is rarely), you may catch 
glimpses , of gloomy hotels. Silent streets, 
lHtleshrttnkeu shops, gloomy gates, shabby 


little carriages, street-porters sleeping in the 
sun, devout old ladies trotting to early mass, 
stealthy priests gliding alonjf in the shadow 
of the walls, Dukes and Marquises, che- 
valiers and abb6s, yet abide there— black 
silk small clothes, hair-powder, pigtails, and 
satin calashes yet linger iu its solemn hotels— 
but the ancien regime, the old school is dying 
fast, oh ! how fast away. 

Our house, in the old times of wigs and 
rapiers, petit soimcrs and the droit de jambage, 
belonged to a Earmer-General of the French 
finances. John Law and the Mississippi 
scheme were the ruin of him, and he was 
forced to sell his house to Mademoiselle Catin 
of the Com6die Frangaise, who suffered three 
months’ imprisonment at the Madeloimette* 
for refusing to sup with the Cardinal Arch- 
bishop of Carpentras, and who subsequently 
married Milord "Peef, “ qentithomme anglais” 
who was no other than Tom Pilfer, who turned 
his wife’s four-storied hotel into a gambling 
house, and had here that famous (fuel with 
the Chevalier de Rougeperd which compelled 
him to fly to America (with Mademoiselle 
Cal in’s diamonds), where the war of independ- 
ence had just commenced? and where he was 
hanged at Saratoga springs for deserting 
seven times backwards and forwards, in three 
campaigns. The community of St. Bumptious 
afterwards settled down in the hbtel, where 
they set a brilliant example of orthodoxy to 
the neighbourhood, and burnt an octavo 
edition of the works of .Jean Jacques HoiiHseau 

with great solemnity ; but the revolution of 
17S9 supervening, they were summarily 
ejected by a Republican chief of the sections, 
who gave a lecture every evening to a select 
assembly of fish-women, and administered 
justice to the aristocrats on the premises. 
He however retired, alleging that the monks 
had left so many fleas behind them that the 
place had become unbearable; and as the 
house had by this time got a bad name, it 
remained shut up and deserted till 1806, when, 
as it belonged to nobody in particular, the 
Emperor Napoleon conferred it on one of his 
senators, who furnished it from head to foot 
in marble, mahogany, crimson, and gold, had 
gilt eagles stuck on ail the ceilings and over 
all the doors, and a portrait of the “ Emperor ” 
hung in every room. Came 181.% notwith- 
standing, and the downfall of the empire. 
The senator sold his house to a boarding- 
school master, who sold it to a dyer, to let it 
to a retired perfumer, who converted it into 
what it is now — an Hotel Garni, or furnished 
lodging-house, let out in separate floors and 
tenements like the “ Flats ” of a house in the 
old town of Edinburgh. 

Our house is of no particular form or shape, 
the four stories being piled . one artop of 
another, Very much in the fashion of packing 
cases in a railway booking-office. A certain 
number of rooms was wliat the architect 
seemingly had in view, preferably to sym- 
metry of arrangement) so that if any order of 
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architecture does prevail in our bouse, it is see broken up for fire-wood, confound it ; but 
tbe higgle-piggledy. We have rather a super- which! she pushes trimendoitsly every even- 
abundance or rath and plaster, too, compared ing, setting Meyerbeer and Thalherg to hard' 
with }>«rty valla, and in wet weather you had labour till my ears are pierced through and' 
better look out of window as seldom as pos- through, and the old porter weeps with 
sible, as there is- a species of Penelope's web pride iind pleasure. Besides the piano and* 
of waterspouts outside, which produce per- the stove, and the print of the defunct fashions 
plexing cascad.es from window to window. I have spoken of, the lodge boasts also , a 
Tfrere is a porter’s ledge just inside the framed and glazed portrait of Beranger, an 
porte cockdre , within whose marble halls old caricature by Carte Vernefc, representing- 
(stuccoed bricky in plain prose) tlie porler some notable intrigue of some notable poli- 
of the hotel has his abode. Ilia name is tical personage, whose intrigues and whose 
Mousieur Stidniann, and to his high and notability have been smoke as his body lias 
responsible' post of porter, he adds the been dust, these thirty years ; and a print 
plernehtaw calling or tailor. A print of the cringed like a fan, presenting at one point of 
iashions for 1824 hangs over his porcelain view an effigy of Napoleon, and at another, 
Stove, which, if the illustrative portraits that of the l)uc de Reichstadt. Above hang 
thereof are to bo taken as evidence, would a rusty sword and cartouch belt (for Stidmaim 
prove him to be an adept in fhe confection of has served, and in the grand army too) ; 
habiliments for the dignitaries of the Church, round the pipe of the stove are twined some 
the Shite, and the Army, of ladies’ riding palm branches, which here remain from Tabu 
lhl bits, and Of liveries Of the highest sl/k ttuuduy to Tulm Sunday j and from nails on 
and fashion. I rather think, though, that the wall Jiang two withered laurel wreaths, 
Monsieur Stidmann, if he ever exercised the old trophies of prizes for good conduct and 
above-named branches of the profession, has application, won by pretty, little Eulnlie 
long sinee abandoned them ; for L cannot when she was at school. Then, close to the 
discover that he exef-cises any more important door, a considerable portion of the wall is 
branch of the sartorial art, now, than tJie covered with the keys of the different occu- 
repair of dilapidated galligaskins, and other pants’ castlos, here deposited (if they like) when 
garments rent by accident or by age. I have J they go out ; underneath these is a little shelf 
oven heard his skill as a “botcher” (if I for the respective wax night-lights (wax 
may be allowed to apply that familiar term caudles arc cheap in France, and even the 
to the mystery of clothes’ mending) called j tenant of a ganvfc wquld blush to consume 
into question ; for M. Adolphe, the notary's j vulgar tallow). Monsieur Stidmann is of an 
clerk, on the fourth floor, assures me that, I indefinite age, gLud has a face so seamed with 
confiding to him, on an emergency, a dress J the small pox, that it is all holes and knots 
coat for purposes of repair, lie absolutely j like a ca no-hut tomed chair. I am inclined to 
sowed a green cuff on to a black sleeve, I think that he wears a fur cap, but 1 could not 
besides leaving a box of lucifer matches in the j undertake to point out which is his cap, and 
left tail pocket, which together were the j which liis natural head of hair, both are so 
means not only of M. Adolphe’s becoming aj curiously alike. He is a decent man to speak 
subject for universal risibility to a select to, doing all sorts of things for you, and about 
society in the quarter of the Marais, but also the house, without ever seeming to move hra 
Very nearly caused him to set tire to himself short pipe from his lips or himself from his 
. and the company in the most critical portion stool, ora greasy number of the Constitvtloiinel 
df the Pastorale . Adolphe, to be sure, from before his eyes, i think liis political 
laughed at the mistake and forgave it ; but opinions verge towards Orleanism. Orleanist* 
for reason^ which 1 may afterwards feel are good tenants, and give handsome New 
myself called upon to explain. Year’s gifts. Socialists he looks upon with 
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every men above the middle age, bat he which they never pay for: A lodger without a 
also rejoices in the appellation of father to trunk lie always sets down, beforehand, as a 
Mademoiselle ijuhiii e Stidmaun, a remarkably rank socialist. Carpet bags and republicanism 
pretty little blonde (Stidmann U an Alsatian), are inseparably connected hi his mind. He 
eighteen years of age,, who, to the confusion grumbles a little if you' ring him up after mid- 
atid envy of all t|ie grisettes of the quarter, night), and has a weakness for losing letters seut 
has ktely abandoned the little round lace cap, to you by post, and for telling you that some- 
as distinguishing a, mark of.the grisette as the «body has called to see you a week or ten day ft- 
yellow head-dress of thfc Jews in Turkey, and after the visit has taken place. But this is 
. has taken to wearing a real bonnet, in which, an. ad vantage if you wish to be retired./ 
and with a roll Of music Ufyder beriarm, she 1 can but spate a line to Madanfo fftid* 

; . go*** daily to the QmservaMt* de Mwique, of xaann, who weans- a preposterous cwp^abd; is 
';^hich iu&iitution She is a pupil/ Her genev- always muddling over a pop m .'sortie . 
"'*0, father bought he*a dreadful old square other savcturydiBh, the smell* t! bf wfi6&' con~ . 
y|fend (Raolet), r8Q2)j| which f should like to tiuuolly pervades the lodge* amd'it^approachesi 
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She 1ms a rabid reverence for the memory of 
the emperor; and, I am certaiy, must Iiave 
belonged. to the grand army? for she has the 
voice of i\ grenadier, and the walk of a 
sapper and miner, and swears like a trooper. 
I would rather not say anything* more about 
her, here, for on a ’ disputed question of 
reckoning once, she pursued me with a stew- 
pan, and she is a formidable person for a 
nervous man to <16al with. 

At the door of our house stands, night and 
day, a little fellow about four feet seven 
inches high, with a terrific moustache, and 
clad in a greyish blue coat, brickduht-colourod 
trousers, gaiters instead of stockings, a black 
leathern belt round bis waist, and a knapsack 
covered with something resembling the pie- 
bald top of a travelling trunk. He carries a 
musket and bayonet much taller than himself 
and is full private in the hundred and fil’lictn 
regiment of the line. It is not through any 
special merit or n speeta bilily po«s« •»««*.! by I 

our house that he Is here stationed, but simply I 
because in the first floor lives M. le colonel 
tie la Gamolle, cnnminnd’mg the hundred and 
fiftieth, whose right it is to have a sentry at 
his door. 

The colon-d i< a stout, a very stout warrior, 
with grey whiskers and moustaches, and a 
wile who always puts me in mind of the 
giraffe at the Jardin dcs Plantes, for she has a 
meek eye, a distressingly hmg neck, and per- 
sists iu wearing a yellow dre»x with crimson 
spous. They have one* son, w r ho is at the 
Lyroe Louis le Grand now, and wears a semi- 
uiiiitary uniform. He was born in Algeria, 
ami nursed by a soldier’s wife. He comes 
home on Sundays, when his father gives him 
lessons in fencing, and in the broad -sword 
exercise ; and, in the evening, takes him to 
the cafe io play billiards or dominoes. When 
he is old enough he will go to the school of 
St. (Jyr, or to the Polytechnic. JJ is career is 
marked out plain enough. Born and bred, 
he will probably die in the purlieus of a 
barrack — tlfc roll of drums iu his ears, and 
harness on his back. As for the colonel, he 
rose from the ranks, and tells you so. Why 
should he be ashamed of being what Sou It. or 
Ney were, and what Bedeau and Reille have 
been? Also his language savours a little of 
the guard-room, and he spits and swears a 
little too frequently in company. JTe is quite 
a different sort of colonel to the commanding 
officer of one of our regiments. He has 
neither cab nor tiger. He has his horse (found 
by the Government), but I doubt whether he 
knows the favourite for the next Chantilly 
cup, or has made up a book ou the Versailles 
steeple-chase. He is uneasy in plain clothes, 
which, to the British warrior, are garments 
of delight. He lives on his pay ; and, not 
haying anything beside it to' live on, does not 
efcfc out a supplementary ittoqnieVby betting, 
kite-flying, or horse-tfealing; Ha knows 
every mm in his regiment by nam^ aad stops 
to spegk to his privates in the streets, and 


rates them soundly if he finds them slovenly, 
or frequenting the whie shop immoderately . 
They call him “ notre colonel * find the kindly 
familiarity he entertains with them does not 
breed contempt, but rather love and affec- 
tionate respect. Yet t am bound to add that 
colonel de la Gaiueilc is not, what We in 
England call, a gentleman. He is rough, 
boorish, and often brutal in Ins manners ; dm 
smokes a short pipe in hia drawing-room ; and 
his only relaxation is the cap. ‘wli**re, with 
other colonels, lfontenaftt-eoloiiela,?ind majors, 
lie plays innumerable pools at billiards for 
drops of brandy, just as the captains do in 
their cafes, and the lieutenants and sous-lieu- 
tenauts in tlmirs. As for Madame, his wife, 
slio is of a meek and somewhat lachrymose • 
temperament, and reclines all day on a sofa, 
reading the novcls # of the admired M.de Balzac. 
She is perfectly contented with her husband, 
whom she scarcely ever sees, but who always 
lo.-ivea h<n* a touching Monvcnir in the shape of 

stale total cco-suiokc, which she bears with pa- 
tience. The colonel's swords, kepis, burnouses, 
shabragnes, Algerian pipes, camel-stuldles, 
guard-papers, boots, and dressing-gowns, are 
strewed about the apart m&its in loving con- 
fusion with her caps, shoes, and paper-covered 
novels. She has a femme- dc-ch (metre, Made- 
moiselle Tteinc, who has already refused a 
drum-major, but is suspected of a flbndorness 
f«*r one or tbe light company, who is attached 
to the colonel in the or* parity of body-servant, 
and is eternally brushing a uniform coat in 
the yard, on a temporary gibbet formed of 
two broom-handies. 

On the same floor as llic colonel, but in a 
much larger suite of apartments, lives M. 
ITlysso tit; Saint- Flatnm, forty-five years of age, 
decorated, wearing a white neckcloth, and 
living at the rate of fifty thousand francs per 
annum, which is a pretty high figure to exist 
on in Faria. Were a Census paper to be sent 
to him, I doubt whether lie would not be 
puzzled as to what to describe himself. He 
is not a man of independent fortune, for he 
works like a carthorse. He is not a stock- 
broker, though lie is every day on the Bourse, 
frantic with financial combinations, bursting 
with bargains. He is certainly not a shop- * 
keeper, nor is he a merchant. He does not 
discount bills, though lie is up to his neck in 
st.amj>ed paper at various dates. He does not 
borrow money, for he is always borrowing 
prodigious sums. He does not live by the 
play-table, for he spends half his gains there. 

| He is one of those nnanqjpl anomalies to which. 

I the revolution^ 1830 gave Ijirtli—a walking 
incarnation of agiotage, shares, dividends, and 


Court of Assize) what the immortal Robert 
Macaire ^as ; what, the admirable Mer- 
cadet, of Do Balzac (put into an . excellent 
English dress iu the “ Game of Speculation ”), * 
was ; what hundreds of eager, bustling, astute, . 
unprincipled, successful men, are this moment 
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in Fiance He is a speculator, We can 
scarcely Realise the choiacfcer in England to 
Usfhll extent, Speculative as we are, for the 
English projector geneially eonfines himself 
to one or two branches. The mammoth ot 
the nug stakes his thousands on the clianctb 
of a horse race , the mastodon of the Stock 
Exchange risks his tens of thousands in bonds 
and loans: the leviathan of the blwie market 
lesTps madly over railroads to plunge mto 
gold mines; the colossus oi Muk Line 
gambles furiously in coin lluse spcculite 
in philanthiopy ; those m religion , these iu 
sending treacle to Jamaic i , those iu c my mg 
coals to Newcastle. But M de S unt Floinm is 
all and evei ything All is hsli that comes to liu> 
ftetr? wherevei theie is a chance (md wliue 
0 is there not*) he spcculites upon it. He 
speculates m asplialte pivemeuts, iu gold 
mines 1 ail ways, watei-wftiks, home and 

tmign funds, treaties, agncultuul societies, 

w inter gardens, newspapers, pleasuie gaidens, 
steam boats, chaicoal burning, loan c out 1 act- 
ing, marsh draining, and so on lie is cliau- 
man of an Association ioi miri}ing couples 
in humblo life at i educed 1 lies , ot a I'orn- 
puiy foi conveying emi^i intr» to Califoinn, 
tor supplying lucifei matches at halt the 
usual price, of the “Liteniy Pantechni- 
con ” 01 Society for publishing ti inflations 
ot Plato, Alls to tie, Sopliock^, and Xenophon 
at two sous pci volume He is the soil ot 
man that if you took him a pioposii foi ex- 
tracting sunbeams tiom cucumbeis, oi sup- 
plying the blind with gi ecu, spectacle, would 
dap down a pi ovisiou d committee on the 
back of an envelope, and legistci tht scheme 
befoie you could say Jack Robinson 

I novqr knew but one Englishman who h id 
the same Cnchtoman aptitude foi specul iUou 
H e was always, when he met you, going to 
borrow twenty-seven thousand pounds loi the 
Duke of Seed} land, which must be had befoie 
seven o’clock this ev« mng, by Jove , and was 
If* the that newspaper propuctoi who gave a 
gingham umbiella and a bottle of blacking to 
each quarterly subscriber. He bioke his 
heart m an unsuccessful attempt to establish 
a soup kitchen in connection with a Dental 
„ Surgery fox the Million and Genet ai Tooth- 
dipwtttg Company, and I have never seen his 
e$xaL 

Mrde Saint-Flamm’s apartments are mag- 
nificently furnished Iheie might be a little 
more elegance, perhaps, and a little moie 
good taste | but you could not find a greater 
profusion oi gliding^ ramson damask, rnaible- 
eovmd fiirfcjture, Ad plate-glass (taking 
space into conaidomtion) anywhere out ot the 
Tullertes. There is a deluge of clocks, all of' 
different size and make, which, as they all 
strike the hour at different times, pioduce a 
charming diversity of effect. Engravings oi 
rather ^uesttonaUo taste and execution, 
enshrined in costly frames, hong on the walls 
l^atoelam monsters and cunosifcies eiowd 
the mantel-pieces and consoles. .There is a 


circular table on claw feet, with a marble top, 
inlaid with Italian mosaics, like a tailor’s book 
of waistcoat ’patterns. Theta axe oftom an a , 
causeuses, dormeuses , refinements of couches 
foi every depravity of lolling, lounging, sitting, 
oi leclining. Finally, there is M de Samt- 
Flnmm% bed-chamber (which he never sleeps 
in), a little paradise ot Peisian carpets, lion- 
skins, aUbastei, and satin, and muslin cur- 
tains held up by gilt Cupids. The ceiling 
was painted by Hemi Baion, and cost five 
thousand liams A genuine .Raphael hangs 
m the cmbiasuie oi the window, with a 
genuine Correggio os a pcndint M de bauit- 
Flamm speculates lugily m pictuies 

Tho speculitoi keeps a biongham, a cabii- 
olet, au Lnglish groom and a laiet de-chambte, 
who wcus tlaboriUly cmbioideied shuts 
and whom I took foi i m irqms, meeting him 
<m the staus one dat M de bunt-FLmun 
dmrh usually at t lie Oalo Anglais, ui at tho 
JRoclia do Canonic, but lu gn es sumptuous 
dinneis, occ isionally, at home (there is a 
kitchen m his suite of anai tments), when 
some fi lentil} duke lends him lus rook, and 
lie (1 i/zlcb his guests with a goigtous set vice 
of plite He 1-. a bachiloi, but no nim cvci 
li id ° 1 ugex collection of tluce coim ri d notes 
on piuk p ipei tliau he has, not pobscsbi d, I 
suppose, a l ugei icmiU lupiuntince Is lie 
ricli l Aie the giand diuuas pud toi * Is 
the fuinituie Ins own 9 Ma foi , the questions 
aic laule to a^k, but diflu ult to answei lie 
is a spcculatoi , aud though pet haps lie nny 
be woitli a million ot iianc& to diy, he may 
sleep m the alebtoi s piibon ot Cliehy to- 
inunow M Stuliunm looks upon him as 
a CioLbiis, aud, is 1 siw him tluow a hve- 
fi uie pit ci to a l iggt u little oigiu gnudei 
the otliti da}, I (lout think tint he » 
avaricious 

We must mount anotliei flight of stans, tor 
wo lime to do with the second fluoi lodgeis 
And impnnus , ot these let me mtioduee M le 
Doeteui J iconnet, a mihl pale, elderly young 
man, with a piematunly bald head, gold- 
rimmed spectacles, m olive coloured sui tout 
xeachiug to Ins heels, and a bioad-brunmed 
hat bach of his wm cheeks is ornamented 
with a scalene ti langle of hay-coloured wliibker, 
met at tlie apt x by the stiagglmg tufts of lus 
straw -colouied hui He is blessed with a 
wile, a spaikling little brunette from the Pays 
des Vosges, who lias the olive complexion, the 
piercing block eyes, and symmetiically aiched 
eyebrows of Lonaine, and who has borne him 
six childien— all alive, all with t»hock heads 
of straw-colouied hail, and to find bread and 
soup foi whom the worthy Doctor must, till 
lately, have been soiely puzzled. He waa 
when a medical student, one of the noisiest 
and most racketty in the Quart]** Latin ; was 
the admiration of the gnutto f the terror of 
the ChaunuAre. end the cynosure of paM in 
the Place de iL’Od&m, and the St&e de U 
Harpe He were the longe^Mro land the 
nattiest velveteen gabardWi wtththebroadest 
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of students* songs and- chorussea ; and an pursued, and so severely punished in France, 
adept at the difficult and ingenious art de that it takes refuge, occasionally, in the ranks 
tirer la carotte, or science of extracting (under of the profession itself, 
pretexts of book-purchasing, sickness, or other The Doctor’s neighbour on the second floor 

extraneous expenses) more than the stipulated is one M. Bonfons, a retired perfumer, wearing 
monthly allowance from the parents and the ribbon of the Legion of Honour — why, d 
guardians of the student. But when all his am unable to tell, (the Doctor has got his scrap 
examinations had been passed, and he was of red ribbon since tlie water of long life)— an 
received Doctor of Medicine, when ho had old gentleman of intensely regular habits, a 
sold his cornet-d-piston,, and broken his mild and placid demeanour, and, I should say, 
blackened tobacco-pipe, shaved oif his beard, of some fifty years of age. He goes out every 
and, finally, buried the beer-imbibing dancing morning at the same hour, breakfasts at the 
student in a decorous coffin of black broad same cafe off cafe an lait and a jltUe, or long 
cloth, with white wristlxinds and shirt front *, sob; loaf ; fakes a walk in the Tuilexies gardens* 
when ho had taken to himself a wife, and so ( or reads the papers in a reading room if it 
become a respectable man with a definite rains ; breakfasts ft la fourckettc at another 
social position, lie found that; there were C Mftij takes another walk on the Boulevards £ 
yet several items wanting to complete his dines at the same . traitenr's, and, generally, 
sum of happiness: namely, patients. He off the- same dishes ; goes to another ca/6, where 
certainly had an op}K>rtunity of studying he has strong coffee without milk and petit 
infantile maladies in his yearly increasing verve, the evening papers, two games at domi- 
family ; but the Qu artier was an obstinately noes, one at piquet, find one glass of absinthe. 
healthy one, or else he was not sufficiently Winter aud summer he gpes to bed at ten " 
known in it, for few or none came to invoke o’clock. He seems to have no relations,— no 
his healing knowledge. Our poor Doctor frieuds, save coffee-shop acquaintance, and he 
was almost in despair, aud had begun to appears to be perfectly happy. I dare say 
think of emigrating to Nouka-hiva, or turning lie is. • 

travelling physician, in a ml coat, a cocked The third floor of the Hotel Coqnelet is 
hat, and top-boots, with a horse and gig, and likewise divided into two tenements, in each 
a black servant, after ^he manner of the of which lives a different tenant. Both are 
famous Doctor Dulcamara — when he was one single : one an old spinster, the other an old 
evening summoned to attend M. de Flamm, bachelor. Mademoiselle de Keraguel lives 
who was suffering from a slight indigestion, on the right hand side of the staircase. She 
brought on by eating too many truffles, is seventy years of age, and has been very 
washed down by too much Sau tern e. He so beautiful once, and very unhappy. Her brother 
effectually relieved that capitalist, as to was a marquis of the old regime, and ehe comes 
awaken within him something like a sense of from Brittany ; but she is the last Keraguel 
gratitude, patronising, of course, as from a now. She has outlived friends, relatives, for- 
millionnaire to a poor devil of a patientless tune, happiness, everything but religion. So 
physician, but which was productive of good she is what the Parisians call a devote. She 
fruits. M. de Flamm took Doctor Jaconnet goes to matins, complins, high mass, and 
in hand ; Wb “ formed ” him, as he called it. vespers. She has an occasional assemblage of 
After debating whether his prot4g4 should old friends in her plain salon ; two or tnree 
resort to Homoeopathy or Animal magnetism, old priests, an old countess whose children 
he finally decided upon the Piiff-SpeciHc mode were weaned from her by the guillotine, and 
of obtaining popularity ; and one fine morning a weasened old chevalier with the cross of 
all the walls and posts in Paris were sten- Saint Louis. These she regales with tea aud 
cilled, and all the advertising columns of the snuff. They talk politics of the year 1780, 
newspapers inundated with high-flown an- and of the year 1816 to 1850 inclusive. All 
nouncements of the marvellous properties of intervening years are to them a blank. The 
the “Water of long life” of the Doctor en reigning king is at Frohsdorf, as he was at 
m6d&cine Jaconnet. Since that period I have Holyrood ana at Goritz. With them Napoleon 
observed a sensible improvement in the dress is always M. de Buonaparte ; Louis Philippa 
and general appearance of the family j whether the Duke of Orleans. They never mention 
they drink the Eau de longue vie themselves, the name of Robespierre, they speak of him , 
or whether they profit by tne sale thereof— (in *s U lui.” 

family bottles, price twelve francs : none being 9 Mademoiselle de Keraguel has for neigh 4 * 
genuine unless they bear the signature of the hour an old gentleman with abald and polished 
inventor, Pafacelse Oaraguel)— they are cer- bead, who would be one of the most amiable 
thinly much better for the • water cure, of mankind, were he not so enthusiastic a. 
JaoQiineifa colleagues call him a quack ; but, naturalist. He is as modest as a girl of fifteen, 
bless jrosg they nave all their littla specifics, yet I elicited from him one day an admission 
Doctor (Stolen has an infallibie paste for that he was a member of h&l&rdozen Eilro- 
O^tarrh j Doctor Hippocrates Ufa a cure for pean academies, and had written half-a-score 
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of erudite volumes on some much desiderated 
Spiders, of t^aeh nothing but a portion of a 
fossil Iliad legwaaaayet known to naturalists. 
Jt is precisely his erpdfaim md enthusiasm 
da tbs cause of eocenes that render him so 
unpleasant a neighbour. He has a huge col- 
lection of Kwa blank beetles, the habits of which 
he is busy studying just now; sevexal tame 
tmakes, an 'omeualof epidera, some abominable 
‘Muebot&tab and Some rare aud hideous speci- 
mens of the Beard tribe, to say nothing of a 
Norwegian rat or two, and three Siberian 
toads. Tf he kept rabbits, cats, dogs, mice, 
<|0NitSb a happy family of animals in short, wc 
j^todfyol know what to *»xj>cct ; but it is in 
UMotUen, ■vermin, noxious insect q, that he de- 
lights. His loathsome lodgers erawl about the 
stairs ; they invade the sanctity of Mademoi- 
selle de Keraguel’s apart rhents ; they frighten 
Doctor Jacounet's children, and duve the 
martial Madame Stidmann to a state of culi- 
nary frenzy. 

Ouf! lam out of breath. Only one pair 
of stairs yet remain. One peep into the trim 
little chamber of M. Adolphe, the notary’s 
clerk, who hope* to be a notary himself some 
day. He has a neat little bed in ail alcove, a 
little bureau m walnut-wood, and a bookshelf 
on which repose his “ Cotie Civile,” Ins trea- 
► tise on Roman law, his “Paioissien complet,” 
dm. ' Adolphe is a decently conducted young 
fellow ; does not wear moustaches, smokes in 
"moderation, makes quiet and unobtrusive love 
to Mademoiselle "Eulalie, in the lodge below, 
and will be Quite a model of a chief clerk, 
when ‘he is elevated to that responsible situ- 
ation. 

I wish & could say the same of Timoleon 
Cassemqjou, artiete-peintre, who occupies the 
neat room. Of all the able, idle, witty, pipe- 
smoking, worthless professoia of the line 
arts, this 'lazy colossus with a red beard is the 
very king and kaiser. He would have won 
the prix de Jfcmsatthe Ecole dee Beaux Arts, 
if he had tried, but he wouldn't ; he might 
make ten thousand francs a year by portrait- 
painting, but he won’t ; he wont do anything 
stve smoke, aud fence with vagabond geniuses 
hkebbnsel^ and lie on the bed in his boots, 
and «mML cureless, clover sketches on the 
walls. 

But, enough Of my four stories -at present. 

* There eve ether rooms to be visited, other 
sequestered 'little eabmets, such -as where I, 

♦ the scribe, dwell; whore sleeps the shabby 

little mala in ffcq green coat, of whose iden- 
tity I was for «&A>g time ignorant, but whom 
I ultimately difoovmd to be the proprietor 
of the house ; where works and sings, 
stags land wotics, Mademoiselle Brjdu, the 
d re ss maker ; where Hide* (la misery 1 mn 
afraid) Gofmtdeha^lki, theJPoKsh refugee ; 
wh&e tbs mysterious mm holds <mt wfeo 
'topics isHmMchb and as Uric, and finds out 
♦genealogies, and hunts up dates, wad is a 
Tjhttttemau by birth, drirc iw a 

iWNnsaL Berne day, porirnp* bkrahfii change 


our lodgers, and I may have something more, 
and something better to tell y ou&f the four 
stories. 


QUARTER-DA V. 

In a great office at the East End of London, 
where pens move so rapidly, that you wonder 
whether the clerks could ever identify their 
own correspondence, but where no other 
viuble signs of traffic appear, there is a little, 
plain, snug inner counting-house ; and in that 
counting-house is a burly, snug, lather pom- 
pous looking gentleman. Mark the bland 
tianquillity with, which he is surveying that 
heap of calculations. Would it not frighten 

us to have to do with ao many figures i la it 

not enough to make one fancy one's self in debt 
to an extent only to be measured, like Ali 
Balia’s gold pieces ? Aud still the burly gentle- 
man seems quite satisfied. His eye flinches not, 
and his countenance wears an easy smile. 
Yet, it is Quarter-day tu-monw, The boys 
are coming home from school, and their 
“ extras 1 ’ and book bill at Switchington House 
are always heavy ; the lent ol* the villa at 
Highgate is duo ; so are the taxes, to say 
nothing ot the insurances, rent, and no one 
knows what, of the large warehouses at the 
Hooka Mi's. Dipper is talking about the 
“ girls,” u the season,” and the small size of 
the drawing-rooms ; and bills are coming due 
tliat make us Hhxtvel into our four-roomed 
house, and our insignificance. No matter, 
Mr. l)ipper*is unmoved. What cares he for 
Quarter-day. If it has any demands upon 
him, he simply refers Quaiteixlay to his cash- 
box, or to stamp, bill, aud bullions ; and 
Quarter-day pockets the gold, or caches the 
check, and goes away rubbing its hands 
with satisfaction, and says something about 
“respectable meu.” 

Quarter-day walks on its route, and knocks 
at the door of Blathertou and Company, the 
great publishing-house— i the whdle firm is in a 
bustle. Half-a-dozen Christmas books, full 
of pretty pictures to gladden little hearts, 
must be put in hand ; and between petitions 
to recreant authors for “more copy,” looking 
up of artists, engravers, fancy binders, ad- 
vertising and “subscribing” books already 
out, there is confusion enough to drive chaos 
itself mad with envy. Everything must be out 
by a certain time, and everything depends 
♦upon somebody else, and that somebody is 
again quite at the mercy of a third party. 

A sadder picture follows, as Qnaita^day 
knocks at the door of the mechanic, on whom 
sickness has kud its hard hand. She sate of 
some cherished articles of fonfilttrepperitaps 
of some little refinements whisk industry had 
purchased* 'stores fexm in the free. But he 
Wongs to a*dnb, and ho can oanttsoud so 
much a ifeqfc \ Ms landlord is M* a hard 
man, and trill give him time V sad there is a 
chance that 'Tom ^or 3«ek*riB ftcTJdxle to pick 
up some vferk, now that the busy time has 
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done the work of the idle, and concealed the 
faultB of the c&eless too often, not to be loved. 
The school has been her home for years and 
years, and she feels that Her forthcoming en- 
gagement as governess in Lady Bab Fitz-bas- 
soon’s family— although it may contribute to 
support her weakly sister, and even educate 
little Frity, who is just seven yeais old — will 
be’ a trial fit for harder natures tli'iu Clara’s. 

She and Georgina are close fiiends, and 
true friends ; and young 1 uhes, even in 
fashionable life, do not always forget their 
friends. Georgina insists on Clara being her 
bridesmaid; and young George Clavering 
ones said that Claia was the sweetest girl 
•In the world. George is a generous fellow ; 
but we will not pretend to pry into futurity 
Perhaps Quarter-day has ajurnle in btore for 
the "ai tided pupil.’* 

Little, daik eyed, laughing Fanny Mauprat, 
who talks French like a Frenchwoman, and 
is never still except when she is w.dtzing or 
playing the pianoforte, is musing over a 
similar fate in prospect. Will that “ dear old 
John,” as she styles her affianced, give up 
reading so muohj Ctod xun about with hei all 

day, as they used to do, when making hay 
was so much more delightful than practising 
" La Yiolette 1 ” A happier couple will not 
he found* The steady curate of St. Deverex 
wants enlivening, and Fanny can do that, if 
anybody can ; Fanny wants a little — a very 
little— calling to order, and “ dear old John*’ 
holds the reins tightly enough over her littlo 
heart to pnll up short whenever it is nor ded 
It is a paradox to say so ; but they arc so 
unlike one another now, that they must 
agree. Quarter-day smiles at the veiy 
notion ; but Fanny has a little money, and 
John has a little learning and applica- 
tion, and we believe Quarter-day will call 
on them a good many tunes, and go away 
satisfied. 

Quaiter-day has got into a scrape. The 
Dean and Chapter ot St. Rochford have been 
too stupid to hold their tongues ; and the 
tumble-down schoolhouse and the defrauded 
scholars of the foundation have “a heavy sum 
to make up.” We thought these old night- 
mares had paid their debts, aud purchased a 
little honesty. We thought they would have 
taken care of the small amount of credit 
which remained to them. But, alas .’—such 
is the infatuation of getting into debt — bo 
fer from trying to njeet Quarter-day with a 
clean breast, they axe absolutely spending the 
money in going to law. May the next Quarter- 
day sign their Warrant. 

Quarter-day comes round, and finds thou 
sand% and tens of thousands of people, no 
richer, wiser, or better than they were last 
Quarter-day. Quarter-day finds people equally 
togotted or stupid. Quarter-day cannot teach 
the advantage of being " a little beforehand ;** 
but Quarter-day mni the conduct of the 
dergyman, who doles but the oflfertory-money 
to poor, hard-working people* as a quarterly 


assistance towards paying their rent, instead of 
flittering it upofi those who run after seven 
o’clock services, and neglect work, because 
alms are forthcoming. 

But there is a class of persons to whom 
Quarter-day comes as an almost unqualified 
blessing. The city clerk, the banker’s clerk, the 
foieman,— if they do not receive their salaries 
by the week or the month— all, hail Quarter- 
day. Living, for the most part, in a regular 
lnegularity (we Bpeak of the unmarried party, 
of course), they "run short,” "borrow fivo 
shillings,” time has just set in, when Quarter- 
day appears ; the quarter’s salary dispels 
doubts aud anxieties, and the Adelphi naif-* 
price becomes as attractive as ever. Perhaps 
one clerk has got a brief leave of absence, 
and Quarter-day comes to him with delightful 
visions of Margate, Brighton, excursion 
trains to Jersey, and that enlarged exce- 
llence of men and things learnt m a week’s 
visit to the sea side. Some clerks are gay ; 
and the al fresco dancing at Rosherville or 
Cremome, with the combined attractions of 
fireworks, fountains, and the chaise homeward 
in quest of a ste liner or an omnibus, totally 

discompose the brain that has been in a 
continued state of calculation for weeks past. 
Cheap tailors hail Quarter-day, and put for- 
waid frefeh puffs. The liteiatnre of Schneider 
and Company is more perseveringly thrown 
through tlie windowp of the Great Western 
omnibuses ; and our city clerk’s appearance 
at an evening party at Peckhom or Islington 
becomes wonurous, if his salaiy be con- 
sidered. 

Quarter day cuts up the year into small 
pieces, and is a quieter informant as to the 
progress of time than New-Year’s Day. Yet, 
three months is a long time to think of. How 
many books may be read by the student, how 
raanv schemes brought into effect, aud how 
much profit realised, in three months, is only 
known by practice and experience. Yet, to 
how many does the three months' run round, 
and present a barren account of nothing 


put off those studies which are to be the 
groundwork of his whole fortunes ; time after 
time does Quaiter-day remind the idle boy at 
school that he is three months older, and not 
three weeks more accomplished; and yet both 
go on — the one with extravagance, the other 
with idleness ; and each passing Quarter-day 
cuts off something of fair fame and profit from 
their future life. 

Quarter-day has no terrors for those who 
have the prudence to prepare for it It does 
not frighten people for the sake of frightening 
them, but often for their own good. It does 
not make certain pecuniary demands on its 
own account ; nor does it come down npon 
moveable property, or personal liberty, for 
its own satisfaction. Quarimtar ie only a 
representative tymafe^a ftoffcw •reminder f* 
but woe be^to those who, time after time, 
1 forget ita admonition* l 
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Although Quarter-day is the. almost uni- 
versal standard of business it has become 
a comparative fiction* by courtesy. What 
landlord will call for his rent precisely on the 
day it is due? What schoolmaster sends in 
his' bill, or expects to be paid, much before 
the end of the vacation? Quarter-day has 
its “days of grace bnt, although so far a 
nominal, it is a necessary and valuable 
standard. Everybody ought to know what 
their credit and that of tlieir neighbour’s is 
worth, and to take or give the days of grace 
proportionately. 

It is sometimes to be wished that all tran- 
sactions were capable of reduction to this 
one standard — just as a decimal currency 
would save so many of the financial bother- 
ations of the account-book, counting-house, 
and exchange-office ; but so long as speculation 
exists it is impossible. Bills will be given, 
and will become duo, at all sorts of eccentric 
times of all sorts of months. Ships’ cargoes 
are too much at the mercy of wind and wave, 
to think of Quarter-day ; and so we must 
have two sets of calculations — one, as regjirds 
the regular demands which ihe four divisions | 

of the year bring with them ; the other, as 
concerns tlio intermediate transactions. No 
small portion of confusion, even in the 
simplest matters of private life, arises from 
this compound system of financial chro- 
nology. , 

Again, thero are many people uj>on whom 
Quarter clay presses with greater inconve- 
nience and severity than others. One class 
of these, namely, Government pensioners, can 
always manage well enough ; for, although 
their incomes are paid sometime after they 
arc nominally due, they are certain, and 
creditors only wish all their customers were 
pensioners. 

Would that the genius of Quarter-day 
could inspire the will, and furnish the means 
to enable us all to meet its visits with open 
faces and pifhaes ! 

May Quarter-day ever come to us with a 
smile, and go away satisfied 1 


THE LADY AND THE CHILD. 

Thkrb lived a lady, beautiful and dear, 

Amongst us once, yet utterly apart; 

For Griefs rude hand had closed her spirit's ear, 
And love and hope — those ventures of the heart — 

Had settled in a blank and soundless sea 

The wrecks, the buried wrecks, of memory. 

For she had seen beneath a breezeless main 
Her husband sink— and she was scarce eighteen ; 

And lightly on the sunny life had lain 
The shadow of the distant grave, till then : 

So its approach, thus swift and unaware, 

The unaeoustom'd spirit could not bear. 

« 

Tears brought no change ; the hovering bf that death. 
Ere it etadd fall, had turn’d the dark hair grey. 

And when at last it match'd the brow tgneath, 

The inner shadow had not pass'd away. 


Earth had one touch to rouse the slnmh'ring brain. 
And that but woke the eonsciouspCls of pain* 

* 

For, ever by all calm and sunlit seas, 

She shudder’d as with Me death-agony. 

And closed her ears, as though the shoreward breezo 
Still hail not lost the c* ho of his cry. 

But else her life lay buried, and each year 
Brought a fresh stone to raise the sepulchre. • 

She never smiled or wept : a marble face 
Hath often been to more expression wrought: 

And iu the restless eyes we could bnt trace 
A wishful, weary looking-out for thought 
That never came, and Love sat grieving by - 
For even Love could find no remedy. 

a 

At last a child upon that lady cast 
The finer vision of its clear blue eye. 

Anil thought (few years from God, it had not pass’d 
Beyond the wisdom of simplicity) 

It might be good for her to see those flowers 
She used to gather in her childhood's hours. 

Tt was a sight for tears — that blessed child 
Kneeling beside the aged woman's chair. 

With daisy, violet, and primro^p, piled 

'Mul fresh green leases, m wild luxuriance ilieie 
While the blight face upon the dimpled arm, 

Watch’d earnestly the working of die charm : 

And watch'd not long — for the poor wunifiing eye 
Glanced from the wild growth to the human flower 
Perhaps they stirr’d some secret sympathy; 

Peihaps it was the Great Physician's hour ; 

For, delicately touch’d, the still heart stept 
Into the light of heaven — and she wept: 

And bent her head to catch their mingling breath, 
That to her like a soften’d whisper spoke 
Of many a meadow walk ami dewy wreath. 

Of ready gardens 'neath the forest ouk. 

And then, though most unlike itself the while, 

Wc knew returning Childhood by its smile. 

And ever after, from that gracious day, 

Her withei’d life put forth its early green; 

The unlifted cloud, rose-tinted, o’er it lay, 

And ’twist her and the post a lovely screen. 

All memories blithe and innocent came back, 

And blossom’d o’er the soiled and rugged truck, 

Till e'en the faded cheek began to wear 
Of childhood's blush the pictured memory, 

And morn and eve she went to say the prayer 
That she had lisp'd beside her mothci's knee. 

Her life became a pastime, and each day 
Closed with the sleep of infants after play. 

And God, who taught the tiny hand to diaw 
From His disorder'd harp that pleasant tone. 
Proclaim'd that in the gentle childPslie saw 
• An old pet playmate long end dead and gone . 
Playmates so sadly match’d, 'twos strange to view— 
More strange the love that sprung between the two. 

But aye she placed wild flowers in her bosom* 

Turning from roses in their gorgeous prime, 

And had no lack between the pale spring blossom 
And the red berries of the Christmas rime ; 

For, as the child her testimony bore* 

These never grew so plenteously before 
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Qnfr more we heard her ef her huabasad sprifik, 

Am though bsSitaod All clothed fa light before her. 
J} r e thought the ptawwit spell was growing weak, 
Butlheehildteid ’t whs Heaven was opening o’er her. 
Anti eo *he died ; and on her grave we set 
Only the primrose and the violet. 

, SHADOWS. 

TUB SHADOWS 07 PHILIP SIDNEY AND FULKK 
ouicvnjLB. 

There has been high 1 evolry in SlireWbLury 
in 1569. Sir Hemy Sidney, Loid Pi evident 
of the Council of the Marches, luis made lus 
annual visit, during an interval in his govern- 
< xneut of Ireland, in which lie had returned to 
his favourite Ludlow Castle. Philip Sidnev, 
* his son, is a hoy of b fleeii, at the Free G rainnmr 
School of Siirowbbui y. InHht* same form — of 
the same age — is his devoted luend, Fnlke 
CieMlJe. The ceremonies are over. Sir Henry 
has sate in the ancient hull of the Council 
House, to hear complaints and to dispense 
justice. He has gone in solemn procession to 
St. Chad's Church, with bailiffs, and nldermtn, 
and waulens of companies. He 1ms ban- 
quet*: ed with the nmstois of the school in the 

'gkent library. He bas been present at a 
stage-play in the Guildhall— the Slayoi’b play. 
But more welcome than all the pomp of office 
is a quiet hour with his lw>y Philip, as they 
sit in the cool of a Mny morning on the teriaee 
of the Council House, and look over the bright 
Severn towards Uaugkuiond Hill, and muse 
iu silence, as they gaze upon one of those 
unrivalled combinations of r.atuiul beauty 
and caieful cultivation, which have been the 
glory of England during ninny ages of com- 
parative freedom and security. It is the last 
of Philip’* school years He is to proceed to 
Oxfol d. II is fi lend Gn villc afterwards wrote 
ot lmn; — "T lived with him and knew him 
from a child, yet I never knew him other than 
a man, with such htaulncs* of mind, lovely 
and familiar gravity, as carried grace and 
reverence above greater years ’’ Pi oud is the 
father of his noble turn. He is " the light of 
Iris family,” They talk as ftiend to friend. 
The father — a statesman and soldier — is not 
displeased to see that, beneath the gravity of 
the precocious boy, ate fiery glances of feeling 
almqst approaching to rashness. They become 
one who in after years exclaimed, “lam a 
Dudley in blood— the duke’s daughter’s son.” 

The Lord President lias departed. There 
is holiday at thg school; and Sidney and 
Oreyille walk forth to the fields in that 
spring-time. Shrewsbury is a place in which 
the young Sidney liwes in the memories of this 
past. Few of the public buildings and private 
houses of the town see of the more recent 
Tudor architecture. The Market’Square and 
Pride Hill are rich in the black oaken timbers, 
1 and gabled roofs, and ptocetted earrings of 
fm $fte*nth century, ljhe deserted Abbey is 
in ruins, roe Osstfeta* m character 
tumbling strength. The High Cross is 


perfect. Tty ere, were beheaded the test of the 
British Princes tf Walesa and tterii suffered 
some who had ihe misfortune not tofoU with 
Hotspur in the battle of Hatelty Field. At 
the Augustine Friars, and the drey Friars, 
are still seen the groves of many who had 
perished in tliat fight The Welsh {bridge, 
with its “ great gate to enter into by the tom, 
and at the other end, towards Wales, a mighty 
btrong tower, 'to prohibit enemies to enter into 
the bridge ” (as described by old Letand), has 
its associations of border hostilities. Sidney’s 
mind is formed to luxuriate in the poetry of 
history. 

The young men take their course into the 
country by the Castle Foregale. They are in 
earnest talk. 

" What a monster these players make of 
Bichard the Third,” says Siduey. "Mangne 
my loyal reverence for her Highness’s grand- 
father, I have a liking for the venomous little 
Yoi kist. Even the players couldn't show him 
as a coward.” 

"Not when they make him whimper about 
| revenge, suns, moons, and planets ; silly 
lambs and croaking ravens— all crying tor 

revenge upon lum ? Heavens ! what stuff I ” 

tt Bare stuff! How is it that these play 
writers cannot make their people talk like 
Englishmen and Christians ? When the 
board is up — ‘Bosworth Field ’-—and two, 

I armies fly in, represented by four swords and 
buckloiB— and the* usurper dashes about, 
despite his wounds, — hear how he wastes his 
precious time. Do you remember 1 ” 

« Yes, yes—” 

" 'Fly, iny lord, and save your life.* 

" I have it — ” 

c Fly, villain 1 look 1’as though I would fly’ 

No, first shall this dull nml senseless boll of earth 
Beteixe my body cold and xoid of sense. 

Yon watoiy heavens scowl on my gloomy day. 

And darksome clouds elose up my cheerful sound.-*-* 
Down is thy sun. Bichard, nevci to shine again. — 
The bird whose feathers should adorn my head 
Hovers aloft and never comes in sight.* 

There’s a Bichard for you.” 

" Bin vo, Philip ! You should join a fellow- 
ship of playeis. You would beat the variet 
with the hump that mouthed it on Tuesday. 
But why so hard upon the rhetoric of the 
vagabonds 1 Your favourite Gerboduc is full 
of such trash ! ” 

" Yes, and faulty even as this True tragedy 
of Bichard the Third, in time and place. In 
faro hours of the Mayor’s play, we had Shore’s 
wife in Cbeapside, and poor dead Bichard 
about to be drawn through Leicester on a 
collier’s horse. 4 ” 

"Suppose there were painteA scenes, as 
some of the playhouses hays, iqritfd of the 
door painted in groat fe^»S--«ouidn’t the i 
imagination go m&k Qheaprid* to Leicester in 
spite of iSmtofje I laid can’t it* even with 
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thiehelp of the painted -bote® K Bu there we 
'«re at Safctiefield.” •*’: 

• U I never walk ever these meadow*, 1 ” ex- 
nlainted Sidney, “without deep emotion. I 
eras reading Hall just before mj father tame. 
.How graphic these chroniclers tare, compared 
with the ranting players.” 

• « What you read, I read, Philip.” 

■ 14 As we walked through the Eastgate, I 
-could not but think of that' day when Henry 
came with his host into Shrewsbury, and being 
Advertised that the earls were at hand witli 
banners displayed and battles ranged, marched 
suddenly out by the Eastgate, and there 
encamped.” • 

“ An -evening of parley and defiance, fol- 
lowed by a bloody morning.” ( 

" The next day, in the morning early, which 
was the vigil of Mary Magdalene, the king 
set his battle in good order — and so his 
enemies. There, on that gentle rise, Greville, 
must the rebel hosts have been arrayed. Then 
suddenly the trumpets blew. The cry of 
St. George went up on the King’s part — and 
that cry was answered by Esperaned Percy. 
By Heaven, the tale moves me like the old 
song of Percy and .Douglas J ” 

h Here is a theme for the players. “Write 
the tragedy of Hotspur, Philip.” 

“ Nonsense. Wbat could 1 do with it, even 
if I were a maker. The story begins with 
the deposition ot Richard. It is an epic, and 
not a tragedy. And yet, Fulke, when I see 
the effect these acted liistorics # proriuce upon 
the people, I am tempted, in spite of Aristotle, 
to wish that some real poet would take in 
hand our country’s annals. The teaching of 
our day is taking that form. The Players 
are the successors of the Bards.” 

“ What a character is that young Harry of 
Monmouth — the profligate and the hero ! 
Something might be made of these contending 
elements.” 

“ Yos, the players would do it bravely. 
How they # would make him swagger and 
bully — strike the chief justice and slaughter 
the Welshmen. Harry of Monmouth was a 
gentleman, and the players could not touch 

“ If the stage is to -teach the people, skrely 
right teachers will arise. Look at o ur preachers. 
They stir the dull downs and the sleepy bur- 
gesses with passionate eloquence, and yet they 
preach as scholars. They never lower them- 
selves to their audiences. And why should 
the stage be the low thing which we see, 

. when it addresses the same classes ?” 

“ There may be a change some day ; but 
not through any theorick about it. England 
may have her ^Eschylus— when the man 
com«i:i perchance in on* age-^*Bo*e likely] 
when all tW/dust andoobwebs of our serai- ' 
haiharism-are swept away— dbr we. are bar- 


eorae— your flue Italian reading 
has spoiled you forour brave 
v r W!e hbve poetry fax w if Wc Wchiilii trust to 


nature. There is transient Mind crowder 
that sits at our school-gate, dKth hk bahads 
of love and war, which you like teach JAB I 
«o. Has he no poetry to teH dfl Aftgoqd, 
I think, as the sounets of Mastett P<wdhi 
Petrarch, 

* £on*fc be a heretic, Greviile. But see*; 
the sun is spiking behind that bo sky kifl, 
from which Hotspur, looking to the East, Saw 
it rise for the last time. We must be home- 
ward.” 

“ And here, where the chapel bell is tolling 
a few priests to even-song, forty thousand 
men were fighting, a century and a half ago 
— for what 1” 

“ And for the same doubtful cause went o» 
fighting for three quarters of a century. 
What a sturdy lyeart must our England have 
to boar these things and yet live' ! ” 

“ Times are changed, Philip I Shall we 
have any civil strife in our day ? ” 

“ Papist and Puritan would like to be at 
it. But the rule of the law is too strong for 
them. Yet my father says that the fighting 
days will come over again — not for questions 
of sovereign lineage, bu# of vulgar opinion. 

The reforms of religion have produced sturdy . 

thinkers. There is a beast with many heads 
called the Commonalty, growing stronger 
every day ; and it is difficult to chain linn or 
pare his claws.” 

“Well, well, Philip, we are young politi- 


cians, and need not trouble our heads yet 
about such matters. You are going to Ox- 
ford. What will the good mother make of you 
— a statesman, a soldier, ora scholar 1 ” 

“ Must the characters be separable ? What- 
ever I am, dear Fulke, I will not shame my 
ancestry” 

“And I, dear Philip, will' never abate 
my love for you; and that will keep me 
honest.” 


LAW IN THE EAST. 

It is one of England’s proudest boasts that 
wherever her flag is unfurled, wherever her 
supremacy is established, there she carries the 
blessings of liberal institutions : she conquers 
but to set free. * The same justice which is 
provided for the proudest son of Albion, is 
sent forth across the waters to attend on the 
meanest swarthy subject of Her Majesty, 
iu distant India. At the same time this 
beautiful feature of our constitution, admirably 
as it reads on paper, excellent .as it sounds to 
the ear, but tod frequently .fails in its mission 
of mercy, and in one way or the other proves 
rather the reverse of an unmitigated biea^ng 
to those for whose especial benefit it - wiys 
wafted oner the seas. In India proper, ah 
Sjre have endeavoured to point outiu Apre- 
ylpua nnmber,* the way-to justice, open though 
it is intended to be, Womes so ^overgrown 
with rank bribery, and axtqrfic^ that the 
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, poor Ryot has small chance of passing the 
threshold : theMrery attempt to do so subjects 
him to cruel, undying persecution. Iu other 

> places, Ceylon amongst the rest, matters are 
i widely different. There, so broad and open 
- is the highway to the law, that none are shut 

out from it ; but unfortunately the Cingalese 
1 fond of disputation in every shape : having 
i a natural dislike to do, they make up the de- 
i ficienoy in talk. In addition to which, their 
j innate loye of Importance is gratified by the 

> reflection that for their sake, and at their 
i instance, the u great Europe mustei,” as 
] they term the Judge, is budly occupied, 

1 wig and gown included, for days together. 

«3o powerful lias this Cingalese passion lor 
litigation become, that it is matter ot noto- 
riety, in that country, thaj legal proceed- 
ings aie instituted in cases involving no 
greater stake than the one-fourth part of a 
cocoa-nut tree, or the sixteenth share of 
a ricketty mud dwelling. Nor is this the 

worat fcatuxe in thin a tale of Lliuigb . the liti- 
gious spirit begets a host of evil passions in 
^family circles, leading not liu frequently to acts 
„ el violence and even bloodshed. So strongly 
v has this passion' for law taken hold of the 
native population that tlicte arc veiy lew 
Cingalese who will not willingly risk their 
little all tb carry some frivolous point Against 
a neighbour, or a near and dear relation. 
This state of society has taised up a race of 
harpies of the law, whose name is tiuly 
Legion, who thrive on the follies of the liti- 
gants, and who too frequently fan the slum- 
bering embers into a blazing flame. 

Of all the strange scenes which in the East 
strike a new comer with their novelty, few 
! appear so remarkable as a Cingalese court of 
justice. There is in it such an odd jumble of 
western and eastern life — of European forms 
j and Oriental fashions, that the beholder, 
gazing on the scene for the first time, feels 
rather at a loss to know if he be in a couit of 
law, at a mock auction, or a debating club. 

Nor is it only in externals that there is this ' 
curious kaleidoscoping of things. The internal 
condition of the law itself is a mass of patch- 
work made up of Kandyan Jaw, Roinan-JDutcli 


law, Scotch law, and English law. The judges 
are often as perplexed as the advocates, to say 
by which law a case should be tried, couse- 
auentlv there is not a little curious pea-and- 
tnimbung amongst the sharp practitioners to 
serve their own purposes, and perplex dame 
Justice. 

The Quartez^Seanons were on at Colombo 
with a rather smart sprinkling of cases for the 
three judges who were sitting in full tribunal^ 
when Iptud my first visit to the legal quarters 
situated outside the fort, at some little dis- 
tance, The > origin of these Coftrts being 
removed from the precinct? of the fort u 
curious. It is said that dfiring the Dutch 

E m Ceylon* when the Supreme Court 
its BiUiugwithin the fortified walls of 
ob% an attempt was mode by the then 


governor, Rip Von- something, to overawe the 
judges in some Cafce in which he was officially 
interested, whereupon they claimed from their 
High Mightinesses of the. Netherlands the 
pnvilege of holding session without the walls, 
which was granted, and has been continued 
ever since. 

A ride to the Courts at Hnlfsdorp, over- 
looking the long busy town of Colombo, is by 
no means a pleasant affair on a hot, choking 
day, during the dry weather. The red, scorch* 
mg dust blinds and burns one like so muoh 

3 inch-lime. The stench from many a dried up 
itch and stagnant drain blends harmoniously 
with the effluvia flom the bazaars around; 
wheie fish and meat blister and blacken m 
the burning sun, while files of dozing, oily 
natives lay steaming upon heaps of filth, 
adding tlieir own unclean aroma to the hot 
sickly atmosphere. 

The neighbourhood is dense, teeming with 
dirt and children. The coffin-makers are 
diivmg a roairng tiadc, espoually one by the 
arrack tavern, for half of the street round the 
corner died the night picviously of putrid 
fish, sour pineapples, and stagnant drains, 
and the other half were expected to die on 
the next day. I urged my sorry hack on at 
the top oi his speed, fully five miles an hour, 
past the crazy old Dutch houses and the dusty 
tumble-down Moormen’s dwellings, up the 
steep hill, on the blow of which stood a whole 
colony of buildings, laige and small, old and 
now. This spot was llulfsdorp, whence, in 
days long past, the Dutch army which be- 
sieged aucient Colombo — then m the hands of 
the Poituguebc — poured a storm of shot upon 
tlie foitihcations. It was, afterwards, the 
country residence of the Dutch governors, the 
present Supreme Court-House haring been 
tenanted by a long hue of soveieism Mynheers. 

The spot is pleasant enough oftor the 
dreadful streets below, commanding a fine 
view over the fort to scan ard, and enjoying 
an occasional breeze, when there is any. A 
portion of the gieat square block of buildings 
behind the laxge gates, facing the road, is. 
devoted to the feupieme Court, another part 
to the Dibtriet Couit, and a third to the 
Court of Requests, and sundry offices of 
Record. Around and about this pilo of law 
has sprung up a busy mass of quaint, queer- 
looking edifices of all shapes, styles, and sizes. 
These are the houses of business of the fra- 
ternity of nioctors, Dutch, Portuguese, Tamil, 
and Cingalese, who. if they, as some malicious 
people say, be really inflicted on the natives 
as a chastisement for their shortcomings, cer- 
tainly do their best to fulfil their mission. 
Each doorway was choked up by hungry 
applicants for law; groups of litigants 
squatted beneath the clumps of dusty bananas 
in the little nubbly court-yard in front, count- 
ing up their witnesses bong hi at a dollar 
a head. In the East* witnesses are commer- . 
dal articles not for export it is true, but 
for home use, and axe valued by a weft 


_ undei&tood aiidingrsoale. A *dt Hem in a 
murder case, it* he be a stout swearer, costa 
fitrp rix-ddjlara ; in a land suiWwififceo&es may 
. behad for two or three dollars,? burglary or 
cattle-stealing witnesses are cheaper ; they cost 
about a dollar each j whilst a few copper coin 
will. obtain all the sweating you want and 
something over, in an ordinary assault case. 

I hastened on, past all these scenes, to the 
- Supreme Court, whose sitting was just com- 
mencing for the day. The Court Houso, 

1 - wherein sat the Chief Justice and his brother 
<r judges, was a long rambling shed of a place, 
not unlike a paved bam with a tiled roof. 
Making my slow way into the body of the 
Court, ! found it filled with the representa- 
tives of almost* every nation in the Eastern 
hemisphere, blended with Dutch, Portuguese, 
and English. I might have taken it for a 
masquerade by day-light, were it not for the 
Court on the little raised stage at one end, 
with the dirty lion and unicorn, and the 
figure of Justice looking quite knocked up 
■ by the climate. The judges wove a very 

comical appearance in spite of their gravity. 
Seated upon an open platform on a level 
with our faces, I could see plainly enough, 
as one crossed his legs, that lie wore high- 
lows, which required mending; another, wore 
queer-looking worsted socks ; while the third 
appeared to have discarded hose altogether. 
In a rieketty sort of sheep-pen on one side sat 
the jury — a motley blending of white, black, 
and whitey-brown. Thcsforeman was study- 
ing the coat of arms over the judges* heads, 
wondering when the lion and uiiieom would 
finish fighting for the crown. The rest of 
the jurors were either dozing or amusing 
themselves in the best way they could. Oppo- 
, site the jury was a large parrot's cage with- 
out any top ; this was the witness-box. 
Further away there w;m another parrot’s 
cage, in which the crier of the Court tried to 
keep order by creating more noise than all 
the other disturbers put together. 

Grouped about a snabby-looking ale-house 
table, covered with a rusty cloth of some im- 
possible colour, were the European auditory 
and some three or four barristers and proctors, 
the former of mixed races, the latter native. 
Au important case was on ; a native was 
being tried for an act of High Treason, 
committed during the recent rebellion, and 
the couit. was crowded to suffocation. The 
prisoner, a poor, haggard, broken-spirited 
man, was "docked” opposite the judges, 
and glanced in a 'wild, frightened manner, 
from nis counsel to the Court, and then to 
jury, wondering what it all meant; he 
’ had. confessed his guilt, and why need they 
. take ao much trouble with him 1 The counsel 
foir the p-isener was on his legs about to say 
something i- be was an European, a bale, 
man, with a twinkling cunning 
eye and jv shining jfac* I was rather at a loss 

omfor song/wt it en<fc$$i hist 


challenging the best 'part of thejurpr^-thej 
best part in every sense, for whenhe Sat down^ . 
the foreman, who had been ^u^ing' tjheiJ^pn j 
and unicorn so deeply, and all Kus 
peans had disappeared, replaced . by btheiJi; ,. 
of a kindred hue with the prisoner* " V ?f : * 

It was a long and tedious affair, that trial/-. , 
despite the man's confession, and as all, the J 
intricate native evidence had to be translated ' 
and re-translated, I soon grew tired of the 
scene, and bent my steps towards the minor 
courts close by. Between the two localities 
were long dusty verandahs opening into little- 
dens of offices, where I saw through the dirty 
barred windows, a strange collection of rotten f 
wooden cupboards, rieketty desks and armless 
old chairs : heaps of dusty papers were there 
too, and with them smoke-dried old natives *1 
that were fretting and fuming amongst the 
heat and the dirt, as though they were con- 
victed criminals — Cingalese lawyers cou- , 
demned for their enormous crimes to toil for j 
the rest of their lives over perplexing suits 

and ghostlike documents. These were 

deputy-registrars, and translators, and pro- 
cess clerks, and a host of other legal subordi- 
nates, caged up like wild feasts at a fair. 
IIow different from tlie vicinity of the law 
courts at home. There everything is cool, 
solemn, silent, orderly ; here it is all glaring, 
sunshine, dirt, noise, dust and effiuvja. The 
very Pariah dogs curl up their sickly noses 
and scamper hastily past. 

Forcing my way through a mob of rather 
moi9t Malabars and steaming Cingalese,. I 
reached the District Court, where the pro- 
vincial judge sits all the year round in civil 
jurisdiction. The court-yard in front, the 
enclosed space in the rear, the filthy veran- j 
dahs at the two ends — all were densely studded | 
with anxious groups of natives, smoking, 1 1 
talking, drinking, quarrelling, crying. Under i] 
the gloomy shade of some bread-fruit trees, !j 
were ranged the many members of some ;j 
Cingalese family who had evidently travelled i 
from some far-off village, to be present at the ; 
heaving of their case. The grey old grand- ■ 
father, the sturdy parents, the two grown-up, 
idle-looking sons, the pretty dark-browed 
daughters, and the children scarce able to 
walk, had all left their rice-field and their y 
tobacco-garden to try for the disputed half- 
share of a Jack tree. ? 

Out rushed a Peon from the crowded Court, ] 
and bawling out some dreadfully singular' 
name, he rushed back again as suddenly as I 
though he just remembered having left all bis i 
earthly treasures within rellch of those ras- 
cally lawyers, and there was no time to .lose. 
The family group watched the summoned ; ., 
ttitnesa as he vanished amidst the arniy of' *1 
suitprs at the doorway, envying him the brief 
importance jie was about to assume >i& bp£n 
court. 

• Around the entrances to this mpwded seat 
of justice, were wedged in Compact .masses 
hundreds of ciirions and noxious listeners* 
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that crowd of Arabs* Moorfe, Malays. 
/'■Taraeea, and many Other races; I Observed 
’aft old women seated by thelmtofc on the 
brick floor, with clasped httods/grasping some 
curious little bunch of leave* and flowers ; 
and as she rocked lier-body to* and fro, mut- 
terftig' half aloud somd ^ordy jumble, I ob- 
served too that she cast her eyes at intervals 
upon * tali man, . her son doubtless, who, 
raised somehow: above the crowd, could both 
see and hear what was passing in Court. 
Their ease was then on, and the man was 
evidently tolhigraphing to her the progress 
of thegidtr. The bunch of flowers in her 
has«$a was a Buddhist' charm, given by their 
- vUlago prieat to ensure success. I failed, 
however, in ascertaining the value of the 
* case. Too last witness was not needed. The 
judge summed up but briefly; there was 

. a momentary silence in that liabol-place, the 
assessors concurred- — the old woman ceased 
to rock herself, she dropped the flower-charm, 
it was an evil omen to do that ; a busy hum 
in Court told all was over ; the dark scowl on 
the tall man’s brow needed no interpretation : 
he sprang down from his elevated perch, and 
ran to the poor ?kl woman. She had fallen 
down in a fit, and lay apparently lifeless on 
the pavement, the blood flowing from her 
, nose and mouth r one of many victims self- 
immolated beneath the Juggernaut wheels of 
the Law in the* East. 

My dress and. colour obtained for me an 
.entrance within the doors, and after a time, a 
' seat near the judge, whenee I could watch 
\ the proceedings, and note the many strange 
. actors. \ Pferched in a rather roomy, but low 
pulpit, the judge was listening to the opening 
of a’ fresh case from a young but leading 
* . proctor, who leant over with his elbow 
resting on his Honour's desk in the most 
■ ? ikmillar manner imaginable, just as one might 
■ .be discussing the state of the weather, or the 
. quality of a yesterday’s dinner. A long table 
gjOfiis before u the Court **’ at a short, distance, 
5?3*t which were seated the M Colombo Bar,” a 
i ^P&fcley group, and curious to look on. They 
Jjtoflra Dutch, Portuguese, Tamil, and Cingo- 
; some were steady-going bttsin ess-like 

some wero very sharp gentry in- 
^specially one little ape-looking fellow 
wSft ^lo^cropped hair and careworn features : | 
bat tbe^wefe “several whom you could not, i 
J to* 'shy- fchh^ative faculty, connect with the 
S«|$3r ti^ess^ndeed it be the. bar of a Jow pot- 
&§lrt 9 ;vC, object, all out at 

.. ■ elbqiv, shi ' fc&dunsh aven , leant, listlessly 

overtherdlrty staring at the sparrows' 
qptjpk the noo^vrteitVilMtftther- briefless mem- 
osh v 'of the fra tartjBjyV amused' liimself by 
on ink-stond into 


llic nipranty of sofoe c^ this craft is not 
more wholesome than thbi| Jinen ;. aiid cases 
wfe. i mit wnhiang,- whcral^v I mmm recovered 


second .action necessary/ to compel them, to 
disgorge the suitors’ due* Some again, fearful 

II. J. ' • Tir /» 


of their clients damning too rtundttr through 
the monies they are. in the habit 'of receiving 
for them* convert the rupees ' into; snug 1 
dwelling-houses, in which they do their raid 
clients the honour of residing, rat free. 
Altogether the native practitioners of deylafy 
as a body, are an interesting race* 

The case then on, though one of very Coin* 
mon occurrence, seemed to me a rather pre- 
possessing one, from the fact of its being a 
question of a Bond Debt : a suit which, how- 
ever easily to be settled by actual docu- 
mentary proof, nevertheless afforded ample 
scope for a vast deal of very hard Cingalese 
swearing on both sides, amf, of course, iii 
precisely opposite directions. It involved a 
rather smart amount for a native to meet— 
not less* than one hundred and twenty- two 

pounds British currency ; I *m afraid to say 
how much it was in the benighted coin of the 
island, but more than I should like to count. 
Well, the plaintiff swore as hard as a curry- 
stone that the defendant owed the money, 
and the defendant vowed rather harder, I 
thought, that ho did not owe so much as a 
single copper clmllie. Plaintiff chuckled all 
over as lie produced the defendant’s bond for 
the precise amount. It was examined, and 
conned over, and looked at in all possible 
ways by every one interested, until at last the 
judge was on the point of deciding, as a 
matter of course, alien the defendant pro- 
duced a document very similar in appearance 
and handed tt to the judge. It was a release 
in full for the amount, duly signed by the 
plaintiff, and as duly witnessed. 

Never shall I forget the strange look of 
humbled mortification and disappointed rage 
visible in the plaintiff’s face, nor the glow 
of merry bursting triumph that puckered 
up the oily countenance of the successful 
defendant. The case was suddenly made as 
clear one way as the moment before it had' 
been equally lucid. The Judge decided 
against the plaintiff with all the costs and a 
severe lecture ; which, as it afterwards ap- 
peared, he deserved in a far more serious 1 
1 joint of view than was at the timp believed. 

I was a good (leal puzzled at the stupidity* of 
the man who could thus bring an action for 
a debt for which lio had granted , a dis- 
charge; but the puzzle was cleared up a 
day or two afterwards, when I learnt alp. 
r the* particulars from the- English Advocate 
who had acted us counsel for the d^endaftlr 
III 1 ihe matter. ■ •*'» " 

The Barrister had been waited- Upon frr 
hi* office by his client m the Bbnd^/case, ■ 
who came to thank him for the trpttbfof ho 
had- taken in getting up hi^defohcdh '''f^Ufosr 
a fow introductory civiiftfos* th^A^rpcate 
opiigratuhited Mo native frfen^^pl^^ucdoss 
;Which had atfteraded^M^ suit,, 

and remarked ot& the .' ' fcy ' that ' 

existed for eomfuUy #t«ra?vhafl : aft db^hmento 



relating to cadi transactions, not lea# than justice by the crookedness of $be natives 
sack as bore reference to property. The character. •/ * ‘ 

Cingalese tjooked at his couiisel Very hard, Having related the ifcnoueihest of thetiebpifr 
with & peculiar expression of deep cun- little plot, I muat terminate my d»y : M' th'« • 
ni&g stealing over his sable countenance. Colombo Courts. After the decision .of :ftlgh 
Be drew his chair somewhat nearer to. him, case just alluded to, I bent my steps back ' 
and glancing cautiously round the room to the Supreme Court, which was at tluil" j 
ascertain if any one was within ear-shot, told moment in a state of intense commotion. Ite ■ 
him • in a low halt-whisper that he u had was evident that something of great interest 
never paid the money.” The Advocate, as , had happened, for every tongue was in action 
may' easily be imagined, was astounded at this every bare arm was flung about, as though, 
'admission ; although from his long acquaint- there had been a general attack of St. Vitus’s 
anee with the native character he was generally dance amongst the native population. Croat 
prepared to hear a good deal of rascality and white eyes glared fiercely mi their neighbours 
duplicity., He begged his client to explain black hail* streamed ovor excitable, oleagi- 
what he meant ; how lie came by the dw> nous shoulders ; musliu turbans and snow- 
charge which the plaintiff had not attempted white scanvs danced about, and blended 
to disprove or set aside, if, as he said, he had madly with Turkey -red cloths and chintz ■ 
not paid the money. sarongo ; bloodthi rsty - looking mustachios 

The late defendant drew still more con- curled to their uttermost tips in rank defiance, 
fideutly near to Ilia counael’s fieat, and looking while tobacco and betei-juioe flew about in 

him steadily iu the lace as if to watch the copious si lowers, and much nearer to me than 
effect his communication would have on him, I could have desired. What did it all mean ? 
he whispered in his ear that he had not only Was the poor wretch of a traitor, sclf-con- 
never paid plaintiff the money in dispute, but, demned as he had been, about to suffer the ex- 
that he had never owed him the amount, nor treme penalty of the law, then and there, on the 1 
any sum of money whatever! This was a spot, just to give Dame Justice an appetite for 
fearful staggerer to the Kngiishman, who j her afternoon meal ! T ventured to question a 
looked all sorts of questions at his client, respectable-looking man by my side, iu clean, 
The latter perceiving that his riddle was white raiment; but the poor creature muttered 
not likely to be solved without his own something that might have been Bthiopic or 
assistance, condescended to detail every par- Sclavonic. I tried a thin weazen-faced old 
ticular relating to the recent suit. He had I man in spectacles and cloth garments, and the 
been on bad terms, lie saal, with the plaintiff, wretch replied in high Dutch ! 
wlio was a neighbour, for some months past, j Forcing my way into the body of the . 
owing to bis having obtained *i judgment : Court, l at length ascertained from a half- 
agaiiist the latter iu a trifling laud case. The j caste proctor, that although the prisoner had 
plaintiff had been heard to say, that lie would i pleaded guilty, and the evidence and the 
one day be revenged on him, and as the Cin- summing-up of the Judge were dead against 
galcse are tolerably true to their word in all j him, the jury had acquitted the mam They 
these matters, the attempt was expected. The knew tar better than he did whether he was 
revenge taken was to forge a bond from the or was not guilty, and in their wisdom had 
defendant to plaintiff fer such an amount as decided that he was mistaken ill Ills self- 
must Imve effectually ruined the former ; the condemnation. The prisoner — the prisoner 
deed was well drawn up, properly attested, no longer — could not be persuaded that he 
and duly witnessed by men who, for a rupee heard aright ; when I reached the thronged 
a head, were in Court for the purpose, and table facing the dock, I found hini staring 
actually did swear to the genuineness of vacantly about, him, with his long, bony 
defendant's signature The iuau would as- hands clasped firmly together ; the person fit 
suredly have been ruined as was intended* but charge of him in vain tried to move him from 
that he happened to be as clever a rogue and the spot. The Judges wore conversing 
as unscrupulous as his adversary. He had together in deep, earnest, whispers, evidently 
heard the old proverb about sharp iustru- as astonished as the poor creature they had 
meats cutting two ways, and acted upon it, just been trying ; after a brief time they 
- fbr he concocted a forged discharge to the dismissed the jury, having probably had 
forged bondy signed fey twiee as many sufficient of their labour for that day, and for 
witnesses as the bond itself euid some of many daysto corue ; and eventually the Court 
whom were tha same parties who professed to rose and adjourned over uhtil the following 
have witnessed the execution of the latter, morning, to allow themselvesi time to digest 
and who, for a little higher bribing, came into their astonishment. % 

Court to Swear by the sacred Tooth of • As I drove homo from witnessing these 


BttddhoOy that they had seen the plaintiff strange scenes, I could not resist , pond 
sign rand. deliver the discharge ! The Advo- upon the crpoked ways of Orientals — upfe 


the crooked ways of Orientals---upfen 


eats went home that day a wker man, by a. dim moral perceptions of our fellow-sufegecta 
greuist deal than when he entered hi* Kttle in the Bast. I called to mind the h^eteieyed 
offic^m the moimh&.afcd deeply impressed Sateter Hull phrase of f We aw all) brethren,” 
withth dsfcffimd^e* flung round the path of land thought how much bette#forthe true 
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advancement of the human family It would be, 
if, whilst admitting the abstract truth of the 
above sentengg, men paused,awhUe ere work- 
ing out the theory by one universal rule of 
legislation ; if they would bear in mind that 
there "is a season for all things.*’ Such 
worldly-wise philanthropists have yet to learn 
that in regard to their " We-are-all-bi ethren ” 
idea, what is "sauce for the goose,” is not 
always "sauce for the gander.” 


WHAT IS TO BECOME OF US? 

Mant people, after peeping into a geological 
book, or listening to a geological lecture, take 
away the impression that it is all very well 
1 for such ups and downs to have taken place, 
before they did the world the honour to come 
into it, but, thank Heauen ! all those Un- 
pleasant circumstances are over UOW« TllC 
earth is quiet at last, and has subsided into a 
well-behaved composure. What would people 
think, indeed, if a new chain oi mountains 
were to rise up, one night, the whole length 
of Regent Street, London ? or an unheard-of 
crater were to swallow up the greater part of 
Hertfordshire ? what would cousin Nimrod 
say, if the hares and pheasants in papa's 
preserves were to be changed into the state 
ef anoplotheriums and pterodactyls, like 
those which the Professor explained to us 
on bis black board with liis long stick 1 
What would the gamekeeper fancy was come 
to the world, if, instead of pike, perch, or eels, 
he found some of Agassiz's specimens in his 
nets, or at the end of liis lines? Oh no! 
Geological changes in the nineteenth century 
are out of the question. They would cause 
great 1 inconvenience. Our settlements are 
secured on the family estate, and that, of 
course, ought to be a sufficient security. No 
one expects his park, timber, or mansion 
to be either lifted halfway up to the moon, 
into an air-pump atmosphere, above breathing- 
point, like a range of the Himalayas; nor to 
be dropped into a great deep hole, as if we 
deserved to belong to the Dead Sea. Such 
ideas are contrary to common sense. Still, 
lecture 'was very amusing, and the illus- 
trations to the Professor's book are exceed- 


It haa however, fallen to my lot to frequent 
a district where the securest jointure might 
be of Utile value, and the strictest entail use- 
less to the jjghtml heir. An usurper has fixed 
himself in that region, who, though he seldom 
suddenly seizes wf entire inheritance at once, 
is the most encroaching grasper, the most un- 
ii tiring enemy that ever persevered in making 
)\ unwelcome intrusions. The comminatio^ 
“ Cursed is he that retnoveth his neighbour's 
landmark,” has no terror for, no$ power of, 
restraining him. Bit by bit and yard by 
yard, and acre by acre, and field by field, be 
obtains possession of property which does not 
belong to him. He undermines his helpless 


victims in the most insidious manner. Their 
very house is not their castle — or their 
castle only in (ruins. There is tp redress. 
We may talk of British justice, but he 
defies all actions at law, ana cannot be re- 
strained, or injunctioned, by the Court of i 
Chancery itself. Heavy damages would be 
awarded against him, were he not beyo nd I 
the reach of Acts of Parliament. When 
you reproach him with doing you all the 
mischief in his present power— for his I 
means of aggression are endless and inex- | 
haustible — he will be calm, and smile as if 
notliing had happened ; and I fear it can be ( 
taken as no proof of his repentance, that he * 
does not unfrequently look very blue. His i 
character ought, therefore, to be exposed for 
the good of the public His name is — Guess ! 1 

— Sir Giles Ovencneh 1 No ! — German 
Ocean ! 

A few years since, I saw at Cromer, in | 

Norfolk, a cottage standing on the edge of j 
the cliff. Seaward of the building stood a 
well for the use of the inmates. But bur | 
unscrupulous intruder had claimed that patch 
for his own — and hail got it The earth 
was washed away, and the brickwork of 
the well stood eminent on the precipitous | 
slop", like a half-finished factory chimney. ' 
To the cottage was affixed a board on which 
were painted the memoiable woids, 


TO BE SOLD, OR LET, 
WITH IMMEDIATE POSSESSION, 
47IIIS VERY DESIRABLE 
PREDnOLD TENEMENT. 
INQUIRE WITHIN. 


Short, however sweet and immediate, 
would be the possession of such a residence, 
i It struck me as being the very place whereto 
a man might bring home his biide some 
stormy night, with the wmd noi th-west, and 
sing, with an allusion for wlych the lady 
might not be prepared, fc Fly, fly from the 
woild, dear Bessie, with me ! ” 

I lately went to look again at this desirable 
freehold tenement, to the excitement of the 
lodging-house keepeis, who took it for granted 
that some very eligible family was shortly to 
arrive. I found its site in mid-air, the free- 
hold of the butteifly and the humble-bee. 
The cliff, as far as the village extends in 
that direction,— that is, westward-bad been • 
cut away into a steep grassy bank, and based 
with a handsome and substantial terrace. But i 
this mode of "doing” the sea cannot^ under | 
present circumstances, on account of its ex- 
pensiveness, be made to protect more than a i 
most inconsiderable portion of the threatened 
territory. 

Four or five miles further i» a village, 
called Lower Sheringbam, standing on the 
very verge of the ocean, and halfreaten up by 
it, whose entire male population are fishermen, 
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with the exception of a very few of necessary 
trades, as. a water-miller, a baker, a shop- 
keeper, a rope-spinner, and *two or three 
publicans. The youngsters take to the waves 


Keener, a rope-spinner, ana two or tnree 
publicans. The youngsters take to the waves 
as naturally as the cow to' the meadow, ,or 
the sheep to the down. At ebb tide, the 
Sheringham children throw their .little toy- 
1 boats as far as they can into the surf, and then 
wade after them, mid-person deep. Here, if they 
did not indulge in such freaks, they would be 
suspected to be changelings, and not to belong 
to the true water-dog breed. But the roaring 
tyrant wants to shift their play-ground. In 
front of the Crown Inn at Lower Sheringham 
there once was a bowling-green to recreate 
the seniors ; — the weather-beaten crab and 
lobster-catchers, when^ they took a holiday. 
But .the sea has long since rolled and bowled 
M the green ” out, and played pitch-and-toss 
with it likewise, The very narrow strip of grey 

shingle between the house and the beach, is 
nevertheless still called “ The Green.” They 
say that the original Lower Sheringham is 
now at the bottom of the sea. If this be 
really true, as it doubtless is, then there are 
three, not two Sheringhams, to be distin- 
guished, according to the three degrees of 
comparison, as Upper Sheringham, Lower 
Sheringham, and Lowest Sheringham. Un- 
happy trio 1 What is to become of you ? 

“ Which way I fly is Sim ; myself am Sea ; 

And in the lowest deep, flower deep 

Still threatening to devour me opens wide." 

Cottages and buildings hereabouts are to 
be seen half-pulled down — on the fireman's 
principle — to save the remaining half from 
“ the devouring element,” the other “good 
servant, but bad master ” The tenure of the 
Crown Lin is considered so precarious, that 
its owner hesitates to put out a second bow- 
window, to add to the attractions of that 
fashionable resort; but the Lower Shering- 
hamites oughj not to have their “ pleasaunce ” 
thus whisked away from them, for they are 
plucky fellows. One afternoon, when the 
weather was too “coarse” to fish, they got 
up a little sailing-match between themselves — 
though it was blowing what landsmen would 
call' a gale, but what was to them simply a nice 
breeze — all for love and good-will, and a drop of 
beer. They went off like race-horses let loose, 
galloping over the waves ; tough work, how- 
. ever, to get back, with the wind all but due 
east. The Whole town, including women and 
children, came to the edge of the cliff to see 
them in, like one large family party. The 
sea looked very savage soon after ; shewing its 
white teeth most furiously, sharklike, in 

thripe-tripfe'row. . 

Along the whole line of coast from Happis- 
burgh to Lower .Sheringham, and beyond- it, 
the walks of my boyhood are, not, The cliff* 
starting path that I once, trod has been 
swallowed up, and a new track is successively 
beaten, to be soon engulphed in its turn. 


Every year, every half-year, every month, 
makes changes at certain points with . the 
most impressive relentlessnessf Leave * the , 
cliff but for a week ; return to spme familiar 
point. “ Hah ! what’s this ? Something firefly 
earned away 1 -“Yes, sir ; ” man of-conrse 

tone of voice, “ the high tide the other day r 
and the land-springs after & fortnight's nun,” . 
In the interval between the writing andthfl 
printing of these sentences, acres may bi 
swept away; and acres more may follow 
before they are offered to the perusal of those 
who dwell contiguous to the scene of destruc- 
tion. At Trimingliam, a plantation of trees, 
about six feet high, has a large corner cut 
away and gone. What could the planter be 
thinking about? Timber, or flotsom and 
jetsom f “ Papa ! ” said a little girl, wonder- 
ing at these things “if all the world were 
washed away, except one island, how the 

people would throng to it, and what pushing, 
and crowding, and quarrelling there would 
be!” 

It is well for the human race that idl 
the dry land, which was made to appear 
on the earth, is not like the portion of it 
which I am now describing* else we should 
soon have to live in boats (if at all), like 
certain Chinamen, when house-rent is dear. 
This part of the world is certainly being 
fast washed away. At Hasbro', is it is 
pronounced, the tradition is that Happi&- 
burgh, as it is spelt on the maps, is far out at 
sea, and moreover, at the bottom of it And 
one or two churches, for instance, Sideslrand, 
Mundesley, and, perhaps, Beeston Regis, may 
coolly defy all sorts of Papal attempts at ap- 
propriation ; for a greater than the Pope 
seems to have fixed the day when the last 
sermon, tractarian or anti-, shall be preached 
within their walls. : Till that time arrives, 
the respective and respected officiating mini- 
sters doubtless frequently remind their flocks, 
both literally and figuratively, of what they 
must be only too well aware ; namely, the 
folly of the man who, without a foundation, 
built his house upon the earth, within reach 
of the raging waves. The sea will have these 
churches, dead bodies and all, unless a tole- 
rably bold effort is made to save them. To 
Sidestrand church the danger is quite definite 
and imminent. It is not a stone’s throw from 
the edge of the cliff. And yet the foolish 
parish has dressed up its expiring existence 
with a smartly renovated steeple, instead of 
making, like a sensible parish, a breakwater 
or two on the beach below. * 1 should be sorry 
to be bedridden, or kept eloa^ prisoner , in a . 
house built on the ground occupied bjhtbis- 
notty steeple. Indeed, I do not give the 
fabric, the chancel especially, ten year* to; 
stand, if the ravages of the ocean ;be f peiv 
ihittea to &o on unchecked, as they are at 

t 0 ir 1 1 ... 


otherwise appropriate, is somewhat rtal-tir* 
propos, from its assuming the impossibility of 
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this contingency of the w»Ves/pl«ying the 
part of bone-grubbers and : 

** Sleep, stranger, sleep wUhlitthy narrow lied, 

, T*U earth md uaM I#u k&b give up their dead ." 

At Beeston Jtegisjg a wooden gravestone,. 

\ with. a pamted inscription to the memory of 
one Ann Platen ; which I could, but wilt not. 
bring imae evidence of the belief; that a stone 
Ofee toigbi outlast the land between it and 
tbe api^Oftchiiig enemy ; neither will I adduce 
it iftjioof *of the very Mafcon-ic afteotiou that 
. ms^. sudi a pmlalutble wouuuwt to bo 

because poverty, perhaps, was stronger 
m % ban love. The Mini of all is, that tlie ma})» of 
‘ ■ Norfolk and Suffolk, to be correct, require to 
• •undergo an animal paring and dipping. 

In Evelyn’s Diary lor October 17, 1671, 
Le mentions his visit to Sir Thomas Browne, 

' who, “ amougst other curiosities, had a collec- 
\ tion of the eggs of all the fowl and birds he 
could procure, that country (especially the 
promontory of Norfolk) being frequented, as 
lie said, by several kinds which seldom or 
never go farther into the land, as cranes, 
storks, eagles, and a variety of water-fowl.” 

’ .A future diarist, writing as many years 
after the present date as John Evelyn 
wrote Before it, will have to describe — not 
. * the promontory — but the Bay of Norfolk, 
frequented by lobsters and crabs, solos and 
. turbots, shrimps and sand-dabs, fishermen and 
dredging naturalists. The Bay of Norfolk is 
already formed ; as is visible to the naked 
.■eye of any one who will take a view, from the 
Sneringham. hills, of the low point stretching 
out into the sea beyond Wey bourne from 
Oiey, and will then cast a bird’s-eyo glance 
from the Pas ton Hill near Muudesley, on the 
Happisburgh Ness to the eastward. It seems 
- a paradox that lofty shores should fall before 
: the sea, the loftiest the fastest, as at Trim- 
■ ingham and Sidestrand, while the low shingly 
-and sandy beaches resist its inroads, and even 
gain upon it. This, however, is always the 
... , case. 1 u the description of lands appropriated 
ta the Priory of Broomholme, the ruins of 
whi^jh still stand in Bacton, are the names of 
Sticky places which are now quite obsolete, the 
sites on ^chich they once stood being now 
occupied by the ocean. The greater part of 
Eccles, With the Manor of Gilhara Hall and 
Whimpwell* have been swallowed up by 
inundatiosus of the sea. It is calculated that] 
H&ppisburgfr fSteph will he eugulphed be-] 
i fore the pp. present century. The 

j vUlage of SU^tfk’Mth its church, dedicated; 

to St. Peter, fejf between Cromer and 

i , the sea, has wholly IT 

! The altitude oi thia fee of clifis is very; 

I r various. At Bacton :^ places, only 

;./■ a few foefc. high-^-so f |d» ;active ^bo^ 

L , ' beqeati, without presi^L^^^G^er that 
^fe,'fed performed &uygrea$;fet. .Elsewhere, 


as at Trimingham, Cromer* and fiheringham, 
they attain from two to three hundred, leet 
Above the level of the sea. In suqli cases, 
they become really fee objectB of sconeiy. . 
There are not ozily hills to vary the land scape, 
but those hills are split in halves for the con- 
venience of our inspecting their contents. But 
multitudes of respectable East Anglians are 
quite ignorant that such grand operations of 
Nature are to be witnessed, within reach of 
lialf a day’s drive. I only beeame aware of 
the phenomena by personal discovery. 

The cliffs themselves are composed of dif- 
ferent earths ( or “ till,” containing boulders) 
deposited in irregular strata, which look as If 

they had been formed at tlie bottom of some 
ancient lake, or sea, or estuary ; for a certain 
portion of the mass cannot be distinctly re- 
ferred to either the fresh water or marine 
formations. The whole of its organic remains 
appear to have been washed from other for- 
mations to be deposited in it, and it contains, 
miuglod with them, fragments of almost every 
rock of tlie secondary and primary series ; 
comprehending immense blocks of granite, 
porphyry, greenstone, oolite, lias, chalk, 
pebbles, trap, and sandstones of various 
kinds, besides others. The beach, therefore, 
is a perfect museum for tlie lapidary and the 
specimen-hunter to ransack free of charge. 
Cornelians and agates often come to hands 
fragments of belemnites, or thunderbolts in 
local phrase, are qommon. Now aud then, 
beneath the whole' mass, sometimes -below 
high watei^ mark, is a stratum of peat, or 
even of fossil wood aud lignite. How the 


even of fossil wood aud lignite. How the 
enormous load was laid above it, or that 
beneath it, is a puzzle to wiser heads than 
mine. The remark of Sir Charles Lyell is; 
that in no other part of our island, or perhaps 
in Europe, are there evidences of local dis- 
turbances on so. grand a scale, and of an 
equally modern date. 

Loam, various clays, gravel, sand, chalky 
marl, brick-earth, aud chalk feelf, are the 
main component parts of this Belion piled 
upon Ossa. It is curious to observe the dif- 
ferent behaviour of the different ingredients 
that have fallen from the cliff, during their 

E J ate degradation on the beach. Large 
ents of stiff clay lie undissoived for days 
eeks, like lumps of half-sucked barley- 
sugar undergoing the process of melting in a 
giant’s mouth. Peculiarly tough ana ob- 
stinate heaps will stand out, isolated on the 
beach, for months, as gravestones to the 
memory of the departed cliff, showing where 
solid land once was. It seems a hard case. 
Here is the substantial earth; there the in- 
sidious parasitical .sea, eatinirinto its very 
vitals ! And is there no helplbr iM where 
the cliff is in great pari composed 1 of sandy 
gravel, its ttetruefea $*,,&*** afejf *api, aa 
between Badtoto and Mfefeefey. /Besides the 
taore massivev shbs^ they are 

termed, every causes the 

sand to pour di^ ih nuid streams, aa 



continuously as t^e pulverised contents of an 
liour-glass. But here, there is no .band to 
. turn the grass and raise the soitd to its former 
. level It disappears with the first tide that 
touches it.' Every week sees displaced some 
portion of arable materials. The plough, next 
spring, cannot work so close to the brink of 
the precipice, us it has this season. The year 
after, it will have to retire still further 
inland ft— 

“ To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow, 

‘ Will creep tlif stealthy sea from day to day, 

To die last syllable of recorded time ; 

Autl all our yesterdays have shown tho cliffs 

The way to dnsty death.” 

* They fence here with bush faggots ! ” 
said an astonished rustic to whom the scene 
was new. Tea ; for (not to wentiou the sea* 
breezes) whitethorn would be swallowed up 
i before it had time to get half its growth, 
i The mouldering track sometimes requires a 
I cautious loot, and is no place for a man 
j pknus B/ucchi (aiU Been) on a dark night, 

I with a cigar in his mouth, find his hands in 
; his pockets. He might as well, without 
practice, try to perform the “main truck” 

• exploit. And yet I do love to tread (by day) 

I in these evanescent paths. J t is the last look 
; of a friend bound for {Sierra Leone. We 
1 bestow our affections on such things all the 
more vehemently, that we must soon part 
| with them for ever. 

j And the worst of it is,*hat the land thus 
! cruelly arrested and transported for life, is 
about the best in the county, borne thirty 
years ago I was acquainted with a yeoman of 
i that neighbourhood, who had on his estate a 
j field which he and his men always called 
| “The Sugar Close.” One day l ventured the 
| question, What was the reason for such an 
! odd name ? u Why,” said the old man, u I 
bought that piece ready sown with wheat; 
and after harvest (it was the war time) the 
crop paid the purchase money. That was 
! so sweet, that* I called it The Sugar Close.” 

■ That field is not quite melted yet ; but will 
I take its turn. 

i The causes of the continued fall of tho 
: cliff are two-fold. First, the action of the 
waves below and in front ; and, secondly, of 
the landsprings, above and behind. Where 
the first is the more active ageut, as in 
gravelly cliffy the ruin mostly takes place 
j from above, in an earthy avalanche. When 
i the second -cause is the more potent, ns in 
loamy and clayey strata, (by the hydraulic 
pressure, as veil as by the eating in of the 
lahdsprings,) the mass usually slips from 
below, in a sort of semifluid state, with de- 
cidedly marked waves or huge wrinkles, 
reminding one of Professor Forbes’s descrip- 
tion of the slow, forvto'd-floviivg of Alpine 
glaciers. It then leaves vast, semLoratet^ike, 
or shell-like hollows, that are very grand, 
as picturesque objects, displaying in their.con- 
cavity the contrasted tints of various earths, 


and here and there sparkling With a patch of 
bright verdure, or a gay tuft of flowers ■ that 
have descended from the uphftid, never to . 
return, but to be suddenly withered one day 
by the contact of salt water. 

Where the stream of earth reaches the 
beach, it undergoes at its extremity the pro- •; - 
gress of melting and absorption by the ocean ; 4 

and this is sometimes so gradual,' andvthg K 
procumbent mass of earth bo enormous, that 
its surface has time to become clothed with 
green pasturage ; and a second, minor, ssub- 
siduary cliff is formed in front of, and as a 
shoulder to, the original one a low cliff next 
the sea, having a verdant slope backward to 

the taller and parent cliff whence it sprung. ; 
The offspring has then first to undergo * 
destruction, but its sacrifice affords only & : 
temporary protecting to the hill in its rear, ; 
The same effects recur from the same causes. ! 
The sea is inexorable and insatiable. i 

At the village of Mundesley it is calculated 
that the cliff is cut away at the rate of a yard ! 
a year. I am convinced that this estimate is \ 
much less than the annual demolition at ; 
other parts of the line. But take it at n yard j 
per annum along the whtffc series, which ; 
comprises a distance of about twenty miles. ; 
This gives an annual loss of thirty-five thou- j 
sand two hundred square yards of furfaoe, in j 
a country which complains that its area, even j 
while not on the decrease, is insufficient to ' 
maintain its increasing population, where we : 
are treading on each others toes most incon- ; 
vemontly, and whence we are making con- 
tinual shipments of our fellow counLrymen, 
because we have not room for them at home ! I 
The cubical waste of good earth is enormous, 
if we take a yearly slice a yard thick and 
twenty miles long, from the face of a cliff a 
hundred and fifty feet high, as a rough 
average. But numerous instances can bo 
adduced where the waves have taken away : 
twenty-one yards of land in three tides. At 
Trimingham, upwards of fifty acres of laud 
have been removed during tho last sixty 
years ; and, on one occasion, four acres and a 
half wore taken away in one tide. 

What has urijed mo to put pen to paper on 1 
this subject is the prevalence of au unresisting 
acquiescence in this ruinous state of things. 

Not to hold one’s own as long as possible — to , 
die and give no sign — is so thoroughly un« ’ 
English, as to call for remonstrance and 
rebuke. We shall probably spend not a lew ' 
millions at the Cape, to prevent the Blacks ■ 
from driving us out of BlacWband, which- we ! 
might re-oonquer, even af&r fy had oncejgot J ■ 
quite clean rid of us : but we won’t lay out a ; 
five-poujpd note to resist the. German ocean; j ' 
from whom there are no reprisals obtainable. 
Were any foreign potentate to seize' upon i 
Bidestrand, flrive off its inhabitants, and Con- \ 
vert the church into a little garrison, we i 
should by some means soon pitch the iinpcrti- 1 1 
neut aggressor and his soldiera over the cliff .j 
into the sea, and re-induct the, frightened ij 
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incumbent into quiet possession of bis pulpit. 
But so long as Sidestrand, jts church, and its 
incumbent, are fated to besttbck very shortly 
out of the Clergy list, what does it matter 
how they are mode to dtatetar ? The dis- 
credit of yieldiug them still attaches to us, 
so long as we say to the aggressor, u Pray 
come and help yourself to that which best 
pleases you.” 

Two methods only have been adopted to 
prevent the spoiler from excavating a niost 
tremendous hollow into this goodly county. 
One is by cutting the face of the cliff into 
a smooth slope, and facing it with stone 
oexftented by mortar (as has been done at 
Brighton), taking care at the same time bo 
drain off the land-springs, and prevent them 
from nibbling at anu forcing out of place the 
foundations of the work** The wells in the 
neighbourhood require special attention. Great 
benefit would be derived from sinking wells 
on the inner or land-side of the cliffs, sub- 
jected to the influence of the land-springs ; 
for the Iobs of the four-and-a-lialf acres before 
mentioned is attributed primarily to a foolish 
individual, who a few months before filled up 

three wells close oy. The town of Cromer has 

been kept standing by well-sinking ; so also 
have a single house ami grounds at Mundesley. 
It seem%tio be quite forgotten that these forti- 
fications. as the sea eats away the cliffs on each 
side of tlieih, right and left, will first become 
promontories, and then islands, unless the 
whole line of twenty miles is similarly encased 
with stone-work — a costly scheme, which is 
not likely, although it ought, to bo under- 
taken by the nation; for Kent, Sussex, and 
Hampshire, as well as Norfolk and Suffolk, 
are also yearly becoming less and less. 

In 1844, a surgeon resident near the seat 
of mischief, invited public attention by a 
remarkable fc Essay on the Encroachments of 
the German Ocean, ” which met with the 
usual attention bestowed upon Oassandric 
warnings. The second mode of checking 
injuiy from the waves, is that advocated by 
Mr. flewltt; namely, to fix on the beach 
break-waters, or groins, of boards and stakes, 
winning straight into the sea as far as 
©r beyond low water mark, and commencing 
above high water, to meet the case of unusually 
high tides. The more of these, and the more 
substantial they are, the better ; but it is 
surprising what a resistance to evil is given 
even by a frail and paltry barrier, so long as 
it lasts. Until a sea-wall shall save our con- 
tracting shores, nrpins are clearly the only 
possible cousesjNuSMs of the entire coast— the 
sole preventers o5f the further deepening of 
the crescent of the bay. And yet, there ai*e 
not half-a-score of them, on the whole line 
threatened with destruction. £11 these I 
have made a point of inspecting at various, 
seasons. At such points, the din falls less, if 
it do not cease to fall entirely. A set of grmm,' 
.planted at small intervals, would, 1 believe, 
be perfectly effectual In every case, an 


every case, 


accumulation of sand and pebbles takes place 
on the nortli-west side of the groin-as high as 
itself Make a higher groin, and you get a 
higher accumulation, and of course a more 
solid and effectual barrier. Upon sand 
heaped on the beach by any agent, the 
Marram grass grows, ana binds the whole 
into a firm mass. The French plant this 
wonderful herb in such situations, and forbid 
its injunr under a penalty. The cliff thus 
protected at its base, would, by the influence 
of winds and rains be worn into a grassy 
slope, and the sea would at last meet with a 
firm denial to his exactions. 

But, who is to pay the cost of this multi- 
tude of gioins, or long length of sea-wall, and 
bear the burden of keeping them in repair t 
The answer is simple ; nothing will do it but 
some national measure, for which there are 
patterns and piecedents abroad, if not at 
home. Tens of thousands of pounds are 
forthcoming for vast projects of reclaiming 
land from tho sea, as at the Lynn estuaiy 
and the talked-of Morcombe bay scheme ; but 
hundreds are hardly to be raised for saving 
terra fima from inglutition by the vastest 
Of IXMrCOllbtllCtOrs. Even at Cioxuer, the 
local ratb is paid reluctantly by many whom 
it saves. A voluntary rate for the general 
protection of the const of England would be 
gathered with about the same amount of 
uncertainty and trouble to the collector, as 
would a voluntary subscription for the raising 
of an army or a navy ; — that is. it would 
remain mosfc unscrupulously unpaid. 

“ Of course,” sajs Upper to Lower Shering- 
ham (and 1 beg that tins may be considered 
as a general, rather than an individual utter- 
ance) ; “ Of course, we are very sorry tor 
you ! We are truly grieved to see your 
bowling-green and your cottages diop, one 
after another, into the sea, especially as you 
are such clever, industrious fishermen, and 
supply our uplands with most excellent 
manure-dogfish and seaweed — not to men- 
tion the ingredient without which lobster- 
salad does not deserve to be named. Yours 
is a hard ca-je. But you canuot expect us to 
pay for your bieak waters, at the present 
prices of corn. Certainly not ! The sea 
must eat you up entirely, before it can get at 
us; and that will be a longwhile hence. 
Things will last our time. We should be 
Lower Sheiingham then, and might approve 
of the rate. Still, we like to see you doing 
your best as well as you can, without asking 
for assistance. You know, self-dependence is 
a virtue much respected by near relations.” 

Upper Sheiingham can afford to be the 
mouth-piece of the selfish interior; for Upper 
Sheriqgham is good and kind. She gives a 
church to her lower neighbours, a fountain to 
her upper brethren, visits sailors' wives that 
have been shipwrecked, and sends them on 
their way in private oarnades. But, for want of 
national aid, the coast is sinking by rapid con- 
sumption,^ is Cast falling into a watery grave. 
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THE POPULAR POETS OF FIFTY 
YEARS AGO. 

I hAye long since renounced an old habit 
of loitering at book-stalls ; but 1 was lately 
betrayed into a halt and a purchase — a large 
ono of fotty-two volumes A collection of 
Poems met my eye — not punted as a series, 
but of unifoim size, ana unifoimly bound. 
Many of the single volumes hive been le- 
pnnted in the general woiks of tluir duthois, 
and were already in my possession. Otliei 
ot the volumes have gone to the same oblmon 
tlidt) feluuuda the dulnus> ul the minor pools of 
a previous age, embalmed though they be iu 
Johnsonian Pi efaces. Why, then, dul T bi ing 
these \olunu s home l Wliy do I keep them 
on my table, and take them up at vacant 
moments, and turn over the leaves, and look, 
with something of uucfiticul ad m nation, at 
their hontispieccs and the ir wood-cuts 1 It 
is because they are the kh ntic.il editions iu 
which I rcul when a boy Hero is “The 
Pleasures of Hope/* pi in ted at the Ghsgow 
Univeisity press m 1800 All the old local 
associations of my fiist joyful leading of that 
l»ook come across me, when T look again upon 
that familiar punt of the mournful mother 
watching over the ciadled child, aud that of 
the old man who leans o’er the cottage gate, 
and wishes for such a home and hamlet shade. 
TTere is my “Minstiel” — my school prize- 
book— long since lost. Young Edwin was my 
model of a poet — “the visionary boy ” — and 
theie he sits, as he sate when I first knew 
him, on. a black rock, 

“ Listening with pleasing dread to the deep roar 
Of the wide weltering waves.” 

Here is Southey— whoso “Joan of Arc ” I did 
not much care for ; but whoso Eclogues aud 
Ballads look young again as I glance over 
them— and I rather dread to dream, as I must 
have dreamt^ of that horrible wood-cut, 
“ Showing how an old Woman rode double, 
and who rode before her.* * 1 “ The Pleasures of 
Memory,*’ though popular, was rather old 
reading at the beginning of thd century, and is 
not amongst ray recently-acq uired collection : 


not amongst ray recently-acquired collection ; 
but how well do I recollect that jewed df an 
edition, some ten years later, with Stolhard’s 
wood-cuts. Cowper has been a sixty years' 
favourite ; but he seems to have hqf d a divided 


empire with his fi iend Hayley — for “ The Task** 
and “ The Triumphs of Temper” are here close 
companions, as this series has an arrangement « 
of its own. Burns, too, is here, iu a London 
edition, with a Lify, which begins “ This cele- 
brated Ikird ” “ Thomas Little, Esq.,** has lus 
due place ; and the Roveicnd W.L. Bowles 
docs not scorn to stand beside him. I con** 
Icsb to an innocent boy prefeience of the 
layman. 

Thus far of those who hive endured. But 
there are some others who are almost forgotten 
— 1 porhapsundoservedly— 1 G&rgeDyerjSshop, 
Mary ftobuibuii, Ilolluway, Ilarrop, Warren, 

Gisborne, Gialum, Leyden, Bloomfield. The 
last name is suggestive ot memories of early 
scenes and antiquated manners ; anti I must 
dwell on it. 

Does any one now read “ The Farmer’s Boy,” 
by Robei t Bloomfield l £ have befoie me the 
edition which I read in 1803, at which time it 
is recorded that twenty-six thousand copies 
bad been sold since the hist publication of 
the poem m 1800. Byron has left a con- 
temptuous notice of Bloomfield in the “ English 
Baids.” But “The Farmers Boy,” for all 
that, will not he wholly forgotten. It is a 
truthful poem, founded upon accurate observa- 
tion of common things, and describing the most 
faunliai a incidents and feelings with a iare 
fidelity — raie, amidst the conventional gene- 
ralities of the verse-making of that day. At 
that caily age I had means of testing the truth 
of its desci iptious. Let me give, from my own 
lecollections, a pictuie of a faimez’s household, 
not long after the tune when Bloomfield s 
poem was fii bt published. 

On one of the roads fioni Windsor to Bin- 
ficld, in the parish of Warfield, stands, or 
stood, a Bmall farm-house, with gabled roof 
aud latticed windows. A rude woodbine- 
covered porch led into a broad passage, which, 
would have been dark had not the great oaken 
door generally stood open. To # the right of the 
passage was a large kitchen, beyond which 
tpomed a sacred room— tlie |*ai lour — unopened 
except on rare occasions of festivity. To thus 
grange I tiavclled in a jolting out, on a spring 
afternoon, dtated by the side of the good 1*5fe» 
who had earned her butter and eggfc and 
fowls to market, and was now ,yetmning 
home, proud of ner gains, from whose accu- 
mulations she boasted that she well-nigh pud 



vox. v. 


9 


HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 


[Condaoted by 


the rent ol the )ittte farm. I was ify ifeeble 
health ; and a summer's run WA6 decreed for 
me, out of thf way of school and books My 
life for six month* was % like jflaying at 
.Farmer's Boy. 

That small bed-room where I slept, with its 
worm-eaten floor and undraperied lattices, was, 
I suspect, not very perfect in its arrangements 
for ventilation; but then neither door nor 
window shut dose, and the free an-, mlolcnt 
Of heath and furze, found its way in, and did 
its purifying offices after an impel feet fashion. 
The first, morning began my new conn tty life 
t— and vsrer y novel life it was. Tt was Sunday. 
The house was quiet ; and when I crept down 
into the kitchen, 1 fyound my fiivnd the 
formers Wife preparing break fa A. On one 
bide of that family room was a large oaken 
table Covered with huge basins, and a mighty 
loaf; over a turf tire hung an enormous 
skillet, full to the brim with simmering milk. 
One by one, three or four young men dropped 
in, jauntily dressed in the cleanest smock- 
frocks — the son of the house had a smart 
Sunday coat, with an expansive nosegay of 
daffodils and wallflowers. They sat quietly 
r down At the oak table, and their portions ot 
milk were dUtiilmted to each Now entered 

Hie fanner— of whom 1 still think with deep 
respect — a yeoman of simple habits but of 
large intelligence. He had \>cen in the house- 
hold of the Governor of Pennsylvania hi fore 
the War of Independence ; ancl could tell me 
Of a wonderful man named Franklin, whom 
he had known ; and of the Torpedo on which 
he had seen Governor Walsh make oxjieii- 
ments ; and of lightning drawn fi om the clouds. 
The farmer, his wife, and the little boy who 
had come to dwell with them, sat down at a 
round table nearer I he fire. Sunday was a 
great day in that household. There was the 
Cheerful walk to church ; the anticipations of 
the coming dinner, not loud but earnest ; the 
promise of the afternoon cricket. Returned 
from church, the kitchen had been somewhat 
changed in appearance since the morning; 
the oak table was moved into the centre, and 
covered with a coarse cloth as white as the 
Msy-blostom ; the turf fire gave out a liei re 
heat, Almost unbearable by the urchin who 
soft on a low stool, turning, with no mechanical 
aid, the spit which rested upon two andirons, 
0* dogs, and supported in his labour by the 
grateor! fragrance of the steaming beef. To 
that Sunday dinner — the one dinner of fresh 
meat for the Week-all sat down ; and a happy 
tneal it was, With^no lack oven of dainties: for 
there was a flow bowl of cream to make 
palatable the hard suet pudding, and a large 
vinegar-bottle, with, notches in the cork to 
besprinkle the cabbage, and a Dutch cheese 
-~ t and, if I dream uoL a taste from a flask 


that emerged mysteriously from a corner 
cupboard. Then came the cricket and trap* 
* ban of Southern England, yawns in the twi- 
tight, a glimmering candle, the chapter in the 
jraituly Bible, and an early bed* ' 


The morning of Monday was a busier 
scene. 1 vpis roused at six ; but the common 
breakfast was over. The skillet fliad been 
tailed at five ; the farmer was off to sill a 
calf; the ploughmen had taken * their teams 
a-field. The kitchen was solitary. I should 
have thought myself aloue in that world, but 
for a noisy companionship of chickens and 
ducklings, that came freely in to pick the 
ci limbs off the floor. I wandered into the 
farm-yard, ankle-deep in muck. In a shed I 
found my hostess, not disdaining to milk her 
petted cows. Her hand and her eye were 
everywhere — from the cow-stall to thb dairy, 
from the hen's nest to the fatting coop. Are 
theie any such wives left amongst us? 
Bloomfield lias described the milking-time, 
pretty much as I saw it in those primitive 
days : — 

“ Forlli corner* the Mold, and like the morning smiles ; 
Hie Mistioss, too, and follow’d close by Giles. 

A fiicndly tupod forms their lmmble scat, 

With pails blight scorn d and delicately sweet. 
Where shadowing elms obstruct the morning ray-— 
Bogins thur woik, begins the simple lay; 

The iull-ehaig'd udder yields its willing sticaiu*, 
Wlnle Mtuy sings some lovei’s amorous dft.mis; 
And tiourhmg Gilts hmeatli a neighbouring fee 

Tugs o’er his pail, and chants with equal glee ; 

Whose hat with tatter’d brim, of nap so hare, 

From the cow’s side pm loins a coat of hair, 

A mot Hod ensign of ins hmmless trade, 

An unambitious, peaceable cockade. 

As unambitious too t\y\t cheerful aid 
The Mistress jiclds beside heriosy Maid ; 

Willi joj slip views hi 1 plenteous leekurg stor*, 
And bears a trimmer to the dairy door; 

Tier cows dismiss'd, the lusrious mead to loam. 
Till rve again if call them load* d home.** 

After the milking-time was the bi eakfaat 
for the good wife and for “Mary.” Twice a 
ueok there was churning to be done ; and as 
the butter came liiore quickly in the warmth 
of the kitchen, the chmn was lemoved tlioro 
in that chilly spring-time. There was no 
form/d dinner on week-days in that house. 
Tho loaf stood upon the table, with a vast 
piece of bacon, an abundant supply of which 
zested upon a strong tack talow the ceiling. 
Some of the men had taken their dinner to 
the distant field , another or so came caie- 
lessly m, and cutting a huge slice of thb brown 
bread and the home-cured, nulled out what 
was called a pocket-knife, ana despatched the 
meal with intense enjoyment. Atr three, the 
ploughmen returned home. That was an hour 
of delight to me, for I was privileged to ride 
a horse to water in a neighbouring pond. The 
afternoon, as far as I remember, was one of 
idleness. In the gloaming (why should we 
not Anglicise the word \) toe young men (did 
into the kitcbqo. The former sat reading, 
the wife knitting. There was a comer in the 
enormous chimney, where I dwelt apart, 
watching tho turf smoke os it curled up the 
vast chasm. There was no assumption of 
dignity in the master when a song was called 
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house, with damp unhealthy evergreens 
planted in fronts upon which the gun never 
shone — summer or winter) the flogs which 
paved the front of the docp and the steps of i 
the doOr were greened over with cheerless 
moss ; and fungi grew up in the seams of the 

E aenfc. Tho windows, with their thick 
clumsy frames, almost all faced the 
north, so that the cold dark rooms were 
ndver lighted up with sunshine ; but looked 
even more dreary in the hammer time, with 
the empty fireless grates, than on winter 
days. Yet the house seemed to suit well the 
tastes Of tM two elder of the Misses Vaux. 

It had stood empty for some yearB before 
they took it ; for its last occupier had corn- 
emitted suicide in one of the rooms — it was 
just the house for such a thing to have hap- 
pened ih— and the superstitious horror which 
the event created m tlife neighbourhood, 
coupled with the dark and chcoilcss appear- 
ance of tho house, were the <uue»cs why it 

lemalned so long unlet and so much neglected. 

About six years ago, the Misses Vaux had 
come quite Btrangers to the village ; and, in a 
short time, were settled as tenants of the 
lonely house. They were young women then 
— not more than throe and four-aud-twenty ; 
but already grave, severe, and stem. They 
di cased always in mourning, and rarely was 
a smile seen on their cold lips ; but they 
spent their time almost entirely in perform- 
ing acts of charity, in visiting the sick, and 
in making clothes for the poor. For miles 
round they were known and looked up to 
with minglqd reverence and awe. But theiis 
was a Strange soulless charity — moic like the 
performance of heavy penance than of acts of 
love. 

There was a mystery about their antecedents. 
No one knew whence they came, or who they 
were ; they had neither relations nor fiiends ; 
they lived alone in their gloomy house, and 


environment. But the gloomy house looked 
less gloomy ,now that Gabrielle lived in it. 
There was one little room, with a toiudow 
looking to the south (one of three that had a 
sunny aspect), which she took to be her own, 
and there she would sit for many hours, 
working by the open window, singing joy- 
ously, with the sunlight streaming over her, 
and the breath of the sweet flowers that she 
had planted in a garden as close under her 
window as the sun would come, stealing de- 
liciously into the room. It was quite a 
pleasant little nook, with a view far over 
green undulating hills and yellow waving 
corn-fields, which spaikled and glittered like 
plains of moving gold in the deep bright 
rays of the setting sun. And Gabrielle, 
sitting here and gating on them, or roaming 
alone amongst them, was quite happy and 
light-lieai tea. Even her stern sisters were 
thawed and softened by her presence; and, 
I think, felt as nmrh love for her as it was 

in their nature to feel for any one, for indeed 

it was impoaaible to resist altogether her 
cheeiing influence, which spread itself over 
every tlimg around her with the warmth of 
suuRhine. 

On this evening on which our tale begins, 
and for some days picvious to it, Gabnello 
had been graver ana quieter than she often 
was. She joined her sisfceis now in the 
common sitting-room ; and, with her work in 
her hand, sat down beside them near the 
window, but she aus\0‘red their few questions 
about her evening ramble with only feigned 
gaiety, as though she was occupied with other 
thoughts, or was too weary to talk ; and, 
presently, as the twilight gathered round 
them, they all sank iuto silence. The one 
window looked across the road in which the 
house stood, to a dark plantation of stunted 
trees that gicw opposite- a very gioomy 
place, which, even in the hottest summer 


only at long intervals — sometimes of many l day, had always a chill, wintry feeling, and 


months — did they receive even a single letter. 
They were two saa, weary women, to whom 
Hfb seemed to bring no pleasure, but to be 
only a burden, which it was their stern duty 
to bear uncomplainingly for a certain number 
of years. 

Gabrielle — tho beautiful, sunny-uatured 
GabrieUe— was not with them when they first 
came to the village ; but three years ago she 
had joined them, and tho three hail lived 
together since, She was then about fifteen ; 
—a bright, joyous, beautiful creature, without 
a thought ox sadness in her, or the faintest 
shadow of the gloom that rested on her sisters. 
Even now, although she had lived for three 
years in the chilling atmosphere that sur- 
rounded them, sh* was still unchanged, 
almost even qs much a child— as gay, thought- 
less, and full of joy, «u* when she«first came. 
It reminded one ox a snowdrop blooming in 
the winter, forcing itself through the very 
luidatt of the surrounding enow, to see liow 
•he had grown up with this cold, wintry 


of the gloominess 
Mifas Vaux said. 


from which even now a damp air was rising 5 
and, entering the open window, was spreading 
itself through the room. 

“ How unlike a summer evening it is in 
this room!** Gabrielle suddenly broke the 
silence by exclaiming almost impatiently. 
u I wish I could, even for once, see a ray of 
sunshine in it. I have ofton wondered how 
any one could build a house in this situation.” 1 

“ And do you never imagine that there are 
people who care less lor sunshine than 
you do, Gabrielle 1 ” Bertha asked, rather 
sadly. 

“ Yes, certainly, sister, but still it seems to 
me almost like a sin to &ut out the beautiful 
heaven's sunlight as it has been shut out in 
this house, winter and summer it is always 
alike. If it was not ‘for my own blight little 
room up stairs, I think I never should be gay 
here at all." * 

u Well. Gabrielle, you need not complain 
i gloominess of this room just now,” 


“ At nine o'clock on an 
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Gabiiolle, she walked so very slowly, iaA was 
so Tiale. * 

"This is th& house, sister. We go through 
th ^ kitchen ; she has the room above.” 

They raised the latch and went in. No 
one was in the lower zoom ; 00 they passed , 
through, and ascended a low narrow btau case, 
almost like a ladder, which rose abruptly 
from a doorway at the further side, until th<*y 
reached another door which stood lacing 
them, without any landing between it ana 
the highest step. Gabrielle knocked, and a 
faint voice from within answeied, “ Come 
in ; M and she entered, followed by her sister. 

< It was' a very small room, and very bare of 
totttture ; for there was httle m it but a 
* dtal bedstead, an old. table, and one or two 
odd ricketty chairs, in one of which — that 
boasted of a pair of broken arms and some- 
thing that bad once been a cusluon — sat the 
woman they had come to \ 1 s 1 t. 

(iablicUo went quickly up to hoar ; and 
taking her hand said in a low voice : 

“ I have brought my sister, as I promised — 
my eldest sister.” 

The woman bowed her head without speak- 
ing ; then, tided tS rise from her seat, but she 
seemed very weak, and her hand trembled as 
she leaned on the atm of her chair 

“Do got rise, my good woman,” Miss 
Vaux said, kindly, and her voice sounded 
almost soft— she was so used to attune it so 
as to bo in harmony with a sick chamber — 
“ do not rise ; 1 see you are very weak,” and 
she diewa chair near, and sat down by her 
side. 


my 


“ You hove come quite lately to the village, 
y sister tells me 


“ Quite lately, less than a week ago,” was 
the answer; but spoken in so low a voice 
that the words were scarcely audible. 

“ Were you ever here before 1 Have you 
any connection with the’ place 1 ” Miss Vaux 
asked. 

“ No, none ” 

"But you had probably some motive in 
coming here 1 Have you no relations or 
friends?”’ 

“No, no,” the woman cried, suddenly 
bure&sg into tears, “ I have no fiieuds, no 
the wide world 1 ” 

A gentle hand was laid on her shoulder ; 
a gentle voice whispered some soft words in 
her ear, and the woman looked up into 
- GabrieBefr dark eyes, and murmured some- 
thing between her sobs. Then they were all 
silent for a few mmsnts. 

“ I think you, are a widow?” Miss Vaux 
asked, gen ftv, whan she had become calmer. 

“Yea*** ale aaaweeed, slowly, as theugk 
the word had been dragged from her, so 
much it seamed to pain her to speak it. 

“Andhaieyou SychihfrenV^ 

A moment’s pous^ And then another “yes” 
hardly intelMble fro** tit? choking cob 
Which accompanied it ' 

1 Mm Vaux was silent, looking inquiringly 
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into the woman’s free; It was partly turned 
from her, partly shaded with her %n hand ; 
her large eyes looking up with a strange 
! agonized look into Gabrielle’s eyes, her pale 
bps moving convulsively. Gabrielle’s Taco 
w*s almost as pale as hers ; her look almost 
as full of agony. 

Miss Vaux glanced from one to the other, 
at fist with pity ; then suddenly a quick 
change came ovei her free ; a deep mm h 
mounted to her brow, she darted from her 
beat ; and, calm as she ordinarily was, her 
whole figure trembled as she stood before 
them, with her fierce gaze turned on them. 

Pale as death, neither of them speaking, 
they bore her passionate look ; quite motion- 
less too, except that Gabrieli e had instinc- 
tively clasped the widow’s hand in hers, and 
held it tightly. 

b (Speak to me, Gabriclle ! ” Miss Vaux 
cried ; and her voice, luiiah, loud, and quiver- 

mg with pu^hi oUj cclioo<l UtiougU the loom, 
“ tell me who this woman is 1 ” 

Fiom the widow’s lips there burst one 
word— one word liko a sudden bitter cry— 
“Joanna!” 

She sti etched out her arms imploringly, 
trying to grasp even her daughter’s (tress ; but 
Miss Vaux spiaug from her, and stood erect 
in the centie of the room; her tall figure 
drawn to its full height ; her burning eye still 
turned with unutterable anger upon the 
crouching woman nqgr her. 

“You have doiod to do this. You have 
dared to se^c us out bore, where wo had 
hoped to hi do ourselves from the scoffing of 
the bitter, heartless world; where we had 
tried by acts of charity, by suffering and 
penance, to blot out the locolleetiou of the 
shame that you have bi ought upon us ! Are 
we nowhere secure from you f What have 
wo to do with you ? You cast us off years 
ago.” 

“ Sister, sister f ” cried Gabnelle’s imploring 
voice, “oh, remember, whatever £he has done, 
that she is still our mother. Have mercy on 
her, for she cannot bear this ! ” 

But sternly anil coldly come Miss Vaux’s 
answer : — 

“ Did she lememher that we were hear 
children when she left us? Did she re- 
member that our father was her husband ? 
We all loved her then— she was very dew to 
us — but she turned all our warmjwve into 
bitterness. She destroyed our haPpmes* at 
one stroke, for ever ; she bligh&etL without 
a pang, all the hope of our young fives; she 
branded us with a mark of shame that we can 
never shake off: she plunged an *rrow into 
the heart of each o t us, which bea festering 
there now. Are these things to be forgiven ? 
I tell you it % impossible ! I will never for- 
give her— I swore it by my fkther’s deathbed 
—never while I live \ GabrietLe, this is no 
place for you. Gome hema with me 1” 

“Hear me fieri I” the mother cried, creep* 
ing from the seek in » which she had sunk 


CbarlM DtekcMj 


the THREE SISTERS. ' 


back, and catering, with bidden face*, had 
listened to Let daughter’s words* "hear me 
before-, you got I hare deserved everything^- 
everything you e&n say ; but oh, from you it 
Is bitter to hear it ! Oh, my daughter, listen 
/to, me ! V She flung herself at Miss Vaux's 
' feet on the bare floor. 

“You speak of the .sorrows I have brought 
Upon you-r-the sonw and the shame ; but 
■ have they equalled what I have endured ? 
Pay and night — day and night — through 
months and years — fourteen Long years— oh, 
think of it ! I have wished to kill myself, 
but I dared not do it ; I have prayed fer- 
vently to die. Ob,- no* no, stay and listen 
to me 1 My last hope — my last hope in 
1 heaven and earth is* only with you. Oh, my 
daughter! you say you loved me once — will 
not one spark of the old love live again ? 1 
will try yet once more to move you to pity. I 
have not told you all. I have not told you 
how, in my agony, T tried to find rest and 

peace ; Low I sought it everywhere — wander* 
mg from place to place alone, in hunger and 
thirst, in cold and weariness, in poverty and 
wretchedness ; finding none anywhere, until at 
last, worn out with misery, I wandered here. 
And here I saw Gabrielle, my beautiful child, 
my love, my darling ! ” 

The wan face lighted up with passionate 
love as she looked at her who was kneeling 
by her side. 

* “ She believed me when I told her of my 
sorrow. She comforted me with such sweet 
words, that they sank like liealuy; balm into 
my soul, as though an angel’s voice had 
spoken them. Do not take her from mo ! ” 

“ Mother, do not fear,” Gabrielle’s soothing 
voice whispered, “ I will stay with you — did 
I not promise it 1” 

“ Gabrielle I ” cried Miss Vaux. “ Come 
with me, and leave her. The tie that once 
bound us to her she herself has severed for 
ever ; we have nothing further to do with 
her. Gabrielle, come ! ” 

° I cannot come ! She is my mother. I 
, cannot leave her.” 

“ And we are your sisters. To whom do 
you owe most ? We have watched over you 
through your life.; we have shielded you from 
sorrow ; we have loved you almost with the 
love that she ought to have given you. You 
have 'been, tho single joy that ,we have had 
for , yeare v ^ Have you no love to give us 
in return for all we have given you? Oh, 
Cabrieik— tay sister, I pray you ! — I, who 
am so littlo used. to entreat any one, I pray , 
you for. the* sake of the love we have borne 
you— for the sake of the honour that is still 
left us^fofe. .the sake of all that you. hold 
sacreck— come, come back with ua ! v 

A low moan burst from the mothers lips ; 
for Gabrielle, weeping bitterly, rose from W 
knees, and threw herself sw&fc’s 

arms. • . * si:''.' ' r- ' 

' u Heavelt bless you for this ! " Miss Yaux 
.exclaimed ; but, interrupting her jp a broken 


voice. Gabrielle cried, “ Ydu do .nefc under* 
stand me. I cannot return with ybu l uNo, 
sister. Anything— anythii^ do I wlfl/do* 
but I cannot forsake W in her pemtehCfrl 
Can you do it yourself? 'Oh, sister, wili'you 
not take her home ?” 

"I will not!” v- s - ; - 

There was a long pause, broken once or 
twice by the deep sobs that seemed bursting 
the mother’s heart. Then Miss Vaux spoke 
again, earnestly, even imploringly : • . * 

“ Gabrielle, T ask you once more, for the 
last time, to return with me. Foolish child* 
think what you are doing. You are bringing 
down your father’s dying curse upon your 
head — you are piercing the hearts of those 
who love you with new and bitter sorrow ; 
you are closing — wilfully closing— against 
yourself the door that is still open to receive . 
you : you are making yourself homeless — a 
wanderer— perhaps a beggar. Ob, my dear 
water Gabrielle. . think once more— think ot 
all this ! M 

“ Sister, spare me further : your words ’ 
wound me ; but I have decided, and I can- 
not return with you. My mother’^ home is 
my home ” • 

“ Then I say no more,” Miss Vaux ex- 
claimed, while her whole figure shook. M May 
God forgive you for what you do this day ! ” 
The door closed, and Gabrielle and. her 
mother were left alone. 

Gently and lovingly Gabrielle raised her 
from the ground, led her to her seat, ami 
tried to calm and soothe her— though she 
wept herself the while — with cheerful, tender 
words : 

“ Mother, are you not glad to have me with 
you — your own little Gabrielle ? You said it 
would make you happy, and yet see. how 
you aro weeping ! Hush, mother dear, hush ! 

I will be always with you now, to nurse you, 
and take care of you, mi comfort you, and you 
will get strong and well soon ; and some day, 
mother, some day perhaps their hearts will 
soften, and they will forgive us both, and take 
us home to them, and we will all live again to- 


gether, loving one another.” And Gabrielle 
tried to smile through the tears that were 
falling stilL 

“ My child, I am weak and selfish/’ the ~ 
mother said, “ I shoukl have told you to go 
back to your home, and to leave me ; but I 
could not do it. Yet even now my heart is;. * 
reproaching me for what I have done. How 
are we to live ? My Gabrielle, you do not , 
know how I have struggled and lal?ourfe$, 
sometimes, only for a crust of ljread J” , ■ & 

“ Mother, you shall labour no more. * 
My sisters are very just: all that., jfei mine,' 
they , wilt give one. We will flvie bn very; 
little ; we will find out some • little quiet 
village, whefe no one will know who w&are. 
or where we come from, and there yre wilf 
rest together. T will never leave y^ hobre— 
never more until death parts usJF^y-i' 

She huug upofc her mother’s heck, kissing 


HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 


[Conducted by jj 


the pale brow and sunken cheek, and w£piuc 
away the tears that were yet (tiling ; though 
moie slowly £^d morecalndy falling, now. 


CHIPS. 

WHAT TO TAM TO AUSTRALIA 
* The great majority of the army of emigrants 
who are now wildly rublung to Austialm, 
know no more about the piopcr preparation* 
and the qualities and anangemtnts essential 
for inunfort on a four months' voyage, than 
they do of workiug a steam-engine, 01 
selecting the toolb ior an engineers shop 
► In a little book just published — “ Murrays 
Guide to the Gold Diggings” — are some use- 
ful hints on outfit and passage which we 
quote with additions from a pi act leal and 
evnerienced source. 

The common practice of an intending 

emigrant is to discard all he has, and set out 
With a bran new stock of e\ erj thing. The 
reverse is the better plan — “ Begin by mustci- 
ing what you have got, and see how much 
wul do.” A single man should be in light 
marching older, and should endt avour to take 
no more clothes than he could, at a pinch, 
make up in a bundle and cany, gioaning, on 
his back*for a mile. • 

A family should take no cumbrous furni- 
ture, no pianos, no mangh s, unless proceeding 
to settle near frieuds m a sea-port of the colo 
lues where labour has become too dear to pa/y 
for making chairs and tables. A chair that 
folds up flat may be useful for “ mamma,” so 
may a light metal bedstead ; knives and folks, 
pewter plates and tea-pots will be useful on 
the voyage, and in town or bush ; so w ill plated 
articles, and many little household tilings that 
weigh little, take up no great loom, and sell 
for nothing at an auctiap 

Beware of ingenious costly cabin fittings ; 
' consult some experienced sea-going friend ; 
half the articles that look tempting m a show- 
room aie useless at sea. It is well for a 
family party to have just enough to enable 
them to enter the fn&t suitable empty house 
in Melbourne or Sydney, and commence house- 
keeping at once, with a tiunk toi a seat and a 
tea-chest for a table But peisous going to 
the interior should rcmemlier that carriage is 
dear at all times. Three pounds were paid in 
December for half a horse load, for tliiity 
miles — to the Shoalhaven diggings over a 
mountain track. » 

Every party of not less than four should 
takd a small three-pole tent without the 
poles. A workman may take his tools*—®, 
digger a navvy's spade, a pick, and a heavy 
crowbar j but cradles and carts, and all the 
heavy paraphernalia, recommended in iron- 
mongers' lists, are better bought in the colony, 
to which first-rate merchants are* largely 
Shipping from the advices of their own corre- 
spondents, Half such outfits will be found 


useless, and half the remainder unserviceable. 
Clothes ara nearly as cheap in the colonies 
as in England,. They shbulxl be sele&ted with 
a view to very cold as well as warm weather. 
The mining districts are subject to snow, slid, 
and torrents of rain. A large loose coat of 
the best pilot cloth, made after the fashion of 
a soldier's great-coat down to the heels, with 
a huge water proof cape, loose sleeves, and 
capacious pockets inside, is a capital travelling 
companion. For Bush travelling, a full-sized 
blanket is indispensable. 

On board ship any old trow^ers, if warm or 
light enough, according to the weather, will 
do. felloes without beds on bo.ud. In the 
colonies good strong Wellington boots of the 
best mateiials, and not too tight, Watej proof 
boots are a mistake , the water comes m at the 
top, and stays there until h t out by a hole. 
Iu the Bush, nnd at the Dialings, woollen 
Jerseys, blue or icd, iu*e tlie wi ar, and blue- 

striped shads, where woollen is not worn. In 

the chief towns of Australia, gentlemen diess 
exactly as they do in England, allowing for 
the dilfeienco of (Innate, and, except bools, 
the pi ices arc about the same Jiotli woollen 
and cotton stockings aie needed. Ilats cau 
be bought in the colony cheap enough ; two 
caps, one to bo blown away, will be sufficient 
for the voyage. The following is the lowest 
scale of outfit requiicd by the Government 
commissioners from fiee passengers : 


ion MITES ' 

Sl\ shuts 
Six pan s btoekwqs 
1 wo ditto shot s 
'J « o tomplc to suits of CT- 
tenoi cbtlnng 


roii lFMvrrs 
six shifts 

f J wo ttinnpl pettier* its 
Six pin stockings 
Two ditto sliot s 
1 wo gmvftb 


Towels and soap. 

And they supply each emigiant, in return loi 
the deposit of one or two pound*, with a 
mattrass, bolster, blankets,countei pane,oanViia» 
ba", knife, fork, and drinking mug. 

In the Famil^ Colonisition Society’s ship, 
closets are provided with cisterns, pumps, ai d 
taps, in which, with nuune soap, tlie cuu- 
giants can wash their clothes without bein a 
seen. This saves each emigrant at least tlui tv 
shillings in outfit — for two pair of blocking, 
will, lor cximple, do for the voyage — and 
should be universally adopted, as an extra five 
shillings a head on the passage-money would 
pay the ship owner and do cheap to the emi- 
grants. Each passenger is also required to 
provide a mattrass thiee feet by six teet for a 
double bed, and two feet by six foot for a 
single bed ; and the following articles : — 


Knife and fork 
Table and tea spoons 
Metal plate 
Hook pot 
Drinking rang 
WatewSn 
Washing-basin * 
Two cabbage-bets 
One scrubbing-brush 
Haif-a -gallon of sand 


Haifa Bath-brick 
Two sheets of sand-paper 
Two coarse canvas aprons 
Uaouuei > 

Taciks 

Leathern strap*, vtth huoklc 
to secure the beds watl\ 
on deck, when xeqmitd to 
be aired 

i Three pound* of marine soap 


til of whi<$, except ike Bath-brick, 
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: cook or steward is not ready ,toi'feftjr& my 

out \ . :{r • 

On the day (foe ship fl41»., *tee%often so 
much confusion, andthe nook is frequently so 
drunk, that there are 1*9 meals to be had ; it 
is therefore Well to provide a sort of pic-nic 
provision in a basket ffyr the first day’s dinner 
and supper. 

rWitn these precautions* good-temper, good- 
[ nature, and a quiet tongue, the voyage to 
Australia may be made pleasantly and 
! economically* 


A Y' IN A CHEAT MANY ACTS. 

s'; '■'irrafiff the benevolent reader never hoard 
Of the Sieur Louvay De Lasaussayc. To 
'biographical dictionaries pi all times and 
nations lie is utterly unknown. I have no 
knowledge of him whatever. He may have 
been short or tall, dark or fair ; and yet he 
was a man who made some noise, 1 should 
think, in his day. In his own opinion, T 
' happen to know, he was one of the cleverest 
fellows in France. A dramatic poet he must 
have been, of tlfe most astonishing perse- 
verance ; a prose writer, of considerable force 
and neatness ; amiable, if fortune had been a 
little more propitious ; but almost insane in 
bis wratlfat neglected merit, and his contempt 
for the theatrical profession. When a man is 
insanely angry, and has the power of ex- 
pressing his auger, he is certain to be enter- 
. taining ; the insanity evaporates under the 
cold treatment of types and ink, and only the 
anger remains. All the people he speaks of 
have long been dead — actors and actresses, 
kings ana gentlemen of the chamber— and 
Xonvay De Lasaussaye himself. Of him lie 
speaks most and best — and of his play; his 
one play, that was to have made him im- 
mortal and rich: it made him poor, I am 
afraid, and certainly did nothing for his fame. 
No man knoweth his sepulchre. All that has 
come down of him is an jgicouut of a lawsuit 
in which he was engaged, of which we know 
'neither the beginning nor the end, but in 
wiu'oh we leam the struggles, fears, hopes, 
pud disappointments, that must have 
made mm old before his time, and probably 
rendetoditho greater part of his life unhappy. 
So, Lonvay De Lasaussaye assumes a human 
appearance, and becomes known to us as the 
author of £&' \msuccossful drama. The records 
of the &W biye more, startling incidents, and 
more deeply involved plots, than the lawsuit 
of qur pUf friend ; but none that' let 
us So entirely iigb the inner fife of a theatre, 
and the poU&Um existing between actor and 
author as ,<be u Miftipm d emsutter” of the 
mjurM Louvay, “confre fa 

Their offence hiu^i&iji^l^^reat. With 
a tremendous leattfifcg, 

fte plaintiff, had 

&0M. p*Q&e, called * M, 


Lacedaemon.” Correct and classical, as fitted 
the work of* a gentleman and schofy, it was 
sent to the theatVe for perusal.; but either its 
Spartan simplicity did not plqase the per- 
formers, or the author was .not polite enough 
to the favourite actress, or the manuscript 
was difficult to read, or the fates in some 
other way were hostile to his hopes, and for 
several years it lay neglected in the prompter’s 
drawer. The rules of the C 0 m 6 die Francaise 
required a new piece to be recommended by 
some one actor before it could be submitted 
to the general company. In obedience to this 
rule he furnished himself with a patron — 
whose patronage, however, seems not to have 
been of the most active kind — and for four 
years left no art untried to have his work 
brought on the stage. “The patience and 
politeness,” lie says, “ which are natural to 
me, were exhausted by this long delay. Dis- 
gusted at last with the obstacles, the put-offs, 
the lying excuses, with which I was encoun- 
tered, I gave up all chance of a representation, 
and determined to appeal to the public 
against the partialities and injustice of the 
Theatre. The play was written in 1761 ; it 
was sent to the actors in 1764 ; I printed it 

in 1768 ” 

He seems to have “ shamed the rogues ” by 
this bold proceeding. “ Tlio journals,” he 
says, “ were favourable, and the interest of the 
actors, less blind than their taste, made some 
of them think that f “ Alcidonis,” after all, 
might not bo unworthy of theThd&treFrangaia. 
But from om^misfortuiie 1 fell into another. 
Actors, of all men, have the greatest amount 
of vanity, whether because they are foolish 
enough to confound themselves with the great 
personages they represent, or because the 
| perpetual praise they meet with ends by 
intoxicating them. This 1 sadly experienced 
I in my attempt to conciliate tliqir good humour, 
for the sake of my play. In order to justify 
their former disapproval, they recommended 
the most absurd alterations, and told me that 
if these were done, “ Alcidonis should cer- 
tainly be played. By a ridiculous exchange 
of places between actor and author, the most 
wretched stick considers himself qualified to 
give his advice on the composition of & drama, 
as if a few hours’ strutting on the stage 
entitled an ignoramus — and the general run 
of players have no education at all — to took 
[down on the greatest efforts of the human 
mi&d; and actresses are, if possible, worse. 
The embarrassment of my situation may 
easily bo guessed. I had only to choose 
between the most ludicrous suggestions and 
the rejection of my play. I know not if my 
docility should be neld up as an examgle for 
writers for the stage.'. Jf. they /have jq# the 
courage to sacrifice themselves as I dl& they 
will not be accepted ; if they do, theyWiU be 
disfigured. Jfpr m$, I was tttfcAeiL hke some 
heroic soldier, to take the town I besieged, , 
■ f&pugh with a leg.” 

we fed. a'. 
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glow of satisfaction. Here after a seven years’ 
battle, the victoryis gained., Wt shall hurry 
off to the theatre and await impatiently the J 
rising of the curtain. “Aleidouis” has at 
length achieved the object of her life, and we 
shall see the gallant Spartans in their habits 
as they lived, and perhaps we shall at last 
come to the certain Knowledge of what their 
black broth was poade of. The reader will 
scarcely believe that we have five more years 
. to wait. The Sieur Lonvay De Lasaussaye’s 
hair begins to get grey. He has poured out 
his life into those three acts. He has made 
all the alterations required. The comic man 
has become sedate and lacrymose to suit a 
new performer who excels in the solemn ; the 
short kilt of another has been changed for a 
flowing toga, as the performer labours under 
bandy legs. “Alcidonis ” is advanced in years ; 
for her representative has left off the juvenile 
heroines, and undertakes only deserted wives 
of thirty-three, or, at the most, maiden ladies 
of twenty-seven. The original hero has lost 
his teeth, aud now is the “ heavy father ; ” the 
original child of twelve years old is now twenty- 
four, and about to lqake her husband happy 
for the third time. Twelve years have changed 

everything except the undying ambition of the 
Sieur Lonvay and the unalterable vanities of 


the corps dramatique, 

“Three times,” he says, “they had promised 
me to bring out the play ; three times they 
had made me pay few the music and the 
writing out of tlie parts ; and three times 
they forfeited their words *on different 
pretexts. Sometimes it was a tUbut that had 
to take place ; sometimes it was something 
else. 

“ I had made up my mind to every sacrifice ; 
and my facility only made the actors worse. 
Some threw up their parts without any 
reason ; some on the most ridiculous pre- 
tences ; and others did not scruple to insult 
mo in the grossest manner. But worse than 
this, they ran me into the most absurd ex- 
penses. I had recommended, for instance, 
that no gold or silver should appear among 
the Spartans. This was in strict accordance 
with histoly, of which, however, the per- 
formers were, probably, profoundly ignoraut ; 
but there was a stronger reason for it than 
this — that the very plot of the piece depends 
on the Lacedaemonian Law, by which no free- 
man is permitted to wear either silver or gpld. 
What do you think they did to conform to 
this recommendation ? They bespangled the 
dresses of my characters. Instead of bucklers 
of copper, and spears tipt with iron, they gave 
them ' coats of' armour brilliantly gilt or 
silvered ; and to complete the absurdity, they' 
ornamented the warriors’ shields with rubies 
and .precious stones.” 

Poor, vain, harassed, pompous^ and most ill- 
used Sieur Lonvay De lAsausSaye ! after eighty 
years of oblivion, to have all your griefs and 
Oppressions recorded by your own* hand 1 
velayed for twelyc years ; insulted by the 


actors; mimicked by ^e and 
held in hopeless contempt by the, ealLboy ; 
how strong within you must nve glowed the 
love of dramatic fame! What visions bynight 
and day must have risen before you of 
shouting theatres ; the boxes crowded, the 
pit rising in a tempest of excitement, like a , 
great sea in storm, the galleries tumultuous, 
and the treasurer drawing an enormous 
cheque to repay you for aU your trouble* 
sorrows, insults, and disappointments. I wttl 
merely call the readers attention to the 
painful fact, that the recalcitrant company 
had it in its power to ruin the aspiring 
author by the costliness of dresses and decora- 
tions, of which, it will appear in the BequeL 
a large proportion fell to his share. I pas? 
on, in the meantime, to the result of this 
incubation of so many years. 

“After such tricks and insolences, at last 
came the day of execution ; eh ! Lieu” he 
adds, “ qudle execution! Every word that 
had been left in my play as it was written, 
and had been printed in 1768, was listened 
to with great applause ; all that the comedians 
had added or altered was very ill received. 
The greater pai*t of the actors, being hostile 

to me, mumbled their parts rather than spoke 

them, or gave a different meaning to my 
words. One of them came up to me and had 
the politeness to express a very unfavourable 
opinion of my play. I replied that many 
persons of sense and talent thought auite 
otherwise. ‘Oh, then,’ said he, ‘it follows 
that I am a fool ! ’ The logical conclusion 
was so evident, that 1 had nothing to say 
against it, and left him to the enjoyment of 
his reasoning powers. Another, on giving 
out tlie play for future representation, dex- 
terously misplaced his words, and produced 
a great shout of laughter by announcing, 
instead of a new piece in prose , a piece in new 
prose. It was a poor triumph, I thought, and 
many persons of my acquaintance were greatly 
offended at his buffoonery. However, it was 
acted four nights. I then wished to with- 
draw it for alterations and restorations. They 
persisted in running it the fifth night, And 
declared it was forfeited to them by the rules 
of the theatre, and that I had no farther 
property in my own play.” 

Up to this point the Sieur Lonvay has 
evidently the worst of it. Alcidonis, I liave^ 
no doubt, was as stupid and unimpassioned as 
Lycurgus could desire ; but there seems little 
room for a law-suit, even under the advice* of 
a jury of attornies. N however, comes 
the curious part of this antediluvian process. 
The laws regulating the TIU&tre Fractals 
1 are quoted as if they were Acts of Parliament. 
The mode in which authors were paid is 
- clearly expressed, and it is for the purpose of 
giving these and other details illustrative of 
the stage of Louis the Fifteenth,' that I have 
unrolled the dramatic mummy, and made him 
once more revisit the glimpses of the lamps. 

| . In the days of our fathers, the Reynolds' 
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' and Inchbalds 'were paid by the net receipts 
Of the third, ninth, and twentieth, nights, as 
might be agreed on between them and the 
manager ;*t the present time an author is 
paid either by a sum of money at once, or by 
an amount, spread over a certain number of 
nights ; and in all cases the power of ceasing 
to present the play is iff the hands of the 
management 2? the sum be three hundred 
pounds, spread Over thirty nights, should the 
run be so' king/ It is clear that the theatre 
must produce ten pounds a night above its 
usual. receipts, in order to secure the author 
his paymehh But in Paris the case was 
different,. The manager and the actors had 
- nothing to do with the price of the play, or 
*thc number of nights it might run. A rescript 
of tho king 1 in 1 757 transferred the entire 

direction of the Theatre to«the JTirst Gentle- 

men of the Chamber. They were to legislate 
as well as govern ; and, in a short time, a 
code of laws was published by which the 
interests, rights, and duties, of all parties were 
clearly defined. 

A play, in five acts, was paid every night a 
ninth part of the clear receipts ; in three 
acts, a twelfth ; ana in one act, an eighteenth. 
The clear receipts were the amount in the 
theatre, exclusive of one fourth which went 
to the pgor and the hospitals/ the nightly 
expenses of the house, and the payment of such 
. supernumeraries — soldiers, citizens, nobles, 
and others— as were required in the drama. 

If, however, it happened that any two nights 
consecutively, or any three nights in the 
course of its run, the clear receipts fell below 
twelve hundred francs, the property in the 
piece escheated to the company. 

But here there seems a great oversight in 
tho Hrat Gentlemen of the Chamber. There 
was no check-taker appointed to see what the 
receipts were ; and differences must often 
\ have arisen from the want of an officer of the 
; - kind. In the case of our friend the Sieur 
r Lonvay, there arose a tremendous conflict 
between the accounts. The comedians sent 
in a bill, making so many deductions for 
birdinary and extraordinary expenses, inclusive 
of .gilded Lacedaemonian shields, that the un- 
happy author, on the first four pights 1 balance 
shaft, was brought in a debtor of one hundred 
and one firtmes, eight sous. 

■- i He discovered an omission in the comedians 1 
J* summary, which turned the tables on them 
*with a vengeance. They had given no credit 
■ for the private boxes, which, though taken by 
the year, cleanly? in law and equity, ought 
to be counted at' their proportionate value 
each night. This not only squared the account, 
but brftmht in the Sieur Lonvay a creditor 9 
to the extent of seven hundred and nineteen 
francs; ten sous. ■ Thu^alao raised $he nightly; 
receipts, above the fiMadsum of twelve 
hundred ' Atones each repib^atation ; and a 
' : lawsqit seem* to have b^bht&edintQ, that 1 
Ate air likelihood lasted longer ,t&*n his twelve 
Sjpgjwf, siege of. the stage, to - determine to 


which of the contending parties the play of 
“ Alcidonis 1% belqnged. , 

Let us dip into the' green-room of the 
Franks in 1770, and see how an author was 
received, and the ordeal he had {and, we 
believe, still has) to pass. The forty-sixth 
clause of the theatrical code provides that 
the stage manager shall furnish each actor 
and actress with three beans ; one white, 
for approval, one black, *for rejection, and 
one coloured, for acceptance with altera* 
tions. “ When each performer, in order of 
seniority, shall have discussed the merits of 
the play, or mode such suggestions as the 
reading has given rise to, the decision shall be 
taken by ballot, and the result communicated 
to the author. 

! u If any changes have been proposed they* 

shall be explained to the author by the stage 

i manager. 

“ If the author submits to these recom- 
mendations, he can demand a second reading 
under the same regulations as the former; 
and the decision will be given at once by a 
white or black beau. 

“After this, if the play is accepted, the 
Comedians must fix a day lor bringing it out, 
and keep to their agreement on paw of a 
severe fine.” 

A dreadful trial had our poor friend the 
Sieur Lonvay to go through. Imagine him 
present at the reading — the object of intense 
dissatisfaction to the (whole assembly, listen- 
ing to the disparaging remarks of the young 
lover, and tho^second old man, and the black- 
eyed chambermaid, and the first Tragedienne. 
Think how he listened to the rattle of the 
beans as they fell like lumps of ice into the 
box. Then, after all this agony, remember 
liis four nights of doubtful success ; his fifth 
of indubitable failure ; his years of wrangle* 
about the money;' his lawsuit for all his 
days — and wonder, not at the decadence of the 
stage, but that any human being has the 
supernatural courage to compose^ play ! 

CHINA WITH A FLAW IN IT. 

The case of Pien-tih (Celestial Virtue) 
versus Yili-chu, Emperor of China, Which is 
at present being argued in the central land’ 
may be decided in a way that will affect very 
much the interests of European notions.' The 

« of a drama that is now being performed 
ma, the story of a formidable effort to 
subvert the Tartar dynasty, and place a.pure 
Chinese upon the throne of China, should be 
well known to the English, since Britannia 
takes a large part in the play, < Britannia 
has just now engagements as a leading actress 
in more Asiatic performances .th^ bhe ; 
although the theatre of which we are just 
now about to speak,'!* one upon wftetee stage, 
she is not known to'be at present acting. 

Two hundted and ten yeara agd, a Bupetv ; 
stitiou*, weak mam the last einperor of the. 
Chinese upon paper 


Lis distress at thelow of his empire, pitied 
his subjects, Condemned his mandarins to 
death, then hacked his daughter’s arm in a 
high-minded attempt to kiU her ; and going 
. out into the imperial garden, hung himself 
upon a tree. His prime minister hung him- 
self, and his wives hung themselves in pious 
emulation. The Mantchou Tartar, who with 
a seven-pointed charter of grievances had 
invaded China, held possession of the throne. 
Eighty thousand men, and women, and 
children, of the reigning race of Ming, 
perished in the lifetime of a generation. 

A Tartar dynasty was seated on the throne, 

. and ordered Chinamen, on penalty of death, 
to shave their heads like Tartars, and acquire 
ft pride in pigtails. Before that time the 
Cluueso were proud of cultivating long black 
Loir j and one of the names, nap Seuiedv, by 
which China was known among neighbours, 
was the Kingdom of the Black-Haired 
People. Many resisting the obnoxious order 
would not allow their liair to be cut at the 
roots, but preferred that the entire head 
should be taken with it ; nevertheless, in 
time the custom spread, and as the Tartar 
dynasty retained its seat upon tlio throne, the 
enforced practice of head-shaving came to be 
quietly followed as a necessary national 
observance. 

Until this time, the Tartars have retained 
their place ; but at this time it is doubtful 
liow far they retain thgir power. Here are 
men declaring that the race of Ming is not 
extinct, and that they will restore it to its old 
position ; one of the rebel chiefs, throwing liis 
tail to the winds, and burying his razor, 
triumphs in the epithet of hairy. On the 
pages of a history of China, dynasty is to be 
seen following dynasty — two hundred years 
make a fair term to the power of a single 
race in an empire that is, on the whole, brisk 
at rebellion. It will not be wonderful, there- 
fore, if in our own immediate day the London 
newspapers qiform us suddenly some morning, 
that the young Tartar empetor, Yih-chu, has 
been ousted by a rival of pure Chinese blood. 
The existing chances are against Yih-chu, and 
certainly in favour of the rebels. 

The Emperor Taou-kwang, who succeeded 
Kia-king in 1821, was troubled like his pre- 
decessor with plots and dissensions in his 
empire, but in his reign there occurred the 
: mightiest event in Chinese history — the., War 
with England. That war, in its origin, Hi 
not a great matter for boasting, and in its 
progress offered so little trouble to the British 
arms, was so purely and literally an illustra- 
tion of the threadbare proverb about a bull 
ili a china shop, that it will suffice if Mr. Bull 
v*exalts . his horns the least port of an inch in 
' triumph over what he has been doing. The 
, introduction into China of European dvilisa ! 

fern, theopening of the country to missionaries 
;>.and merchants, has been comfortably looked 
upon by European potions as a blessing more 
’ ,an equivalent for any losses that the! 


Chinese may have had. The government of 
Chiua has been beaten: and beggared, but if 
its wits be brightened, what offcnat t Jfor an • 
Asiatic state to be woll thrashed by Europeans 
must conduce greatly to its raturC good, and 
to the total prospects of humanity. - * v. 

Taking the matter, however, on its oWIfc 
ground, we are disposed to doubt whether 
the evil of the Chinese war will lead to fo . 
much good as our conceit in the character of 
Europeans caused us to imagine. No wonders 
have happened in the way of commerce with 
the external world, and the internal state of 
China, since the war, and in consequence of. 
the war, seems to have become utterly 
wretched. We have at hand a work lately 

E ublished by our excellent plenipotentiary* 
ir John if. Davis upon “ China during the 
war and since tiye peace*” Depending lur 
recent facts upon this trustworthy informant, 
we propose now to make out as concisely as 
we can the chain of events by which the opium 
war is connected with the internal distrac- 
tions of the Chinese empire, and the struggle- 
between Yih-chu ami Tien-tih, which remains 
at this hour, probably, undecided. 

Before the war with England the Chinese 
were very ignorant of European ways, aud 
knew little or nothing of European geography. 
They had no clearer idea of the # distance 
between Manchester and Liverpool, than, 
many of us have of the distance between 
Ladak and Penjinsk. At the first coming of 
the English with a hostile front, Yukien, 
governor of Keang-soo — to the Keang-soo 
people our ignorance of their province might 
seem very laughable — Yukien declared “I 
look upon these enemies os mere bulrushes, 
having from my youth upwards read military 
treatises, aud spread the terror of my name 
myriads of miles through Turkistan.” If the 
English “dare to come to our shores,” he 
says, “they will be like the moth in the 
candle, or the fish In the net.” Nobody is to 
let himself be disturbed about these robbers, 
“who will instantly be put down by the 
military.” 

The lesson taught to the Chinese by contest 
with European power, when they themselves 
proved to be moths in the candle and fishes 
in the net, may, from some poiuts of view, be 
considered salutary, but as the examples are 
so very rare (if there be any) of benefit that 
has accrued to natives by the succumbing of 
their country before European power, with all . 
our self-contentment we may feel a doubt 
whether the blessings of * war have been, 
realised by the Chinese, and whether it is not 
by quieter and purer methods that the real 
influence of civilisation has to be extended. . 

Some of the Chinese in their ignorance even 
conceived the idea of removing the seat of war 
•td London. “The Russians,” said one of their 
writers, “ are now our friends ; their territory 
is not very far from the English, and joins, 
ours. We should, therefore, spend thirty 
millions of taels in raising a daring army, ana 
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march directly through the Bosnian country 
to England. My carrying the war home to 
them, and cxwuyying their own country, wo 
should forever Danish them from our shores / 1 
Doubtless the writer had in hie mind a fine 
picture of a Chinese army scaling London 
Watt. As for the English army on the 
Chinese coast, the Emperor directed Keshen 
toeend “the heads of the rebellious barbarians 
to Peking in baskets and Keshen judiciously 
replied : M I bear them many a grudge for the 
difficulties with which they have surrounded 
me, and only abide my time for exterminating 
them — Whenever it can be done. 1 * 

Before the Opium War the Chinese people 
wetn not allowed to carry firearms, or to 
^mrebase iron, except under restrictions which 
wonld put a check on its conversion into 
weapons. During the war*the exigencies of 

dcft&CO caused th© authorities to urge the 
people into troops of volunteer militia. The 
bad fighting of the Chinese soldiers, and the 
absurdly vainglorious misrepresentations of 
the Chinese leaders, are sufficiently notorious. 
The armed people became in a large pro- 
portion plunderer^, who took advantage of 
all hours of licence for the commission of 
detestable excesses. The experience of the 
En glish in the Chinese War led them very 
much to < prefer the Tartars to the native 
Chinamen ; they were both braver and more 
reasonable enemies. “Throughout the war 
and subsequent pacification,” sa>fe Sir John 
Davis, “the implacable hostility, the ol>- 
Stinate persistence, and unwillingness to yield 
a single point, were, with only a few ex- 
ceptions, displayed by the mandarins of 
CittUJfcSjs extraction; while the moderate 
advice, and ultimately the peace itself, were 
the work of Mantchou Tartars.*’ If it should 
hereafter appear, as possibly it may, that the 
chief result of the Opium \Var is the over- 
throw of Tartar influence, and the restoration 
of the dynasty of Ming, or any other set of 
Chinese emperors, then it will be pretty 
certain that the prospects of a friendly com- 
merce with China have not been cleared, 
but rather clouded, by our thunder. 

The arming of the people was the first step 
towards the internal contest that is just now 
occupying Tartars and Chinese. Many such 
proclamations as the following, by Yukien, 
were issued during the war : “The barbarians 
have become outrageous, taken possession of 
Tiogh&e, shun our mandarins and soldiers, 
and committed such excesses as to raiso a 
general indignation against them. You, the 
inhabitants of these districts, have always 
been famed for bravery, and I now call 
upon the strongest and most martial among 4 
you, to take unarms on your own account in 
order tOTCpel the enemy. AmrMejrom your 
ti’laaes i $m Mery pm rife weapon, and repair 
to this statfon, that I may despatea you to 
accomplish the work of destruction. Every 
- cm enlisting in the militia will receive M 
hundred tchen a day** (something under tw 


shillings), “and honours and emoluments 
will wait those, who can kill the, foreign 
banditti 9 ' * 

Bobbers on land and pirates on the sea, 
more numerous than they had ever before 
been, pillaged and murdered their more 
quiet countrymen after the conclusion of the 
peace. Against the humiliation implied by 
the terms of peace the war party, headed by 
the literati, protested loudly. “An army, 
said one of them to the Emperor, “has re- 
treated along the banks of the Yang-tae- 
Kiaug ; the Great Canal is in the possession 
of the enemy ; and the Commissioners even 
dare to report that Nanking would not be 
tenable ! Instead of inspiring awe and teiror, 
they lose themselves utterly in fear and 
trepidation, and engage to pay the English 
above twenty millions in dollais — a sum which 
i«* nearly a year’s revenue. They, moreover, 

open to them five ports, and cede territory in 
order to obtain peace. In addition to this, 
they likewise crave that the conventions 
which they have concluded may havo the 
impress of the imperial seal, just as if a 
debtor were going to give a bond, or the 
seller of property drawing up a deed ! Can 
such men be aware of what dynasty they 
serve ; and will not the tributary slates on 
hearing of this, look with contempt upon 
China? This is the detriment which has 
accrued to the majesty of the empire.” 

, The detriment which has accrued to the 
majesty of the ctnpiie has brought the im- 
pel i<d powers into contempt. The people, 
during the Opium War, heaid the great boast- 
ings of the generals, and saw how constantly 
they ran away ; they felt that the Emperor 
could not defend them, and they who weie 
themselves in aims felt that for all excesses 
that they might commit, and did commit, 
there was no law strong enough to bring 
them to account. Authority fell into .con- 
tempt. The cost of the defence against the 
English taxed to the utmost tha imperial 
resources ; and wTicn they were still further 
taxed during the peace to pay for the expense 
of the attack by which they had been subdued, 
the Emperor was fairly smothered with pecu- 
niary difficulties, and forced into shifts and 
schemes of the most perilous description. 
We will trace presently the consequences 
which have followed upon such beginnings of 
tftQBeoce. Before we inquire, however, in 
fcPT for China is the worse for the late 
war — let us see by how much Europe is the 
better. 

JBy the commercial treaty between England 
and China, it was provided, on the one hand, 
that the advantages secured by it to one 
European state were to be the common pro- 1 
perty of all ; and on the other hand it was 
stipulated, that any future additional advan- 
tages that might be granted to another state 
should be considered as extending to th£ 
English also. The chief commercial objec- 
tions to the^nature of our’ former intercourse 


CbArlM -Dlefcaai.1 


CHINA WITH A FLAW IN IT. 


with China that, have been removed by the 
English treaty, were the following : — . 

. 1. The confinement of trade to the single 
pprt of Canton, at the southern extremity of 
China, for from the tea districts. 

It was provided by the treaty, that four 
: ports should be open to our trade in addition 
to Canton: Amoy and Foo-chow-foo in Fokien 
province, Ning-po in Che-keang and Shanghae 
in Keang-nan. 

2 . The restriction of the privilege of trading 
with foreigners to a small body of Canton 
monopolists called the Hong merchants. 

‘ It was provided by the treaty that the 
privileges of Hong merchants should cease, 
and that we should trade at the five ports 
with anybody. 

3. TIuj oppressive burthens upon foreign 
trade and fiscal regulations generally. 

, • It was provided by the treaty that there 

should be a Mr and permanent tariff on ex* 

port and' import duties. Oil this head it 
ought to bo noted, that no article at present 
entering China is taxed by the Chinese at 
more than five per cunt, of its value, while 
we repress with a duty of two hundred pur 
cent, the admission of tea into England. 

4. Inequality of the Chinese law in its 
bearing upon foreigners and natives. 

It was provided by the treaty that the 
subjects of England in China should be 
amenable only to English law, under direc- 
tion of consuls at tlic^ five ports, and the 
plenipotentiary. 

5. Conceits of superiority .displayed by 
the K Chinese in holding intercourse 'With 
foreigners. 

It was provided by the treaty that officers 
of similur rank in the two countries should 
correspond on terms of perfect equality. 

The treaty obtained by the Americans in- 
cluded all these points, aud added a few 
business privileges to which the English by 
their' compact then became also entitled. It 
was providei} for example, — 

That a vessel having once paid her tonnage 
dues, might go from one of the five ports to 
another, without being required to pay them 
a second time. 

That a vessel might remain, two days 
^ at any of the five ports without paying toa- 
• nage dues, if she discharged none of her cargo. 
' L That any merchant ship, having landed her 
cargo aqd paid the duties thereon, mpgit 
re-ship any portion of the landed goodsflpd 
take them to another port for sale, with a 
certificate exempting them from a second pay- 
ment of duties. 

' That Chinese subjects might teach the lan- 
guage of the country, and that the free pur- 
chase' of all Chinese books might be legalised. 

* Lv the French treaty, there was included 
/ ntaetherimportant article, namely, that ships of 
war, cruising for the protection of commerce, 
< sVtfd’ be received in a friendly .manner not 
■ only in the five, but in all ports of China at 
they might ’touch. * 


It was farther agreed on ^all rides, that 
twelve years after the exchange of ratificar 
tions, the treaty might be prised' through • 
ministers appointed for that purpose by the 
respective governments. This revision of the 
Chinese treaty will become due, therefore, in 
the year 1856, and the peaceful accord of the , 
chief European states in making their ren 
quests for the alteration of such plans as haye 
not been found to work well in practice^ may 1 
lead to very good results, if the internal con- 
dition of China be not by that time too 
seriously altered for the worse. 

Bussia lias increased her overland trade 
with China on the north ; Chinese and Usbeck 
merchants meet the Busaian traders at 
Kiachta and Kokand, where the Bussians sell* 
at a loss large quantities of thick blue cloth, 
to buy in return, tea that will produce an 
ample profit. After traversing deserts, huge 

piles, yearly increasing, of this Bnssian cloth 

arc to bo found for sale in Chinese shops at 
an exceedingly low price. On the other hand, 
the tea and brick tea bought at Kiachta for 
seven million dollars, will realise eighteen 
millions at the fair of Nischegorod, and so the 
.Russian merchants are welP satisfied. Bussia 
has courteously made it death to introduce 
opium over the land frontiers into China. 
The opium trade along the coast has been 
connived at, though not legalised, by the 
Chinese Government ever since the war. 
Bussia declines to trade by sea to the five 
open ports. Its establishment at Pekin for 
acquiring the language has been enlarged 
into a political centre, and a diplomatic envoy 
[ from Bussia, it is said, has taken up a good 
position in the Chinese capital. Possibly, in 
1855, we too may ask leave to have a political 
resident established at Pekin. 

Our trade with China, since the war, has 
not increased with any great rapidity. The 
Chinese authorities do what they can to forte 
the teas down to the port of Canton, where 
the people are riotous, tne geographical situa- 
tion is inconvenient, and the harbour is bad ; 
ships cannot approach the town itself, but 
anchor at Whampoa, eight or nine miles 
lower down. Canton being, moreover, the old 
trading port to which old-fashioned traders, 
whose ideas run in a groove, have always 
been accustomed, ships are still sent out to 
Canton, that might be dispatched much more 
wisely to Shanghae. 

During the first four years after the open- 
ing of the ports, the value of British exports 
and imports to and from^anton, fell from 
seven or eight to five or six jnillions sterling. . 
The exports and imports to and from Amoy 
ciever reached two huudred thousand, pounds. . 
Foo-chow-foo, which was granted by the - 
Chinese with difficulty, was round t 4tbsalEtiIf 
worthless 4s a port. It was occasionally tried 
& 1845, and then abandoned by the. traders 
altogether. At Ningpo, the exports and im- 
mrt* were worth, in 1844, ft eum of about a 
hundred thousand pounds, which dropped in 


— ^-^^LajKtsr--- --ar^ •=srrr7?~~ m ~-~*sziz: ■.. , .y?‘jfery * 

• 3$ - HOUSEHOLD W OEDS< ^ j 

. the next year to. twenty-saved thousand, and 
was only tweljra thousand in 1347; ShaUghae, 

! little tried in 1844, was sooh found to be by 
j far the best of the five ports. It is near the 
, tea districts, the inhabitants are very friendly, 

| and 'the ships can ride close under the town. 

■ Thevalue of British trade at Shanghae was 
i represented by about, two millions in the year 
i 1345, but in 1$47 , it had not increased. At 
! the end Of the jS&fet four years after the ratifi- 
cation of our; commercial treaty with China, 
the exports and imports had not increased at 
all, butvrer© in the last year of the period a 
hundred und thirty-five thousand, nine hun- 
dred a&d twenty-eight pounds less than in the 
Berhapa when the treaty comes to bo 

1 revised, we may get anotlier port or two in 
place of the stagnating Ning-po, and the 
; stagnant Foo-chow-foo. At present, however, 
)' it is very certain that the commercial gain 
to this country following upon our war with 
China has yet to be realized. We are scarcely 
richer for the cannonading of the mat-forts 
and the sinking of the nutshell fleets ; let us 
turn now to the Chinese, and see how much 
they are the better for our European lessons 
from the cannon’s mouth. 

We have spoken of the arming of large 
masses of the Chinese people into a militia, 
and of the prostration of tne powers of the 
Chinese government. The leaders of the 
popular force against the English at Canton, 

. trained their followers and Instituted demo- 
cratic assemblages for the discussion of state 
matters, and re-organisation of measures of 
defence. They who entered these associations 
no longer Obeyed the government officers, but 
their own chiefs. They were powerful enough 
to expel Yu, the Prefect of Canton, from his 

• , office, and theywere indignant at the treaty 

of Nanking. They, set fire to the British 
factories. They attacked the American quarter 
because tbe American representative had put 
an arrow as a vane upon his flagstaff, and the 
.superstitious people took it for a charm to 
„ produce sickness in any direction to which it 
ought point. The North-western provinces 
were peraitted to join the armed association. 
A year, after the peace, Chinkentsae inquired 
i into the state of the associated peasantry, and 
, /report^ to the emperor that their means j 
were so perfect, and their preparations were 
j8Q\eomp|ete that nothing need be apprehended 
|; for the future. The names of leaders were 
F transmitted to Pekin, with an offer from the 
! , South-eastern to form a similar asso- 
} oiation. The*;##, was graciously received, 

; and the whole* ipdWneut assisted to the 
utmost; The cenw society at Canton met' 

1 rec^^reporte frotat i>#esponding societies^ 

. i and'fo&fmed^'ifi- feet, an independent league* .. , 
' l L . The #*ce«*es of the popnkce of Canton 
J Iv, caused ah anned viiSi iu i847. which placed 
^ ^ the inhabitants of the; Mi quarter on' & 
C0 ^M&bl;e Jpoltrk a^d led to the; 
i l^sseby. »p or «;s% Cme/* ,a A Mb of 
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hovels through which the rioters had been ^ 
accustomed to penetrate, and through, which' li- 
the British quarter was fired in 13&3. ‘ if 

In addition to the popular associations ; l 
called into existence by the exigencies Of; the 
war, there have long existed in China secret l| 
societies, under such names as “ The Triad/* 1 
“The Water Lily,” &c^ with the professed ij 
object of restoring the Ming dynasty. These j, 
societies have mystic rules and a conventional \\ 
language ; they bind their members to close 
fellowship and secrecy; in many districts 
they liave long since degenerated into bands j 
of outlawed men and robbers, although they .j! 
all originated in patriotic motives. The. '! 
members of these societies, pricking their 
fingers, smeared thomselVGS With Wood Wljeil . 
they were initiated, and swore never to 
abandon their principles and objects, to i 
restore the Chinese empire, be revenged upon ;j 
the Tivrtars, reveal no common secrets to 
their nearest kindred, and be brothers to one j j 
another. By the help of these societies, riots ;j 
and troubles have been excited at different 1 
times in all parts of China, since the close of 
the war with us revealed the weakness of the 
government; but the -worst troubles have 
arisen in the southern provinces. Banditti j 
increased ; and the militia raised by the people ! 
to resist them, being raised out of their own 
funds, the people used their arms also in 
disputi ng the right of tlio government to taxes 
for a defence which i IP was unable to afford. 

The old emperor, Taou-kw&ng, was an ; 
emperor in difficulties. To the exhausting 
expenses of the war were added the twenty- 
one million of dollars payable for peace to - 
England. The government had already fore- , 
stalled a large part of its revenues, trade had j! 
been impeded on the beleaguered coast, the j 
receipt of customs was diminished, while the j 
people, hindered in their peaceful occupations, 1 
were less able to pay taxes than ever, to say . 
nothing at all of their general unwillingness, 
and power to dispute the claims of the col- 
lectors. The misery was heightened by the 
accident of an unusually wet year. The 
Yang-tse-kiang and Yellow River flooded } 
several provinces ; in Honan the floods swept 
away the walls of the metropolis, <I€ae- 
foong-foo. There were no funds to apply for 
public works of drainage ; nothing was done- ‘ 
towards repairing the injury inflicted; tbe 
^mstated land was thrown out of> use ; no j 
lama-tax — the chief source of Chinese ( 
revenue — could be levied on it ; and the ! 
occupants were left to complain loudly 1 of 
neglect. • 

The Emperor in difficulties, endeavouring 
to levy funds for payment of the expense 
incurred by England in the Chinese then 

called for patriotic aids from weal^V p^ple, 
and gave to them hi return : riuik;. , 

and distinctions . of ; rtiquette* . ; Tim - system j 
succeeded for: A thhAj ' but » number . jj ; 

who obtained i^rinctiW^^ra multi* ' 

plied, theduminally bwa&e so - * ; 
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to- ttndistinguiahable in the common crowd, that 
! ’ n#w devices were essential 1 

The Emperor in his distrefc proposed, the 
'hazardous plan of. selling civil offices for 
ihopey. Hitherto it is well known that in 
China the immemorial practice has been to 
cultivate a literary class, and to make promo- 
tion, in' civil offices strictly dependent upon 
intellectual ability. The literati have thus 
become a body of the greatest influence and 
importance in China; and the whole body 
waa insulted and aggrieved when the Emperor 
deprived them of the hope that by skill and 
study they, or any Chinese who would do as 
they had done, might come to hold high office 
iju the state. Offices were to bo sold for 
money. There is no nation that respects 

wealth less as a merit than the Chinese, 
because distinctions and ranks have for ages 
ih that country represented various degrees 
of education. 

When it was announced that civil offices 
were saleable, there appeared so many pur- 
chasers to make deposit of their money, that 
they presently began to calculate that it would 
take ten years to supply all candidates with 
the places they had booked imd paid for, 
unless vacancies occurred more frequently 
than usual. The educated class, therefore, 
was not more aggrieved than a large body of 
the monied men. To still the clamour of the 
purchasers, the Emperor and his advisers 
were on the alert to the vacancies as 

numerous as possible. The slightest mis- 
conduct wits excuse for the dismissal of a 
civil officer, and the putting of an impatient 
expectant in his seat. As the dismissed men 
had obtained their offices by the old test of 
education, and were turned out to make room 
for men with money, these proceedings greatly 
tended to increase the disaffection, and to 
alienate the lettered men — the most influential 
bpdy in the empire — from a weak and failing 
government that had fallen already too much 
mto popular^ contempt. But the extremity 
was urgent; the fear of British men-of-war 
was great; our “ China money” must be 
mid, though it could bo paid only with the 
lieart-blooa of the Chinese empire. 

By these steps China descended to its 
. present state of internal dissension. Criminals 
were pardoned for money. To save money, 
members of the learned class were deprived 
of the fh^pd stipend which had always before 
'K’:^d their expenses to the place of pubtic 
• ^examination. Inhabitants of valleys iu Honan, 
that were reduced by the floods to the condi- 
tion of marshes or lakes, petitioned 'earnestly 
for aid ; but . Government could not afford to 
listen to 'their prayers. 

On the , 25th of February, 1850, the old 
\v of China died after a reign of about 
rears, and was succeeded by hisfourth 
% wni^xth^hu^then under twenty, years of age. 
.Jh^aiMItution Ufa young and.iueap^iencm 
a tttto’e hand* and -the young .ntaa’js 
' 4fe«hjysal of the most ^xpefi^hced 


ministers, added greatly to the extCpt and , 
activity of the spirit of iqsurreoticm 4 p 

In the middle of 1850 a rebeffion broke out 
in the province of K wangle* xhe leader of 
this movement, Lcting-partg, inscribed On his. 
banners w Extermination to the .Tartar and-' 
Restoration of the Ming Dynasty” ' 
revolt spread, small towns were captured, and 
the district of Ho-chow was occupied, govern-- 
ment troops were beaten. New leaders arose. . 
One styled himself on his banners Ping Toing 
W ang, “ the King who subdues the Tartars ; " 
another took the name of “ Hairy Head,” re- 
jecting the Tartar tonsure. At the end of 
1850, a Chinese official thus reported to the 
Emperor the devastations in Kwang-se : “ The 
outlaws ha vo continued to iucreascm number j. « 

officers have been killed by them in their 
encounters, and tlyay have taken up different 
positions, mustering thousands at each. The 
inhabitants pillaged, from first to last^ amount 
to many tens of thousands of families. 
Hundreds of thousands of fields and lands 
were lying waste, producing nothing for lack 
of cultivation. The communications were . 
blocked up, and all the approaches by land 
and water occupied by the Rebels, so that the 
supplies of Government could not pass.” 

In 1851 the rebellion in Kwang-se extended 
to the Canton province, and became the rebel- 
lion in “ the two Kwang ” The expense of 
the contest with the rebels further distracted 
the administrators of the ruinous imperial 
revenue. 

The news which arrived in June, 1851, 
informed us that the troubles were increasing, 
that a leader in Kwang-se had named the 
present year the first of Tien-tih, “ Celestial 
Virtue,” and had issued copper coin in that 
name, at the same time that he invited 
members of the educated Glasses to come 
forward and take office under him. The next 
news told us that the capital of Kwang-se had 
been sacked, and that the rebellion in the 
two Kwang, had become the rebellion ih the 
two Kwang, Hoonan, and Keang-se. Tien- 
tih was afterwards to he heard of as pro- 
claiming to the people that, if . his rule 
triumphed, “the land would become happy, 
and the governors honest as those in ancient 
times.” At the beginning of the present yean, 
the Emperor’s troops continued to be worsted 
in their contests with the, rebels. For the 
ultimate result Of the doubtful struggle, we 
must look to the news brought by forthcoming 
overland mails. 

If the Tartar dynasty b^*overtlirown, and ^ 
we are to have pure Chinese to deal with in 
the year of the anticipated treaty, revision, 
1855, it is not easy to be very sanguine ontbO 
subject of our consequent advantages. So 
far as Europe is concerned, the owls' will have' 
tlean ejected by the moles, and shall 
have to show tilings to 'the blind instead of 
! to the blinking. £ut r of course, thg Opium 
War has opened a grand field for European 
commerce, and bestowed new, lighten China. 
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> Only it happens that the open field is not \vt 
entered, mm 1 the lights thrust upon the 
Chinese wit\- too mtteh abruptness have 
unfortunately burnt their fingers. 

,t — .■,» . 

LITERARY mSrKFlCATIONS. 

Thu learned Jesuit, Harilouin, in his work 
upon Chronology a&d Coins, published in 
1696, somewhat startled the weak minds 
of his readers, by the l>okl assertion that 
the ancient history, which is so dear to the 
learned men of the present day, through the 
deligibtfiit agency of 1 doctor Goldsmith and 
Others, had been entirely re-manufactiuvd in 
the thirteen lli century, with the aid of the 
• works of Homer, Herodotus, Cicero, Pliny, 
the Georgies of Virgil, and the Satires and 
Epistles of Horace— the />nly works which, 
according to him, belonged to antiquity — the 
Bucolics, and the ^Eneid of Virgil, the Odes, 
and the Art of JBoetry of Horace, and all the 
collection of poets, historians, and ancieut 
writers in general, whom we are unfortunately 
addicted to admiring, having Won, ae<*ording 
to the same veracious authority, fabricated by 

the monks of themwldle ages. 

We have not been in the habit of paying 
much more attention to such ciudite sjiccubi- 
tions as that of our friend, the Jesuit, than 
they d&erve ; but the other clay, “ a very 
modern instance ” — that of the Shelley for- 
geries — set us wondering upon the subject 
of literary notification in general. The 
Jesuitical hypothesis presented itself with 
more than usual force, and led us insensibly, 
through a long catalogue of impostures, some 
of the most prominent of which we will note 
for the benefit of our readers. 

Before the Revival of Letters, errors, such 
as those in question, were made through 
ignorance ; but after that peiiod — as befitted 
a more advanced degree of civilisation — it was 
by fraudulent means that tho learned were 
misled. It was one of the favourite amuse- 
ments of the learned of the sixteenth century 
to mystify one another. In many cases, the 
only motive seorns to have been tho gratifica- 
tion of some personal whim, or tho bewilder- 
ment of some literary associate. But we now 
and then find examples of elaborate attempts 
to misrepresent history, and to confuse names 
and dates to a most mischievous extent. 

Of tile latter class, a very huge number of 
forgeries and fictions were concocted for 
pohtical purposes. Among these may be 
included the fob*- Decretab of Isidore, which 
were forged for tiah maintenance of the papal 
supremacy, an£ for eight hundred years, 


| Law, the discipline of the church, and even the 
faitfrof Christianity ? the deception ef young 
I Maitland* who* in order to papists the crime 
of the assassination of the Regent Murray, 
drew up a pretended conference between him* 
Knox, and others. in which they were mode 
t figphui the dethronement of the young king, 


and the substitution of the regent in his place ; 
and the story ft tbo “bloody Gofopel Kirk," 
related by Hume and others, which was 
originally told of a very different person in a 
previous age. 

The great majority, however, of deceptions 
of the kind seem to have been contrived with- 
out any other object than the mere artistic 
love or ingenuity, to which tho credulity or 
mystification of the learned wan a flattering 
and irresistible tribute. 

One of the boldest and most uncompro- 
mising of a very mischievous class of literary 
impostors was Annins of Viterbo. Annius 
published a pretended collection of historians 
of the remotest aptiquity,some of whose names 
had descended to us in the woiks of ancient 
writers, while tlieir woiks themselves had 
been lost. Afterwards, he subjoined com- 
mentaries to confirm their authority, by 
passages from well-known authors. These, 
at first, were eagerly accepted by the learned ; 
the blunders ot the presumed editor — one of 
which was his mistaking the right name of 
the histoiiiin he forged — were gradually de- 
tected, and at length the imposture was 

apparent. The pretended on<imals were more 

remarkable for their number than their 
volume, for the whole collection docs not 
exceed one hull tilt'd and seventy-one pages, 
which losscned the difficulty of the forgery ; 
while the commentaries, which were after- 
wards published, i;;ust have been manu- 
factured at the same time as the text. In 
favour of Annius, the high rank, he oc- 
cupied at the Roman court, his irreproach- 
able conduct, the declaration that he had 
recovered some of these fragments at Mantua, 
and that others had come from Armenia, in- 
duced many to credit these pseudo-historians. 
A literary war was soon kindled. One his- 
torian died oF grief for having raised his 
elaborate speculations on these fabulous ori- 
ginals s and their credit was at length so much 
reduced, that Piguona and Mqftai both an- 
nounced to their readers that they had not 
referred in their works to the pretended 
writers of Annius. Yet, to the present hour, 
these presumed forgeries are not always given 
up. The problem remains unsolved ; and the 
silence of Anuius in regard to the forgery, 
as well os what ho affirmed when alive* leave 
us in doubt as to whether he really intended 
to laugh at the world by these twy tales 
of the giants of antiquity. Saachomathotu, 
as preserved by Eusebius, may be classed 
among these ancient writings m a forgery, 
and bos been equally rejected and defended. 

It should not be forgotten that the statements 
of Annius received a supposed co&fimatfem 
in some pretended remains of antiqtyty 
which were dug up in the ground* of the, 
Inghirami family. These remafe^wMdjf 
were Etrusoan-^eonsmted oaf inscriptions a 
some fragments of an oaefe* chronide* 
Curtins Inghirami had doubt of their * 
authenticity* and published a. quarto volume of 
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; more, than a thousand pages in their, support 
/Nevertheless, they bore Belt-evident marks of 
modem times. Them wrd uncial letters 
which no one knew ; hut these were said to 
hfe undiscovered ancient Etruscan characters : 
-.'ih'.was more difficult to defend the small 
itajifi letter, for they were not used in the age 
. assigned, to them ; besides which, there were 
dots oh the letter i, a custom not practised until 
the eleventh century. The style was copied 
- mom the Latin of the Psalms and the Breviary. 
Bu^ Inghirami replied, that the manuscript 
was the work of the secretary of the college 
of the Etrurian augurs, who alone was 
permitted to draw his materials from tbe 
archives. 

The only conjecture respecting the origin 
of these “ antiquities,” that has auy reasonable 
foundation, is, that they were manufactured 
by one of the Inghirami family ; who, some 
fifty years previously, had been the librarian 
of the Vatican, and wlio might havo been 
influenced by a desire to establish the antiquity 
of the family estate. 

The writing of Christopher Columbus lias, 
on more than one occasion, furnished a sub- 

C for fraudulent ingenuity. The PraytT- 
k presented to him by the Pope, and 
which be bequeathed to the Gonoese re- 
public, contains a codicil, purporting to be 
in his own hand-writing ; but which, ap- 
parently on very good grounds, has been 
pronounced a forgery. Only the other day 
we were told of a Dottle having been 
picked up at sea, containing, it % was alleged, 
an account of the discovery of America by 
the discoverer himself. Thin last appears 
to be a very promising performance of our 
friends the Americans — not very ingeniously 
contrived, and classified by comparison with 
Other . perversions, of human dexterity, not 
rising much beyond the dignity of a hoax. 
Petrarch's first meetiug with Laura took 
the church of St. Clair, on a Good 
y, the sixth of April, 1327, so says the 
well-known Inscription in Petrarch’s Virgil. 
Alas for the belief of our youth ! This 
famous inscription is said to be a forgery. 
The sixth of April, 1327, had, it seems, the 
perverseness to fall upon a Monday. But 
facts and figures are proverbially impertinent. 
The ' forger seems to have rather obtusely 
misunderstood the second sonnet in the 
priuted editions (which differ somewhat from 
: the MSJIJ and never to have got so far as 
‘ the ninety-first sonnet, which would have in- 
- formed him that the meeting took place, not 
iu a dhurch, but in a meadow. The Laura 
Vof Sfcde, moreover, is ascertained not to be 
thoLauraof Petrarch, but Laura de Baux, 
wS#*es£ded in the vicinity of Yauduseu who 
, young, like all those “ whom the gods 
^ we are- happy to ssy, for 
unmarr ied. 


the world, foil moss egregiousfy. 
of the nevertheless deeply 


planned, scheme of the Duke, 

ami the Abb6 de St Leger. - TMe <»• 

I Mlities attempted to palm off upon . tfc$; great 
bibliopolist De Bure, a copy orir.workwKffe 
had long existed in name, but of whioh/no 
person had ever sk-u a copy. This was the 
De Tribus Impostor thus, A work with thW 
name was manufactured by the Bake and ", 
the Abb£, who caused it to be printed in the 
Gothic character, with the date of 1598. Their 
intention was to sell copies of it by degrees, 
at very high prices; and De Bure was 
honoured by being made the subject of their 
first experiment. That learned man, however, 
at once discovered the cheat, and the discom- 
fiture of the concoctors was most signal. l)e 
Bure made two enemies by this piece of • 
sagacity ; who subsequently attempted to 
write down his reputation. 

Spain has produced several very accom- 
plished forgers. About the end of the six- 
teenth century, a Jesuit, named Jerome 
Domain Higuera, applied himself to the task 
of making up for the silence of the historians 
on the subject of the establishment of Chris- 
tianity in Spain. By the aid of popular tra- 
ditions, uud of every kind of document which 
lie could collect, he composed several chro- 
nicles, and ascribed the most important of 
them to Flavius Dexter, an historian cited 
by St. Jerome, but whose histories tfere lost. 
He made a confidant of Torialba, one of the 
brothers of Ills order ; who, going to Germany, 
lost no time in announcing that ne had found 
in the library of Fulda an authentic MS. 
containing the chronicles in Question. The 
Jesuits believed this story, ana Torialba ad- 
dressed a copy of the MS. to Calderon, who 
published it at Saragossa (4to. 1619), under 
the title of F momentum Chronici FI. Dextri , 
cum Ckronico Marc t Maximi , et Additionibm 
S. Brardionis et lldecani. Higuera, who went 
so far as to pretend to enlighten various parts 
of this work by notes, did not live to see its 
publication, nor the controversies caused 
thereby. Gabriel Pennot, an Augustin, was 
the first to attack the authenticity of these 
chronicles, and he had for an adversary 
Thomas Vargas, whom he soon reduced to 
silence. 

The imposture of Joseph Vella will be long 
remembered. Being at Palermo in 1782, be 
accompanied the ambassador from Moroccoin 
a visit which that diplomatist mode to the 
Abbey of St. Martin, and where he was ad- 
mitted to see a very ancient Arabic manu- 
script. Being aware of desire which 
existed to find in the Arabic writings mate- . - 
rials for the comfdetion of ^he history, of 
gicily, in which there was a gap of two. cehr 
turiee, Vella took the hint, and, after the 
departure of the ambassador, asserted that he 
hod found* in the library of the A^bey a 
precious manuscript containing tl*e corre- 
spondence between the Arabian governors of 
Sicily and the sovereigns of A&ieat " 

To confirm the authenticity of tips pretended 
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discovery, and to ; give it additional import- Marchena, and made sundiy improvements 
ance iu the eyes of his protector^ Airoldi, upon the political allusions or the Spaniard, 
atebbuibop <0f rfleraclea, wbo\ ; pida all the Poetical forget^ have l>een comparatively 
expenses of his ^searches,' Velja manufactured scarce. One pf the most distinguished pf 
a correspondence betweqp himself and the these was Yanderbourg, who in 1803 pub-y 
ambassador, who had returned to Morocco, lislied some charming poetry under the name . 
in whichhe made the latter give an assurance of Clotilde de Surville, a female writer, sald-to 
that there existed in the library of Fez a have been contemporary with Charlea the 
second and more complete copy of the manu- Seventh of France. The editor pretended to . 
script found in-l&e library of St. Martin; have found the manuscript among the papers 
that another work in continuation of the of one of her descendants, the MarqpiS de 
manuscripVhad been discovered ; and also a Surville, who was executed under the direct 
series of medals, confirmatory of the history tory. The public was at first the dupe of .this 
and chronology of the document in question, deception, but the critics were not long in 
The' imposture had such success, that the discovering the truth. “ Independently,” says 
tir Sfaples, to wbom Telia presented bis Charles Nodier,“pf the purity of the lwgutige, * 

sjteftfSlation of the supposed manuscript, wished of the choice variation of the metres, of ine 
to send him on a mission to Morocco to make scrupulousness of the elisions, of the alterna^ 

. further inquiries. This wag as unfortunate a tion of the genders in the rhymes — a sacred' 
turn as the royal favour could take ; but, rule in the present day, but unknown in the 
luckily for Vella, circumstances occurred to time of Clotilde — of ‘the perfection, in short, 
avert the disaster. of every verse, the true author has suffered to 

The translation of the Arabic manuscript escape some indications of deception which it 
had been announced iu all the journals of is impossible to mistake.’* Among these was 
Europe. The first volume was published in her quotation from Lucretius, whose works 
1789, under the sanction of Airoldi. The had not been then discovered, and which 
sixth volume appeared in 1792, and was to be perhaps did not penetrate into France until 
followed by two others. Vella was everywhere towards 1475; her mention of the seven 
courted, and loaded with pensions and honours, satellites of Saturn, the first of which yas 
Airoldi, however, having caused a fac-simile observed for the first time by Huyghens, in - 
of the original manuscript — which Vella had 1635, and the last by Herschel in 1789 ; and 
taken great pains to alter and make nearly her translation of an ode of Sappho, the frag- 
illegible— doubts arose as to its authenticity ; menfs of whose works were not then pub- 
ana finally, after the “translation” had been lished. However, tlie poems attributed to 
everywhere read, everywhere celebrated, and Clotilde are full of grace and delicacy — suf- 
everywhere extracted from, the whole was ficient, indeed, to induce any person with a 
found to be a deception. The original love of approbation not simply diseased and 
manuscript was nothing but. a history of fraudulent, to avow the authorship. 

Mahomet and his family, and had no relal ion About the same period Fabre d’Olivet . 
to Sicily whatever. Vella was induced to published the u Poesies Occitaniques,” a work 
confess his imposture, but not until he had which professed to be a translation from the 

, been threatened with torture. Provencal and Languc d’Oc ; and in his notes 


mmseli during the wmtor winch lie passed at with spirit and grace, and oiten with energy, 
Basle by composing some fragments of have deceived the critics, who bfilieved them 
Petrouius. These were* published Boon after, original, and have quoted them as such.. , 
and, in spite of the air of pleasantly which Wishing to give to these fragments of his 
ritet through tlie preface and notes, the author composition the advantage of passing for 
luilao well imitated the style of liis model authentic, the author employed a means 
that many very accomplished scholars were equally ingenious and piquant. In one of the 


Struck the ftney of Marchena ; and in 1806 ho mixture of veritable and fictitious, ffhgments, 
pablishod,ttnder his own name, a fragment of he found it more easy to seduce the credulity ; 
.,CatuUu<$, whichhe protended to have been of the critics. He did more; as. the language 
token froma manuscript recently unrolled at of the old Troubadours^ from whom he hid 
Herculaneum. < But > this time he was beaten quoted passages in his notes, had sqine 
With* his. own weapon. , A professor of Jena* obscurities, which, being cleared away, Would 
EiefiSfadt, aunouncedin the following jeer, perhaps have facilitated the diacoyety/of^he 
that the. library of tha^ city possessed avery fraud, he reduced their 
ancient pianuscript,ih whfeh weiv the same which he used . himself ; and, by/tbii^th®feas. it 
verses df CatuUu^-wlth s^meimportant yarbt- became 
^xifons. The Oerfiian, pnd^ ^tence of eq&: authenticity of these 
Meeting some e&6r# points:!, which, for the rest, -have 

l oj^eeveral faults in prosody. Committed by own,, under ^y aspect.* 
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Ctari»0ttm4 THE SCHOOLMASTERS OF BROAD-BUMBLE. 


The French have from the first been pecu- 
liarly felicitous in this dangerous talent. 
^Byewbody at one time believed in Varillaa, 
,'liae tVench historian, until some first-rate 
scholars succeeded in the difficult* task of 
'destroying his great reputation. Varillas 
was famous, especially, for the exclusive nature 
of his historical and courtly anecdotes ; and 
it was believed that he had the secrets of 
SVeiy cabinet in .Europe at his fingers 1 
' ends. But notwithstanding his parade of the 
f most minute matters— titles, correspondence, 

' memoirs, — it became apparent, in the end, 
* thhi. he had been indebted to his invention, 
aiffiply, for all this very exclusive knowledge. 

Jet it is impossible to read him and to with- 
stand his plain, straightforward semblance of 
sincerity. 

Then there was the celebrated “Voyage 
Bound the World,” written by a Neapolitan 
nobleman, named Carreri, who, it has been 
said, braved every peril of sea and savages 
very comfortably in liis own chamber, which 
lie never quitted for years, owing to a serious 
indisposition. There is every probability, 
however, according to more recent accounts, 

. that Carreri was unjustly accused — that he 
had previously visited the places he describes. 
Still, for some years, his book was believed to 
he an imposture. The Travels of Dambercer, 
which made a great sensation in their day, 
differed from these last : they were un- 
doubtedly genuine— as fiction. 

Disraeli, the Elder, notices a singular im- 
position which has been practised by a variety 
of author’s, of announcing a variety -of titles of 
works “preparing for the press,” but of 
4 which nothing but the titles were ever 
written. This system seems to have been 
very considerably practised by Paschal, his- 
toriographer of Franco, “ for obvious reasons,” 

| as the phrase goes : he received a pension for 
j writing on the history of France, and was 
obliged in decency to announce titles, at any 
rate. When he died, it is Btated that his 
- historical labours did not exceed six pages ! 

We find Gregorio Leti mentioned as an 
historian of the same class as Varillas. “ He 
took everything too lightly; yet his works 
Are sometimes looked into for many anecdotes 
■ of English history, which are not to be found 
elsewhere ; and which perhaps ought not to 
have been there, if truth had been consulted.” 

Babbi # Benjamin, of Tudela, mystified a 
. vast number of persons by the circumstantial 
| . afcd pieturesoue maimer m wmch he wrote 
#19 Hfave<s. His book is said to be apocry- 
phal ? but it is written with a wonderful 
; , itppearance of truth. 

,;/ ■ Ad, anecdote of a very recent date will con- 
J. dude the list— as far as we are at present in 
C v kebndition to extend it— of the most curious 


/ oauneneement of 16(36, the French 

Meaim journals announced- that the 
the Phoenician historian; 
rfa^mlath^^by JPhilpi* de '£ybfoa, had 


been discovered in a convent/ in* Portugal. 
This discovery astonished the whqle/ learned 
world— not a very large bodyAo 
the way — but they were truly ' afctoffiwiirf,'* 
because nothing remained to them Of the 
work in question but fragments quoted by 
Eusebius. Some months later, however^ there 
appeared at Hanover a German treatise, 
purporting to be an analysis of the primitive 
history of the Phoenicians, founded upon the 
newly-discovered complete translation of 
Philon, with observations by F. Wagenfield. 
Tliis publication contained, in addition, a fae- . 
simile of the manuscript, and a preface by the 
learned Grotefend, director of the Lyceum of 

Hanover. But our “learned friend" last 

mentioned, soon found that he had been com- • 
pletcly the dupe of Wagenfield, a young 
student at Brema, .whose work, however, dis- 
played considerable imagination, and profound 
knowledge. In spite, however, of the pompous 
announcements which were several times 
made, the Greek text never appeared. The 
fragments, of which Wagenfield has given 
a German version, have been produced in 
French, by M. Le Bas. 

So much for the exploits 6f our continental 
neighbours iu this very fruitful field. How 
far our own countrymen are prepared to 
contest with them the palm of imposture, we 
shall show upon an early occasion. * 

TnE SCHOOLMASTERS OF BROAD- 
BUMBLE. 

“ Wanted, a master for the parish school 
of Broad-Bumble ; Halary sixty pounds per 
annum, besides the use of a house, coals, and 
caudles. None need apply who cannot pro- 
duce the most satisfactory testimonials as to 
competency and moral character.” 

Such was the advertisement which set 
forth the educational destitution of the little 
town of Broad-Bumble. Broad-Bumble was 
one of those curious towns in which 
butchers 1 shops are next door to houses once 
tenanted by lords, bishops, and other such 
people, and where the only approach to 
“the Square” is through an avenue of 
children, rag-shops, and small undertakers. 
Like the generality of such parishes, it had 
a big church of no architectural preten- 
sions , and a very rich incumbent, who was 
chairman to a great many societies for the 
I benefit of various tnmgs and people, and who \ 

I was neither a Puseyite, an Evangelical, or, in * 
fact, anything that s#vea^s an excuse even 
for a row in the vestry, or a word of pious 
horror from an. old' ir aid. 

9 Broad-Bumble was very populous i and, . 
as in most other places, all the people' who 
contributed least to the parish rates were 
most liberiU in furnishing more than their 
quota • of children, and, as .its 1 educational 
mea$s were small, the number, of people to . 
be educated was proportionately great. In* 
deed, the swarm of children who grew up 
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with the enlarged notions and refined 'reflec- 
tions consequent on an early acquaintance 
with “wixikW” hop-scotch, and Ethiopian 
serenades, was wonderful The freedom 
from vulgar prejudices in favour of clean faces, 
combs, and the church catechism, was balanced 
by the ability displayed in bird's-nesting, 
occasionally getting run over, and more fre- 
quently appearing at the petty sessions. 

The pansh school-house wan situated near 
the puiup v- -the grand rendezvous for the 
horse-holding, organ-blowing, go-ot-emuids 
class of unfortunates, who seem always out of 
regular employment, And yet always looking 
out far something to do. This happy and 
contented race, who would not barter the 

• luxury of a chance half-pint of porter for 
the contonts of the Bank of England, look 

* upon the pump as the Igres and penates of 
their out-door life. The pump is the centre 
of gravity, upon which, and round which their 
thoughts, feelings, bodies, joys and sorrows 
ever congregate. 

The pump near which mir school-house was 

situated, was fraught with boyish interests. It 
was oftentimes the tribunal where disputes 
between rival baa tains and boys were settled. 
Moreover, the parish undci taker, tbe parish 
nurse, the parish doctor, the parish sexton, and 
we cannot say how many other functionaries 
possessing equal claims upon tlio sympathies 
of Broaii-Bninble, weie nil located near the 
pump. The pump was univei sally popular. 

Our school-house was a sturdy ted-brick, 
stone-cornered and corniced affair, belonging 

people ^Sought of hanging up the window 
curtains, and when cheap conti acts were un- 
known. It was quaint, substantial, and 
respectable. Its tall arched windows, with 
their many pones and bold rusticated key- 
stones to every arch ; its great oak door, with 
bars and bolts that would have stood a siege, 
(now painted black by the unaccountable baa 
taste of some modem-antique churchwarden) 
and its couple of grotesque figures of a boy 
and girl, each dressed in a picturesque fashion, 
of which Some traces remained even in the pre- 
sent livery— *all told its meaning and purpose 
with unmistakoable distinctness. Altogether 
,it was what a young lady, with that pretty 
and. expressive indenniteness known only to 
yotfftg ladies, would call “a nice old place.” 

Intacta it was rough and almost destitute of 
adornment unless one or two pictures, in un- 
prepMsoamg wigs, which hung up in the 
“board” room,*qnigbft be considered deco* 
relive* But people who thought how those 
quizzical personages had built hosjStais, en- 
dowed churches, and— last, but not kaab-u 
estaMfched the parfeh school of Broad-bum We, 

I pardoned the wigs, the mouldy-looking visages, 
an&the heavy gut frames. * 


Two great, heavy staircases, one of them 
l ' temimatkg at the aopr of the u board ” room, 
ByHookcd as if their stanch oaken banisters had 
H toen bom in their present condition, and had 


never known such things as leaves. The blank, 
whitewashed, or " coloured ” walls fsaye only 
the sitting- roofns of the master and mistress* 
where a little of tbe decorative spirit displays 
itself id fuchsias and birds well known at 
Painter's, the paper banger's) presented a 
tempting surface to the juvenile artist, and 
many were tbe names of urchins and archi- 
ll esses, many tbe unsteady, distraught initials, 
and manifold the representations of the master 
— unfortunately, for the most part, under- 
going the extreme penalty of the law— 1 which 
decked the plaster walls of Broad-Bumble 
school. Nor did even the hard oak banisters 
resist that dangerous, but popular graving 
tool, the clasp knife. As to the girls, their 
tastes were less artistic ; and the staircase 
and passage presented comparatively few 
female memorials. 

The great school-rooms were large and 
lofty, for they had been built when Broad- 
bumble had grown too large to be trifled 
with. We have at present nothing to do 

with the girb’ school ; but we will proceed 

at once to the condition of tho bojs' depart- 
ment, at the time when tho advertisement 
above mentioned appeared. 

The late master, who had just departed 
from the troubles of this woild, had been an 
inveterate champion of the physical force 
principle. He believed in “cakes” — light 
stripcH of cane acioss the expanded palm — 
and held that they were the only species of 
confectionary likely to promote honesty, truth, 
or learning. # The bound of the cane was heard 
from moiting till night ; the boys absolutely 
missed it, if it had five minutes’ lest. If 
stupidity were at fault, the cane was the pre- 
sci lption ; if stupidity were persisted in, it was 
simply repeated as before ; never mind what 
was the offence, the only distinction, moral or 
physical, was as to the quantity of medicine 
to be administered. A few fine cases of water 
on the brain ceitainly took place now and 
then, from this over stimulating of the mental 
cajiabilities, but what of that”? The best 
physicians are sometimes deceived. 

A grand caning ‘lay — when any small public 
out-of-school or lu-school offence had involved 
the treatment of a large number of patients— 
was as great a treat to the late master, as an 
avto da fa to a Spanish inquisitor. The energy 
he displajed in singling out the most tender 
parts, and in hardening them by a judicious 
application of cane more or less thiclc, was the 
ne fine ultra of refinement. His collection of 
canes at the end of the day's practice, split, 
snapped, and cracked, was as Interesting as 
the charred stake from which the ealemed 
bones, the last works of man's, blasphemy 
against his Maker, had dropped. Be was a 
good inquisitor lost to the world. , 

Now, it did happen, that, despite ‘the uniform 
system of discipline pursued in Broad-Bumble 
fiohoo], the intaUeetual and moftl condition of 
Broad-Bumble was particular taw. A taw 
philanthropic people who looked at mankind 
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■ beyond their own district, had, from time to suspect that the attainments of the. deputy- 
time, drawn awkward comparisons* of causes J master were limited to whistling and posfcqre- 

i ,$%&. .effects,* and could not help thinking' that 1 making, A few awkward mistakes in »p4f to, 
•:#^'-%oys under masters from the .Training I and m svntax. which appeared I t memorial ■ 
were cleaner, sharper, and healthier, soliciting tne situation, occasioned the fitnefes . 
* Kind-hearted ladies, who could not bear “ to of Mr. Tittleton for the office to appear more 
sde .the, poor boys knocked about so,” kept and more questionaoic. 
away from the place, and, in disgust, trans-. Bat he bad a staunch supporter in- old 
' ferred. their sul)scriptions to non-flogging Commander Screamer, who owned half a 
charities. Of course there were plenty of street and two nublic-houmam Broad-Bumble 
sUppoiters of the old system, and, curiously and who, having spent three parts of his life 
V enoughjCven among the parents of the children, on board a man-of-war. had an unmitigated 
’Brum all discipline to no discipline Is as contempt for anything whicn was unconnected ■ 
/ easy a change as many other contrarieties with “hard service. He was a good old 
produce. The school was in a state of anarchy, fellow, the Commander, and never blistered 
J and the parish was, as far as the election of a long ; but, no man was ever more bigoted on 
master was concerned, in nearly the same con- the subject of books. “ He had had no educa- 
dition. The candidates were numerous, and tion ; he never felt the want of it ; he had 
possessed just that sort of divided interest got on in life like few men ; and he would 
among the trustees and subscribers, which is have none of your — 1 nonsense. Teach a boy 
wont to make even the smallest contests something that would be useful aboard ship, 
doubtful and interesting. Talk of our national defences. A pretty, 

A large quantity of popular sympathy ran coastguard your colleges would make l Give 

in favour of the deputy who had officiated him none' of your popular CdUOUtiOUt" TllC 
during the illness of the Late master. Mr. Commander had always looked upon schools 
Tittleton was a fair-faced, small-eyed, small- as a lawless system of tyranny, calculated 
pox-pitted individual, whose countenanco con- to stunt the growth, to eripplo the in- 
sisted of one perpetual simper, only varied tellects, and to make bad soldiers and sailors, 
by an occasional dash of deferential gravity. All bis sympathies were with Woolwich and 
He had a genuine horror of theatres and hard Addiscombe ; and when liis nephew, Horace, 
words — things which appeared to form, in his left the latter place, and took to Oxford and 
mind, only the component parts of one grand classics instead of gunnery and the Punjaub, 
dislike to everything not recoin mended in the it took all the major’s good nature to prevent 
“ Weekly Young Man’s Consolation.” He that young gentleman from being left in the 
dressed in black, and occasionally sported a world with a few small debts, and no allow- 
, white neckerchief. Mystery hung Over his ance. But we did hear that a pretty little 
birth and early fortune ; but little Mrs. Pin- adopted god-daughter of the Commander’s 
cushion, who generally knew more than people had had something to do both with Horace’s 
Cither thought or desired, declared that she abandonment of a military life, and with his es- 
remembered Mr. Tittleton in connection with cape from the consequences of his disobedience, 
a yard measure, at Tape, Stiffening, and Co’s., The Commander found a new field in, 
Oxford Street, London, and spoke of him as “ a Broad-Bumble school, and became so favour- 
very civil young man ” — a compliment which, ably impressed with the “pipe all hands” 
r by the way, did Mr. Tittleton no small harm and “ to order ” system, that he began to con- 
in the course of his canvass for the situation ceive the possibility that a school might be 
of schoolmaster made a decent sort of place, and that boys 

Mr. Tittleton’s system of . discipline was might really learn something a little worth 
the very reverse of that of his predecessor. It knowing. Like Uncle Toby, ho began to look 
* was, in fact, little else than a continued series upon the school-house as a fortification (and 
; of street music and gymnastics. If the school it certainly was nearly strong enough), and to 
/were in an uproar — a condition which, except calculate the probability of rendering the hoys 
"/the vicar or curate were present, it seldom an efficient and well -disciplined garrison, 

■ failed to present — he whistled, and the rioters should the French ever invade Broad-Bumble, 
whistled in reply, and the school was quiet Accordingly he upheld Mr. Tittleton as the 
till the nelt confusion began. If a visitor man in worn all tne arts, sciences, and other 
mage his appearance, a whistle accompanied qualifications appertaining to popular educa- 

1 by comparative silence, welcomed the new tion were united. ^ 

Comer,, and enabled him to ask, perhaps, four Other patrons had their own little crotchets 
. questions and receive the answers without as well as : &ie tough old Commander. Mr. 

/■ feeling doubtful of the connection of his mental Stakes, a respectable retired and retiring /! 
faculties. Then again, When the boys went chemist and druggist, who had been pet~\ 
/to church, they marched as if they were petually in difficulties with parish boys, , 
drilled; when they entered the gallery they because they Ihsisted on carrying the wrong 
' stpbd tip, and. knelt to the opentsg prayer, medicines to the wrong places, was for makhig 
and rose .again to the psalms, all with a series’ writing, the main feature. He was naturally 
; of military salutes, facings about, and “ to desirous that every boy of the Broad-Bumble 
/order.” /%&*% one or two|people J>egan to school should be duly qualified to read the 
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hand-writing even of Dr. Scratch’* prescrip- 
tions. 

Sir Townley Sparks, Bart- wished for a 
Progress schoolmaster (loucf cheers), hut 
people wanted to kuqw what a Progress 
schoolmaster was. 

Butts, the wealthy butcher, thought tliat a 
schoolmaster was' wanted who did not make 
discipline a cover for ignorance. Doffing his 

a at blue coat, a nd brushing up the fight, 
bly, half-grey hairs upon his brood, good- 
natured forehead, he would run out and 
can vass his best customers in favour of plain 
John Smith, who came up with a high recom- 
mendation from a Training School, with the 
patrons of which Mr. Butts was well ac- 
quainted. 

Mr. Tittleton grew uncomfortable, espe- 
cially a<4 the half-quarterly examination drew 

near. He had got so €sed to the snug old 

loom papered with fuchsias and painted 
birds, that $ay idea of leaving it was far 
from agreeably Moreover, the Commander 
ktept capital port, and had often given him a 
* snack ” on half-holidays, besides a ride in a 
little tub of a chaise, in which he was wont to 
assert has gent^ty, and collect his rents ; for 
he hated deputies. But the school was in a 
very doubtful condition. 

The generality of candidates were dull, 

2 uiet « individuals, recommended rather by 
heir unfitness for anything else, than by any 
specific attainments. In met, the committee 
had always overlooked the fact, that the 
salary was likely to attract few men of 
positive ability, and that, except through 
a regular Society, cut aud dried for such 
putposes, a parish schoolmaster's office was 
by no means one of the easiest to fill pio- 
perly. As Mr. Butts observed, “ they wanted 
a man who was not too clever, but was clever 
enough.” And the axiom was true. Half or 
a quarter part of the learning possessed by the 
head- master of a grammar-school suffices for 
auy practical purposes to which he may have 
to apply it ; but did he not possess superior 
and even unnecessary attainments, the humbler 
part of his work would probably be inaccurate 
and slovenly. 

It is curious, with what facility and with 
what consistent exaggeration even the lower 
classes deal with the characters of those who 
are not many shades removed from themselves 
in position, few of them ever said a word 
against the vicar, who was absent for six 
months out of the year at his canonry at 
St. Builswag jJn fact, they rather liked him 
fer staying aw Sfo because his curate’s sermons 
were both short and intelligible. But the 
master of the parish school was under the 
active observation of a sat of critics, ^ho 
dealt chiefly in general ideas of right and 
wnong, and who wer^et^at rll ^ago aed to 

• cases. Moreover, the poor people had an 
idea that the parish schoolmaster ought to 
.be a gentleman after a certain manner, end 


poor Tittleton could not get over the yard- 
measure sjory. Consequently, when the report 
of his incompetency was proved to rest on 
good foundation, his prospects were settled. 
Even had the guardians of the school been 
willing to elect him, the parents would haye 
kept their children from the school. Mr. 
Tittleton looked at the snug room sorrow- 
fully, and took his departure from Broad- 
Bumble, with the consolation of having found 
at least one good friend in the Commander. 

The day of election is over, and Mr. John 
Smith is elected. 

There sits the Commander, and his re- 
creant nephew ; who, curious to say, wears a 
white cravat, and near, very near him, is the 
pretty adopted god-daughter; who, stranger 
still, wears orange-blossoms in her bonnet. 

It is wonderful how old people can lorget their 

prejudices in their kinduess. 

To work ! A whistle is heard, and every 
boy is in his place and at his post in a minute. 
But without confusion. 

Class after class come up ; the multiplication- 
table goes round the junior class. Pounce on 
which boy you will ; ask the most refined and 
awkward combinations that anything times 
anything can pioduce; and still it “comes 
right.” How distinctly are the “parts taken” 
for that elaborate question about the merchant 
who wants so many and three-quarters of 
something or other, at so much aud so many 
fractions the item*! What can philosophy 
expect more accurate than the definition which 
that small 'boy in tlic wide pinafore is giving 
of latitude and longitude ; or what can be & 
better help than that gieat, big, black-lined, 
brightly-coloured map, to which he points aa 
he explains the rules ? 

And with what clear, manly voices some of 
those elder youths, and with what equally 
clear, but less decided tones, those little lads, 
are reading our English Testament? How 
plain and straight-foi ward are the answers, 
and how plain and sensible arc the questions 
that elicit them ! 

But, our gymnastics and our whistling have 
not beeu cast out. No. In moderation they 
have their use, and are a capital help to regu- 
larity and economy of time. How, withal, do 
the boys of Brood-Bumble get more half- 
holidays, more games at cricket, and more 
trips m tilted waggons, than were heard of 
even in the memory of the oldest inhabitant, 
and yet do more woik than they ever did 
before ? Why, it seems that Mr. John Smith 
knows play to be as much a boy’s duty m 
work, and teaches a boy how to pay, how to 
work, and how to enjoy both. 

Another signal, and all are on their knees. 
It is a beautiful sight, and simple words are 
wafting upward with a hewtifol sound. 
Another signal ; all are erect ; a volume of 
human voices breaks forth Jn fft&ple unisen 
with * Glory to thee, my Goq* this night;” 
and the school is dispersed. ' , 
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A PLIGHT WITH THE BIRDS. 


.Gossip can scarcely fail to be entertaining 
wlien it dwells upon the deeds and habits of 
bird, beast, or fish. They can do nothing imper- 
tinent. When Mr. Dixon tells us hownis tame 

guana in winter sat upon the kitchen fender to 
enjoy the roasting fire ; how if a window or door 
were left open, they would make themselves at 
home upstairs and downstairs, and disturb the : 
house with their sonorous outcries ; how one 
morning while busy writing, he heal’d a great 
clatter in the adjoining apartment, and on 
inspecting the cause, found one of the guana 
on the drawing-room mantel-piece, admiring 
itself in the glass, and making room for its 
mate by clearing off the china ornaments ; — 
when wo hear such things told we almost 
think that we should like to keep a pair of 
guans. They must be pHasant birds. 

We have been reading Mr. Dixon’s book 
upon the Dovecote and the Aviary. Our 
thoughts are fluttering full of guans, curassows. 
cassowaries, emeus, and the like; it is good 
for our peace that we should let some of 
them fly. 

. The curassow, for example. He is a bird 
who will follow you about like a dog ; his 
ways are most engaging ; he is a large fowl, 
and pre-eminently eatable. Pheasant is not 
so exquisite a meat as curassow. Well, there 
be curassows In England ; they will live here, 


they will fatten here, they will appear to be 
extremely happy here ; why can’t they be ac- 
climatised, and bred in our farm- yards as 
pheasants have been acclimatised, and turkeys ? 
The question has been often asked, and Mr. 
Dixon gives in answer his experience upon 
■the matter. 

>The curassows are somewhat smaller than 
Ad they live in flocks. The guans, 
which are a genus of the same family— the 
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and they live, m purs. /When caught young 
fcamdL the curassows make themselves at 
ohd brnkm full sly and sociable ways 
withns, as ls the ease tilth parrots or monkeys. 
They Rke to eStahUsh themselves ifi-doors as 
member* of < the fiunily, and they live on 
frlendly t^rine tilth all the poultry m a larm. 
Wtor ifcit then, that although the qppmxr 
has been introduced into Europe for; two huu- 
Idred imd fifty years, It stL^remalnja curidsity 


among us, while the turkey-— which was first 
introduced at nearly the same time — is to be 
found strutting alive in almost* every farm- t 
yard, and boiled or roasted upon almost every 
dinner table about Christinas time. Why do 

we not get the cinftssow to Ml among no ; 

that is, in fact, the question. -The taming of 
it is an easy matter. 1 v # 

One difficulty lies in the ^tj^iat they 
are in this country greenhouse brnis daring 
the winter ; they may lose their toes through 
dabbling over cold, wet soil, their hofne being 
among the forest trees of a hpt climate. It is 
because of their dwelling in the dense forest, 
where their forms are closely shrouded in the 
luxuriant foliage, that these sociable birds are 
provided with so loud a voice for trumpeting 
their whereabouts to one another. Hie wind- 
pipe of the curassow., or guan, is lengthened 
out and twisted under the skin of the throat 
into a form much like that of a trumpet, and 
on account of this provision the bird is able 
to produce a large volume of sound. From 
the hot forests of South America to the cold 
sloppiness of winter on an English farm, the 
change is great for the most good-humoured 
of birds, and it may well come down to be 
roasted prematurely by the kitchen fire. 

* But when these birds are placed, by 
artificial means, in the best circumstances as 
to climate, they do indeed lay occasional eggs, 
and now and then rear young ; but they do 
not increase and multiply freely in. any 
natural proportion. Nothing could have been 
pleasanter than the arrangement for the 
curassows in the menagerie at Knowsley. 
Mr. Dixon describes wliat he found there m 
the summer of 1849. “The curassows and 
guans were lodged in a series of lofty and 
charming aviaries, open to .the air and sun- * 
shine, and inclosed only by wire netting,., 
except at the back; which consists of a range 
of houses to which the birds can retire ** 
pleasure, and which in cbld find damp wcwjtber ; 
are kept At an agreeable temperature, , Their / 
epclosures are planted with shrubs ' 
flower* ; green turf, varied with dean gtaveL ' 
covers the ground ; a small, dear stream of 
■water is ever flowing through each separate 
Httlegardeajnot cleanliness merely/bht the 
'aiosfc neatness Is preserved/* s Never- \ 

theta* these birds did littie lh' way of 
resting young. ; 44 One- male NWfe? - wt are 



told, “yielding a little to the fascination of 
the spot, had prepared far hie spate a hover 
of love. And where does the reader think 
it was pfeeedL The gallant esttaasow had 
mounted a tall noily-bwrii, and thereon made 
a nest about the size and shape of a peck 
basket^ interlacing the twigs, ana then lining 
them with the pridjtly leaves, which he had 
cropped, as a comfortable couch for the hen 
ana her nestling* The whole tluug was an 
insult to any Incubating female, and she 
treated it 'With the neglect that such a 
structure of chdwmx de-fnm deserved.” 

There seems to be especial difficulty about 
Uw acclimatising into Europe the birds of! 
South America. This may bo in some degree 
SOOOUbted for by the reveisal of the seasons, 
4 Consequent on a transfer from the southern 
tot the northern hemisphere. Periodicity 
of moulting time, being established in the 
body of a bird and suited to its habitat, a 
change of habitat which turns the seasons 
upfride down, must expose the animal to many 
rusks, tn the case, however, _ of the black , 

swan and some oilier Australian birds, this 

difficulty seems to have been oveicome. 

Then there is the water-hen to talk about ; 
concerning which Aldrovandi wiote dui mg 
our “good old times.” “Tn the stagnant 
waters” ho says, “ which fence the houses of 
the nobility, and in fish-ponds, it mostly dwells 
amongst the English.” It con skim the sur- 
face of the water, iun upon the floating leaves j 
of water-lilies, dive, swim in the water or on 
the water, fly in the air, or climb trees. The 
young look like mice upon two legs ; for on 
them is rather a fur than a down that keeps 
the water out As the bird grows, the lur 
becomes ft downy undercoat, oonccmiug which 
a friend whom Mr. Dixon quotes discourses 
pleasantly aud profitably. “ The linsey- 
woolsey undercoat of the water-hen is ad- 
mirably adapted to its amphibious mode 
of life. Man lias been unable hitherto 
to devise anything approaching to the soft, 
warm, and elastic waterproof mantle of the 
flSiUuule. All our combinations of Welsh 
flannel, Llama cloth, and Mackintosh are 
infinitely inferior to the coverings of the duck 
abd the goose. The way in which this 
(nothing is distributed on the body of the 
water-hen, is well worthy of notice. The 
whaje fa warm and waterproofs but the 


dry, as it it were Bailing upon- a natural air 
cualuon.” , 

Then there Jm the kingfisher frith hie 

«... » .. ml. e ii • . e* t . m .. • 


repose all ruddy brown. Ho is a restless 1 
fellow: suddenly dashing on the wafted be 
seems to rebound from it in upward flight as 
a cricket ball from the bat. Then he will 
settle on the nearest twig, in an impetuous^ 
thoughtless way. A veracious friend of Ml?* 
Dixon's, angling near Norwich, was quietly 
watching his float, when a kingfisher darted 
under the arch of an adjacent bridge and 
settled on his fishing rod, the nearest tw%. 
Of course he soon flew off again. From a 
twig the busy bird looks down into the stream 
till he espies a fish ; then with a sure aha ho 
darts upon it, and lhing from the water with 
unwetted wings, flies off to take a dinner in 
his nest A suigeon of TJxhridget, Mr, W. 
Bayucr, has kept as a soxt of happy family in 
one aviaiy, tiurty-lhi eo feet long, ten wide, 
and seventeen high, ninety-four species of 
birds. Trees were planted m the aviary— fir, 

box, birch, and beech; there was also a 

fountain, and the buds followed their natural 
instincts. Among the buds in a separate 
long cage was a nest of kingfishers confined 
with two hobby hawks. The young king- 
fishers acquired a taste for the meat given to 
the hawks, and when they had a piece of 
meat they would hold it in their bill and 
strike each eud against the perch for a few 
seconds, os they are V) the habit of sti iking 
any fish to stun befoie they swallow it. The 
minnows in She fountain weie, however, their 
i enl diet. Having feasted upon these, a king* 
fisher, says the surgeon by whom these bh-ds 
were kept, “ becomes inactive for some quarter 
of an hour or twenty minutes, its feathers 
lumpled, and sitting all of a heap, sleepy and 
stupid. Tins lasts during digestion, which 
is very rapid ; and as soon as it is completed, 
the bird is observed to be opening its bill 
very wide two or three tunes, and at length 
ejects a pellet about au inch lot g, composed 
of bones, beautifully matted together, and 
uot unlike a lump of Epsom salts, (you see I 
cannot help compai Isons which are natural 
to me). This mass is perfectly inodorous, 
and foims, iu the wild state, the nidus far the 
deposit of their eggs, in the holes to which 
they continue to lesort, year after yeai^far 
oses.” 

yner's nest contained seven young , 
kingfishers, but as they approached mateye** 
years they fought together until one m&f 
survived. The Kingfisher is a solitary Mrd* 
except about breeding time it fa net even seen 
in pairs. It needs much elbow room* and in 
a wild state loves to flit from stream to 
stream. It fa curious ti*s& While- tfcfl 
fishers hers live upon fish* mrit fifafamnt 
exclusively fhe water sides, thtep**fee king- 
fishers in Australia nfhfah natty** ureter atf 
all, and norvqr drink fa Hbag were to be 
found* healthy and breeding, <m the patched 
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t plains of the interior, during a sever* drought, 

* and for removed from water. They feed upon 

* email animals of any kkwl^ ^ml lupedB, birdb, 
Vtaskes, lizards • and the fluid that they find 

^contained within their prey appears to be 
*■ mttoient for their nourishment. 

Among birds of Australia we should not 
'forget to talk about the emeu, which, together 
with the kangaroo, is giving place before the 
dogs and guns of European settlers. The 
kangaroo is the food of the Australian natives. 
We punish them if they lay finger on our 
sheep and oxen, but they cannot punish us 
'for tiie havoc wo commit among the kan- 
garoos. “ Almost every stockman/’ says Sir 
Thomas Mitchell, “has several kangaroo 
dogs, and it would be only an act of justice 
towards the aborigines to prohibit white men 
from killing these creatures, whioh are as 
essential to the natives as cattle to the 
Europeans.” 

The natives have not warred against the 
emeu recklessly, lest it should be destroyed. 
Emeu’s flesh is forbidden to their young men, I 

although it is better meat than kangaroo. I 

The same care is taken of the ducks, which 
may be eaten only by the married. The 
Europeans being less particular, hunt emeus 
down, wantoMy, often for no better object 
than their haudsomo feathers, or for their 
flesh, which is said to resemble good beef-] 


dog, or break a horse’s leg; but dogs are 
taught to Beize them bjstlie neck, and in that 
way overthrow them easily. The emeu may 
be destined to become extinct, like the dinorms 
in New Zealand, — if the dinomis be extinct. 
About this gigantic bird we have a good 
deal to say. In 1841, Captain Sir Everard 
Some wrote : “ 1 feel little doubt that 
1 the dinornis exists in the Middle Island of 
New Zealand, which is very thinly inhabited 
and almost quite unknown ; perhaps, also, in 
Stewart’s Island.” Humours were afloat. The 
natives of the neighbourhood of Cloudy 
Bay, in Cask’s Straits, were said to have 
informed an Englishman belonging to a 
whaling party, “ that there was a bird of ex- 
traordinary size to be seen only at night on 
the side of a hill near there ; and that he, 
with the native and a second Englishman, 
went to the spot; that after waiting some 
time, they saw the creature at some little 
' dSktanoe, which they describe as fourteen or 
tfotoen foefc high. One of the men proposed 
‘ to go nearer and shoot, but his companion 
Was so exceedingly terrified, or perhaps both 
of them, that they were satisfied with looking 
at hU% when in a little time he took the 
slam and strode away up the side of the 
mountain.* There is a seaserpeaty flavour 
in these stories ; hat they smash strongly of 
* truth, fob The following; which fe quoted 
from a paper by the Reverend Jk 


of credibility about Mirant, 

employed br the Cfeueuumsn* as" native 


interpreter, stated to me thht in the Utter end 
of 1813, he saw the fleth of the mCA (dlnomie) 
inMolytieux haibour ; since that period, he 
has seen feathers of the Sajbe kind in the 
natives’ hair. They were of a black or 
dark colour, with a purple edge, having quJBa 
like these of the albatross w size, but much 
coarser. He saw a moa bone which reached 
four inches above his hip from the ground, 
and as thick as his knee, with flesh and Sinews 
upon it. The flesh looked like bull beef. The 
slaves, who were from the interior, said thht 
it was still to be found inland. Tie natives 
told him that the one whose flesh he hod seen 
was a dead one, which they had found ac~ 
ehlentally; that they had often emleawmred 
to snare them, but without success. A man. 
named George Pauley, now living in Foveaux 
straits, told liim that he had seen (he moa, 
which he described as being an immense 
monster, standing about twenty feet high. 
He saw it near a lake in the interior. It ran 
from him, and he also ran from it." 

Science has shown to our wondering eyes in 

a very remarkable manner, the actual fora 

and structure of a bird which has never been 
seen, except by the person^ above-mentioned. 
Not many years ago, a sailor pres«nted 
at the British Museum a huge marrow-bone 
which he desired to sell, and which he had 
brought from New Zealand. The officers of 
that institution not usually dealing in that 
class of marine Btores, referred him to the 
College of Surgeons, where, they said, lie 
would find a gentleman — one Professor Owen 
— who had a remarkable piedilection for old 
bones. Accordingly, the sailor took bis 
treasure to the Piofessor; who, finding it 
unlike any bone even he had any knowledge 
of, sent the man away rejoicing with a full 
pocket — -rejoicing himself in the acquisition 
of a new subject for scientific inquiry. 
Although the bone had manifestly contained 
marrow, and was therefore unlike the bones 
of birds in general, Mr. Owen concluded, 
from certain structural evidences, that this 
bone had belonged to a bird, and a bird of a 
species hitherto unknown. Those who have 
ever experienced the flutter which the clue to 
any discovery of a scientific character occasions, 
will at once undeistaud the excitement which 
was felt by the little world of naturalists, to 
whom the Professor displayed his new bone. 
It was immediately figured and lithographed* 
and copies, with certain instructions for 
finding other such bones, were sent out to 
New Zealand to be distributed wherever 
Euiopeans had trod axnotfg the ferns of 'that 
colony. Years passed. By and bye a very big 
box arrived in Lincoln’s Inn Fields, London^ 
hontaining congeners of the sailor’s marrows 
bone ; some ofthem upwards of a yard fatyp, 
tfttifessor Owen set to work, and taut up fotim 
these bones, not one, but five (ultimately 
eleven) distinct species of an extinct' animal, 
hitherto utterly unknown to natural history, 
lb must have been unable to fy (hence the 





marrow, instead of ait, in tit# bones)* and most I 
have had uncommon pedestrian powers (b mm 
the necesrity/er marrow).* The structure of 
the beak and indicates that He power of 
wnmchgng and grolMiigjap root* must have 
been tremendous. Its food Was fern roots, 
which in New Zealand are to farinaceftns that 
the natives make breed Of them to this day. 

- It bee been named the .dinornis, because it is 
the most stupendous of birds ( deinos t ietu fully 
greats omts, bird), * 

The disappearance of the dinornis is easily 
accounted ion When the progenitor of the 
"present native tribes first lauded from the 
South ftsas, the dinornis must have been their 
Outy’ animal food; for in New Zealand no 
quadrupeds aie indigenous. As it took no 
*l0Og6r than a century tor the Dutch to ex- 
tirpate the dodo from the Mauritius, a couple 
of centuries would have quite sufficed to kill 
and eook the dinornis off the face <of New 
Zealand. When these birds had been all 
eaten up, the Maoris took to killing and 
cooking one another. 

The next great zoological excitement to be 

looked for is a real live dinornis. If one of 
these gigantic birds be ever found and brought 
to Regent's Part, the hippopotamus may 
accept tho Chiltem Hundreds and retiie 
from the representation of the Nile, disgusted 
at the load that will be taken by tho honour- 
able member from New Zealand. 

THE THREE SISTERS. 

UK FOUR CHAPTERS.— CHAPTER III. 

u , . Of whom may we seek for succour, but 
of Thee, O Lord, who for our sins art justly 
displeased ? • . 

“ . . earth to earth, ashes to ashes, dust to 
dust ; in sure and certain hope of the iitsur- 
reotion to eternal life. . . 

“ I heard a voice from heaven, saying unto 
me, Write. * From henceforth blessed are the 
dead, which die in the Lord ; even so saith 
the Spirit, for they do rest from their la* 


„ It was a buna! in a village churchyard, and 
stgtyiiOg by an open grave there was one 
'jupjftjmer only, a woman — Bertha Vaux. 
Am*, in sadness and silence, with few tear* — 
for ibe was little used to weep — she stood and 
looked upon her sister's funeral ; stood and 
saW the coffin lowered, and heard the first 
handful of earth fall rattling on the coffin lid ; 
Uum turned away, slowly, to seek her solitary 
house, Tbq few if eotetors thought her cold 
and heartless; 'feghaps if they could have 
raised, that hb«$ veil, they would have seen! 
such sorrow in free as might have moved 1 

tm ^ 

i^fcunHwrtday, but Bertha Vatuc shivered 
a» wtoitos, pf«4 witWti J&e.eheddw of hat. 
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death that had entered it was Still fingering 
around. The stunted evergreens, on which, 
since they first grew, no sunlight bad ever 
fallen, no single ray of golden light ty 
brighten their dark Sad leaves for yea% 
looked gloomier, darker, sadder, than thtfjr 
had ever looked before ; the very house, with * 
its closed shutters— all closed, except one for 
the room where the dead had lain,— seemed 
mourning for the stem mistress it had lost* 
A lonely woman now, lonely and sad, wag 
Bertha vaux. f 

She sat m the summer evening in her silent 
cheerless room. It was so very still, not even 
a breath of wind to stir the trees ; no voice of 
living tiling to break upon her solitude ; no 
sound even of a single footstep on the dusty 
road ; but iu the solitude that was around 
her, countless thoughts seemed springing into 
life ; things long foi gotten ; feelings long 
smothered ; hopes once blight — bright as the 
opening of her life had been, that had faded 
and been buried long ago. 

blie thought of the time when she and her 
sister, liltecu jeors ago, had coins first to the 
lonely house where now she was ; of a few 
years later — two or three — when another 
younger sister had joined them there; and it 
seemed to Bertha, lookrng b&k, as if tho 
house had sometimes then been filled with 
suulight. The dark room in which she sat 
had ouce been lightened up— was it with tho 
light from Gabrielle's bright eyes ? In these 
long Bad fifteen yeair, tlmt little time stood 
out so clearly, so hopefully ; it brought the 
tears to Bertha’s eyes, thinking of it in her 
solitude. And how had it ended ? For tea 
ycais nearly, now — for teu long years— the 
name of Oabrielle had never been spoken in 
that house. The light was gone — extin- 

S uisked in a moment, suddenly ; a darkness 
eeper than before had ever since fallen on 
the lonely house. 

The thought of the years that had passed 
since then— of their eventlessness and weary 
sorrow ; and then the thoughtr of the last 
scene of all— that scene which still was 
like a living presence to her— her meter's 
death. 

Joanna Vaux had been cold, stern, and 
unforgiving to the last ; meeting death un- 
moved ; repenting of no hard thing that rile 
had done throughout her sad, stem life* 
faltering* the valley of the shadow of dearie 
fearlessly. But that cold deathbed sfcruek 
upon the heart of the solitary woman who 
watched beside it, and wakened thoughts and 
doubts there, which would not vest She 
wept now as she thought of it, sadly and 
quietly, and some murmured words burst 
from her lips, which sounded like a prayer-* 
not for herself only. * 

Then from her mater's deathbed riie Went 
for, far back— to her own ifoi)dhoodr >li wnd a 
scene rose up before her* due tiM she had 
closed her eyes* on swf * tj** before, 
thinking vainly that wltdW Id crush it 


a 


, fifom her bant, hot now the did not try to 
ftn* it. back. The dark room* where she 
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weir weary train of shame and suffering— all 
Were forgotten. She was in her old lost 
home again— the home where she was born ; 
flhe saw a sunny lawn, embowered with trees, 
oach tree familiar to her and remembered 
well, and she herself, a happy child, was 
stamljng there * and by her side — with soft 
arms twining round her, with tender voice, 
and gentle, loving eyes, and bright hair glit- 
tering in the sunlight — there was one ! 

Oh, Bertha ! hide thy face and weep. She 
was so lovely and so loving, so good and tiue, 
so patient and so tender, then. Oh ! h6w 
could'st thou forget it all, and steel thy heart 
against her, aud vow the cruel vow nevef to 
forgive her sin? Thy mother— thy own 
mother, Bertha ! think of it. 

A shadow fell across the window beside 
which she sat, and through her blinding tears 
Bwtlia looked up, aud &avr a woman standing 
there, holding by the hand a little child. Her 
face was very pale and worn, with sunken 
eyes and cheeks; hei diess was mean and 
poor. She looked haggaid and weary, and 
weak and ill; but Beitha knew that it was 
Gabiielle come back. She could not speak, 
for such a sudden rush of joy came to her 
softened heart that all words seemed swal- 
lowed up in it ; sncli sleep thankfulness for 
the foigivencsB that seemed given hor, that 
her first thought waa not a welcome, but a 
prayer. 

Gabrielle stood without, looking at her with 
her sad eyes. 

“ We are alone,” she said, “and very poor ; 
will you take us m ? ” 

Sobbing with pity and with joy, Bertha 
rose from her seat and hurried to the 
door. Trembling, she drew the wanderers 
in ; then falling on her sister's neck, her 
whole hear* melted, and she cried, with! 


“ Gabrielle, dear sister Gabrielle, I, too, am 
all alone!” 

The tale that Gabrielle had to tell was full 
enough of sadness. They had lived together, 
she and her mother, for about a year, very 
peacefully, almost happily ; and then themothe/ 
died, ancpGabrielle soon after married one who 
had utile to give her but his love. And after 
that the yean passed on with many cares and 
grieft— for thqy were very poor, and he not 
strong— but with a great love ever between 
them, which softened the pain of all they had 
to bear. At last, after being long iff, he 
died, and poor Gabrieli* and her child were 
laft' to Btranzh on alone. 

* I tSwlihoultJ have died,” aba aaid, ml 
weaptafe aba told bar story to bar water, “ if 
U 1M nbfc bean for my boy; and I could ao 
' wall bate borne to die j but, Bertha,,! ootdd 
net lear* him to starve t It plotted my heart 


with a pang ao bitter that I cannot apeak 
of it to aee his little &oe grow daily paler ; 
hw little feeble forte Veoo# daily iMbr 
and thinner ; to vratch the sad, uneMMHha 
look fixing itself hourly deeper in Meetewt 
eyes— so mournful, so uncom plainin g, so fhffr 
of misery. The sight killed me day by day; 
and then at last, in my despair, I said to myself 
that I would come again to you. I thought, 
sister— I hoped— that you would take my 
dailing home, and then I could have gone 
away and died. But God bless you !— God 
bless you for the greater thing that jou have 
done, ray kind sister Bertha. Yea— kiss me, 
bister dear : it is so sweet. I never thought 
to feel a sistei’s kiss again.” 

Then kneeling down by Gabrielle's side, 9 
with a low voice Bertha said : 

“I have thought of many things to-day. 
Befoi e you came, Gabrielle, my heart was very 
full ; for ra the still evening, as I sat alone, 
the memories of many years came back to me 
as they have not done for veiy long. I thought 
vt my t»o sistcis , how the one had ever been 

so good aud loving and true-hearted; the 
other — though she was ju^t, or believed her- 
self to be bo — so hard, and stern, and harsh— 
as, God forgive me, Gabrielle, I too have been. 

I thought of this, and undeistood it cleaily, 
as I had never done before : and Alien my 
thoughts went back, and rested on my mother 
— on our old home — on all the things that I 
had loved so well, long ago, and that for years 
had been crushed down in my heart anil 
bmotlieied there. Oh, Gabiielle, such things 
rushed back upon me ; such thoughts of her 
whom we have Scorned so many years ; such 
dreams of happy by-gone days ; such passion- 
ate i egrets; such hope, awakening from its 
long, long sleep — no, sister, let me weep— do 
not wipe the teais away: let me tell you of 
my penitence and giief— it does me good ; my 
heart is so full— so full that I must speak now, 
or it would burst ! ” 

“ Then you shall speak to me, and tell me 
all, dear sister. Ah ! we have both suffered 
—we will weep together. Lie down beside 
mo ; see, there is room here for both. Yes ; 
lay your head upon me; rest it on my 
shoulder. Give me your hand now— ah ! how 
thin it is— almost as thin as mine. Poor 
sister Bertha : poor, kind sister ! ” 

So gently Gabrielle soothed her, forgetting 
her own grief and weariness in Bertha's more 
bitter suffering and remorse. It was very 
beautiful to see how tenderly and patiently 
she did it, and how her gentle words calmed 
down the other's passionate sorrow. ^ So dif- 
ferent from one another their grief w jut* 
tfebrielle's was a slow, weary pain, which, 
day by day, had gradually withered her, 
earing its pray into ner heart ; then renting 
there, fixing itself there for ever. Benhatf 
was like the quick, sudden piercing of a knife 


violent sorrow, that did Us work in hours 
instead of years, convulsing body and soul for 
a little while, purifying them as with a sharp 
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txp, then passing away sad fetfriftOM acting 
pain behind, but a new ritfttto&nrit.' 

Jn the.lqng manes totiB|foW4u beautiful 
awnMff twj%gt %t never «6k# into perfect 
B%bfc— thehe two women to tide by side 
together; she that was oid«*t In suffering still 
eowfomw the other, untdl Bertha’s tears 
were dried, and exhausted with the grief that 
^*4 SO new to hoc, She lay tilenf in Gabrielle’s 
azms^bpth edaa^ looking Into tho summer 
sight, sag thanking of tho days that were 
for ever past dad sleeping at their feet 'lay 
Sg&sMlrs child, not forgotten by her wateh- 
M idVe^ though the night hod deepened so 
that, she. eouM not see hut whero he lay. 

* ■( * i 

CHAPTER IV. 

'^e will not stay liore, sister," Bertha had 
8 aid. 4 This gloomy houses will always make 
us sad. It is so dark and cold here, and 
'Willie, more than any of us, needs tho sun- 
light to strengthen and cheer him, poor boy.’* 

< “ And I too shall be gliul to loavo it," 

Gabrielle answered. 

Bo they went They did not leave the 
village ; it was a pretty quiet place, and was 
full of old recollections to them — more bitter 
than sweet, perhaps, xnobt of them — but still 
such as it would have been pain to separate 
themselves from entirely, as, indeed, it is 


made us used to. So they did not leave it, but 
oboe© a little cottage, a mile or so from their 
former house — a pleasant little cottage in a 
dell, looking to the south, with honeysuckle 
and ivy twining together over it, up to the 
thatched roof. A cheerful little nook it was, 
not over bright or gay, but shaded with large 
trees ail round it, through whose green 
branches the sunlight came, softened and 
mellowed, into the quiet rooms. An old 
garden, too, there was, closed in all rouud 
with elm trees — a peaceful, quiet place, 
Where one would love to wander, or to lie 
for hours upon the grass, looking through 
th$ green leaves upwards to the calm 

tfabrielle, wearied with her sorrow, this 
like an oasis in the desert. It was 


Lff 


to ndd she little appt where she could lay her 
doto>< flutffag up pare for the morrow. like 
cfteuxHntoM Withloog watching, she seemed 
B«w fop • Ctoe to foil erieepu 
.unto muntoer fodea into autumn; the 
sMufop into Bauer. A long, cold winter It 
was,'the an Pw lytag foe weeks together on the 
town ground; the ■ bitter, withering, east 


Gabrielle’s. To look at him, it seemed ft 
wonder ho* hoover could have Hied through 
all their pav arty and daily BfcruMfo to gat 
bread ; how that little feeble ^dy had fc$4 
sunk into its grave long ago. In the hririft 
Bummer’s days a ray or sunlight had seemed 
to pierce to the little frozen heart, and. 
warming the chilled blood once more, hai 
sent it flowing through his veins, tinging this 
pale cheek with rose ; but the rose Sided as 
the summer passed away, and the little 
marble face was pale as ever when the winter 
snow began to fall ; the large dark eyes, which 
had reflected the sunbeams for a few short 
months, were heavy and dim again. And 
then presently there came another change. 
A spot of crimson— a deep red rose— not 
pale aad delicate like the last, glowed often 
on each hollow cheek; a brilliant light 
burned in the feverish restless eye ; a hollow, 
painful cough shook the little em&ciateu 
frame. So thin he was, so feeble, so soon 
wearied. Day by day the small thin hand 
grew thinner and more transparent; the 

gentle voice and childish laugh lower and 
feebler ; tho sweet smile sweeter, and fainter, 
and sadder. 

And G.ibrielle saw it all, and bowing to 
the earth ill bitter mourning, piepared her- 
self for this last great sorrow. 

The spring ^pBe slowly on — slowly, very 
slowly. The green leaves opened themselves, 
struggling in tlicir b^th with the cold wind* 
It was very clear aud bright; the suh 
bhone all day long ; but for many weeks 
there had been no rain, and the ground was 
quite parched up. 

“No, Willie, deal',’’ Gabrielle said, “you 
mustn’t go out to-day. It is too cold for you 
yet, dear boy.” 

“ But, indeed, it isn’t cold, mother. Feel 
here, where the sun is falling, how warm it 
is ; put your hand upon it. Oh, mother, let 
me go out,” poor Willie said, imploringly. 
“ I am so weary of the hours. I won’t try to 
run about, only let me go and lie in the 
sunlight ? ” 

“ Not to-day, my darling, wait another day; 
perhaps the warm winds will come, WilUe, 
dear child, it would make yon ill, you musk 
not go.” 

“You say so every day, mother,” Willie 
said, sadly, “ and my head is aching so with 
staying in the house.” 


mm jmmitig day* ttsd night, through th* 
great branches of &*<l*re old -elms, sw«H 
mg them «ad strewing the 


tog .them to^aad 8% strewing the 

snoilfr earth *ithbr<^ a cob* 

: art hitter wfator, afct tress 

. •» ie was a Utt^ delta m w* 4lld of 


is aching go with 


And at last, he praying- so much for il* one 
day they took him out It was ft very sunny 
day, with scarcely a cloud in the bright blue 
sky ; and Bertha and Gabrielis made a couch 
for him in a warm sheltered comer, and hud 
Him on it. Poor ehikL he was so glad to foil 
himself in the open air again. Xtato^ajitm 
so happy, that he laughed and trim tee he 
bed not dose for mouths Mm with 

Me mothers Hand to fato «P|<iW W to tor 
arms, she knotting* *» Miq, 
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voice that, scarcely ceaaingk talked 

t0 A er * ^ 

' ‘ , xw Gabrieli^ it seemed* to her such a 
mip’ftil mockery of the happiness that she 
taew could sever be hers any more for 
ffw ; but. forcing back her grief upon her 
0wn sad heart, she laughed and talked gaily 
'With him, showing by no sign how sorrowful 
Mb* was. 

* Mother, mother!” he cried, suddenly 
stopping hw little wasted hands, “I see a 
violet — a pure white violet, in the dark leaves 
there. Oh, fetch it to me 1 It’s the first 
ftpring flower. The very first violet of all ! 
Oh, mother, dear, T love them— the little 
sweet-smelling flowers.” 

“ Your eyes are quicker than mine, Willie ; 
I shouldn't have seen it, it is such a little 
thing. There it is, dear boy. 1 wish there 
wiere more for 3 'ou.” 

“ All, they will soon cotpd now. I am so 
glad I have seen the first. Mother, do you 
remember how I used to gather them at home, 

and bring thorn to Papa when lie was ill ? 

He liked them too— just as I do now.” 

“ I remember it wtll, dear,” Gabriel le 
answered softly. 

“ How long ago that time seems now,” 
Willie said ; then after a moment’s peace he 
ashed a little sadly, “ Mother, wlmt makes 
me so dilloreut now from wlmt I used to bo ? 
1 was so strong and well once, and could run 
about tho whole day long ; mother, dear, 
whin shall I run about again ? ” 

“ You are very weak, dear child, just now. 
We mustn’t balk of limning about lor a little 
time to come.” 

“ No, not for a little time ; but when do 
you think, mother ? ” Tho little voice trem- 
bled suddenly : “ I feel sometimes so weak 
— so weak, as if I never could get strong 
again.” 

Hush, Gabiiellc! Press back that bitter 
sob into thy sorrowful heait, lest tho dying 
child hear it ^ 

w Do not fear, my darling, do not fear. You 
will be quite well, very soon now.” 

He looked into hor tearful eye, as she tried 
to Smile on him, with a strange unchildlike 
look, os if he partly guessed the meaning in 
her words, but did not answer her, nor could 
she speak again, just then. 

* Mother, sing to me,” he said, “sing one 
of the old songs I used to love. I haven’t 
heard you sing for— oh so long ! ” 

Premne her hand upon hor bosom, to <dill 
her heart s unquiet beating, G&brielle tried to 
sing one of the old childish songs with which, 
in days lohg past, she had been wont to nurse 
her ' child asleep. The long silent voice— 
afloat here so many years— awoke again, 
ringing through the still air with all its 
timer sweetness. Though feint* than it 
waabfdd, Bertha heard it, moving through 
the 'house; end came to theopen window to 
Stood there and listen, smiling to hereof to 
that Gabrielle could and 


half weeping at some other thoughts which 
the long unheard voice recalled toner. 

Ob, mother, I like that? Willie smr* . 
mured softly, as the song died fway, u ItVlike . 
long ago to hear you sing” 

Tbey looked into one another’* eves, both 
filling fast with team; then Witfle* wifi 
childish sympathy, though knowing little why 
she grieved, laid his arm round her heck, 
trying with his feeble strength to drew her 
towards him. She bent forward to hfr* 
him ; then hid her faco upon his neck .that 
he might not see how bitterly she wept/ and 
he, stroking her soft hair with his little 
hand, murmured the while some gentle words 
that only made her tears flow faster. So they 
lay^she growing calmer presently, for a long • 

“Now, darling, you have staid here long 
enough,” Gabrielle said at last, " you must let 
me carry you into the house again ” 

“Must I go so soon, mother? See how 
bright the sun is still.” 

“ Hut beoj too, how long and deep the 

shadows arc getting, Willie. No, my dear 
one, you must come in now.” 

“ Mother, dear, I am so happy to day — so 
happy, and so much better than I have been 
for a long time, and I know it is only because 
you have let me come out here, and lie in the 
sunlight. You will let me come agaift — every 
day, dear mother ? ” 

How could she refuse the pleading voice 
its last request ? How could she look upon 
tho little shrunken figure, upon the little face, 
with its beseeching gentle eyes, and deny him 
what he asked — that she might keep him to 
herself a few short days longer ? 

“ You shall come, my datling, if it makes 
you so happy,” *he said veiy softly : then she 
took him m her arms, and bore him to the 
h ouse, kissi n «' him with a wild passion that she 1 
could not hide. 


And so for two or three weeks, in the 
blight sunny morning, Willie was always laid 
on his couch in the sheltered coiner near the 
aim trees ; but though he was very happy 
lying there, and would often talk gaily of the 
time when he should bo well again, lie never 
got strong any more. 

Day by day Gabrielle watched him, knowing 
that the end was coming very near ; but, with 
her strong mother’s love, hiding her sorrow 
from him. She never told him that he was 
dying; but sometimes they spoke together 
of death, and often— for he liked to hear 
her— she would sing swe^)b J hymus to him, 
that told of the heaven hq was ao soon 
going to. * , ' 

t For two or three weeks it went on hhus^ s 
and then the last day came. He had been" 
suffering very much with the terrible etKOgk 
each paroxjrsm of which shook t fee 
frame with a pain that pierced to Ga~ 
brietlfe’s heart; and all day he had had 
no rest. It was a day in May—* soft 
vparm day. But the couch beneath the^ 
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trees was empty. He me too weak even to 
be carried there, but lay restlessly turning on 
hia little bed, through the long bourn, ehowiug 
by hie burniiqp&eek, and Wight but heavy 
eye, how ill and full of pain he wee. And by 
lus side, m ever, Gabrieli# knelt, soothing 
him with tender words ; bathing the little 
hands, and moistening the lips ; beuding over 
him and gazing on him with all her passionate 
love beaming in her tearful eyes. Jiut she 
was wonderfully calm — watching like a gentle 
angel over him. 

Through thd long day, and far into the 

nighty and still no rest or ease. Gabriel le 
never moved from beside him : she could feel 
no fktigue : her so i row seemed to bear her up 
• with a strange strength. At last, lie was ro 
weak that he could not raise his head from 
the pillow. , 


He lay very still, with his mother’s hand in 
his ; the flash giadually passing away from 
his cheek, until it became quite pale, like 
marble ; the weary eye half closed. 

“ You are not suffering much, tny child ? ” 

* Oh no, mother, not now. I am so much 
better ! ” 

So much bettef ! How deep the words went 
down iuto her heart ! 

“ I am so sleepy,” said the little plaintive 
voice again. “ Jf I go to sleep, wouldn’t 
you eleep tool You must be so tired, 
mother. 

w See, my darling, I will lay down here by 
you ; let me raise your head a moment — there 
—lay it upon me. Cau you sleep so ? ” 

“Ah, yes, mother ; that is very good.” 

He was closing his eyes, when a strung im- 
pulse that GabnelJe could not resist, made 
her louse him for a moment, for she knew 
that he was dyiug. 

“Willie, before you sleep, have you strength 
to say your evening prayer ? ” 

“Yes, mother” 

Meekly folding the little thin, white hands, 
he offered up his simple thanksgiving ; then 


he offered up his simple thanksgiving ; then 
said, “ Our Father.” The little voice, towards j 
the end, was very faint and weak ; and as he j 
finished, his head, which he hail feebly tried | 
to bend forward, fell back more heavily on < 
Gabrielle's bosom. 

“ Good night, mother dear. Go to sleep.” 

“Good night, my darling. God bless you, 
Willfo my child !’ r 

And then they never spoke to one another 
any more. One sweet look upwards to his 
mother's fhee, and the gentle eyes closed for 
ever. % % 

As he fell aslpep, through the parted cur- 
tains, .the morning light stole faintly in. 
Another day was breaking ; but before the 
sun rose, Oabrielle’a child was dead. Softly 
in his sleep the spirit had passed away. When 
Bertha came in, after the few hours’ rest that | 
she had snatched, she found the chamber all 
quiet, and Gabrielle still holding, folded in 
« her arms, the lifeless form that find been so 
- way dear to her. 


There was no violent grief in her. His 
death had foeen so peaceful and so holy, that 
at first she didf not even shed team. Quite 
calmly she knelt down by his side, when they 
had hud him in his white dress on the bed, 
aud kissed his pale brow and lipe, looking 
almost reproachfully on Bertha as, standing 
by her side, she sobbed aloud ; quite calmly, 
too, she let them lead her from the room ; and 
as they bade her, she lay down upon hor bed, 
and closed her eyes as it to sleep. And then 
in her solitude, in the darkened room, she 

wept quite silently, stretching out her arms, 

and crying for her child. 

For many years, two gentle, quiet women 
lived alone, in the little cottage in the dell ; 
moving amongst the dwellers m that country 
village like two mmibtering angels; nursing 
the sick, comforting the sorrowful, helping 
the needy, soothing many a deathbed with 
their gentle, holy words ; spreading peace 
around them rfheiesoever their footsteps went. 
And often in the summer evenings, one of 
them, the youngest and most beautiful, would 
wend her quiet way to the old churchyard ; 
and thei e, in a green, sunny spot, woukl calmly 
hit and woik tor hours, while the lime-trees 
waved their leaves above her, and the sunlight 
shining through them, danced and spaikied 
on a little grave. 


OUR DOUBLES. 

My philosophy makes no pretence to be 
elucidative ov doctiiual ; it is humbly sugges- 
tive. I do not presume to explain or to advise ; 
I only crave the liberty, timidly and respect- 
fully to hint. 

My philosophy, like my attire, is ragged. 
It is disjointed, thread baie, looped and win- 
dowed with the holes that have beeu pioked 
in it ; patched, pinned instead of buttoned, 
flimsy aud unsubstantial, and consequently 
undeserving (os all rags must be) of respect. 
But it may servo to wile aw?y soihe ten 
minutes or so, even as a tattered little raga- 
muffin was wont, in the days of long stages, 
to amuse the outside passengers by keepiug 
pace with the “ spanking tits " for tue contin- 
gent reversion of a halfpenny. 

I have been philosophising lately, after my 
poor manner, on the dualities of men and 
women, of the properties we all have, more or 
less, of casting our skin— of being, one roan 
abroad and auother at home, one character for 
the foot-lights and another for the greenroom ; 
of the marvellous capacity with which we are 
all gifted, in greater or smaller prpportions, 
for playing a part, and not only for playing 
one radically and fundamentally different 
from the one we enact in private life, but 
for playing it simultaneously with the 
other, and for being (to use a very trite 
Malapropism) two gentlemen at once. Every- 
body, 8© it seems to me, can be, and is some- 
body else. , 

You know this already, you say, reader; 
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but you will not be angry with me for telling 
you what you knew before. To be told what 
we know, flatters our selM&ve, and makes 
ns think, with some self-gratulation, what 
sharp fellows we are ; but to be told what we 
don't know generally wounds our vanity or 
excites our scepticism, and inclines us to4| 
suspicion that our informant, though douoP 
less a well-informed person, is playing upon 
our credulity or making game of our ignorance. 
You will, perhaps, object that in my theory 
of Corporeal duality, (T don't hint at the 

duality of the mind, for that is a subject above 
my reach, and above my ken), I am but giving 
another name to the hypocrisy of mankind 
But the duality I mean is not always hypo- 
critical. The double man is frequently un- 
conscious of his duality, lie ib as sincere in 
one part as he is in the other, nnrl believes 
himself just as firmly to bo the person he is 
representing, as an accomplished actress, such 
as Miss O'Neil, would slieu real, scalding tears, 
and bob out words that came really fiom the 
heart ; or as tipsy Manager Ellis ton, in the 
height and glory, the tiiibel and Dutch metal 
of a cardboard coronation, thought himself 
George the Fourth in reality, and blessed his 
people with vinous solemnity and sincerity. 
If people would believe a little more in this 
duality, this Siamese-twin quality of thoir 
neighbours and of themselves, they would 
be more toleiaut ; they would not accuse 
of unblushing disregard of truth the gentle- 
man who, when they nad knocked at his 
door, entered his hall, and felt his oilcloth 
beneath their very loot, called, himself, over 
the bannisters, that he was not at home. Mr. 
Smith, they might thus reason, the working, 
novel- writing, statistic-batching, or simply 
lazy and dun-hatiug Mr. Smith, may certainly 
be, and is, on the first floor landing ; but the 
other Mr. Smith, his double, who has time to 
spore, and likes morning calls, and can con- 
veniently settle the little bill they have called 
about, is nqf at home. Be is a hundred 
miles away. lie has just stepped out. It 
is uncertain when he will return. Duality, 
like charity, would cover a multitude of 
Bins. 

Some men arc double willingly, knowingly, 
and with premeditation — who can be both 
wolves ana Limbs ; and with these, most 
frequently the lamb's face is the mask, and 
the wolf'| the genuine article. Many put on 
masquerade knowingly but unwillingly, and 
curse the mask and domino while they wear 
them. A great many wear double skins un- 
consciously, and would be surprised if you 
were to teU them that they once were some one 
else' than what they are now, and have still 
another skin beneath the masquerading one. 
Such is the ploughboy, over whose uncouth 
limbs has been' dragged, slowly and pain- 
folly, a tightly fitting garment of discipline 
and drill Such Is the ^schoolmaster who 
has a cricketdpving, chlM-petting, laughter- 
exciting, ioke-ciackmg skin for inmost cover- 


ing, but is* swathed. without in ^parchment 
bands of authority and atom yords— bandt 
scribbled over with declensions and perfect? 
forming in cm, stained with mk, dutty with 
the powder ot slate pencils, stockaded with % 
chevaux-defruc of cane and lurch. Therein 
the duality donned by the exigency of position. 
The fot man who kuowa himself inwardly, 
and is notoriously at home a ninny, yet, awake 
to the responsibility of a cocked hat aud staff 
and gold laced coat, frowns himself into the 
semblance of the mont austere of beadles. 

Necessity is the mother not only of inven- 
tion, but of duality in meu ; and habit is 
the great wet nurse. She suckles the twins, 
aud sends them foi tli into the woi Id. 

Look at Lord do Rougecotfer, Secretary of 
the depaitmeut of State for no matter what 
afFi/is, and see how double a man habit lias 
| made him. To look at him, throning on the 
Tieasury bench, you would think that nothing 
less than the gi cat cnuldiou of broth political 
could simmer and bubble beneath his hat, and 
that the domestic pat-au-fen could find no 
place there. To hear him pleading with Ml 
the majesty of official eloquence the oanae of 
tapeolngy, meuiediably crushing into an inert 
aud shapeless mass her Majesty’s Opposition 
on the other side of the house (he has been 
crushed himself, many a time, when he sat 
opposite), honoiously lapping the tut box of 
oihec, zealously coughing down injudicious 
grievance-mongers, nay, even imitating the 
cries of the inf run animals, for the better 
carrying on of the Government of which he is 
a member. To watch the weaning and 
laborious couise of bis official life, the tread- 
mill industry to which he is daily and nightly 
doomed, the wattci-of-fact phraseology and 
action to which he is confined ; to oliserve all 
this you might think that he was an incarna- 
tion of Hansard’s Debates, Babbage's cal- 
culating machines, and Walkingame’s Tutor’s 
Assistant, indefinitely multiplied; that his 
bowels were of rod tape, his blood of liquefied 
sealing- wax, his brain a pulp of in ashed blue- 
books. Yet this Lord de Rougecoffer of 
Downing Stieet, the Treasury bench, and the 
division lobby, this crusher of Opixisitioiw, 
and pooh-pooh er of deputations, has a double 
in Belgrave Square, enthusiastically devoted 
to the acquisition of Raphaels, Ooi reggios, 
Dresden china and Etruscan vases ; a double 
so thoroughly a magister coquina that he 
periously contemplates writiug a cookery- 
book ; a double enjoying Punch, and with qp 
acknowledged paitiality for ^Siliiopian ser^ 
uaders ; a double at a beautiful park down 
in Hampshire, who is regarded as ah oracle' 
on all matters connected with agricnltufre by 
ill-used and ruined geutlemen with top-boots 
and heavy gold chains ; who has a pwckani 
almost amounting to a foible for the eultiysK 
tion of the pdaigoniwm ; a double who la the 
delight of the smaller branch*? of a large 
family ; who con do the doll trick, to a nicety, 
make plum-puddings in his hat, <mt An orange 
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jmto ft perfect multiplication table of shapes, 
and nmkc os excellent ft “back* at hap &og 
, as any young gentleman from tht ages of eight 
to twelve, indbsive^ could desire. The Lord 
in Downing Street vomits statistics by the 
column ; the Lord in Belgr&ve Square is an 
indifferent hand at mm$mg at whist, and 
never could understand a betting-book. The 
Lord in private life is a nobleman of unim- 
'peachable veracity, of unquestioned candour 
and sincerity,, and enjoys the possession of an 
excellent memory ; the Lord in St. Stephen’s 
confidently affirms black to be white, shuffles, 
prevaricates, and backs out of obligations in 
an unseemly manner, and has a convenient 
forgetfulness of what he has said or dono, and 
irtSt ho ought and has promised, to say or do, 
which is really surprising. 

Habit gives a double cuticle to Mi. .lohn 
Trett (of the firm of Taifc and Trett) of the 
city qf London, ship-broker. One Mr. Trett 
is a morose despot, with a fierce whisker, a 
malevolent white neckcloth, find an evil eye. 
He is the terror of his clerks, the bano of 
ship -captains, the bugbear of the Jerusalem 

oo&e-hoim His surly talk is of ships that 

ought not to bayo come home in ballast, and 
underwriters on whom he will be “ down ; ” 
of confounded owners, of freights not worth 
twopence, of ships gone to the dogs, and 
customers not worth working for. He is a 
hard man, and those who serve him, he says, 
do not earn their Ball, lie is a temperate 
man, and refuses chop-siid-shcrry invita- 
tions with scorn. Hein a shabbily dressed 
man, and groans at the hardness of the 
times; yet he has a double at Dalalon 
worth fifty thousand pounds, the merriest, 
most jovial, chirruping, middle-aged gentle- 
man, with the handsomest house, the most 
attached servants, the largest assortment of 
comic albums and scrap books, and the 
prettiest daughters that eyes could wish to 
behold. He is something more than an 
amateur on the violoncello, although Giuseppe 
Pizzicato, from Genoa, was last week brought 
to Guildhall, at the complaint of Mr. Trett’s 
double, charged with outraging the tianquil- 
Uty of Copperbottoin Court, Thrcadneedle 
Street, where the ship-brokers have their 
offiesp, by the performance ot airs from Don 
Giovanni on tho hurdy-gurdy. East of 
Temple Bar he abhors the juioe of tho grape ; 
at Dabrtcn he has an undeniable taste for old 
Port, and is irresistible in the proposition of 
44 another bottle.” It is quite a sight, when 
ha insists on fetching this same “other bottle” 
' from some peeuli&and only-to-himself known 
bin, to see him emerging from the cellar 
beaming with smiles, cobwebs, and old Poft 
wine. He is an excellent father, a liberal 
master, a jewel of a man, at Palston: only 
beware of him in QpftpeihoUom Couth 
Temple Bar i* the scarifier that performs the 
» Laurentfaa operation u^hit^and trust me, 

: to 


square, and up the rotten staircase (worn 
with hopeless clients’ footsteps) of No. 202 ; 
when you read«oa a scowling door aa inscrip- 
tion purporting it to be the entrance to 
Messrs. Harrow and Wrench’s offices ; when, 
opening that door, which creaks on its hinges 
though clients were being squeezed behind 
", you push open the inner door of baize, 
which yields with a softness equal to the 
velvet of a cat’s paw ; when you have waited 
a sufficient time in the outer office, and shud- 
dered at the white-laced runners, and the 
ghastly Law Almanack, like Charles the 
First’s death warrant in a black frame, and 
listened to the infernal music of the busy- 
writing clerks, scoring the doom of clients on 
parchment cut from clients’ skins, with pens 
plucked from clients’ featheis, with ink 
distilled from clients’ blood, tempered with 
tlic gall of law (os all these matters appear 
to \ou) ; when you are at lost admitted to 
the inner sanctum, and to an interview 
with Mr. Harrow ; when, as a debtor, you 
have begged for time, for lenity, for mercy, 
and have been refused ; or, as a creditor, 

listened to Mr. Harrow’s bland promises to 

bell Brown up, to seize Jones’s sticks, to 
take care that Smith does not pass his 
last examination, to serve Tompkins with a 
ne exeat, and to take out process of outlawry 
against Bobinson ; when you have paid a bill 
of costs, or have been presented with one which 
you have not the remotest chance of paying ; 
when you have sustained all the misery and 
madness of the law’s delay, and all the insolence 
of the office, )ou will very probably descend 
the staircase, commending the whole temple 
of injustice, cruelty, and chicane, to the in- 
fernal gods. Mr. Harrow will seem to you 
an embodied ghoule ; Mr. Wrench, a vampire, 
with an ai-senal of legal sticks and staves 
through what ought to be Ins heart, but is 
a rule to show cause ; the scribbling clerks, 
the while- faced runnel s. the greasy process- 
serve is, the villainous bailiff’s followers snuff- 
ing up the scent of a debtor to be trapped 
from the instructions of a clerk — all these 
will appear to you cannibals, blood-suckers, 
venomous reptiles, haling their fellow- 
creatures, and a-hungered for their entrails. 
Yet, all these useful members of society are 
dualities ; they have all their doubles. Mr. 
Harrow leaves his inexorable severity, his 
savage appetite for prey on his faded green- 
baize table. In Guildford Street, Bussell 
Square, he gives delightful evening parties, 
loses his money at cards with charming 
complacency, and is never proof against 
petitions for new bonnets from nis daughter^ 
for autumn, excursions from his wife, for ten- 
pound notes from his son at 
Mr. Wienoh (who more particularly looks 
after the selling-up and scarifying bioinsss) 
is an active member of .the .Society for 
the Prevention of Qruelty to Anim a ls , and 
is quite a Provide^ to the poor crot- 
*ing-*weepm» in tho of his 
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residence. The chief clerk (who has the keenest 
nose and sharpest talon for a recalcitrant 
bankrupt of any Tmtnajriiy y clerk in the 
square) keeps rabbits, portioned his laundress’s 


square) keeps rabbits, portioned his laundress s 
daughter when she married, and always weeps 
when he goes to the play, and the “ Rent 
Day” is performed. The clerks who write 
the doom of clients, the runners, the proceis- 
servers, leave their deadly cunning, and re- 
morseless writs, and life-destroying processes 
in their desks and blue bags and greasy 
le&thera pouches ; they leave their skin behind 
too ; and, after oflice-hours, are joyous boon 
companions, irreproachable husbands in small 
suburban cottages, sweethearts leaving nothing 
to be desired, free-hearted roystererB always 
willing to be their twopence to another’s 
twopence, men and brothers feeling another’s 
woe, hiding tho faults they see, showing 
mercy, hit* aiding and assisting each other. 
And, believe me, this species of duality is not 
the most uncommon. The butcher is, nine 
times out of ten, kind-hearted and peaceable 
at home; Sanson, the executioner, had a 
passion for the cultivation of flowers, and 
played prettily on the piano; Ueueral Uayuau, 

I dare say (for the sake of argument, at least), 
is a “lovo” of an old gentleman in private life, 
with such “loves” of grey moustacnios, and so 
full of anecdote ! Do you think the tiger 
is savage and brutal in domestic life ; that 
the hyena does not laugh good-lminouredly in 
the bosom of his family ; that the wolf can’t 
be sociable? No suck thing. I dare say' 
that clouds do sometimes obscure the zoolo- 
gical felicity ; that Mrs. Tigot occasionally 
complains, should the antelope be tough or 
the marrow scanty ; that Miss JTyena may 
lament the hardness of the times and the 
scarcity of carrion ; and that Mr. Lupus may 
do worse than he expected during the winter ; 
but, perhaps, they don’t howl, and yell, and 
crauncli, and tear at home ? 

We grow so accustomed to see people in 
one character and costume, that wo can 
scarcely fanty the possibility of the duality 
they certainly possess. For us the lion must 
be always lying in a hole under a rock, wait- 
« ing for a traveller. We ignore his duality, 
the . lion at home. We have grown so ac- 
customed to a Mr. Charles Kean in a spangled 
tunic, or a Mr. Buckstone in a skyblue coat and 
icanty nankeen trousers, that we can’t fancy 
them in private life save in similar costumes, 
asking fear beer in blank verse, in the first case ; 
throwing the spectators into convulsions of 


laughter by poking the fire, in the second. 
We so mix up double men and double dresses 
and douMe avocations, that we fail to recog- 
nise even persons with whom we are familiar 
when they have kid the state dress and state 
character , aside, and walk abroad plain men. 
Wet see a quiet-looking gentleman in plain 
black cheapening asnaragua in Covent Garden 
Market, and axe tola that he k theSpeaker of 
^ Ernie of Commons; Where is his bag- 
; #% r Ma'-mace. that he should use as a waOdof- 


stick, or at least carry under his arm like an 
umbrella? Where is his three-cornered hat, , 
with which he does those curious hanky-panky . 
tricks in counting members ? /W e are shown a 
stout gentleman in a white hat sand a cut-away 
coat close to a handsome quiet- looking wm, 
smoking a cigar, and are told that one designed 
the Crystal Palace, and that tho other raised 
the Britannia Bridge. Where are their com- , 
passes, their rules, their squares ? Why doitft 
they walk about the streets with their h&Uds 
thrust in their waistcoats, their hair thrown 
back, their eyes in a fine frenzy rolling? 
Without going quito so far as the boy who 
believed that every judge was born with a 
wig on his head and ermine on his shoulders, 
can you, can I, fancy a judge in a jacket and 
a wide-awake hat ? Is there not something* 
unnatural and inharmonious in tlie realisa- 
tion of the picture of an archbishop in a 
nightcap ? We can fancy a burglar clean- 
ing his dark lantern, oiling his centre-bit, 
loading his pistols; but can we fancy him 
tending his sick wife, or playing with his 
children ? 

It may he the ruling habit, after all, and 

not the ruling passion is strong in 

death. The schoolmaster who directed his 
scholars to be dismissed ; the judge who sent 
the jury to consider of thoir verdict ; the 
warrior who murmured the d'arntfc ! the 
mathematician who gave the square of. twelve ; 
the comedian who said, “ drop the curtain ; 
the farce is over all these responded more to 
some watchword of habit, than of a predomi- 
nant passion. Doctor Black, though an ex- 
cellent schoolmaster, can scarcely bo said to 
have had a passion for teaching boys their 
accidence ; it was, perhaps, more the habit of 
the judge to sum up evidence for the jury, than 
his passion ; though Napoleon certainly had a 
passion for war ; the mathematician (I forget 
his name) was habituated to arithmetical 
exercises, and gave the square of twelve 
lluough the force of habit ; and as for the 
actor,, as for poor Moliere, ho was a comedian 
through necessity, and not, Heaven knows, 
through any passion for performing. Among 
the instances where the rubng passion does 
really seem to have been strong in death, 
those of the miser who wished the candle to 
bo extinguished, as “lie could die in the 
dark,” and the Highland Cateran who ob- 
jected to extreme unction as an “ unco waste 
of ulzie,” seem to me the most worthy of 
notice ; though I am afraid the foundation on 
which their authenticity .rests is rather 
dubious. * > 
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So Ktf information on this subject, may be i 
useful, just now i-^-Port Jackson, in New 
South Wales, on which the city of Sydney 
stands, is found, by thermometrical com- 


pnrison, to have the summer of Avignon, niay bo gleaned from New South Vales 
Constantinople, Baltimore, or Philadelphia, ami Van llieiUuu s Land, by Count P. E. 
in the United States, and a winter very de Strzclecki. # # 
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nearly similar that of Cairo in Egypt. Its 
fluctuations correspond with those of Paris, 
and its annual mean temperature with Messina 

• and the Cepe of Cood Mope. 

Port Philip, the bajjr into which the river 

* port of Melbourne flow% resembles, in its 
I summer season, Baden, Marseilles, and Bour- 
I deaux; in its winter, Palermo or Buenos 
, Ayres ; the fluctuations of its temperature 

are those of Montpellier, and its animal mean 
is that of Naples. 

LauuOeaton, in Van Dieraan’s Land, re< 
( sembles Mannheim, La Rochelle, aud Toulouse, 
' and, in its winter and its annual mean, Lisbon 
} * and Perpignan. 

‘ Lastly, Port Arthur, the extreme southern 
1 station of Van Dieman’s hand, possesses the 
summer Of Tilsit, Dantzic, Augsburg, and 
Jena, and a winter like that of Smyrna. 
According, then, to these statements, the 
, thermometneal fluctuations assimilate Now 
> South Wales and Van Dieman’s Jjund to a 
| tropical region. The summer se.'wou of the two 
i colonies resembUy the summer of that part of 
j Western Europe which lies between the lati- 

i tudea of forty-one degrees, fifty-three minutes, 

j and fifty-five degrees, fifty-sevon minutes ; and 
i the whiter that part of the Mediterranean 
f which— enclosed between the coasts of Spain, 
1 Italy, France, and Algiers — extends to Tunis 
} and Cairo. Tims ate concentrated within 
j the space of eleven degrees of latitude the 


THE FIRST-BORN. 

The First-born is a Fairy child, 

A wondrous emanation J 

V tameless creature, fond and wild— 

A moving exultation ! 

13nside the hearth, upon the stair, 

Its footstep laughs with lightness: 

And cradled, all its features fair 

Are touched with mjfclic brightness. 

First pledge of their betrothed love — 

0, happy they that claim it! 

First gift direct from lleav’n above — 

0, happy they that name it ! 

It tunes the household with its voice, 
And, with quick laughter nnginy, 

Makes the inanimate looms ujoice, 

A hidden rapture bringing. 

Its beauty all flic beauteous things 
By kiudied light resembles; 

Jhil, everuioie with iltitteiuig wings. 

On fairy confines trembles. 

So much of those that gave it bath, 

Of Fall i or aud of Mother: 

bo imuh of thi'» woihi built nu tuilh, 
And so much of anotliei 1 


SHADOWS. 

THE SHADOW OF FA^VT BUBKKV AT COURT. 
It is 1779. There is an amusing scene in Mr. 


elementaof seasons most requisite and essential Thrale’s vilU at St i eat ham. The house, as 
for exalting all the energies of animal and usual, is full of company. Mr. Boswell, who 
vegetable life. has lecently ai rived in London, comes for a 

The climatic condition of New South Wales morning visit; and what was then called a 
and of all Australia is represented in the most u collation” is ordered. The sprightly hostess 
favourable light by its rich floia, and the takes her beat, with Dr. Johnson on her right, 
healthy condition of its aliorigincs and Next him is a \acaut chair, which Boswell is 
indigenous animals. At Tahlee, near Pent about to occupy, according to his wont as the 
Stephens, the plantain grows in company umbra of his illustrious friend. Mr. Seward 
witn the vine, the peach, the apple, the interferes with — “ Mr. Bos v\ oil, that seat is 
English oak, and in close vicinity to the Miss Burney's.” Into the chafe* slides “the 
eucalyptoe and mimosa. Kangaroo, sheep, little Burney and the good Doctor rolls 
emeu, and Iiorucd cattle, .roam together in the about, and glares upon Fanny with his large 
same forests, seeking sustenance from the same one eye, and cai eases her ns lie would a petted 
herbage. child. Boswell is lmid with jealousy. He 

But what mainly illustrates the fertility and wilt not eat ; ho takes no place at the table : 
salubrity of these countries is the healthiness but seizes a clmir, and plants himself behind 
of the English settlers who have taken root in the sage and his protfyfe. There is a laugh 
the soil No endemic, and seldom any epidemic and a whisper about “ Bozzy,” when another 
diseases of grave character, prevail ; and wig is thrust between the Doctor’s wig aud 
if even partial deterioration of the progeny the lady’s powdered toupSe. Terrible u the 
la sometimes eqpn, it is to be traced to the reproof : “ What do you do here, sirl Go to 


Is sometimes eqpn, it is to be traced to the reproof : “ What do you do here, sirl Go to 
pertinacity with which the English raco cling the table, sir. One would take you for a 
to their original modes of living— to the Brangton.” — “ A Brangton, sir? f What is a 
Xibuas of strong wines, malt liquor^ and Brangton, sir 1 ” — “ What company have you 
particularly to the excessive consumption of kept not to know that, sir?” Poor Boswell 
animal food of * the richest description, is soon informed. Brangton is thfe name of 
Even tp the mode of clothing and housing a vulgar family in “Evelina;” and the little 
may be traced individual diseases, suop lady who has dhpmm^tim of the place of 
as dyspepsia, premature decay of teeth, honour is the authoress of that novel, 
and affection of the burin. Much useful Four years pass on, and Boswell knows his 
information, of the character here produced, cue better, fie calls at Jobpfeoafe house, and 


r information, of the character here produced, * cue better. ^ J 



finds him at tea with u the celebrated Mias 
Burney.” He is evidently in the wqy. Johnson, 
in answer to something about parliamentary 
speakers, says, "Why do you speak herel 
Either to instruct or entertain, which is a 
benevolent motive ; or for distinction, which 
is a selfish motive.” The canny Scot disarms 
him— he mentions "Cecilia ; ” and then John- 
son, with an air of animated satisfaction, as 
the biographer records — “ Sir, if you talk of 
■ Cecilia,' talk on.” 

The gentleness to Fanny, and the roughness 
to Bozzy, are all over. Johnson has pressed 
lier hand for the last time,4nd said, “Ah } priez 
Dieu pour moi .” 

It is the 16th of December, 1785, and “ the 
celebrated Miss Burney” is on a visit to 
Mrs. Delany, at Windsor. This is the widow 
of Dr. Delany, the friend and panegyrist of 
Swift ; so that she formed a link between the 
times of George the Third and the times of 
Anne.' The King had given Mrs. Delany the 
occupation of a small house close by the Royal 
Lodge at Windsor ; and lie would occasionally 
walk in for a gossip with the ancient lady. 
The Queen, loo, would sometimes come. 
Fanny Burney had been in a flutter for many 
days about these visits, ready to fly olF if any 
ono knocked at the street-door. On this 
wintry afternoon she is in the drawing-room, 
with Mrs. Delany 's niece, and a little girl, 
playing at pnss-in-the-comer. Without any 
announcement, the door opens, and a large 
man, in deep mourning? enters, shutting the 
door himself. The niece exclaims, "Aunt, 
th$ King, the King and the kittens rush to 
the sides of the room, as if they had been 
mice, and a real grimalkin had appeared 
amongst them. Fanny is planted against the 
wall, and she says, that she hoped to glide 
out of the room ; but Majesty asks, “ Is that 
Miss Burney ? ” And then, Miss Burney — 
standing, against the wall, as everybody else 
stood, with the exception of the venerable lady 
— had, after suudry royal monologues about 
James's ponder, and whooping-cou^h, and 
rheumatism, the happiness (tor who can 
doubt that it was happiness) to hear the Kin§ 
begin to talk about “ Evelina and how she 
B$ver told her father about the book. Then 
- the King, coming up close, said, “ But what ? 
* what ? how was it ? ” — ■" Sir ! ” — " How came 
‘ you! how happened it 1 what ? what 1 ” — ■“ I 
“ —I— only wrote, sir, for my own amusement, 
only in Home odd idle hours.” — " But your 
publishing, your printing, how was that ? ” — 

. " That was, sir, only because ” * What ? ” 

—"I' thought, sir, it would look very well in 
print ”—"$■*! ha! very fair, indeed! that's 
being very fair and honest ! ” 

* How comes the Queen— and then the King 
treats, all , that he had said, and all that 
'Mw Burrieyhad said— and coming tip to the 
bewikjfereJ maiden again, asks, "Are you 
•' musical f.'.U>Not a performer, sir.”,. The 
crosses to the Queen, and communicates 
, the toy al curiosity % is not quite 


satisfied.' "Are you sure you never play 1 
never touch the keys at au V 9 — "Haver to 
acknowledge it, sir. — "0h that’s it and 
he imparts to the Queen, " Shi does play,, but 
not to acknowledge it.” There is then a groat 
deal of talk in the middle of the room— while 
those against the wall answer if spoken to— 
when the Queen, in a low voice, says, “ Mi ss 
Burney end upon Miss Burney coming up 
to her, whispers — “ But shall we have m 
more — -nothing more?” and Fanny cannot 
but understand her, and shakes her head. 

We see the shadow of " little Burney,” as 
she writes twenty pages of her diary on that 
eventful evening, smiling with ineffable happi- 
ness, and, we almost fear, forgetting that she 
had lived with those whose commendation » 
was worth — shall we say it ? — almost as much 
as "the excessive condescension” to the 
authoress standing against the wall in Mrs. 
Delany’s drawing-room. 

In July 1786, Miss Burney has attained, in 
the view of the world, a Kigh promotion. 
She is of the Queen’s household. She lias a 
drawing-room and a bed-room in the Lodge 
at Windsor ; a footman, iyid two hundred 
a year: Is the authoress of “ Evelina ” a con- 
fidential amtinuenais,— or English reader— or 

instructress of a Princess ? We see her shadow 
in the unvarying course of her daily life. 

Fanny rises at six o’clock. She dresses in 
a morning-gown and cap, and waits her first 
summons. What summons her? A bell. 
"The celebrated Miss Burney,” for a con- 
siderable time, can never hear that bell with- 
out a start, and a blush of conscious shame at 
her own strange degradation. These are her 
own words. Poor little Burney ! Your father, 
we would fain believe, forced you to wear 
these chains of servitude ; or perhaps you 
thought that to wait upon a “ sweet Queen ” 
as a lady's maid — yes, Fanny, a lady's maid, 
nothing more nor less — was to be a bright 
fairy dressing a bom princess all in silk and 
diamonds for a ball, where the fairy herselr 
might sometimes dance. It is really very 
prosaic work ; Miss Burney has a helper — 
one Mrs. Thielky ; but there is also a lady 
above her in office, one Mrs. Sehwellenberg. 
Between seven and eight o’clock there is the 
Queen's morning dressing, Mrs. Thielky 
hands " the things,” and Fanny puts them on. 
At a quarter before one begins the dressing 
for the day. Fanny ought to be dressed 
herself before she enters the royal presence : 
but, we grieve to say, she is often un punctual . 
and half-unpowdered . Pefhaps she has been 
musing over the remembrandb of the wisdom, 
of Burke, or the kindness of Reynolds, wrapf 
in a dream of the old familiar faces. The 
bell rings, and she must go. Mrs. Schwellen- 
berg is .there, and Mrs. Thielky ; and they 
help the'' Queen off with her gown,- ana 
on with her powdering thing?, and then 
the hair- dresser is admitted ;[ the Queen 
reading the newspaper during the operation. 
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multitude are uncovered.. Fattny has not 1$ it herself— -who has bCendoomed to liear, 
arrived quite in good time; but she is brought from rude Mrs. SchweUenber&that she “hates 
with Lady Loiusa Clayton* mud a place, is all novels’* — to whom these two lines apply ? 

\ Jfr “* *°wn ^ “I* sweet Cecilia gain Wh& app hose, 

Sr^ssnz^ufcs . 

rowest space as they come, and close in after The King raises his opera-glass to look at 
they have passed. Fanny is shy, and draws her, and laughs immoderately ; the Queen 
i her hat over her face ; she thinks her real looks up too ; the Princesses look ; themaids 
| errand will be suspected ; but her chaperon of honour look. Fanny puts up her fan, and 
. puts her forward. The King has his how aits back for the rest of the night. Popular 
j d’ye do— and when did you come— and how applause — and that midnight “bell*’ when 
long shall you stay — and when do you. come .she returns to the palace ! 
again— and — happy little’ Burney — “Pray, We have read the “Diary and Letters of 

how goes on the Muse ? ” — “ Not at all, Madame D’Arblay ,” with a real feeling of 
sir.” — “No! But why? why not ?”■ — pity for her in those Miss Burney days at 
“ I— I— I am afraid, air.’ — “ And why ? of Windsor, and Kew, and Buckingham Palace. , 
| what and the King pokes his head under Never was a flattered .and petted lady — the 
her hat — “Ohl she’s afraid.” Doctor Burney most successful writer of fiction in an age 
had no word — aud he didn’t get the place. when authoresses wbre few- -subjected to such 
It is the 7th of August of the same year — bitter mortifications, as in those two or three 
the birthday of the little Princess Amelia, years of her imprisonment in that waiting- 
i All th» royal family are “new dressed ; ” maid life. We see her restless shadow as she 
j people of distinction come to the terrace as to enters, with the royal cortege, an unbidden 
i a drawing-room. Miss Burney, too — who is guest, into the halls of Nuneham.; wo servant 
now one of the queen’s attendants — is new to show her to her room — no welcome— no 
dressed ; aud why should elm not go to the offered refreshment. Plain .Mrs. Schwellen- 

. terrace ? She does go with Mrs. Delany. berg gives her a premonition when, with 

; The King stops to speak to the good old lady her own pretensions as Miss Burney, she tells 
— and lie once or twice addresses her com- the German lady that Bhe had been introduced 
I panion. The Queen — when her attendant to Lord Harcourt at Sir Joshua lteynolds’s : 
i catches her eye — expresses, by one look of — “ O ! it is the same — that is nothing — when 
| surprise, that she ought nut to have been you go with the Queen, it is enough ; they 
| there. Fanny, in a flutter, kisses the little might be civil to you for that sake. You 
I Princess of three years’ old — and before the might go quite without no, what you coll, 

| people of distinction, too ! In * truth, Miss fuss ; you might take no gown but what you 
; Burney, you are much too impulsive; three go in; that is enough — you might have no 
I montli have made a great difference in your servant — for what ? You might keep on your 
i position, which you rather fail to comprehend, riding-dress. There is no need you might be 
A spiteful Quarterly Reviewer — who found seen. I shall' do everything I can to assist 
i out that you wore five-and-lwenty, and not you to appear for nobody.” Literary merits, 
seventeen, when you wrote “Evelina” — says, and personal maimers! — put them up in 
with the grandest of airs, that your chief, if lavender, Miss Burney ; they will not wear 
not sole recommendations to tlic* royal favour well here with the new gown that the Queen 
Were your “ literary merits,” and your “ per- gives you. 

sonal manuexfc ! ” No doubt, you presumed It is the 1st of January, 1787, and Fanny 
! upon those qualities, sometimes — and it was Burney is entering a wise resolve in her 
I long before you were aware that they were diary : “ I opened the new year with what 

I not wanted in your position. composure I could acquire. * I considered it 

| . . “ Literary merits” have not very often as the first year of my being settled in a ner- 
| , public recognition, and when a demonstration mauent situation, and made anew the best 
Comes it is generally embarrassing. There resolutions I was equal to forming, that I 
was a - time when Miss Burney, with the would do what I could to curb all spirit of 
Montagues and Thrales about her, would repining, and to content myself calmly, imre- 
* have sate Calmly in a box at the theatre, and sistingly at least, with my destiny.” She has 
'.received, without much blushing, a tribute to mistaken the real nature of the “ permanent 
her reputation. She is now in tno Equerries' situation.” It is no fault of )*ers that s ha is 

. box-^the balcony box— at one of the great unfitted for it ; it is no fault of her royal behe- 

theatres b&'tbe front row; the Royal Family factors — for they wished to he so— that her,/ 
a&d tbew'Auita immediately opposite. The promotion is degradation. Her destiny is an - 
Lady Uf the Robes has been kindly unnatural one, and she must repine. The 
r hours of relaxation. haiitv* of a court have their own exclusive 

*F«rreii to speak the epilogue to a associations mf rank and ambition, of fashion 

CKifiwr play. Fanny leans forward with, her and'pajrad& to console them for .the incon- 
opera-glass, intent upon the graceful actress, venie&ces of the “ honour ” in which they live. 

/. Therejs a compliment to female writers, and But the literary lady ’s-maid— what sympathy 
. ; l^uuswith breathless attention. What ? j has she ? The Queen is condescending, but 
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reserved ; the King has hia what 1 what 7 as there are deep tales* We are comparatively 
he haa with every oue ; ita processes are well off for water here, having only to go' two 
affable ; the Equerries are polite j celebrities, miles to fetch* ik It ig not to be supposed, , 
though of a fcnjewbat heavy character, come however, that we abide by this natural ar- 
sometiraes to tho tea-room— Mr, De Luc the rangement. Since the rainy Season we have 
‘ geologist, Mr. Bryant the mythologist, and haa plenty of water close at hand, ‘ in our 
Dr,, Hetschel the astronomer. But she meets reservoir or water-hole. 

Thomas Wartorx, the poet, in a hasty walk, Our choice having ultimately fallen upon a 
and She must .turn a deaf ear to his raptures, situation for our farm, distant a few miles 
'for she dare not ask him to her room. No from Geelong, at Mount Swardle, we settled 
mau must come there; no lady, not in the about the land, and, iu the next place, pro* 
permitted list. Her correspondence with ceeded to provide ourselves with that universal 
Madame./' do Geulis in forbidden. She is means of transport here— a bullock-dray, and 
allowed to. attend one day at the trial of its accompanying animals; also a man to 
Hastings. Edmund Burke— a name drive. Iu the last respect we were parti- 
tbat then stank in the court nostrils — espies cularly fortunate. Tom is a treasure ; a very 

• tar, and places himself by her side. Oh, respectable fellow, the son of an English 

Fanny, there are eyes upon you. You farmer, and has been out in the colony long 
stammer as your old (friend— the greatest enough to be quite lmndy at all the work 
man of his time— looks in your unaccustomed required for the conversion of a wild piece 
face with the familiar look of siucere affec* of forest laud into a well-cultivated farm. 
tioD. The tie is broken. Hu is the same ; Having arranged with a oarpenter in 
but you must wear a mask. Geelong for the building of our house, we 

We see the shadow of Fanny Bnrney as started for the scene of our future labours. 

illness gradually steals upon her. It must We took with us a dray-load of miscellaneous 
come. If she does not Bend that letter of articles ; including provisions, axes, and other 
resignation so often proposed, there will be a implements wherewith to clear the forest, 
tear or two in the Lodge at Windsor, for the Our labours for the first day or two were of 
little woman that was so clever aud so pleasant, j a rather desultory kind; we occupied some 
and- yet so fidgetty ami unhappy. What could time in deciding upon a good site for the 
have ailed her ? She had “ two new gowns house, and clearing it of trees. The situation 
and everything handsome " about her. The 'chosen is upon the side of a little valley, 
letter was sent; aud Fanny soon grew well fronting the west, and sheltered from the 
at Norbury Park, and wrote “ Camilla,' 1 and south winds ; whicK are apt to puff and blow 
married a pleasant emiqrf, and had a cottage here with alarming energy, 
of her own in the lovely valley of the Mole, On Tuesday and Wednesday, we succeeded 
and died at near ninety. We hope she was in bringing out from Geelong all *1116 wood 
more at homo in a foreign land than in that for the house with our four bullocks, 
ugly Lodge at Windsor, of which, most On Thursday there occnrred the Bush lire, 

happily, not a brick is left. of which I have already sent you some 

account. (See “ Household Words," Vol. Ill, 

r’xt'r p. 523.) The house was completed, all but 
WE, AND OUR MAN TOM. the chimney, by the Monday following; 

Oeeiwg, 1851. and so wc took possession of our future 

ITerE we are all three ! homo. It is but one story high, and had 

When Mr. Rumble and myself had decided originally only three rooms; but we have 

• upon going to work as Emigrant Farmers, of since added a fourth, and are about to add' a 
qpurse the first thing to be done was to find fifth. We had another journey out to Geelong, 
an eligible piece of land. After applying to to fetch bricks for the chimney : and when all 
the Government Land Office, and goings see was fairl v finished, Mrs. Rumble came out 
every likely spot that we could heai* pfwithin from Melbourne to join her husband, and so 
twenty miles of Melbourne— the ri&lb being our proper housekeeping began. Mr. Rumble 
in every case disappointment— we- went over and myself consider ourselves two of the 


ITerE we are all three ! 


Geelong, 1851 . 


Mtii&hin from Melbourne to join her husband, and so 
t being our proper housekeeping began. Mr. Rumble 
ut over and myself consider ourselves two of the 


to , Geelong. Melbourne and Geelong ore hardest labourers in Port Philip Always 
fifty miles, asunder, on opposite sides of Port excepting our man Tom. . - . . 

Philip Bay* ■ . * Our first great work, when we had’ comgr 


Philip Bay* ■ . * Our first great work, when we had’ com# 

^We tad 8tfne v very pleasant excursions, forfcably settled ourselves in our house ftp 
principally through the country round fenced in a large garden, was to enclosenne 

Geelong.; at mat we were attracted to the whole of our land with a brush-fence. Thu 


; Geelong ; at mat we were attracted to the whole of our land with a bru^fetae. This 
spot uppn which we ore now settled. The we accomplished in three week^ta the ad-. 
grond drawback, upon f almost every place we miration of our neighbours : th £f$igpe being 
visited, was want of ' water. In Australia altogether a mile ahd a hdflpg;yl soon. 


• tered, deep, black, tluggish jfyeys, which in tad no other desire or- duty in tta^Wprld* \ 
'tat. seasons dry qp aItogethe^ eWpt { where aud stick e to such business for tta 
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WE, AND OUR MAN TOM. 


a day. Without feeling tired at night, I am 
quite ready to sit down aud play* my con- 
: oertina for an hour or two ; that is what I 
generally do every evening. 

As soon as our fencing was finished, we 
begnu the digging of a water-hole, that 'we 
might secure to ourselves a supply of water 
as soon as the rains set in. The position we 
chose for this very essential part of an Aus- 
tralian farm was in one comer of the garden, 
at the bottom of the valley on one ^de of 
which the house is built. This water-hole i« 
twelve feet in diameter, and thirteen feet 
deep. We three spent only four days in 
making it. The hole having been dug, we 
covered it in, and cut trenches from it up the 
sides of tho valley, to catch all the water that 
runs down from the adjacent hills. So well 

E lanned are our water-works; that about an 
our’s smart rain gave a supply of water that 
was not exhausted for a month. 

The first rain occurred about a month ago. 
I then opeued my packet of seeds, aud planted 
some of them ; such cuj cabbages and lettuces. 

They have all come up well. In addition to my 
own seeds, Mr. Rumble had brought others. 
Some of his peas are now three inches high. 
The winter is the grand season for vegetation 
here. At its commencement all the trees begin 
to shoot out, just as they do in England in the 
spring. About five weeks ago we began to clear 
a piece of ground for our crop of wheat. The 
land is by no means heayly timbered, few of 
the trees being more than, two feet thick ; so 
that we have now cleared about fifteen acres, 
thirteen of which are already ploughed. The 
trees areMhot hewn down, but dug out by the 
roots : this is about the hardest work we do ; 
but Mr. Rumble and I manage to clear the 
ground almost as fast as our man Tom 
can plough it. We expect to be able to 
sow about thirty acres of wheat tins year ; 
which is considered excellent for tho first crop. 

One of the things which, no doubt, has been 
very conducive to the restoration of my 
health, is the extraordinary change in my 
hours. We are always in bed at nine o'clock, 
and up at day-break. One morning we under- 
slept ourselves through mistaking the light 
of the moon for daylight. We rose and set to 
work in the garden, chopping firewood, aud 
all that We were just getting breakfast 
. ready, when I happened to look at my watch, 
and found # that it, was then only a quarter 
past two in tlje morning. We went quietly 
tobed again, looking rather foolish. 

Our diet is not luxurious ; its staple articles 
an damper and salt beef, with oceans of 
tofc This damper, which is so frequently 
mentioned Jk all works on Australia, I like 
extremely f it is simply flour and water 
made into a paste and baked in the wood- 
' ashes* We make it into cok& of two feet 
broad and four inches thick ; these are by no 
meauilr heavy, but when properly made are 
just like bread ; only, I should think, more 
•jriKtoifWML . 


I have not yet given you my notion of 
Australian scenery, nor of the towns pf 
Melbourne and Geelong. To begin with, 
Melbourne. The approach to ft from the sea' 
is not agreeable. The steamer takes you 
from the ship's sido up six miles of the river 
Yarra-Yarra, which runs through a low ‘ 
swamp covered with small trees. As ybu 
come near the town, the banks are fringed, 
with boiling- down establishments; which, 
during the hot weather, emit an odour any- 
thing but welcome. The town itself is on a 
rising ground ; the streets are very wide, and 
quite straight, crossing each other at right 
angles. This arrangement is not picturesque. 
There is, however, in the streets of Mel- 
bourne, a pleasing variety in the appearance 
of the dwellings ; you may see an obtrusive 
newly-built brick Jhouse, running out to 
claim as much of the street as the limit of 
the proprietor's land will permit ; next door 
to it t you may find, perhaps, an old wooden 
cottage shrinking bashfully into the street 

behind, borne of the shops are quite of 

London magnitude. 

Geelong is a far prettier place than Mel- 
bourne. It is built close to tflc bay on mode- 
rately high ground; so that, from almost 
every part of it, you can see either over 
the bay, or far out into the country, just as 
you can in Edinburgh. It is laid out much in 
the same way as Melbourne, except that it has 
the advantage of a fine large market square in 
the centre. Considering that it has only been 
eight years in existence, I may say that it 
is a large town. It supports a theatre. It 
contains English, Scotch, and Roman Catholic 
churches. In the Catholic church is the one 
thing that interests me in Geelong — a very 
well-toned organ. One evening I stood for 
half-an-hour outside the building, listening to 
the organist playing Adeste Jidda. It was the 
first organ I had heard since that Easter 
Sunday when you and 1 attended service in 
Westminster Abbey. 

On my first landing at Port Philip, I 
thought the country had an ugly aspect; 
every thing looked so dry and burnt up— not 
a single blade of green grass was to be found 
anywhere ; and yet the trees are always 
greeh; One sort of tree, however, which is 
very common — the she-oak they call it— is 
never green ; indeed, it has no leaves at all, ' 
but merely bunches of a sort of vegetable 
twine depending from the branches. It is 
the darkest and most sepulchral-looking tree 
I ever saw. I think some enterprising ceme- 
tery company might do well \ p introduce it 
into England. 

sDuriug our excursions round Melbourne, 
although none of them extended beyond 
twenty miles, I saw some wild forests, in 
which the trees were growing in such dense 
masses that you could often scarcely pass 
between the trunks, many rising sixty feet 
without a branch. Tills place was in the 
w Stringy-berk Ranges,” m called' from the 
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kind of tree* there growing. The dreary 
appearance produced by the universal brown 
of the grew, was, however, nothing to that 
presented fay the country rotted here after the 
mat Bush fire, in the Spinning of this year. 
I went to the top of our Mount Swnrdle a day 
or two afterwards, on purpose to have a loot 
at the scene. On every side (here was nothing 
r butagreat blade plain — like a smooth poll ; 
the uniformity m black absorbing all the 
shadows which distinguish lulls and valleys to 
the eye. 

One unpleasant fact about this country is 
tike extraordinary number of malicious latle 
inflect* First, theie are the mu'-quilocb, 
then there are countless varieties ol anU — of 
all cures up to an inch in length ; the hugest 
are, on account of their ferocity, appropriately 
named “ colonial bulMags.” Then bite is 
severe, as I can personally testify. In addi- 
tion we have centipedes; not to fwgel npuleib 
as large as the top of a tea-cup. 

In Australia there is nothing old ; no old 
eastles or old houses. One h&idly ever sees j 
an old man or an old woman ; and I don't ' 
think the traditions of the natives evu extend | 
beyond the time*of their grand lath ei s. Ev en , 
(he phrase “ as old as the hills,” almost lose* 
its point in Australia ; many of them— cm 1 
Mount Swardle for instance — being exhnu 
volcanoes ; infants, geologically, not above a 
thousand years or so old. 

ANIMAL MECHANICS. 

Whoever has had the pleasure of stud) ing 
Dr. Amnott’a Elements of Physics, nmsl have 
dwelt with peculiar zest on the man) 1 11 n sta- 
tions of its doctrines which the author has 
drawn from the structure of the human bod>. 
WoU do we remember with what a flutter of 
surprise the professors and students of two 
distinguished schools of medicine fust learned 
from Dr. Arnott's book, that atmospheric 
pressure is one of the forces by which the 
stability of the joints is secuied ; and that in 
the knee joint, for instance, the aiticulating 
surfaces of the bones are pressed together by 
about sixty pounds’ weight of air. For a 
whole session teachers and pupils never tired 
of talking about this wonderful djjscotffcry ; 
mi endless were the experiment fiteade on 
tertttftd cats and dogs, as well as upon the 
dead sublet, to prove the truth of a proposi- 
tion which Ought to have been self-evident 
to Qien hut moderately versed in natural 
philosophy. ft was not that those learned 
professor**** those earnest students had) 


earnest students had 
[uamted with the pfee- 
re pressure; (hey knew 


that every square inch 
kaote body sustained 


nomeaon of ateoe^me pressure; they knew 
an well as Dr. Avm$ that every square inch 
of the surface of the htete body sustained 
Hs airy burthen Of fifteen pounds ; they knew 
as weS as be, fire* between the artfet iatiag 
awfeces of bento there was no qksfie medium 
itotopoaed which oould ttmatofit that pree*< 
ttodas but* unlike lea wed 


to put those, two fleets together, but had 
buffeted them to roll about in their minds in 
unprofitable isolation, like the Joes* grain* 
in a sportsman’s shot pouch. If it h a good 
thing for a man to know the extent of hi* 
own ignorance, on the other hand, it appears 
to us scaioely less desirable that he should be 
able to make out a true inventory of his know* 
ledge for the readier use thereof. * Happy 
the man who knows what he knows,” exdsoms 
the sententious J acotot. 

Dj. Arnott’s work wai soon followed , 
by an owy from the pen of tlie lute Sir 
Chailes Bell, entitled u Animal Mechanics” 
It ib strange that the example of these 
writers has hitherto incited few inquirer* 
if any, to follow them upon this new field 
of study. New it is, at least in modem 
times; for since the extinction of wlmt 
may be railed the Mechanical School of 

riijsiologv, of wludi the last eminent repre* 

sen tat i ve, Baglivi, died m 1706, scaicel) any 
anatomist had thought of compelling the tacts 
levelled by llic scalp* 1 with the lnuniples of 
physical srt, itics and d) ramies. Evcu now it 
is but just beginning to be acknowledged that 
the cultivate) b of biological aud of ph)su*al 
‘ounce — or, in other woids, of that winch 
i elates to living aud that which relates 
to dead matter — am loo often content to 
lcmiiu more or less ignonnt, to Iheu gicit 
mutual detiiment, each of the subjects of the 
otheTs speculations. Hence coiaes defective 
knowledge on botti subs, now and then 
rlunihdy pieced out wnh conjectures caught 
up, wiung « iid foremost, m wild adventurous 
foiajs am oss the common bottle® Science 
snflci s from this wmt oi lecipmcal commerce 
between its votancs The mN, too, arc de- 
prived of many useful inventions, which a 
nioie intimate knowledge of animated nature 
might buggebt t’o men of constructive in- 
genuity. Jt is not unlikely that the inventor 
of the bull and socket joint, whoever ho may 
havo been, derived the ideas though it were 
even unconsciously, fioni the articulation of 
the thigh bone of a quadruped, or of man with 
the haunch. The ctlebiuted bhield used m 
excavating the Thames Tunnel was avowedly 
imitated by Mr. Biunel, fiom the headpiece 
of a species of worm that burrows under the 
silt at the bottom of riven. 

Most of the mechanical principles exhibited 
in bones have been elucidated by ^krpott and 
Bell ; but a very interesting part of the 
subject has wholly escaped their notiee. They 
have shown, for instance, that sundry advfift* 
tages result from the hollowness of the 1 ofig 
bones of the limbs; that it affords not 
ampler surface for the attachment of m«fip»j 
but also increase of streogth^im 
of weight The strength of * emder of 
given length mi material is exgriilyte proper* 
won to its diameter, and if thatofito renam 
the same, the diameter equips lammecd eahr 
by making the eyltoderwtow- In foot* fit fe 
only a certain thickness Office outer ring that 


< 
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resets fracture ; the central portion cow- 
tributes nothing to the smou.nl of that resist* 
m *The force “which tends Ho break any 

* straight bar, compresses the particles on one 
side and distends those on the opposite side ; 
fence, a very alight notch in the uujJer surface 
of a transverse, beam supporting a heavy 
weight in the middle, may be sufficient to 

, danse its destruction. If the beam bo arched 
with its convexity downwards, tht danger is 
greatly increased ; if, on the n:her hand, the 
comrezity be upwards, the dan^T vanishes, 
for then the incumbent weight tends to com- 
press both surfaces alike. A plain cylinder is 
manifestly weaker than one of similar dimen- 
sions with superadded lihs or fluting* ; and 
lastly, the power of resistance may be iu- 
oreasod hy widening the surface liable to com- 
pression and augmenting itsileusity, lengthen- 
ing the tranwoiso diameter in the direction 

of the probable line of fracture, and providing 

for the greater collusiveness of the side liable 
to disruption. All these contrivances are ex- 
emplified in the long bones. They me not 
quite cj liudrical (though bo called), bul have 
a more or less flattened surface on one side, 
and opposite to thiH a longitudinal protecting 
ridge or spine. They appeal if slightly 
twisted round their own a\is, the effect of] 
which is, that the bio-id surt ices and the 
longitudinal sp'ucs pic^eut themselves in the 
mO'.t advantagcoin positions to roriat the 
strain of the adjacent must Its. To the same 
end, they are soimtiim a considerably arched 
from one extremity to llie otlus, as in the 
instauec of the liuruui thigh bone. The 
density and baldness of their suriacc viry in 
different parts, ami aic always greatest where 
those qualities are most needed. 

So much we find att toith in detail by 
Arnott and Bell ; but no wnlei has aligned 
any satisfactory reason for the fact, that the 
long bones of man and of quadruiieds are 
filled with marrow. What m \j be the use of 
this Bulistance a question which remains for 
us to solve. It is one which, as Mr. Kphiauu 
Jenkinson observes of the cosmogony and the 
creation of the world, lias puzzled philosophers 
in ttll ago*. Anatomical writers have long 
given it up in despair, or have coutented 
themselves with the unmeaning conclusion, 

« that the marrow is there for no very par- 
ticular use, but simply as a light material to 
fill up- va^mt space. Assuredly, nature’s, 
workmanship is never disgraced by any such 
sujwtfluoaa gobbling. Our solution of the 
qweetiod is* that the marrow serves to increase 
114 rigidity of the bone, by acting as a medium 
Enough which the strength of every part of; 
‘ifaciwatiiisg walls is simultaneously exerted 
to Mfet aaf&oessivs strain at say one point 

It is a welt-known principled ^ hydrostatics, 
thaira preqsttffr eaertod on any part of a mass 
Of flsld 4s immediately propagated through 
eveiy ofaer portkn. If a. rightly fitthig tufe, 

* fdmUbed irfth a piston the surface of which 
me a sure ^ say om square inch, be inserted 


into the head of a fall cask, awd if a weight of 
tea pounds be laid on the piston rod; that 
pressure will not be transmitted solely to, 
the inch of surface at the bottofii which cor* 
responds to the column of fluid directly under 
the piston, but every inch of the interior sur- 
face of the eask, top and sides as well as 
bottom, will have to bear an additional pres- 
sure of ten pounds. If any ono of them is 
unable to withstand that additional pres-* 
sure, the cask will buret ; if they are all able 
to do so, the top, sides, and bottom of tho 
cask will react against the pressure, so that 
the equilibrium will be maintained, and the 
piston cannot descend. Now, marrow consists 
of a delicate network of cellular tissue, and of 
a fine oil which occupies its interstices, and 
wo may eonaider it piactically as a fluid 
filling a narrow, elopgated, little cask. The 
cavity in which it is confined is nearly eylin- 

dneaJ, whatever be the irregularities of form 
on the outer surface of the bone. The 
shape of such a cavity cannot be altered 
without diminishing its capacity, and conse- 
quently compressing its contents. But such 
nlleiatiou and such compression must tteoes- 
saiily take place before the bane can break or 
even bend considerably ; and, in consequence 
of the hydrostatic law above stated, the ten- 
dency to this compression at any one or more 
points will be resisted by the cohesive force of 
e\ery other point m the bony case. 

The hollow's in the bones of buds of flight 
arc filled not with marrow but with air, 
whereby the specific gravity of the whole 
body is diminibhed. These air cavities are 
also in a mcasui e supplementary to the lungs, 
and help to furnish the muscles with that 
large simply of aerated blood which their 
rapid and continuous action demands. Besides 
tin so two functions, the air in the bones fulfils 
a* third aho, analogous to that which wo have 
ascribed to marrow. Air, being an elastic 
fluid, is less capable than oil of resisting pres- 
sure ; but that confined air can yet impart 
couaidciable rigidity to the wall* oi its 
chamber, any one may easily convince himself 
by handling a blown bladder or gut, such as is 
used by sausage-makers. The interior stiffness 
of a bird’s bones is no doubt compensated for 
by the low specific gravity which imposes so 
much tht foss strain on the skeleton. 

May we not hope to see the principle of 
these beautiful natural contrivances applied 
to a variety of useful purposes in art ? We 
think we may. Nevertheless there are certain 
difficulties wmch we must ijot* overlook. To 
shut up air in cases, whether tubular, or 
of any other form, is a simple matter enough ; 
but it is not quite so easy a thine os it may 
seem fa fill a tube with a liquid so that it 
shall contain no air, and then to seal the tube 
hermetically in such a manner that the sealed 
and shall be as strong as any oUwrpwt to 
resistadisruptivefbreo from within. We must 
aim bear in miml how diasimjkrly goUda 
and liquids expand and contract uhder the 
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influence of heat end cold. In the living 
subject marrow and bone rani Ifc constantly 
at the same temperature An imitation of ; 


them in wa&fc and iron would be ill-fitted for 
enduring great alternation* of heat and cold. 

A CHILD’S HISTORY OP ENGLAND. 

CHAPTER XTItt. 

Dtnum the laat reign, the preaching of 
Wiekliffe against the pride and canning ofi 
the Pope and all his men, had made a great 
noise ut England. Whether the new Sing 
Wished to be in favour with the priests, or 
whether he hoped, by pretending to be very 
' religious, to cheat Heaven itself into the belief 
that he was not an usurper, I don’t know. 
Both suppositions are likely enough. It is 
certain that he began his reign by making a 

strong show against the followers of Wickliffe, 

who were called Lollards, or heretics — 
although bis father, John of Gaunt, bad been 
of tha^ way of thinking, as lie himself hod 
been more than suspected of being. It is 
no less certain that lie first established in 
England the detestable and atrocious custom, 
brought from abroad, of burning those people 
as a punishment for their opiuious. It w.is 
the importation into England of one of the 
practices of what was called the Holy Inqui- 
sition : which was the most unholy and the 
most infamous tribunal that ever disgraced 
mankind, and made meu more like demons 
than followers of Our Saviour. 

No real right to the crown, ns you know, was 
in this Ring. Edward Mortimer, the young 
Earl of March — who was only eight or nine 
yearn olcL and who was descended fioni the 
Duke of Clarence, the elder brother of 
Henry’s lather — was, by succession, the real 
heir to the throne. However, be got his son 
declared Prince of Wales ; and, obtaining 
possession of the young Earl of March and 
his little brother, kept them in confinement 
(but not severely) in Windsor Castle. He 
then required the Parliament to decide what 
Wap to be done with the deposed King, who 
Wps quiet enough, and who only said that 
He hoped his cousin Henry would be “a good 
food" to him. The Parliament replied that 
they would recommend liis being kept in some 
Secret place where the people Could not 
resort and where his friends should not be 
admitted to see him. Henry accordingly 
passed tUfl sentence upon him, and it now 
began to be pretty dear to the nation that 
fitehaid the iicqnu would not live very long. 

Itwfts*nofa)r Parliament, as it was an on- 
iMosbM one, and the Loros quarrelled so 
iMigtiy among themselves as to which «of 
them ted been loyal gnd which disloyal* and 
which i nsistent am flfbfoh inconsistent, that 
forty mantlets ace stfdto have been thrown 
upon the tear at, one ftp#'** challenges to 
.mmm tettie*? the truth telng that th*y 
^jmureeS fobs and, base and ted 

at onetime 'frith the old Kit% and at 


another time with the new one, and seldom 
true for hoy lpngfch of time to anyone. They 
soon began to plot min, A conspiracy was 
formed to invite the King to a tournament at 
Oxford, and then to take him by surprise and 
kill him. This murderous enterprise* which 
was agreed upon at secret .meetings in the 
house of the Abbot of Westminster, was be* 
trayed by the Earl of Rutland— one of the 
oonspiratm. The King, instead of going to 
the tournament or staying at Windsor (wSens 
the conspirators suddenly went, on finding 
themselves discovered with the hope of seiite 
him), retired to London, proclaimed them all 
traitois, and advanced upon them with a 
great force. They retired into the west of 
England, proclaiming Richard King ; but, the 
people rose against them, and they were all 
slain. Their tieason hastened the death of j 
the deposed monarch. Whether ho was hilled 
by hixed assassins, or whether he was starved j 
to death, or whether he refused food on hear- 
ing of his brothers being killed (who were in 
that plot) is very doubttnl. He met his death 
somehow ; and his body was publicly Bhown 
at St. Pauls Cathedral with only the lower . 
part of the f*ice uncovered. I can scarcely 
doubt that he was killed by the King’s orders. 

The Fiench wife of the miserable Richard 
was nqw only ten years old ; and, when her 
father, Charles of France, heaid of her mis- 
fortunes and of her lonely condition in 
England, he went mad : as he had several times 
done before, during the last five or six yean. 
The French Dukes of Burgundy and Bourbon 
took up the poor girl’s cause, without caring 
mnc}t about it, but on the chance of getting 
something out of England. The people of 
Bouideaux, who had a sort of superstitious 
attachment to the memory of Richaid, because 
he was born there, swore by the Lord that he 
laid been the best man in all his kingdom— 
which was going rather far — and promised to 
do great things against the English. Never- 
theless, when they came to consider that they, 
and the whole people of France, were ruined 
by their own nobles, and tliat the English 
rule was much the better of the two, they 
cooled down again; and the two dukes, 

| although they were very great men, could do 
nothing without them. Then, began nego- 
tiations between France and England for the 
■ending home to Paris of the poor little 
Queen with all her jewels and her fortune m 
two hundred thousand francs in gold. The 
Bang was quite willing to restore we young 
lady, and even the jewels ; but he said he 
really could not part with the money. 
at last she was safely deposited at Imp * 
out her fortune, and then.tho Ifyte 
gundy (who was cousin to the 
oegauto qnaml with the Detect Orisons * 
o was brother to tte ftouA. Wflg) about 

Aa the id* of 


Astheid* tfeoaq. 
popular at abme, tfaa 
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ri,vefc Tm and demanded homage of the King 
of Scotland, This being refused, lie advanced 
to Edinburgh, but did little there 5 for, Ms 
sraj beiug in want of provisions, and the 
Scotch being very careful to hold him in 
cheek Without giving battle, he was obliged 
tO retire. It is to ms immortal honour that 
tibia sally he burnt no villages and I 
slaughtered no people, but was particularly 
earelul that his army should be merciful and 
harmless. It was a great example in those 
ruthless times. 

A war among tho border people of England 
and Scotland went on for twelve months, and 
then the Earl of Northumberland, the noble- 
man who had helped Henry to the crown, 
began to rebel against him— probably because 
nothing that Henry could do for him would 
satisfy his extravagant expectations. There 
was a certain Welsh gentleman, named Owex 
Gmwpowbr, who hod been a student) iu 
one of the Inns of Court, and had afterwards 
been in the service of the late King, whose 
Welsh propel ty was taken fiom him by a 
powerful lord related to the present King, who 
was his neighbour. Appealing for redic^s, 
and getting none, he took up arms, was made 
an outlaw, and declared himself sovereign of 
Wales. Ho pretended to bo a magician ; and 
not only were the WcU.li people stupid enough 
to believe him, but, even Henry believed him 
too ; for, making tin ee expedition*, uito Wale*, 
and being three times driven bock by the 
wildness of the couutry, # the bad weather, 
and the skill of Glendower, he thought he was 
defeated by the Welshman's magic Arts How- 
ever, he took Lord Grey and Sir Edmund 
Mortimer, pi isoners, and allowed the i ela^ives 
of Lord Giey to raiiBom him, but would not 
extend such favour to Sir Edmund Mortimer. 
Now, Henry Percy, called Hotspur, son of 
the Efttf of NorthumberLuid, who was married 
to Mortimer's sister, is supposed to have 
taken offence at this ; and, therefore, in con- 
junction with his father and some others, 
to have joined «Owen Glendower, and risen 
against Henry, It is by no means clear' 
that this was the real cause of the con- 1 
npiracy ; but perhaps it was made the pretext. | 
It was formed, and was very powerful; 
including Scroop, Archbishop of York, and 
the Earl or Douglas, a powerful and brave 
Scottish nobleman. The King was prompt 
end active, and the two armies met at; 
Shrewsbury* 

There were about fourteen thousand men 
In each* The old Earl of Northumberland 
beipg sick, the rebel forces were led by his 
sipi, The King wore plain armour to deceive 
jttjfctVMOp $ and four noblemen, with the same 
atgetfe wore the royal arms. The rebel charge 
waeit'ftrieua, that every one of those gen- 
fish m jm killed, the royal standard was 
kttte* dqwn, and the young Prince of Wales 
was MntaNthr wounded in the fitce. Huh he 
'w^aM^e bravest m& best soldiers that 
Verier 4tosvf»& S* fright so well, and the 


King's troops were so encouraged by his bold 
example, that they rallied immediately, and out 
the enemy's forces all to pieces. Hotspur 
was killed by an arrow in the Drain, and tte 
rout was so complete that the elude rebellion 
was struck down by this one blow. The Karl 
of Northumberland surrendered himself soon 
after hearing of the death of his son, and 
received a pardon for all his offences. 

There were somo lingerings of rebellion • 
yet : Owen Glendower being retired to Wales, 


still alive. How they could have believed 
such nonsense it is difficult to imagine ; but 
they certainly did suppose that the Court fool [ 
of the late King, who was something like I 
him, was he, liirobelf ; so that it seemed as if, ' 
after giving so much trouble to the oonntiy 
in lus life, he was doomed still to trouble it 

after lus death. This was not the worst. 

The young Earl of March and his brother 
were stolen out of Windsor castle. Being re- 
taken, and being found to have been spirited 
away by one Lady Spencer, she accused 
her own brother, that Earl oi .Rutland who 
was in the foimer conspiracy and was now 
Duke of York, of being in the> plot. For this 
ho was ruined in fortune, though not put to 
death ; and then another plot arose among 
the old E Lrl of Noi thurabeiland, some other 
lords, and that same Scroop, Archbishop of 
York , who was with the rebels bef oi e. Tnese 
conspirutois caused a writing to be posted on 
the church doors, accusing the King of a 
variety of crimes ; but, the King Wing eager 
and vigilant to opjio^e them, they were all 
| taken, a d the Archbishop was executed. This 
[ was the very first time that a great churchman 
hod been slain by the law in England ; but 
the King was resolved that it should bo done, 
and done it was. 

The next most remaikable event of this 
time was the seizure, by Henry, of the heir to 
the Scottish throne — James, a boy of nine 
yeais old. He had been put aboardnship by 
liis father, the Scottish King JRoberL, to save 
him from the designs of his uncle, when, 
on his way to France, lie was accidentally 
taken by some English cruisers. He remained 
a prisoner in Eugland for nineteen )ears, 
ana became in his piison a student and a 
famous poet. 

With the exception ot occasional troubles 
with the Welch and with the French, the 
rest of King Henry's reign was quiet enough. 
But, tho Bang was far from happy, and pro- 
bably was troubled in Ilia conscience by 
knowing that he had usurped the crown, 
and had occasioned the death of his miserable 
cousin. The Prince of Wales, though brave 
and generous, is said to have been wild and 
dissipated, and even to have drawn hie sword 
on GaCooigkb, the Chief Justice of the King's 
Bench, because he was firm in dealing impar- 
tially with one of his diseolute eompaifloiis. 
Upon this the Chief Justice is said to have 


' jaOtKSSSOLD WORDS 


rCnMMtV 


ordered him immediately to prim; the 
Prince of Wale* is said to b*fa submitted 
with Jk good grace, and the Kfflg is smd to 
have exolaunfd, * Happ; y » the monarch who 
has so just ewdge, and a eon so billing to 
obey the laws 1 * This is *31 Terr doubtful uul 
so a another story (of which Shake s| c it e h w 
made beautiful use}! that the Pi nice cnce 
took the ci own out <rf his fithei’s chamh r 
as he was sleeping; and tiled it on his own 
head. 

Ufa XSftgfr health sank more and more, he 
beeaifa fajfact to violent eruptions on the f ice 
and to bad epileptic fits, uni his spirits sauk 
every day At labt y as lie was pi i> mg be foi t 
tfa shrine of St Edwaid at Westminster 
^®bey,be w a seized with a terrible ht md 
was carried into the Abbot's chamber, while 
fa presently du d This was on the tw i »t icth 
of March, 1413, in the forty seventh yiai of Ins 
age, and the fourteenth ot his teuu IU w is 
buried in Canterbuiy Citfadid Ue bid 
been twice m&ir red, md had, b) his first wife, 
a family of ionr sons and two duijittts 
Con»deung his duplicity fa fore lie cmie to 
the tlirone , iub unjust sewurt ol it, and, above 

all, his making that monsttous liw ioi the 
burning of what the pucsts cxllid lieu tics, 
fa was aieasonably good King, as ku^s went 

CHAPTER XI\ | 

Tr* Prrnce of Walts began his leign like a 
generous and honest man He si t the youn e 
Earl of Maroh, free , lie 1 estoio 1 th u est iU a 
and their honouis to the Pirc> final}, wb > 
had lost them by then rebellion \ Q uust lus 
lather, he ordered the imbecile aud unfoi 
tunate Bichaid to be hommiibly bund 
among the Kings of I'll *aud , uid ho dis 
missed all his wild corn pa aons, with xssui wets 
that they should not want, if they would 
xtibolve to be steidy, f ullifuJ, and tiue 

It is much easier to bum men than to bum 
their opinions , and those of the Lolloi du wen. 
spreading every day The Lollaids weie le 
presented by the priests — probably falsely foi 
the most part — to enteiUm tieusonable 
designs against tfa new King, aud Hemy, 
suffering himself to be woiked upon by tbese 
representations, socuficed his fnend Sir John 
(Hdoastle, the Lord Oobham to them, aftei 
trying in vain to cenveit lum by aigumenta 
He was declared guilty, as the head of the 
M4 fad sentenced to tfa flames, but, he I 
•sesfMi ftm the Tower before the day of 
eoBSoathlit (postponed for filty days by the 
gfag Mmsmk sad summoned the Lollards 
to* meet Ufa fa a* London on a certain day; 
So tfa priests told the King, at least I 
doubt whether there was any conspiracy 
fajfad suck fa fas got up by their ageftts. 
On tfa day apMifaj), instead of fivefad* 


twenty tafa fader the oommaud 

of mf Jbfin OWeaatH ht the meadows qf 
St G9fa fc wad only eighty met*. 

Sfafawfajaanotifa 
tdfae# fa w hmitA fam* who fad gchf 


trappings to his fames; end * pa a of gilt 
spins m his 1 ireasfe-^eapechug to be made a 
knight next day by Sir John* send so to gain 
the ) ight to wear them— but there was no Sir 
Joint, nor did anybody give any information 
i expecting hmi, though the Kmar offered gtent 
i tv u da for such intelligence Thirty of these 
unfoi tunate Lr llurds ueie h mgeti and dtawa 
imruehntelj, uid weie then faint, gallows 
and all, and the Yimous pnoons in and 
uound Loudon *eie ci unmet! full of others. 
Some < f these unfortunate men mude venous 
confessions of ti e isonable designs , but* sUfch 
confusions were easih got, inmti toitme and 
the ft ir <f hit uil ue \eiy little to be 
trust*. l To finish the si l stoiy of Su John 
OMc irtlo it one I ni iv mention that he 
es ipul into W iIhs, and icmauud there, 
Miklx fn foui yms When disoovei id by 
Loi 1 Pow is, it is \tiy doubtful if he would 
hi\e been tikcu alive — so jpeit wis the old 
sol ha's biavuv -if a mi'sciable old womirn 
lul not tome lelimd him and bt )ktn his 
I It ^ w ith \ *>tool He w is cai i it d to T ondc n 
in a false fittei, wis listened by m non 
chain to a gibbet, and no i listed to deith 
1 ) iu ike the st ite of Fi mee as pi an as I 
cm in ifiw woi Is, T should ttll jou that the 
Duke ol Oih ns md the Duke < t Bm^uildy, 
commonly cilhd u John without feu,” had 
hil i to i uul leeoneili iti n of thm qu in el in 
tilt list iei 0 n, md hid apptued to fa in 
quite i hum uly stile ot mind Imtiif diatel) 
ilu i vt Inch on a fcy*nd »\ in the public bJrw ts 
ot Puis, the D ke if Oilems was uiardeted 
b> a p u ty'ol twenty men, si t on by the Dnke 
ot Bia e uuily— occoi hn, to hi& own delifaiato 
confossi in lhc wi low of King Bull ltd had 
bieii mail el m Fiance to the eldest son of 
the Duke ot Oilc ms 1 he ] oor mad King 
was qu te \ owcil ss to nelp his d u ghttr, and 
tile Duke ot Bur 0 unlj facune the real 
in ihU x ol Fi auci Is ibtll i d v mg, hei husband 
(Dike of Oi le uis biiue the dtath of hu 
fither) mail ltd the duigliter ot the Count of 
Anuagn it, who, 1 cing i mudf xblei man than 
Ins young sou m J iw, hi ailed lus party tfienoe 
called attei him A rrn ignacs Thus, Fiance was 
now in this tcmble condition, that it had in 
it the party ot the King's son, ike Dauphin 
Louih , the pufcy of the Duke of Burgundy, 
who was the fathei of the Dauphin’* iB-usea 
wife , and the party ot the Armagnacs , all 
luting each othei , all fighting together , all 
composed of the most depraved fables that 
the earth has ever known , and all tearing 
unhappy France to pieces 
The late King ba# watched fteee dfa 
senaious from England, sensible Dtfayrihe 
Fionch people) that no enemy efJWfaee 
could injure her morn than her 
The present King now advanced i mm 
the French thione Bis demfadErfate dff 


OB DYDT JUIUWB , «IH W WBUy 

anca to piece* 

King i>&4 watched 4Stb 
m Kiglcad, eennU* 
pie) that so enemy of ifflfittM 


PtrtAtfdT 

wlbSm SI 



HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 


calling upon the English to surrender. Thr 
King warned those gentlemen himself to 
retire with ell speed if they eared for their 
lives, and the English banners to ad- 

vance. TTpoi*tihat, Sit Thoma* Erpingbam, a 
great English general, who commanded the 
archers, threw fin truncheon into the air, joy- 
folly ; and all the English men, kneeling down 
upon foe ground and biting it as if they took 
i possession of foe eeuutry, rose up with a great 
shout and foil upon the French. 

Every archer was furnished with a great 
stake tipped with iron ; and his orders were, 
to thrust this stake into the ground, to 
discharge his arrow, and then to fall back, 
when foe Freuch horsemen came on. As 
the haughty French gentlemen, who were 
to break the English archers and utteily 
destroy them with their knightly lances, came 
riding tip, they were received with such a 
blinding storm of arrows, that they broke 
and turned. Horses and men rolled over 
one another, and the confusion was tern he 
Those who rallied and charged the archers 
got among the slakes on slippery and boggy 
ground, and were so bewildered that foe 
English archery— who wore no armour and 
even took off tneir leathern outs to be more 
active— cut them to pieces^nst and branch. 
Only three French horsemen got within foe 
stakes, and those were instantly despatched. 
AH this time foe dense French army, being 
in armour, wero sinking knee-deep into the 
mire : while foe light EnglUh archeis, half- 
naked, were as fresh and active as if they were 

fighting on a marble floor. Bat now, the 

second division of foe French coming to the 
relief of the first, closed up in a firm mass ; 1 
foe English, headed by the King, attacked 
them ; and the deadliest part of foe battle 
began. The King's brother, the Duke of 
Clarence, was struck down, and numbers of 
the French surrounded him ; but, King Henry, 
standing over the body, fought like a lion 
until they were beaten off. Presently, came 
up a band of eighteen French knights, 
bearing the banner of a certain French lord, 
who had Bworn to kill or take the English 
King* One of them struck him such a 
blow with a battle-axe that he reeled and foil 
upon hu knees ; but, his faithful men, imme- i 
djafcely dosing round him, killed every cue 
of font* eighteen knights, and so that French 
Jdrd never kept his oath. The French Duke 
of Alenfon, seeing this, made a desperate 
charge, and cut ids way close up to the Royal 
ff^Mard of JSnglandL He beat down foe 
Duke of York, mho was standing near it ; 
and* whs n foe Xing came to his rescue, 

E k off * pf)K* of foe crown he wore, 
he never sUrfoA^anofoer blow in this 
is w« even jnv he was in foe act of 
myfog wlmbs we^imd that he surrendered 
to foe King t and evens* foe King stretched 
out Manana i gltebiens 


The death of this nobleman decided foe 
battle. The third division of foe French 
army, which had never struck a blew yet, and 
which was, in itself, more than double foe 
whole English power, broke and fled- At 
this time of foe fight, foe English, Who as 
yet had made no prisoners, began to take 
them in immense numbers, and were stBl 
occupied in doing so, or in killing those wfio 
would not surrender, when a great noise 
arose m the rear of tne French— their flying 
banners weie seen to stop— and King Henfy, 
supposing a great reinforcement to hate 
arrived, gave orders that all the prisoner* 
should be put to death. As noon, however, 
as it was found that the noise was only 
occasioned by a body of plundering peasants, 
the terrible massacre was Btopped. Then 


King Henry called to him the French herald, 
and a*ked him to whom the victory belonged. 
The herald 1 eplied, “ To the King of England.** 
“ We have not made this havoc and slaughter,** 
said the King. “ It is the wrath of Heaven 
on the sins of France. What is the name of 
that castle yonder ? ** The herald am>wcred 
him, “My lord, it is the castle of Azincourt.” 
Said foe King, 41 From lieuceforfo this battle 
Bhall be known to posterity, by the name of 
the battle of Azincourt." Our English histo- 
rians have made it Agincourb ; but, under 
that name, it will ever be famous in English 
annals. 

The loss upon the French side was enor- 
mous Three Dukes wei e killed, two more 
were taken prisoners, seven Counts were killed, 

three more were takeu prisoners, and ten 

thousand knights and gentlemen were slain 
upon foe field. The English loss amounted 
to sixteen hundred men, among whom were 
the Duke of York and the Eail of Suffolk. 

War is a dreadful thing ; and it is appalling 
to know how the English were obliged, next 


to know how the English were obliged, next 
morning, to kill those pnsoueis mortally 
wounded, who yet writhed in agony upon the 
ground ; how the dead npon the French side 
were stripped by their own countrymen and 
countrywomen, and afterwards buried in great 
pits ; how the dead upon the English side 




It is in such things, and in man y mom much 
too horrible to relate, that the real desolation 
and wickedness of war consist. Nothing can 
make war otherwise than horrible. Kit the 
dark aide of it was Uttle thought vjf and soon 
forgotten ; and it east no sham of ttyMUe oa 


crowds to welcome Main everjrto* 


which he passed, and bn) 
tapestriee out of the 
the streets with flowers 
tains mu with udn% « 
Aginoow^hsd ran wttffl 




> WMsn iwtt«oa.»a.it.irisUs«e* t. ii f#i istlsm n . msMW>*wmstainM«inMwnkiiwt«, 


M Familiar in thtir Mouth* a* HOUSE MOLD WORDS*—* «Ainrutf^' 

HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 

A WEEKLY JOURNAL. 

CONDUCTED BY CHARLES DICKENS. 


N* 1M.1 


SATURDAY, JULY 17, 1852. 


[Prick 2d. 


OFF TO THE DIGGINGS ! 

The future historian of the latter portion 
of this present nineteenth century, will be 
called upon to decide whether June 1851, 
or June 1852, was the more exciting and 
interesting period. At Midsummer of the 
former year, Englishmen were rushing in tens 
of thous«aiids to London to witness the groat 
wonder of the day at Hyde Park. Mid- 
summer of the present year is sending quite 
as many, and more, of our countrymen away 
from London — to say nothing of Liverpool and 
other places — os last as sailing ships and steam- 
vessels can carry them, to join in the Golden 
Fair in Australia ; the great South land. 

There has not been such an exodus from 
London within the recollection of the oldest 
ship-brokers ; and they have, generally, pretty 
good memories, too. Tli<f only thing that is 
reported to me as at all comings up to it — 

though I don’t believe it— was a general flight 

of elderly persons some fifty years since, when 
it was said that the earth was on the point of 
being burnt up by an exceedingly powerful 
description of comet. 

Go where you will, everybody appears to 
be going “ off to the Diggings,” and everybody 
is in immediate want of outfits and passages. 
There are sixty young men rushing frantically 
away from theif employers' counters in Saint 
Paul's Churchyard, and there are at least as 
many more longing to follow them. Fully 
five score of both sexes have bid adieu to 
Oxford Street and High Holborn : and it 
is computed that quite one hundred and ten 
have migrated from the warehouses about 
Cheapside and Cripplegate, Then, there is 
the Old Lady of Threadneedie Street. She has 
furnished, a respectable quota of clerks on 
“Ids a year, who are thirsting to 
s pick and the spade. I can't say how 


e pick and the spade. I can't say 
youths at the Custom House and the 
I have drawn their last quarter's salary, 

, spl are ' now expending the amounts in 
■'* ' phirts, canvass trousers, American 
wide-awakes* Legions of hankers* 
ifraNstafets* lads, embryo secretaries, 
$ cashiers; all going with the 
possesringbut feint and confhsed 
dr* going/ or wbatthfey 
of hardrhearted ship* 
em? the fevour qjf 


iii their last advertised teak-built, poop- 
decked , copper - bottomed, double - fastened,* 
fast-sailing, surgeon-carrying emigrant ship. 1 

Talk about the dreadfully depressed condi- 
tion of the shipping interest, end the ruin of 
British ship-owners! I should like to. find 
a man with whom to argue that point. I ’d 
walk him down to the snug little crowded 
office of Messrs. Hopkins and Bung, ship- 
brokers, up one pair of stairs, in the City, 
and let him see the struggling, and elbowing, 
and beseeching for passages, going on there 
from ten in the morning uiftil six in the 
evening, with pmo or three clerks taking 
down the nam«$®f applicants as fast as pens 
can write — and the pens at Hopkins and 
Bung’s write uncommonly fast ! There’s no 
haggling and bickering aliout the price. Three 
words to a steerage passenger are all that 
the employers allow : intermediates are per- 
mitted hall-n-dozon sentences, not one more. 

There never were such times for speculative 
ship-owners and brokei*s. They haven’t half 
enough vessels : to say nothing of crews to man 
them with. There’s a huge bill with flaring 
letters against the office wall at Messrs. Hopkins 
and Bung’s, that really looks quite imposing ; 
and, certainly, if tbo unsuspecting crowd of 
emigrants who are spelling it, believe that 
more than half of the vessels named in it are 
anywhere within a hundred miles of the 
Docks in which they are said to be loading, 
it must be a very imposing list indeed. 
Why, one of those big-lettered ships was 
spoken off Land’s End only yesterday ; ,but I 
suppose the brokers have Drought her up by 
the electric telegraph, for she is stated to be 
actually taking in caTgo in the London Docks. 
Thero's another vessel, with an enormously 
long East Indian name that none but the chief 
cleric can pronounce, which is believed to be 
not very far from the Chops of the Channel ; ' 
vet she too, by some broker’s slJight-of-hand. 
is lying in the Docks, and wifi, positively, sail • 
immediately after the Jeremy Diddler. How- • 
evqr, it’s “ all right ” with the young men frqm* 
Saint Paul’s Churchyard and Cripplegate : . 
theirs only idea of a voyage is tux JEa&eF ' 
excursion to Herne Bay and paefc y tirntfa ole / 
acquaintance With sea-going consfots 

/ff unfitiiited orders to the steward 

^i^r, a ^th^astio einigiLi^ ^ro ^Sd" ik 
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huge books that seem to be teak-bpilt and 
copper-fastened like' the ships.; indeed, there 
are more passengers booked than any of the 
establishment €uow how to dispose of: the 
only chance of all being accommodated con- 
sisting in the possibility of some amongst 
them getting too ill to go, and, perhaps, a few 
falling overboard at Gravesend. It i.-s dread- 
fully hard work, in the liot weather, at 
'Hopkins and Bung’s. The stoutest aud 
youngest of . their clerks are knocked up 
long before six o clock, and the cashier is 
obliged tb be taken home, every evening, in 
a cab. 

It was a hot thunder}' day in the early 
part of June, when I bent my siep3 from the 
» little office just named, towards the London 
Bocks, along Fenchurck Street, down the 
Minor ies, and across Tower Hill, as fast as 
the dense Uirong would* allow mu. It ap- 
peared as if the best part of London, and 
a considerable portion of the Provinces, 
were going down on tlmt particular day to 
engage berths for Australia. Every al Lemate 
shop seemed to have been suddenly converted i 
into an outfitting warehouse. One man, more | 
daring than kiar neighbours, actually offered 
the emigrating world eomplet^ymtiits at lorty- 
five shillings each, but whJpSr it was for 
infants in arms or adults I did not learn. 
Until that day I had but a very glimmering 
idea of the requirements of a gold-digger : 
on n>y way to the Docks, I learnt by the 
placards in the windows, that amongst the 
sundries needed at the “Diggings,” were 
telescopes, alpaca umbrellas, reading-lamps, 
toasting-forks, easy-chairs, mirrors, aud key- 
bugles, and many other miscellaneous articles. 

- The crowd became densely uucomlbrlable 
as I approached the Bock gates. The man in 
the Bock livery had given up the gate in 
despair : there was no such tiling as keeping 
order. I found him, forlorn, in a remote corner, 
besieged by a crowd of intending emigrants, 
who were pressing him with a host of 
inquiries about the “Diggings.” Whether 
they imagined Slim to have. charge of all the 
shipping in’ the Bocks, or whether they be- 
lieved that the gold-lace round his hat had 
hft&n recently dug up at Mount Alexander, did 
’transpire, but it was quite evident that 
they felt confident in his knowing all about 
it ; aud when I left the spot, there was rather 
a strong party in favour of elevating the gate- 
keeper on the end of a rum-puncheon, that 
all might CStoh his oracular w ords. 

Through thh defenceless gates, past some 
thousands of wide pipes that lay scattered 
about as though they didn’t belong to any- 
body in particular, turning sharp round to 
the right along the water’s edge, by the 
weighing sheds, where .groaning, frowning 
iron ehme^and bales of woo^ and casks of 
tallow, thtaatgned the unwary passer-by 3 — 
' and theta, just before me, Wti* the jetty, 

. Wl»at a sight there wan upon that jetty * 
-COuld have fancied the whols tf port trade 


of the country had gone stark staring mad 
with the gold-fever, and had plunged out of 
bed and rushed* down to the Docks. Boxes 
and cases, cart-wheels, hand-barrows, casks 
aud barrels, ploughs, crates, and bales, were 
all lying about in wild disorder, looking as 
though they would require a couple, of" 
years and a small army of labourers to 
blow them away. As to getting them all 
into the eight vessels — that I considered a 
matter of sheer impossibility, and not likely’ 
to be attempted. 

On the right side of the jetty, midway 
down, lay the vessel I was in search of, the 
Jeremy Diddler, advertised “for the Gold 
Itegious, with immediate dispatch,” and pro- 
fessing to be provided with an experienced 
surgeon, patent ventilators, family baths, and 
altogether the most superior accommodation 
of any ship or ships sailing from the port of 
London. A very few days previously, the 
Diddier had been choked up with wool and 
tallow ; at tlic moment of my visit, the solo 
vestiges of Australian produce in the Jerfcmy 
Diddler were the cockroaches, who were 
running all sorts of sweepstakes round the 
vessel, evidently quite at home. 

About and around the aliip,i-iggcr^,caidkcrH, 
smiths, carpenters, painters, were all working 
away, like so many steam engines, with a 
fifty-mechanic power, that was quite invigo- 
rating to behold. Old men with grey haan 
and faltering stepH ; young girls, polo from 
the factory or the *gairet *, countrymen in 
smock-frock^ ; lean-faced artisans; mothers 
with infants in amis ; stout servant girls ; 
these aud many others filed up the narrow 
bending plank that formed a bridge between 
the old world and the new ; and as I watched 
the motley troop pass on, I wondered much 
how some of those would fare in the wild 
gold-fields of tlic distant south 

There was no remaining on deck ; not a 
soul appealed to care a straw about the 
masts, or the rigging, or the poop : the ship 
might have been without one or the other for 
aught they carccl. All poured down to the 
“ ’tween decks,” by the little ricketty wicked 
ladder that always pretended to slip about, 
yet never did : causing no end of little screams 
from under all sorts of bonnets. 

The cool shade of the long range of ’tween 
decks seemed quite refreshing after the hot 
glare above. But, dear me, how crowded it 
was with candidates for emigration gnd sear 
sickness ! It was as much a is the csipenfcers ’ 
could do, to move their saws atf&jchisels 
amidst all that myriad of limbs, without com - 1 
milting spontaneous amputation. 
more than once, to see several 
nailed down to the decks by their heStsI ' v . 

The entire length of the rMtUKS btan 
.cleared out, and was being and ; 

divided into spaces for aiugk^dwKfe, and/ 
treble cabins,' as the ’ wmt® j of ■ ,¥«P®ngeta ■' 
might require* Theta r 

cum*, and zig-aags>fchalJted out On the docks ‘ / 
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under our feet, which might Jtiave been 
intendecUfor a ground plan of the “ Maze " at 
Hampton Court, or the Catacombs at Paris. 
They were, in reality, sections of the embryo 
pabin accommodation ; but whether intended 
to guide the work-people or to puzzle the 
Visitors, was not clear. Ou ono side, near the 
wicked ladder, an anxious group of emigrants 
were listening in breathless silence lo the 
. explanation given by a very young broker’s 
clerk, in spectacles, as to the ground plan of 
the Maze. He pretended to makd them 
understand where the port-holes would be 
cut through — one in each cabin ; where tlio 
doom were to bo placed ; the precise spots 
where the sleeping-places and the tables 
would be found by and bye — with a variety 
of other matter, which might as well have 
been told .in the Esquimaux tongue. All 
listened with open mouths ; and, when tlie 
young spectacles ceased and moved on to 
another group, they looked with a kind of 
' hopeless credulity at each other. 1 

In the stern of the ship, a numerous party 
had congregated round a little white deal 
coffin-like sort of a cabin — a model prison iu 
mimalurc — run up in Tinlf-:ui -liom*, jurt to 

show the passengers that the Jeremy Diddler 
was not going to do things like common 
ships. It was extremely amusing to sec how 
anxiously and curiously the many visitors 
were scrutinising that wretched packiug-case. 
I could imagine them !» have been admiring 
and gloating over the suite of Austrian apart- 
ments in the Great Exhibition. I*o be sure, the 
fittings set off the thing rather smartly ; but, 
I don’t remember seeing any cabin of that same 
size in the. Didcller, when I visited her after- 
wards; aad certainly none with such polished 
chairs, drawers, and wash-stand, nor with sncli 
exquisite white bedding in them. The effect of 
this one cabin was perfectly marvellous. 
There seemed to ho something magical about 
the very wood-work : the door was moved to 
and fro as if 4t were expected to play tunes 
on its hinges ; the brass hooks were eyed by 
more than one with a view to see if they 
were not of real Australian gold. As for the 
swing-tray, I am sure several young women 
believed it to be some sort of cot for an in- 
fant ; while others gazed on- the little neat 
shelves, the sly drawers under the bed, the 
hanging lamp, and the sea-chest, ns reverently 
and cautiously as if they had all been* dan*, 
gerpus^^rcks in a pantomime, chock full of 
secret Springs and sudden transformations. 

'jfc,wa« eaOT to see that of the whole crowd 
ofuap^tiated subjects of Her Majesty, very 
fiwlmlteed, if any, descended the narrow plank 
to the j^Fty, with a more approximate idea of 
, how tliy were to he cabined and dieted, than 
whea they feft their homes in the morning. 
AJHhi^cbttld have dreamed ot; that night, 

• ■ wouU be a confused jumble d crooked 

* Wholes, swing-trays, and baJk- 
; Ira whether they had to go through 

to* their beds, or wSether they 


would dine upon the swing-trays, or whether 
the' bulk-heads had any bodies or limbs at- 
tached to them, would be ffcr beyond their 
comprehension, I could scarcely believe my 
senses, when I read in a morning paper some 
twelve clays or so after my visit to the Docks, 
a notice to passengers by the Jeremy Diddler, 
informing them that they must be prepared 
to join that vessel at Gravesend on thh 
following day. Having satisfied myself 
that there was really no mistake , about 
the thing, but that she would positively 
anchor off the town of Gravesend at the time 
named, I prepared to take my departure by 
steamer, m order that I might see the last of 
her and her human cargo on this side the blue « 
waters. 

The same boat which conveyed mo from 
Blaokwall carried dbveral parties, evidently to 
the same destination. There were two or 
three newly wedded couples, brought together, 
doubtless, on the strength of future" Diggings 
a knot of oily-headed, sleek-visaged shopmen, 
and City clerks ; a few hale-looking country 
lads and lasses ; and a rather extensYvo family 
of nondescripts ; all of when*, by their conver- 
sation, wue passengers lur the Jeremy 

Diddler. Thfc* morning had been what 
nautical men term il breezy,” and when 
we reached tlie Terrace Pier at Gravesend, 
the wind had become quite violent in its pro- 
ceedings, committing assaults of an outrageous 
description on the dresses of the lady passen- 
gers ; so much so, lliat tlie police of the Cor- 
poration might very well have interfered and 
indicted it before the mayor for disorderly 
and riotous conduct. As for the shipping 
at anchor off the town, it was, evidently, 
but little better : some of the outward- 
bouuders had no doubt been biking a parting 
glass with the old Custom-house hulk off tlie 
Ordnance wharf, and were rather the worse 
for it. They were rolling, and staggering, 
and bobbing about, winking their port-holes 
at each other, ami flirting Incur blu e-peters in 
tlie air, in a way that no respectable, steady- 
going vessels would think of doing. It was 
quite clear, that ono or two amoug them 
meant to make a night of it, from the deter- 
mined way in which they kicked up their 
keels, and splashed tho water over decent 
wherries and passenger-boats. 

I was rather glad to scramble up the black 
and white sides of the Diddler, out of the 
overloaded boat, where tlie young married 
women were screaming as tbfty were being 
packed by ;twos in a cask and hauled up, 
while the oily-headed shopmen looked lii 
dismay at the rope-ladder over the side, and 
wished in their hearts they were females, for 
tho sake of the tub and pulley. 

Well, there I was, once more, on thedeck of 
this very fast-sailing, clipper-built, copper- 
fastened, passenger ship, bound to the Gold 
Region^ by the advertisement in the Times — 
but, I should have thought, sailing to Botany 
Bay, by the dismal misery written on the faces 


of those on deck ! Transportation for Iife,with ] 
stone-breaking in heavy chains, appeared dis- 
i tinctly visible m their countenances. Some 
were trying to look * unconcerned, and even 
rather jolly, as if they knew all about it, and 
it was a mere nothing to them ; others got up 
a little careless whistling, and put questions 
to the pilot in an imitative gruff voice ; some 
reeled and staggered from the hatchway to the 
scuppers like drunken tnen, while others held 
on with a gripe of despair by the spare anchor 
under the long-boat, os if expecting the ship to 
founder and they meant to make a life-buoy 
of that, . None were actually ill, but there was, 
scattered about, every stage of incipient sea- 


I made my way to the main-hatch, and 
began to descend the ladder. u On deck there ! ” 
cried a voice below, that deemed to come up 
from tlio farthest corner of a very deep cask. 
, “ Ay, ay ! ” growled the sailor addressed, 
who was busily engaged in some mysterious 

Operation With til© long* boat. tc Wliero Imvo 
you stowed your patent ventilators '? ” inquired 
the voice from the cask, “ we’re choking down 
here,” “ Oh,” rejoined the tar, as he winked 
at the cook’s mate, “Neptune will bring 
them there a-board when he yfaits us at the 
Line 1 ” 

The Complaint was indeed well founded, as 
I felt on descending into the regions below, 
Where I found the man with the casky voice. 
The complainant was a middle-aged person, a 
tailor or shoemaker perhaps, disguised as a 
naval character according to the most ap- 
proved fashion at the Surrey Theatre. It took 
me some minutes before I could distinguish 
' the lights and shades of the living panorama 
moving in that long, half-obscure vault of a 
place. How changed since I saw it in the 
bocks ! The uproar, the crowd, the handing 
about of packages and clothing, the dim indis- 
tinct light from the far distant fore-hatch, 
gave it- the appearance of Jtag Fair held in 
the Thames Tunnel for novelty’s sake. 

There was small room for walking about. 

: 1 1 had to clamber over all sorts of sbarp- 
comered, hard-edged packages. Children 
were", crying women were chattering, jnen 
Were, grumbling and swearing, and calling 
down the ugliest maledictions upon the heads 
of all the 'captains, chief-mates, brokers, and 
, ship-owners In the known world. On the 
■-whole, it W&s confusing to a new-comer, and 
k not much ^plainer, apparently, to those who 
had been on -board during the lost twenty- 
fbur hours. , Had' the captain poured the 


entire contents* . of the Loudon bock ware- 
house 4bwn an enormous funnel into, that 

I particular ftween 'decks, the chaos coulft 
scorcel^di^ mm aggravated. The stagger- 
;4ng motion qfe the vCssel set all landsmen’s 
^altemptstd&bour at defiance. An 
fefor the Women, they were content to seat' 
v^kemselves on anything that Was poorest their. 
iMm* and there contemplate the encompaas- 
ll^rildemess of property. 


There were a few exceptions in the way of 
work, and thes^ at once attracted n>y atten- 
tion. Adjoining the main-hatch, there was a 
family scene presenting a strong and. interest- 
ing contrast to the angry idleness around.. The 
mother had placed three young children 
securely on the deck, between boxes lashed 
down so that they could not move, and there ; 
they played together contentedly, while she 
busied herself with arranging the little dean, 
bed-liuen as tidily as a head chambermaid at 
a first-class hotel. She had mode up her 
orderly mind that there was not to be such a 
thing as a crease in the pillow-case ; and, ns 
for the snow-white sheets, she seemed to 
expect some of the nobility to sleep in them— 
if you could have fancied any nobility, however 
old, being of greater importance to her, at that 
moment, than her own plebeian family. The 
husband was not less busily engaged in securing 
their various little cabin comforts ; although 
these appeared to be few enough. He seemed to 
know how to make the moat of them, though ; 

and was bent upon not giving in until lie kid 

accomplished his task. It was quite a relief 
to watch that energetic persevering man and 
his bustling wife, after seeing so much dis- 
comfort about the decks. He evidently 
prided himself upon the perfect manner in 
which he had fastened up a few little pewter 
drinking mugs at the side of the cabin, out of 
all fear of knocking their heads against the 
handles, Few inen«J&n board could have 
accomplished that feat. Then there was a 
long strip of feather nailed up at intervals, in 
which spoons, forks, cofnbs, and brushes Were 
inserted, bidding stern defiance to the heaviest 
lurches of the ship. The little square looking- 
glass, however, was his chef d'oeuvre ; he had 
secured it by nails and white tape, and there 
was not the least fear of its giving way. He 
was not quite sure, though, that it was in the 
centre, and retreating from the cabin until he 
fell over a whole waggon-load of goods, he 
took an elaborate survey of its position. He 
looked at it from all sorts of distances and 
points; he peeped through both eyes and 
then through only one ; he gazed attentively 
from the summit of a sea-phest, and then tried 
the effect of it from one of the opposite 
cabins. This man’s destiny I saw at a glance. 
His fortune is as good as made. I shouldn't 
object to Bhare in his future prosperity; for it 
will be steady and lasting, and m#re ample 
than that of many an emigrant 
out a lump of capital to work 
family are all excellent, from the tMjl^Ur .' . 
hair to the soles of their feet ; , 

worthless about them. ; ' , /i'5j3SgEiv 
How different the party of 
I saw near them, half-wash^ }ii4^®feiklf , 
boisterous, half drowsy.; ' - 
trying to get up . a game liSfl jj|W* -j 

cards, butlt WM- scarcely, the *. 

marks ou them,. :i 

industrious friends was « mfci 

not less Interesting. ' A?^^fey*iM>*rea‘ ofitj 
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patriarch was mining on infant to sleep in 
his feeble arms, while a young Woman pre- 
pared iffi little bed. There deemed to be no 
P Oilier person of their party 5 their cabin was 
but poorly furnished, and in her thin sorrow- 
ful face and the old man’s stricken form, I 
thought I could read their little history of 
.Borrow and suffering. They were not going 
, to the Diggings to escape from the scenes of 
the past ; a new life in a new world was her 
. #ole object, and the old father cared for 
nothing but to accompany her. 

In 0110 densely packed cabin I saw the 
' fragments of several families busily engaged 
in quarrelling about their respective shares 
of space, llow they intended to stow a 
tithe of the lumber scattered and piled about, 
I was at a loss to imagine. Somebody had 
knocked the cork out of a bottle of ink, the 
contents of which liad flowed in sable streams 
over bed-clothing, towelling, ami children’s 
dresses, indelibly marking them in the wrong 
places. Next to these noisy malcontents were a 
party of four females, two of whom were rather 

advanced 111 years, and stout withal. There 

were gredtt lamentations proceeding from 
these ladies, who had evidently some deep 
distress weighing upon their minds. An I 
halted near then* cabin dour, one of the heavy 
" females was seeking the advice and consola- 
tion of a fellow passenger, in their difficulty ; 
which appeared to consist in the dreaded im- 
possibility of their being able to get into one 
of the beds. The lofter sleeping-place was 
all light; one stout lady # would blend 
with a thin one beautifully, though there 
would be 110 width to spare ; but how and 
by what imaginary contrivance the other 
stout lady was to arrive at her destination for 
the night, seemed to them a matter of the 
wildest speculation. The cabin was too low 
for a ladder, and the berth was too high for 
a box or a folding-stool to be of the least 
service beyond aggravating the temper, and 
perhaps bruising a few limbs. 

Passing forward to near the fore-liatcli- 
way, I came upon a scene of open war. One 
of the ship’s officers was endeavouring to read 
a sort of impromptu riot-act to a party of 
cockney warriors who were doing all sorts 
of violent deeds in a dark smothered up cabin, 
which was evidently in a state of determined 
siege. The lookers-on cried, t( Shame! turn 
^ them out !■=— ■ where ’s the captaiu 1 ” mingled 
With ranker warm benedictions on tbc ship’s 
' Bud the secretary of some emigration 

‘ w&e. The officer would have interfered, 
bystanders opposed him, and it ended 
isappeariug on deck, and the siege of 
little cabin being raised. I 
afteNrards, tyhen quiet was partly 
the fracas arose from the brokers 
shipped more passengers thin could 
M^^moaate.d ; & dozen persons hadbeen, 
before, reugioy^d from the ship by 
feu officers' ; but in their place at 
b a r^nre more had been s$it on Ward, 


and where they were to find room . was now 
the question. ‘ l&e captain had been trying to 
place two men in some single berths. 

But this, I ascertained, was not all of the 
mismanagement, or imposition, or b6th, from 
which these unfortunate emigrants suffered. 
A great number of them had paid for their 
passages through some emigration society, 
which had secured room for them in the bulk, 
at a stated sum. Now, however, at tlfe 
twelfth hour, these poor people were told 
that the brokers bad demanded two pounds 
a head more from the society, owing, it was 
stated, to the rise in sailors’ wages ; and they 
accordingly found themselves called upon to 
make good the amount from their Bcanty 
purses. It was not to be wondered at, there-* 
tore, that there should be a considerable 
amount of angry feeling amongst the three 
hundred and oiltf emigrants on board the 
Jeremy Diddler. Neither was it matter for 
surprise that fault was found with the cook 
for being too idle to clean his soup coppers 
out, and allowing an accumulation of filthy, 

rank dirt around them, to tlio actual spoiling 

of what might have been very respectable 
soup. * 

By way of interlude to the recent siege, ar. 
emigrant orator mounted on a sea-chest, as 
well as the pitching of the ship would allow 
him, and addressing his fellow passengers in 
terms of brotherly commiseration, which 
might have suited Marc Anthony’s oration to 
the Homans, lie drew a heart-rending picture 
of their distresses, not omitting the dirty soup 
and the absence of the patent ventilators 
fipoken of in such large letters in the broker’s 
bills. The speaker was the man with tho 
casky voice and the Surrey nauticals. How 
long lie would have held forth I cannot un- 
dertake to surmise, for bis eloquence was 
brought to a sudden close by the heavy fall 
of the fore-hatch, which enclosed us all in 
utter darkness. The rain was beginning to 
pour, and the deck strollers crept down os 
well as they could. 

The close, stifled atmosphere of the ’tween 
decks, breathed as it was by several hundred 
persons, soon became insupportable, and there 
was a general attack made upon the hatch, 
which, however, was too well secured above 
to allow of any success. The tide of indigna- 
tion vented itself upon the main-hatch, 
through which a party of a dozen passed to 
the captain with expostulation as to the want 
of fresh air. After some delay, the fore hatch 
was partially removed, and* an old tattqred 
windsail was let down a# a substitute for the „ 
patent ventilators. In spite^of this relief,, the ' 
^impurity and suffocating heat of the cabins 
became as insupportable as the exhalations, 
from some Indian jungle-swamp ; ahd I could 
but" picture to myself the sufferings- of those 
people when approaching the equator. 

The' cabins were built up, two deep, on both 
sides, and made to contain never less than two' 
sleeping places; often, four. To reach tlie 
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inner cabins the passengers had to grope their 
way along a narrow darkpassage between 
the outside cabins ; . and inasmuch as not more 
than every alternate one enjdyed the luxury 
of a small round port-hole, the dose heated 
feel within them may be imagined. T looked 
for the neat, roomy model cabin with its 
many fittings, that had attracted so much 
notice when I visited, the ship in dock ; but 
m search was in vaW It had gone the way 
of all mod day or wad -perhaps doing duty on 
board the next vessel on the berth, together 
with the patent ventilators and the family 

baths,. 

Tt Was some time past twilight when I left 
the ship’s side, having taken a parting peep at 
the emigrant Babel below ; and, wi th the sound 
e of the casky voice still ringing in my cars, 
complaining bitterly of some newly discovered 
mine of grievances. I bad a my boatmen pull 
ashore. Early the following morning I 
strolled down to the Town Pier, and reached 
it in time to see the Jeremy Diddler steam- 
tugged round the point of land below. My 
immediate reflections wore, that I very much 
Approved of emigration, and that it was very 
natural and reasonable in large numbers of 
our home-commiVnity. who have little or no 
prospect of ever establishing themselves in 
life on their Own account, here, to go with a 
good spade and as good a will, to the Diggings. 
But, also, that the Jeremy Diddler, and the 
subject of passenger accommodation in ge- 
neral, would be none the worse for a little 
more “ventilation” 

THE GERMAN WORKMAN. 

That workmen in England may have some 
clear knowledge of the ways and customs of a 
large number of their brethren on the Con- 
tinent, I, a German workman, here intend to 
put down for their use a part of my own 
knowledge and experience. 

The majority of trades in Germany are 
formed into guilds, pr companies. At the 
head of each guild stands an officer chosen 
by the government, whatever it may be — for 
. you may. fifld a government of any sort in 
llemany, between an emperor and a senate 
—this officer being always a master, and a 
member of the guild. His title differs in 
almost every German state, but he is generally 
called Trade-master, or Deputy. Associated 
, with him are two or three of the oldest em- 
ployers ^ or, hi some cases, workmen in the 
trade, under $he .titles of Eldermen, or 
Masters’ Beprewntatives, These three or four 
men gov^n the^mld, and have under them, 
for the proper transaction of business, a 
secretary, bud a x^easenger; Such officers,* 
however* do not vqpieffpfc their trade in th* 
whole, slate or Jkingdoii jbut are chosen, in 
every large town, to conduct the multifarious 
aftntiness that , may require attention within 
#its limits. ' ^ ‘ ’'f 

& -^ Although ail these guilds fire, in thelr ori- 


gmal constitution, formed on, the same model, 
they differ materially in their internal arrange- 
ments. Much depends upon the ruling govern- 
ment of the state in which they are situated ; 
for, while in despotic Prussia, what is there 
called Freedom of Trade is declared for all, 
in the “ free ” town of Hamburgh every- * 
thing is bound and locked up in small mo- 
nopolies. 

Iu some parts of Germany there are “close 

trader” which means to say that the number 
of masters in each is definitely fixed. This is 
so in Hamburgh. For instance, among the 
goldsmiths, ihe number of new masters 
annually to be elected is three, being about 
sufficient to fill up the deficiencies occurring 
from death mid other causes. I have heard 
of as many as five being elected in one year, 
and I have also heard it asserted that this 
was to be accounted for on the supposition 
that the ablcrmcn had been “ smeared in the 
hand ; ” that is to say, bribed. 

There arc other trades locked up in a 
different way. There exist several of this 
kind in Nuremberg, and thereabouts ; as, 
the awl and punch makers, * lead-pencil 
makers, hand-bell makers, gold and silver 
wire-drawers, and others. They occupy a 
particular town, or district, and they say, 
“Hero we arp. We possess these trades, 
and we mean to keep them to ourselves. 
We will teach no strangers our craft; we 
will confine it among our relatives and towns- 
men ; and in order t (prevent the knowledge 
of it from spreading any farther, we will allow 
our workmen to travel only within the limits 
of our town or land j” and so they keep their 
secrets close. 

In other trades, tlic workmen are allowed 
to engage themselves only to a privileged 
employer. That is to say, they dare not 
execute a private order, but cau receive em- 
ployment from a masler of the craft only. 
In Prussia, and some few other hinds, each 
workman can ‘ work on his own account, 
and can offer Ills goods for sale ki the public 
market unhindered, so long as they' are the 
production of his own hands alone; but 
should he employ a journeyman, then he pays 
a tax to Government of about ten drillings 


trades. An endowed guild is one the mem- 
bers of which pay a certain small sum monthly 
while in work, and thus form a fundtfor vthe 
relief of the sick and the assistance <*£* the’ 
travelling members of the trade. There JU^e ■ 
few trades of the unendowed kirid, ft^ ^ie 
workmen of such trades have to 


in tfe hour of need ; and it is genetidj^.fonij^ ' 
more economical to ’|^ ayegulwPv^|m then 
to be called oh, at uncertain 
donation ; moreover, the reef>e©^ \ 

eraft is b^tertnaiutalned. 

While we talkpf resj 


that it was formerly the especial care of the 
heads of each guild, to see that no disreputable 
persons became members of *the trade ; and 
illegitimate children, and even the lawful 
of&pring of shepherds, MHffo, and town 
Servants were carefully excluded. This prac- 
tice exists no longer, except in some few 
insignificant places ; but the law is still very 
general which says that no workman can 
become a master who has not fulfilled every 
reflation imposed by liis guild ; that Is to 

say, he must have been ' apprenticed at the 
proper age to a properly-constituted master ; 
must have regularly completed his period of 
apprenticeship, and have passed the appointed 
time in travel. The worst part of all these 
regulations is, that, ns they vary in almost 
every state, the unfortunate wanderer has 
to conform to a hew set of laws in every 
new land he enters. 

One other regulation is almost universal. 
Each guild must have a place of meeting ; r.ot 
a sumptuous hall, but mere accommodation in 
a public-house. It is called the “ ITerborge,” 
and answers, in many respects, to our “House 
of Call.” This is the weary travel lev’s pin oc o f 
rest — lie can claim a shelter here ; indeed, in 
most cases, he dares sleep nowhere else. 
Here also the guild holds its quarterly 
meetings. By way of illustration, let us take 
the Goldsmiths’ Tferbcrge in Hamburgh ; the 
“ Stadt premen” is tlic sign of the hous'\ 
In it, the goldsmiths use a large, rectangular 
apartment, furnished vrttli a few rough tables 
and chairs, and a wooden bench y inning round 
its four walls. On the tables are arranged 
long clay pipes, and in the centre of each 
table is a small disli of what the uninitiated 
might take to be dried tea-leaves. This is 
uncut tobacco, which the host, the father 
of the House of Call, is bound to provide. 
The secretary and messenger of the guild 
of goldsmiths are there, together with one or 
two of the “ Altgesellcn” (elder journeymen), 
who performtlie active pari of the duties of 

■ tlio guild. The minutes of the Last meeting, 
and the incidents of the quarter — possibly, 

■ also, an abstract of ilie rules — having been 
read, aud new officers, to supersede those who 
retire, having been balloted for, the business 
of the evening closes. Then commences a 
confusion of tongues ; for here arc congregated 
Russians, Hungarians, Danes, Hamburgh ers, 
Prussians, Austrians ; possibly there may be 
found bpe a member of every state in the 
German-' Union. None arc silent, and tho 
dfzojeoft of each is distinct. Assiduously, in the 
pauses , of his private conversation, every man 
ttholteshis long pipe, and drinks his beer or 

-pundh. " Presently two female harp-players 
enter^-Sources of refreshment quite as popular 
, inHaraburgh as the punch. They strike up 
- m Infighting waits. The effect is wonderful 
couples (men waitsing with iften, 
immediately on their, feet, 
ticking, and scraping round the 
ropm lagging each other in 


ward manner. Chairs and tables are huddled 
into comers ; for the mania has seised upon 
two-thirds of the company. The rest cafanot 
forsake their beer, but congregate in the 
corners, and * yell, and Scream toasts and 
“ Lebe-hoch ! ” till they are hoarse. 

Two girls enter, with trifling articles of male 
attire for sale ; stocks, pomatum, brushes, and 
beard-wax ; but the said damsels are imme- 
diately pounced upon for partners. In thft 
intervals of the music a grand tournament 

takes place ; the weapons being clay-pipes , 1 
which are speedily shattered into a thousand 

S icces, and strewn about the room to facilitate 
ancing. Such a scene of shuffling, whirling, 
shouting, and pipe-crunching could scarcely 
be seen elsewhere. * 


We will take a German youth destined 
to become an artisan, and endeavour to 
follow him through the complication of con- 
flict jug usages of which lie stands the ordeal. 
Hans is fouriccn years of age, and baa 
just left school with a decent education. 
Hans has his trade and master chosen 
for him ; is taken before the heads of the 
guild, and his indenture duly signed and 
scaled in their presence ; # they themselves 
witnessing the document. ITis term of ap- 
prenticeship is probably four years, perhaps 
; six ; a premium is seldom given, and when 
it is, it shortens the period of apprenticeship. 
The indenture, together with a certificate of 
ban l ism, in some cases that of confirmation 
(which ceremony serves as an important epoch 
in Germany), and cvui a documentary proof 
of vaccination, are deposited in the coffers of 
the guild, and kept at the Herbeige for future 
reference. 

Obedience to elders and superiors is the one 
great duty inculcated in the minds of all 
Germans, and Hans is taught to look upon 
his master as a second lather ; to con- 
sider short commons as a regulation for his 
especial good, and to bear cuffing — if ho 


should fall in the way of it — patiently. If he 
bean apprentice in Vienna, lie may possibly 
breakfast upon a hunch of brown bzead, and 
an unlimited supply of water ; dine upon a 
thin soup and a block of tasteless, fresh boiled 
beef ; and sup upon a cold crust. He may 
fare better or worse ; but, as a general rule, 
he will sleep in a vile hole, will look upon 
coffee and butter as undeniable luxuries, and 
know the weight of his master's hand. 

Hans has one great source of pleasure. 
There is a sl ate school, which he attends on 
Sundays, and where he is instructed in draw- 
ing aud modelling. In his future travels, he 
wSl find the advantage lie hits acquired over 

e s educated nieohunics in this necessary 
owledge ; and should he come to England, 
will discover that his skill as a draughts* 
man will place him at onee in a position 
superior to that of the chance-taught work- 
meh about him. He completes his appren- 
ticeship without attempting to run away. 
That is practically impossible ; hut' he yearns, 
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, 'with all the ardour, of a young heart, for the 
happy day when he may tramp out of his 
native town with hie kuapeadc bniue back, 
and the wide frorld before him. “ k ' 

We will suppose Hana oufcofhis time, and 
declared a nee journeyman* by the guild. 
The law of his country now has it that lie 
must travel^^aemlly for three years, per- 
haps four or six-^befcre he can take up the 
^position of a master. He may work for a 
short period in his native town os a journey- 
man, but forth he must ; nor is ho in any way 
loth. Oho only contingency tliero is, which 
may serve to arrest him in hi.s course, — he 
, may be drawn as a conscript — and, |>ossibly, 
forget in the next two or three years, as a 
soldier, all he has previously learned in four 
as a mechanic. But we suppose Hans to 
have escaped this peril, and to be on the eve 
of his departure. • 

When an English gentleman, or mechanic, 

. or beggar, iu these isles, has resolved upon 
making a journey, he has but to pack up his 
traps, whether it bo in his portmanteau, 
his deal-box, or his pocket-handkerchief; to 
purchase his ticket at the railway or steam- 
packet station; and without asking or con- 
sulting with anybody about the matter, to 

take his soul in the vehicle, ami uiT he 
goes. ' Not so llans. Ho gives his master 
fourteen days* notice of his intention to 
wander, applies to the aldermen of his guild 
for copies of the various documents concern- 
ing himself in their possession, and obtains 
from his employer a written attestation of 
His past services. This document is called a 
“ Kundschaft is written in set form, ac- 
knowledges liis probity and industry, and is 
countersigned by the two aldermen. He is 
now in a condition to wait upon the “ Herbcrgs- 
Vater” (the landlord of the House of Call), 
and request his signature also. The Vater, 
seeing that Hans owes nothing to him or to 
4 any other townsman — and all creditors know 
that they have only to report their claims at 
the Herb ergo to obtain for them a strict 
attention— -signs his paper, “ all quit ” Surely 
he may start forth now ! Not so ; the most 
Important document is still wanting. He has, 
as yet, no passport or wauder-book. 

Hans goes to the police-bureau, and as he 
is poor, nas to wait a long while. If Hans 
. were rich, or an artist, or a master’s sou, it is 
i highly probable that lie would be able to 
1 obtain a passport — and the possession of a 
, passport guarantees many advantages — but 
nft H&UB is stjqpJy a workman, a “ wander- 
book'* only ht granted to him, This does 
indeed cost Ijmiess money, but it thrusts him 
int.o an unwelcome position, from which.it is 
not easy/ to escapes • is placed widest* 
stricter yule ; and, /among other tkinj&>3f: 
foreed/durin^ h^ to sleep iftkia 

trade Merbeiger,' which, the very moms 

„ poly it tnue eidoy^ & about the worstplace He 
joould go to for a lodging. ' • 

;^ TUt good . magistrate of Berleberg— the : 


frontier town of Prussia, as you enter from 
Mecklenburg — had the kindn&s to affix to 
the passport carried by the Writer of this 
paper a document entitled, * Ordinance con- 
cerning the Wandering of Working-men 
We will briefly translate its contents ; — The 
“ Verordnnng” commences with a preamble, 
to the effect, that notwithstanding the various 
things that have been done and undone 
with respect to the aforesaid journeymen, it 
still happens that numbers of them wander 


purposeless about the lund, to the great 
burden of their particular trades and the 
public in general, and to the imminent danger 
of the common safety. Therefore, be it 
enacted that “passports,” that is to say 
“passes,” in which the distinct purpose of 
the journey is stated, such as a search for 
employment; or “ wamler-books,” in which 
occupation by manual labour is the especial 
object, are to be granted to those natives of 
Prussia only who pursue a trade or art for 
the perfection of which travelling may be 
considered useful or necessary. — To those 
only who are irreproachable in character, 
and perfectly healthy in body ; this latter 
to bo attested by a medical certificate.— To 
l hose only who have not passed their thirtieth 

yeaij nor have travelled for tlio five previous 

years without intermission. — To those only 
who possess a proper amount of clothing, 
including linen, ns well as a sum of money 
not less than five dollars (about Sixteen 
shillings) for travelling expenses. So much 
for natives. Foreigners must possess all the 
above-named 1 requisites ; must be provided 
with proper credentials from their home 
authorities, and may not have been more 
than four weeks without employment on 
their arrival at the frontier. Again, every 
wanderer must distinctly state in what parti- 
cular town or city he intends to seek em- 
ployment, and by "wliat route lie purposes 
to get there; and any deviation from the 
chosen road (which will be marked in the 
wander-book) will be visited by the punish- 
ment of expulsion from the country. A fixed 
number of days will be allotted to the wanderer 
in which to reach his destination, but should 
he overstep that period, a similar punishment 
awaits him ; expulsion from the country always 
meaning that the offender shall retrace his 
steps, and quit the land by the way he bad 
entered it. This is the substance of the 
“ ordinance.” f ' ' 

Hans is ready for the roadf. SsHe has 
only now to take his farewell. X farewell 
among workmen is simply a drinkiug-bOUt, 
a parting glass taken overnight. Ham baa 
many friends ; these appoint a place df aesem- 
blage, and invite him thither. It :Je x ^"jf6iut 


punch, which, the chosep .,head^ 
perhaps Johann’s late m 
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tiny glasses. He proclaims the toast, “ The 
Health of the Wanderer ! ” The ljjttle crowd 
are on their feet, and amid a pretty tinkling of 
glasses, an irregular shout arises, a small 
hurricane of voices, wishing him good speed. 

What songs are sung, what healths are 
drunk, what heartfelt wishes are expressed ! 
The German workmen are good mends to 
one another— men who aro already away 
from Mends and home, and whose tenderest 


pressed to a departing companion. Many 
tears are shed, many hearty presses of the 
hand arc given, and not a few kisses impressed 
upon the check. Little tokens of affection 
are interchanged, and promises to write are 
made, but seldom kept. With this mingling 
and outpouring of full hearts, the stream of 
punch still flows through tiny glasses ; but, 
since “ Many a little makes a mickle,” the 
farewell thus taken ends sometimes as a 
debauch. 

Hans, in the morning, is, perhaps, a little 
the worse for last night’s punch, lie is 
attired in a clean white blouse, strapped ’wind ! 
the waist ; a neat travelling-cap j low, stout 
shoes ; .and, possibly, linen wrappers, instead 
of socks. The knapsack, strapped to his hack, 
contains a sufficient oliango of linen, a mint 

artistically packed, which is to be worn ini 

cities, and a few necessary tools ; the whole I 
stock weighing, perhaps, twenty or thirty j 

f jounds. On the sides of the knapsack aro! 
ittle pouches, containing brushes, blacking, 1 
and soap ; and, in his breast-pocket is stowed 
away a little fl.-iak of brandy-schnaps, to 
revive his drooping spirits on the road. A 
stout stick completes liis equipment. A last 
adieu from the one friend of his heart, who 
will walk a few miles with him on the way — 
and so he is launched fairly ou liis journey. 

Hans finds the road much harder, and his 
knapsack heavier than lie had expected. Now 
he is drenched with rain, and can get no 
shelter ; and, when he docs, ho will find straw 
an inconvenient substitute for a bed. At last 
he arrives at Berlin. lie lias picked up a 
companion on the road ; and, as it frequently 
happens that several trades hold their 
meetings in the same house, they both are 
bound to the same Herberge. Through 
strange, half-lighted streets, along narrow 
edges of pavement, they proceed till they enter 
a court, or wynd, with no footpath at all, and 
thoy are jn the Schuster Gasse, before the 
door of the Herberge. The comrade of Hans 
announces them as they pass the bar, and the 
next moment they are in the travellers’ room, 
amid as motloy a group as ever met within 
four walls.- 

Tumult and hubbub. An indescribable 
odour of tobacco, eurnmin (carraway), (uid 
potato-salad. A variety of hustled blouses. 
%mbhrnt and haggard faces. Ragged beards 


lip; beer, or kimmel (a spirit 
prepared; with cummin). Wiki snatches; of 


song, and hurried hursts of dialogue. Some 
are all violence and uproar ; some are half 
' dead with sleep and fatigue, their arms sprawl- 
ing about the tables. Such is # the inside of a 
German trade traveller’s room. - 
Hana and his companion hand over their 
papers to the “ father ” as a security, and their 
knapsacks to a sluttish-looking girl, who de- 
posits them in a cupboard in the comer of 
the room, and locks the door upon them.* 


Weiss Bier, to be in keeping with the rest, 
and long for the hour of sleep. At length, a 
stout young man enters, carrying a lighted 
lantern, and in a loud voice of authority, he 
summonses all to bed. And there is a 
scrambling and hustling among some of the 
“ travellers, a hasty guzzling of beer and 1 
spirits, and a few low murmurs at being 
disturbed, but none cl arc disobey. 

A shambling troop of sixteen or eighteen, 
they quit the room, and enter a small paved 
yard, precoded by the young man with the 
lantern. There in a rough building resembling 
I a stable, at the other end of the yard ; and/ 
in one corner, a steep ladder, with a hand- 
rail, which leads to a chamber above. They 
ascend, and enter a long, l<5w loft, so com- 
pletely crowded with rough bedsteads that 

: there remains but a narrow alley between 

! them, just sufficient to allow a single person 
j to pass. Bight double beds, and the ceiling 
!so low that the companion of Hans can 
1 scarcely stand upright with his hat on. 

“New-coiucrs tliis way,” shouts the con- 
ductor. 

“ What’s the matter, now ?” inquires Hans 
of his comrade. 

“Take off your cunt” is the answer in a 
whisper ; “ undo the wristbands, and throw 
open the collar oi your shirt.’’ 

“What for f” 

“ To be examined.” 

.So they aio examined ; and, being pro- 
nounced sound, aro allowed to sleep with the 
rest of the flock. In this loft, each bed with 
at least two occupants, and the door locked — 
without consideration for fire, accident, or 
sudden indisposition, Hans passes the first 
night in Berlin. 

But there is no work in Berlin, and Ifans 
must pursue his journey. Ho waits for hours 
at the Police-office, as play-goers wait at the 
door of a London theatre. By and bye, lie gets 
into the small bureau with a desperate rush. 
That business is settled, and he is off again 

Time runs on ; and, after a further tramp 
of good two hundred milts, Hans gets 
settled at last in the free city, of Hamburgh. 
With the exception of a few factories, such 
as the silk-works at Chemnitz, in Saxony, and 
the colony of goldsmiths at Pfortzheun, in 
Wurtemburg, there $re few extensive manu- 
factories in Germany. Trade is split up into 
little masterships of from t>ne to five dr six 
mien* This circumstance materially affects the 
relation between the employer and. employed. 
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The master under whom Hans serves sit I 
Hamburgh is a pleasant, affable gentleman ; 
his apprentice Peter may be of a,_fiillerenfc 
opinion, but tshft is of no cow»fU^me. The 
master has spent the best . ye&rs of Hs life 'in j 
England ana France ; has learned to speak 1 
the languages of both countries with perfect 
facility, and is one of the lucky monopolists of 
his trade. He employs three workmen ; one 
of them, who is possessed of that peculiar cast 
of countenance generally attributed to tlie 
children Of LsraeL He has been demurred to 
by and why? Because a Jew is 

M incapable of working in Hamburgh. 

r however, allowed the usual privileges 
on attesting that he is not an Israelite. 

Our matter accommodates under Ids own 
roof one workman and his apprentice Peter. 
The others, whom be cannot lodge, arc allowed 
each one mark-banco (fourteen pence) per 
week, to enable them to find a bed-chamber 
elsewhere. They suffer amectiniary loss by 
the arrangement. Hans sleeps in a narrow' 
box, built on the landing, into which no ray of 
heaven’s light had ever penetrated. His bed- 
ding in a very simple aflair. He is troubled 

with neither blankets nor sheets. An “ under ” 
and an “over” bed, the latter rather lighter 
than the former, and both supposed to do of 
feathers, form his bed and bedding, linns is 
as well off as others, so he does not complain. 
As for the apprentice, Peter, it was known 
that he disappeared at a certain hour every 
' evening; and from his appearance when he 
turned out in the morning. ITans was under 
the impression that he wildly shot himself 
into some deep and narrow hole, and slept the 
night through on his head. 

■ And how does Hans fare under his master’s 
roof I ;Considering the reminiscences of his 
apprenticeship, he relishes Ida cup of coffee in 


lowering the master. The manners ,of both 
are thereby decidedly improved. 

Hans gradually learns other trade, customs. 
His comrade foils sick, and is taken to the 
free hospital a little way out of 'tho dty. 
This hospital is clean and well kept, but 
fearfully crowded. The elder journeymen 
of the guild are there too. and they comfort 


the morning, his tiny round roll of white 
bread, and the heavy black rye-loaf, into 
which he is allowed to new his way unchecked, 
and beautiful Holstein butter. Not being 
accustomed to bolter food, it is possible that 
he enjoys the tasteless fresh boiled beef, the 
sodden baked meat, with no atom of fat, which 
form the staple food at dinner. Whether he 
can' comprehend the soups which are some- 
times placed before him,— now made of 


times placed before him,— now made of 
shredded lemons, now of strained apples, and 
occasionally of plain water, with 4 sprinkling 
of- riee/Ai toother matter ; but the sour- 
* kraut aBd becon, the boiled beef and raisins, 
1 and the baked veal and prunes, are certain 
to be 'looked 4 upon by him as unusual 
luxuries. ' - > " 

The master at the table, and 

blesses tfcfemeat with the air of a father of 
hia workmen hx Germany 

are fcb#r Oid hpprentices, this 

daily and fouiilfor has the effect of 

breaking-down, the fon ml l%^brs which in 
England effectually divide the, /capitalist and 
the labourer. It creates A respectful ftimi- 
liarity, which raises the workman without 


of the guild are there too, and they comfort 
the sick man, and hand him too weekly 
stipend, half-a-crown, allowed out of the sidk- 
fund. Hans contributes to this sack-fund 
two marks — two shillings and fourpence — a 
quarter. He does it willingly, but the master 
lias power to deduct it from his wages in the 
name of the guild. His poor sick friend dies ; 
away from homo and friends — a desolate being 
among strangers. But he is not, therefore, to 
be neglected. Every workman in the trade 
is called upon to contribute his share — about 
sevenpence — towards the expenses of the 
funeral ; and the two senior, assisted by four 
other journeymen, in full evening dress, attend 
his funeral. His effects are then carefully 
packed np, and sent — a melancholy memorial 
of the dead — to his relations. 

! From tile same fund which relievos the sick, 

are the 11 wandering boys ” also assisted. But 
the “Geschenk ” (gift), as it is called, is a mere 
trifle ; sometimes but a few pence, anti in a large 
city like Berlin it amounts to but twenty 
silver groschen — little more than two- shil- 
lings. It is not considered disgraceful to 
accept this donation ; as all, when in work, 
contribute towards tlg> fund from which it is 
supplied. 

And what* is the amount of wages that 
German workmen receive 1 In Hamburgh 
wages vary from five to eight marks per 
week, that is, from seven shillings to ten 
and sixpence, paid monthly. In Leipsie 
they ore paid fortnightly, and average 
about ten shillings per week. In Berlin 
wages are paid by the calendar month, and 
average twenty-four dollars (a dollar is rather 
1 more than three shillings) for that period ; 
so that a workman may be said to earn about 
eighteen shillings a week, hut is dependent 
on his own resources for food and lodging. 
In Vienna the same regulation exists, aud 
wages range from five to eight guldens— ten 
to sixteen shillings per week — paid weekly, ns 
in England. But a workman in Vienna may. 
be respectably lodged, lighted, and washed 
for at the rate of half-a-crown a week. In 
| Berlin and Vienna married journeymen are 
| to be met with, but not in grea^,jjinnbers, 
and in smaller towns they may almost be said 
I to be unknown. Dr. North, in his address to 
his young friends, the “ travelling boys,” on this 
: subject, emphatically says — “ Avoid, iuGpd’s 
name, all attachments to womanklndj/more 
[especially to those of whom 
[would say, ‘These could I- love.* then - 


the quaint old gonttemfcit' pvoaMk jfewy 0 
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Insult to the great atid noble, ' 

Lofty house of tlie De Lainez, 

Which excelled the old. Abarcos 
And the Inigos in fame. . 

o ** 1 * _ ■- 

Deeply wrong'd, — by old age weaken'd,-— 
Close lie felt the grave approaching ; 

And meanwhile his foe, Don Oormaz, 
Triumph'd, with no rival near. 

Mourning evert foodless, sleepless, 

On tlie ground his glances fixing, 

Never did he cross the threshold, 

. . Never deign'd his friends a word. 

Answer’d not when they address'd him, 
Bidding him again take comfort ; 

Fer tile breath of the dishonour'd, 

• So be thought, would stain his friends. 

But at Inst he shook the burden 
From him, of his moveless anguish. 

And his suns before himPsummon'd, 

Yet he spake them ne'er a word. 

All their warlike hands he fasten’d 
Close and sure with strongest fetters ; 

All— their eyes with tears oVrflowing- — 
Pray’d for pity from their sire. 

All his hope had nearly vanish’d, 

When the youngest of his children, 

Don Rodrigo, gave him courage, 

Hope and comfort, once again. 

Glaring like a fierce- eyed tiger, 

Slept he from his father backward, . 

“ Father ” said he, “ you're forgetful 
Who you lire, und who 1 am ! 

Had I not received my weapons 
From your hands, this trusty dagger 
Should liuve cleared the font dishonour. 
You have tried to iling on nic.’’ 

Streaming fell the tears of rapture 
Down the check of that old father. 

“Thou," he said, his son embracing, 

“ Thou, Rodrigo, art iny sou 1 

Your brave wrftfli my rest restores me ; 

Your brave anger cures my sorrows ! 

Not on me, your kind old father, 

But upon our house's foe, 

Lift your band!"— “ Our foe, where Is he?” 
Cried llodrigo. “ Who flings insult * 

On our house ? " He left bis father 
Scarcely time to tell the tale. 


In the bourt-ytad of the palace 
Don Rodrigo met Don Qonqaz 
By fenself* with none beside him, 

And the Cpnde thua addressed 

41 Did you kn&w me, noble Gorxnaz, 

Me, the. sen of Don Diego, 

When tou i&bok your.hand in auger 

v Knew you cot that Don Diego 
Traced his lino from IMtfti Cairo ; 

Not on ear&i is nothing pidrer 

Than his ’scutcheon and hie blood f” 


44 Know you, boy,” proud Gorrnaz answered, 
That's the half of man's existence?” 

“ Yea ! J* know it," said Rodrigo, 

Yea! pibud lord, I know it well*! 

There's one-half consists in giving 
Ilouour to Die brave and noble; 

And one-l\alf in humbling braggarts, 

With the lost drop of your blood, 

Shame and insult dearly venging.” 

As he spoke these words in anger, 

Look’d he on tlie noble proudly, 

Who thus tnuutingly replied 

“ Now what want you, foolish stripling?” 
“’Tis your head I want, Don Gominz," 

Said the Cid, 14 I've sworn to have it.” 

“ You deserve a whipping, boy,” 

Said Don Gormaz, “ such a whipping 
As men give their froward pages." 

Ob ! ye holy ones it) Heaven, 

llow bob uved the Cid on this ? 


Tears fall fast, in silence fulling , 

Down Diego's face they trickle; 
lie beside his table seats him, 

Lost to everything orouud! 

Thinking oil his stain’d escutcheon. 
Thinking on Rodrigo’s boyhood, 
Thinking on Rodrigo's danger, 

And tlie valour of his foe. 

.Joy ne’er comes to the dishonour’d, 
Hope ami happiness desert him; 

Bill when honour iV restored him, 

Thei^ they all come bock again ! 

Still, sunk down in deepest sorrow, 
Marks he not the Cid reluming — 

’Neatli his arm his sword he curries, 

And his hands upon lus breast; 

Long he gazes on liis father, 

While his bosom swells with pity; 

Then he shakes his hand, advancing : 
“Eat," he says, “belov’d old man!” 

Pointing to the table, spake he*, 

More and more from Don Diego 
Fell the tears. “ What, thou, Rodrigo, 
Sayest thou tliat word to me,? ” 

“ Yes, dear father ! Eat, I pray thee f 
Taft thine head erect and lofty, 

We have saved our house's honour; 
Noble father, ho is dead 1 ” 

44 Sit thee down, my son Rodrigo, 

Gladly will I eat below thee ; * , 

He who slew that man is worthy £ - 
To be chief of all liis name 1” 1 " 

Weeping, weeping, kneels Rodrigo, 
While his father's hand he kisses; 
Weeping, weeping, Don Diego 
Kiss'd the forehegd of his son. 


But how ja the mfeisfchpe is ifct; 
Gortnftz’ death i^tv^ed iy hMv 
Ximene ? Th ere fe d “gmfy 

galloping hither find thither f 
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of the royal palace at Burgos. King Fernando dandy iu tbe year 1060 on his way to be 
descends front his chamber ; Ximene, with married ; from which it will be seen that 
liair dishevelled, stands at the open door; there were Brummells before George the 
Don Diego, attended by throb hundred of his Third, who have hitherto been lost to fame* 
retainers, advances to pay his duty to the only for want of a biographert 
sovereign. He and his followers are mounted . . 

on mules, the Citl alone bestrides his war- Brilliant on tlic wedding morning 

horse ; all tho others wear gloves of cere- J*°“ tlie *J\ n : w \ ,ile P on Rodrigo, 

mony, be alone wears kuiglitly gauntlets; Casting off hw glancing armour, 

theyire all dressed in gold wd silt, he alone Donn d ,MB hohl, "y “ ure - 

appears in burnished aims. The people re- Pantaloons of Antwerp’s wearing, 9 

ceivewith great acclamations the conqueror harlot shoes' of broider’d leather; 

of the proud Don Gormaz. Don Diego springs Double poi nts confined them closely 

from his horse to make obeisance, and orders To the small and handsome foot. 

Rodrigo likewise to dismount and do homage , r . .. . , 4 , 

H.eTTr:.,« Tlion the closely -fitting waistcoat, 

TO cue King. Then the dark-hued satin jacket 

in . 4l , . . , (For short time his sire had worn it). 

Tern, within her eyes were swelling, Far iidown the dark-lined satin 

Oh, how lovely in her tears 1 1 ,ny the eollnr,*rieh embroider'd, 

_ _ _ _ _ Broad anti dppp, of liucst. Ipailier, 

I ovely as ,h a ; Wyvoaebu„, Falling down lib lordly bool. 

Shone she while her tears were falling ; ° J 

Lovelier still her checks were glowing And a not with threads all golden, 

In her justly kindled wrath. Work'd in silk of greenest colour, 

_ , . , , t ,, Kept his liaii in. In his bonnet 

Bards may muff the words site otter’d, Made of Corn-tray's finest eloth. 

Not her sighs, nor yet her glances : — 

II Monarch ! " said she, “ noble monarch ! Boro he a cock’s feather, lofty, 

Render justice unto mo f Wonderful and red to look on. 

„ , . „ _ , Rielily fringed down to the waistband 

Tie s (lie slax er of my father ; lleuchcd his Algerine ; white cnninc 

lie’s the slayer, hateful serpent, O’er liis manly shoulders hung. 

Of my lather, who was ever 

Uuiurdiim of thy tlnoiie, oh king ! Next, his sword, nnmatchM, untiring, — 

. _ . • , And its name was Tisoimda ; 

Of my fHther, last descend rint To the Moors a name of terror — 

Of the noble clin-fs who followed Rested at his velvet band. 

Don Fclayo with their banners, 

First of all the Christian kings! Rich embroider’d, tflmm’d with silver, 

! Was the band his waist which girded ; 

Justice now I claim, not pity— I And a iine-tlirend pocket-kerchief 

Justice must support the powerless ; l Neatly folded from it hung. 

Unjust kings claim love nor honour, 

Nobles’ trust, nor queen’s embrace. Thus bedeck’d advanced the noble 

Cid, l»v all his kin attended, 

And thou ! — thou wild beast, Don Rodrigo, Onward to the church’s portal 

Up ! transfix this bosom also, Where the king and the good bishop 

Which yi deepest woe I open. Waited him with fair Ximene, 

Murderer ! conic and slay me, too ! With Ximene, blushing bride ! 

Wherefore pause to slay the daughter, 

When you’ve robb’d her of her father! 

Slay thy foe, who cries for ever 

To earth and Heaven for revenge ! ” 
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* ' There is a class of thinkers, who, right or 

Not a word said Don Rodrigo, wrong, are never satisfied with the bare as- 

But rode slowly past the warriors, surance that every medal has its reverse, and 

Waiting if some knight would follow ; every shield a gold as well as a silver side, 

But no knight rode after him. but are continually striving to make them- 

When Ximene low Ms puipoee, « alv / s acquainted with the side oppoeite to 

' High she raised her voice and higher, ordinarily presented to them. Iu so 

** Vengeance, warriors! bloodiest vengeance ! doing, they ask obtrusive questions, take li- 

1 shall be the victor's prize! ” berlies with established cobwebs, and over- 

turn received' and accepted ghosts iu order to 
.We have not time on the present occasion to inquire into the physical peculiarities of the 

l - i 1 l* l.. « i * __ *-• i I ii . .. _i ± . . 


jl&aitad; the Cid. It will be sufficient | impertinence to scrutinise Philip drunk; not 
l^/ptegent to give a description *of a l content with the due execution of justice 
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upon a culprit, they must needs know what 
becomes of the executioner afterwards ; and 
as though they had not enough of things as 
they are, clamour for things as they were, and 
as they ought cto be. .These embarrassing 


fingers into the eyes of their nurses and 
relations, doubtless following out some 
infantine theory as to the structure of the 
orbs of vision.; in childhood, by constant 
endeavours t£ teach difficult feats of gym- 
nastics to 3umb animals and to make them 
eat strange viands such as wooden pine- 
apples glued on the plate ; and, by the ripping 
up, scraping, pegging, and otherwise muti- 
lating au their toys — notably in the case of 

* Shem, Ham, and Japhet from the Noah's 
ark, whom they make to swim in the wash- 
hand basin (in company # with the magnetic 
duck and the elastic eel), and otherwise mal- 
treat till every vestige of paint disappear 
from their strange faces and stranger costumes, 
and Ham, the traditional blackamoor of the 
family, has nothing to reproach himself with 
on the score of colour. At school they are 
remarkable for. surreptitiously keeping hedge- 
hogs in their lookers, flaying the covers off 
grammars and copybooks to make silkworm 
boxes, and for persisting in the refusal Or 
inability to acknowledge that the augle a b is 
equal to the angle c d, stating that it is Y nt and is 
much huger. In manhood and mature age, they 
either become busy-bodies, insufferable bores 
telling you irrelevant history and “trying 
back " a score of times during the narration 
to relate the lives and adventures of the 
actors therein, and of their relations ; or, they 
invent steam-engines and cotton-looms, dis- 
cover planets, settle the laws of gravitation, 
and found systems of philosophy. The astro- 
nomer and the quionuiic ; Plato and the 
child who does Shem, Ham, and Japliet’s 
washing, Sir Isaac Newton and the gentle- 
man in the Bky-blue coat, green umbrella, 
white hat, striped calimancoes, eye-glass anti 
Hessian boots, with whom Mr. Wright, 
comedian, is acquainted ; have more in com- 
mon than yon would imagine, sometimes. 

I must 'confess, myself, that my train of 
thought is essentially of a Bohemian and 
desultory nature. My life has been a 
digression. I never could remember a thing 
in time, or forget it in season ; for, though I 

• respect attd glory in the statute of limitations 
as a legislative enactment, I can't apply it to 
men or to things. I was always more curious 
about the strings than about the puppets. I 
like Pqnch;but*I like the velveteen-clad 
hiatri^ Vho Bee perdu behind the striped 
draperjyatod without whose aid Punch could 
not «qucak^/«ad fijjbafl^b&llah would be yet 
uubftstinadocd ; much better I like the “ flies 
and the ; mezzanine.. floor than the green- 
room or the prompt -box. I have a desultory, 
unprofitable fancy for old booka old pictures,' 
and old furniture ; but, like the imprudent 


friends by on inveterate habit of rummaging 
over ragged bdbk-stalk arid brokmV sheds, 
and standing, speculating, before rag and 
bottle-shops. I was cut dead once by an 
intimate acquaintance for walking down 
Drury Lane with two copper candlesticks. *©f 
curious make, which I had just purchased of 
a neighbouring broker, who tempted me sadly, 
besides, with a human skull, a life-preserver, 
and two volumes of “ Elegant Extracted' for 
five shillings — a bargain. 

Some random speculations I have already 
indulged in ns to some curious dualities of 
costume and character iu man and woman- 
kind. I find myself constantly recurring to 
the same subject, constantly poring over that 
eccentric etching by Gillray, called the 
“ doublure * where heads of dukes and poli- 
ticians, philosophers and divines, cast shadows 
on the wall, which, though rendering feature 
for feature, yet are strangely metamorphosed 
into satyrs, demons, donkeys, and Silenus’s. 
If I have not hopelessly wearied you with 
double men, will you accord me, reader, a 
modicum of patienco while I babble of double 
cities. 

Of cities in plain clothes rather — in their 
apparel of homespun, very different ..from the 
gala suit they wear on high days and^holidays, 
and in books of travel. And, I pray you, do 
not taunt me with being fantastic for* giving 
corporeality to mere agglomerations of houses, 
and for assuming thaff cities may wear clothes, 
plain or otherwise. I appeal to the walls and 
ceilings of Greenwich Hospital, Windsor 
Castle, and Hampton Court, where sprawl 
the saints of Yeiris arid Daguerre. Cities of 
all sorts sprawl incarnate on those gigantic 
works of art ; painted by the mile, ana paid 
for, as the bills delivered of the artists inform 
us, by the yard. The galleries of Versailles 
boast battalions of personified cities, some in 
holiday dollies, some in plain clothes, and not 
a few with no clothes at all. Louis Philippe 
commissioned Pradier to execute two statues 
of Lille and Strasbourg for the Place de la 
Concorde — which stand there to this day, and 
are noble specimens of embodied cities, though 
I certainly miss the pale de foie qras from the 
trophies on, the pedestal of the latter capital. 
If the “ gentle Severn ” be allowed to have a 
“ crisp head ; * if half-a-dozen rivers embodied 
in bronze are allowed to empty water-jugs in 
the courtyard of Somerset Hotis9; if the 
very north wind itself is with imj^ity in* 
dividualised and made to figure 1 m pictures 
and sculpture as a bhistenng raifer, with 
puffed-out cheeks, I certainly may be allowed 
to give my cities flesh and rdment./ZJ^ffe- 
o ver, I have history and custom dh*jgty .^ c * * 
Doesn't Mr. de Qumc^jr^oU ' Quford street, 
and, by imp&itmW 

step-mother ? m not * the 

' Queen of cities f , Was grea£ 

distinguished fey a verv rude iigppf f 
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have won plain clothes even, besides the 
historical scarlet. • 

1 don’t*exactly envy, but Iwigh for the lot 
df those who possess imagination, for X have 
none. If I had, I should be contented with 
the ideal and imaginative garments of a city, 
without meddling with those coarser, plainer 
habiliments, which to dull realist eyes they 
wear. I should be content with the cities 
that poets sing, that painters limn, that 
rapturous tourists describe, but for this infu- 
sion of realism in the nectar of ideality, that 
shows them very different and changed. 

Let me take a city. — Constantinople. What 
a holiday dress she wears in Mr. Thomas 
A Horn’s pictures, in the pages of Byron and 
Hope, in Mr. Lewis’s lithographs, in the eyes 
even of the expectant tourist on board the 
Peninsular and Oriental Company’s steamer, 
who, disappointed with Naples, Malta, ami 
Athens, opens wide his eyes with wonder, 
admiration and delight, when he first surveys 
the City of the Sultan from the Golden Horn ; 
when he sees glittering against the blue sky 
the thousand minarets, the fairy-like kiosques, 1 
the solemn dome of Saint Sophia, the shining 
cupola of the mosque of Admiet, the seraglio, 

the arsenal, the palaces of the Pachas, the ( 
grove of masts of all nations, the sparkling 
shoals of Caiques, with the gaily dressed boat- 
men. Let us enter into that tourist for aj 
moment. He is a native, we will say, of Clap- ] 
ham ; Stockwell w as his alnut. nutter ; Camber- 
well resounds with his erudition. Lie is well 
read in that curious repertory of books that 
go to make up in England the Wml course 
of reading of a young man in the middle 
classes of society. He is decidedly imagina- 
tive, passably prejudiced and opiniated, after 
the manner of lree-boni Englishmen, and is 
the hope and joy of a wholesale house in the 
Manchester line, and in Bread Street, Cheap- 
side. We will call him Moolc. 

“A few moments,” cries Mr. JVIoole, “a 
few trifling formalities at the Custom House, 
and I shall lftml in the city of Constautine, 
the Stamboul of the Muslim, the Istambol to 
which the noble Childe fled, leaving behind 
hum at Athens his heart ami soul in the care, 
of the Maid of Athens — now, Mrs. Black. I 
shall pass by the gates of the Seraglio, whore 
the heads of rebellious pachas scorch in the 
noontide sun ; where fierce enmiclis guard the 
sacred approaches : but all their glittering 
blades wifi, not prevent me from revelling in 
imagin&tipu amidst the fragrant gardens of 
the- Seraglio, in the soul- entrancing glances 
of the , gazelle-eyed Gulbeyaz, Dudus, Gul- 
na*e$ and other lights of tho harem. I shall 
listen' to the duloct notes of the mandolin, 
Hear.. &e spattering fall of perfumed waters, 
:catdh l beavenly glimpses of d&rk^eyed beauties 
bMid Miq&t puffing lazily at, lhe aromatic 


perchance become an unwilling 
Wi wme dark and terrible tragedy, 


- * . of a grand vizier, or tqe 

a&d saltrwaterismg of some ' incon- 


stant houri of the Padisha. A few moments,” 
this enthusiast from the Surrey hills con- 
tinues, “and I shall pace by the sacred 
mosques; and, entering them, gaze at the 
fretted roofs, and the out-epread carpets 
checkered with worshippers, with their faces 
turned towards Mecca. I sh all see the stately 
Moslem career by on his Arab Barb, wrapped 
in his furred pelisse, his brows bound with 
his snow-white turban, his glittering hancljar* 
by his side, his embroidered papoudtes on his 
feet. I shall stroll through the crowded 
Bezesteen, where the rich and varied wares 
of the Orieutal world are displayed. Courtly 
i Armenian merchants, with coal-black beards, 
will Invite me into thoir cushioned ware- 
rooms, present me with coffee and pipes, and 
show me gorgeous wares and intoxicating 1 
perfumes. Anon, the clamour of military 
music heralds the jAssagc of a legion of janis- 
saries, clad in ‘barbaric pearl and gold.’ 
Anon, I stroll into a coffee-house, where a 
1 Greek storyteller is relating the legend of the 
‘Fisherman and the Geni” to the Capitan 
Basha, the Kislar Ago, the Bostangi-bushi, 
and the Sheikh-al-Islaiu. Now, a horde of 
dancing dcrvi&Uea whirl fiercely by j now, a 
band of Alin6 remind me, rti their graceful 
poses, of Heredias, Esmeralda, and Made- 
moiselle Ocrito. Now, a black slave invites 
me to the splendid mansion of a venerable Bar- 
mecide close by; who — after making Udievo 
to eat, pretending to wash his hands, d to 
get drunk with visionary wine — entertains me 
with a banquet of pilaffs and stewed kids, 
stuffed with pistachio lints, washed down by 
wine of Cypress and sherbet, cooled with 
snow. And now, oh ! joy of joys, I catch a 
pair of black eyes circled with henna, fixed 
on mo with a glance of tender meaning, 
through tho folds of a silken veil. I see a 
little fairy foot peeping from loose Turkish 
trowsers : the vision disappears — but an old 
woman (the universal messenger of love III 
the East) accosts me mysteriously, and pre- 
sents me with a bouquet composed of dan- 
delions, bachelor’s buttons, anu the fragrant 
flower known a s “ cherry pie,” all of which 
say as plainly as the language of flowers 
(known at Stamboul as at Stockwell) can 
speak : ‘ Meet, me at eight this evening at 
the secret gate opposite the third kiosquo 
past Seraglio point? What tales I shall have 
to tell when I get back to Clapham.” Land, 
if you like, at Peru, tho European suburb. 
Plenty of plain clothes here. A mangy 
hill spotted with leprous Iiyuses, and in- 
fested by scurvy dogs. Thg English embassy, 
looking like an hospital ; tli? .Russian ditto 
looking like a gaol A circus for horse-rulers, 
and one or two ramshackle hotels, claiming 
decided kindred in the way of accommodat i on 
and .general aspect with the fifteenth-rate 
foreign houses in the bock settlements of 
Leicester Square ; and in. respect to prices, 
with the Clarendon or Mivart’a. A popula- 
tion strongly resembling that of London, when 
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Doctor Johuson affirmed it to be the "com- 
mon sower -of Paris and, of Rome.” Dirt, 
dead dogs, oyster-shells, dust ; no pavement 
nor lamps, no ^gutters, no sewers. Houses 
; that would have rejoiced the heart of that 
Chinese sage, who invented roast-pig, for they 
; are delightfully easy to Be burnt down, and 
are being burnt continualhr. Such are the 
plain clothes of £ej*a.v, Land at Galata, 
Mr. Moole ; you conic across more dogs, live 
and dead, more dirt, oyster-shells, dust and 
leprous houses. Land at Scutari, and ask for 
sewers, lamps, or gutters, and you shall find 
none. Instead of them you shall find unwhole- 
I some streets ; or, rather, alleys resembling the 
worst parts of Church Lane, Saint Giles's, 
dovetailed on to the Rue-aux Fcjvcs in Paris, 
* and the Coomb in Dublin. Ask for horrible 
smells, infected hovels — where the great ad- 
juster of the population^ the plague, hides 
‘from year to year, every now and then 
i leaping from his hole to take the census with 
a sword: ask for these and they will start 
\ up by hundreds. Ask for the stately Moslem, 
and you shall be shown a fat man with a 
sleepy expression of countenance, and looking 
remarkably uncomfortable in an ill*niade 

l European coat aM a red skull cap. Ask for 

the Bezesteen, and you shall elbow your way 
through a labyrinth of covered lanes, giving 
not a bad idea of Rag Fair, the Temnle m 
Paris, aud tho Soho Bazaar, squeezed into 
Kcwgate Market. Ask for the dancing 
Dervishes, you shall see a set of dirty old 
ragamuffins executing lewd gambadoes for 
copper paras. Ask for Saint Sophia, aud you 
will be enabled to speculate on the white- 
washed mosaics, aud the tawdry giincrack 
lamps and carpets, and eggs struug on st rings. 
Ask for the lights of tho harem, ami you 
shall meet a succession of black silk pillow- 
cases, capped with white ditto, shod with 
yellow shoes down at heel, shuffling through 
the lanes, or jolting about in crazy carts 
drawn by bullocks. Ask for the janissaries, 

. and you will be told that they were all 
massacred on the plain of the Atmeulan 
twenty-seven years ago, aud in their stead, 
are slouching louts of peasants in uncouth 
and mongrel European costume. Peep slyly 
into a harem (which you will not succeed in 
doing, my friend), and you will see fat women 
with coarse features lolling wearily on carpets, 
in rooms .with bare walls, and the principal 
; furniture of which is composed of French 
clocks. Ask for Stamboul the romantic, the 
, beautiful, the glorious, the Constantinople of 
the last of the Ppieologi, the Byzantium of 
the Romans, the Istambol of Bajozet and 
Mahomet the conqueror, and you shall be told 
that thii dirty, swarming, break-neck city u 
it. Y cm oft f yemngmau of a strongly ima- 
ginative temperament, Mr. Moole, I therefore 
advise you to go on board t|*3Peniasalar and 
Oriental Company’s steamed again as fast as 
''you can; from whose deck you may again 
, survey the enchanting and superb prospect of 


the city, and solace yourself with engravings 
after Mes^s Allom and Lewis. These will 
be a great consolation to you when you are 
frying in quarantine ou .your, road home, and 
you may conjure up quite a splendid court- 
Buit for Constantinople, and forget all about its 
plain clothes. 

“ Lives there the man with soul so deed, 

Who never to himself lias said " — 

Venice 1 Beautiful Venice 1 Ah ! Mr. 
Moole, says Imagination, if you had gone 
there, you would not have been disap- 
pointed. Realism can’t sneer away the 
Campanile, the Grand Caual, the Ducal 
Palace, the Dogana, and the Bridge of Sighs. 
Madam Imagination, if you please, let me 
peep at Venice, at the commencement, let 
me say, of the last century. Forthwith Ima- 
gination calls from the ends of the earth four- 
score poets, twelve score sentimental tourists, 
a bevy of blooming young ladies, far -too 
numerous for me to count, and the editors of 
six defunct landscape annuals. “ Venice, if 
you pkijise, ladies and gentlemen,” she says to 
them. “Marble halls,” they answer in a 
breath. " Landscapes, or, rather, water-scapes, 

with crimson, green and gold skies, orange 

waves, and blue palaces (see Turner) ; or 
gondolas with pea-green hulls, aud^felaccus 
with crimson velvet sails (see Holland). The 
Doge, a venerable old man, with a white 
beard and a lrigh cap, constantly occupied 
with dandling the linn of St. Mark, curry- 
combing the' winged horses, spending his 
afternoons with his ear close to the “ Lion's 
month,” .jotting down mems. of conspiracies 
hot and hot, and going out twice a week in 
a gilded galley to wed Lhe Adriatic ; varying 
occasionrdly these pursuits, by putting his 
sons to tho torture, pursuing with fire and 
sword people who. wrote impertinent things 
about his wife on the back oi his chair, and 
making fierce last dying speeches to tho people 
from the top of the giant's staircase. The . 
Council of Ten, meeting every day, masked 
every man jack of them ; [Gentleman ! sayi- 
Imagination, cxpostulntingly] no ; not masked, 
but dressed in crimson velvet cloaks, each 
[ councillor sitting under his own portrait by 
Titian, who died some time before ; but never 
mind that. A carnival all the year round, 
and such a carnival ; the Piazza San Marco 
thronged with masquers in every variety and 
shade of splendour of costume.*, AU , the 
canals (all bordered by palaces de06fa^:hy 
| Titian and. Sebastiano^del Pioni^^^^ed 

with purple, ^velvet lovers aa,d^^^wf 
[ angels (see Lake Price), . 
seating ices beneath a as ' 


gracefully op one leg, and wigwam hjr&ttt; 
to Our, Lady of the ?$$$;, 
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CITIES IN PLAIN CLOTHES: 


does the purple satin lover whom he is con- 1 
ducting to a rendezvous, and who sits jauntily 
at the pro*, sweeping the strings of his guitar 
, with an agile hand, and calling up echoes from 
the distant lagunes— little does that cavalier 
' reck that the treacherous boatman has be- 
trayed him to his enemy — that at this 
Very moment, behind the waterspout of the 
Palazza Boffi, the wicked Cavaliere Lazaro di 
Hardoppari. is waiting for him with two bravi 
and thaee poignards, and that at the moment 
when liis white satin enchantress, the Lady 
Bianca, is descending the marble staircase to 
meet him, and before even he has time to 
invoke his patron saint, San Giacomo Robin- 
sino, he will be laid at length on the Both 
terrace, his guitar shattered, his head towards 
the stairs, and his toes turned np. Woeful 
history! followed by the desjiair, madness 
(in white satin), anil death of the Lady 
Bianca, the tragical etui of Hardoppari 
(poisoned by his brother the Cardinal in a 
venison pasty), and the remorse of Sproggino, 
the gondolier ; who, after performing amazing 
. feats of piracy in the Grecian archipelago, 
founded a convent and asylum for dissolute 
boatmen, died in the odour of sanctity, and 
was canonised. (His picture winked only last 
Pentecost.! Such is Venice, please your lady- 
ship ; ” and the whole army of poets, engravers, 
sentimentalists, and young ladies break forth 
into such a strumming of guitars and bleating 
of "Beautiful Venice, city of sunshine ! ” "The 
merry gondolier,” tlio tftgravera accompany- 
ing them with such force with thgir burins on 
their steel plates — that I am fain to stop my 
ears, the din is so great. 


white satin, condescend ever to wear plain 
clothes t Ay, thut she can — very plain 
clothes : rags, dirty, greasy, unmitigated rags. 
Study the pictures of an artist, whose plain 
clothes 1 .name was Antonio da Canal, whose 
gala name is Canalctti. and who painted what 
he saw and knew — and you will discover these 
rags, Bwelteriifd too on the palsied, ulcerated 
limbs of beggars in the gay Fiazza di San 
Marco. Not eon lining yourself to Canalctti, 
consult a certain Goldoni, one Gozzi, and 
one known as ITilippante. They will show 
you Venice in plain clothes in the last century: 
. — mud iu the canals, griping poverty in the 
palaces, impudent intolerance iu the churches, 
rapacious waiters in the coffee-houses (waiters 
in Venice ]}[, and oh, realism of realisms ! oh, 
ance ! the Doge of Venice in a 
jpw/dered. and a cocked hat ! The 
will tell you, was merely a 
for theatrical managers, silly 
r nts,” who had a difficulty to 
\jdth a mask on with any greater 

’’ ’ jncoV:ere<£7 fjjces ; and 

S8t hereto be meiifiofted. -They 
u thaino inconsiderable portion 
nobility lived by setlidjg 
kt their pictures to amateurs j 


by farming gaming-tables, and by traffick- 
ing in the honour of their daughters. 
They will show you that the race of 
Jaffiers, Pierres, and Belviieras is quite 
extinct ; that the lion’s mouth is grown rusty ; 
and that poignards are not more in use than 
they are now in every w*ine shop in the Le- 
vant, when foreign sailors fall a quarrelling. 
As for the gondolas, instead of the arabesques 
and tho Hapestry you will see shabby little 9 
boats with an awning like a carriers car t, 
painted with funereal black, and rowed by a 
swarthy varlet, who has preserved at least 
the traditions of Venetian mosaic work in the 
darning and patching of his garments, who 
talks a patois unintelligible to many Italians, 
and who is cgregiously extortionate. Such is 
u beautiful Venice." Not that I am for de- 
nying the claims of the Bride of tho Adriatic 
for romance in toto ; # but I Bland for the ex- 
istence of the plain clothes as well as the 
masquerade suit, for the existence of such 
homely tilings as Venice turpentine and Ve- 
netian blinds, as well as Venetian Doges and 
Venetian Brides. There is plenty of suste- 
nance for the romantic minds in Venice eveu 

to-day, when tho Austrian |UUlograph|" tlS 
Professor Dandolo expressed it, has planted 
his banners on its towers. There is romance 
in that strange fantastic basilica, which brings 
old Home, Byzantium, Greece, and modern 
Italy to the mind at once ; in the hot summer 
nights, when tho Venetians lounge outside 
the cafes, and listen to Donizetti’s music 
played by a Croat or Sclavonian band, and 
watch the padded Austrian officers twirling 
their tawny moustachios ; in the stones of 


true men have chafed to death beneath the 
burning piomli, for daring to think or to 
write that man has a heritage of freedom, 
which all the Autocrats in tho universe cannot 
wholly waste or alienate. 

And, ere I leave Italy, one glance at the 
wardrobe of another Italian city — Naples, She 
has her court dress : Cardinals in red stock- 
ings, Virgins in jewelled petticoats, the bay, 
Vesuvius and Pompeii. But what a suit of 
plain clothes ! what squalid tatters ! what 
looped and windowed ramjedness ! Those 
walking rag-shops in monkish garb, those 
disnuil scarecrows, the romantic lnzzaroni, 
those fetters and felon dresses, those hideous 
dungeons by the blue sea 1 Imagination in- 
corrigible, m three vols. Svo, just out (see 
Evening paper) persists in seeing only Naples 
the sunny, the romantic, the beautiful “ Vedi 
Napoli e poi morire “ Set Naples ai]d die,*’ 
says Imagination. “ See Naples, says Reality 
sternly in the shape of Mr. Gladstone “ see 
Sf. Januorius* sham blood, and Poerio’s fetters, 
9 &d Ferdinand’s Shrapnel shells, and then die 
with ahame and horror.” 

Fans during the Regency of Gaston of 
Orleans- An escape from plain clothes, at 
least here we know all about that dear 
delightful period. The free, jovial Regent, 
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■v * whw nitvuni ucuruui uuu luiuiuuui in 

the holiday makers in velvet — of the Abbds, 
who wrote sonnets, and read their breviaries 
in the intervals of a petit so uper — who lived on 
the black, filthy, nauseous substance com- 
placently termed bread, and a loaf of which 
tlio Duke do la Volliere throw down on the 


rethe£— n 

good-nature or hospitality. He had ‘an wool. My heart ^actually *ch 
auctioneer's talent for description, and a keen To be killed and ekfen is, t to 
nose for scandal ; and half-tarhour’s desultory end ; but I can't shear the i 
sauntering through his slipslop pages, win being tortured : for though t 


My heart jactually aches ft 
ailed and eaten is, tksojtf 


with his embroidered coats of many colours, clothes of the good City o f Paris during the 
and that dear eccentric Abb$ Dubois, his Recency.,. 

minister. And Mr. John Law’s scheme, If I name Buis during the revolution, and 
— rather expulsive it must be allowed— especially during the reign of terror, the one* 
hut Monsieur Law gave such magnificent sided enthusiasts fly iuto the opposite ex* 
entertainments at bis Udtol in the Place Irene. Even then, Paris wore other clothes 
Yendomo, and such a crowd of arch- than the bloody masquerade dress she did her 
bishops, princes, dukes, and noble ladies, that butcher's work in at the Abb&ye, the Con- 
followed at his heels, begging nml jurying for ciergerie, and in the Place Louis Quinze. She 
n shares. And there was ( ‘artoufchc. that laid aside, sometimes, the scarlet Phrygian 
romantic robber; and that other brigand, cap and the red flag. Fouquier TinvilleJjouvet, 
whose name we forget, but who was nick- Col lot d’llerbois, were not always sanguinary 
named Monseigneur, Trom his pci feet courtesy tyrants with their blecveR lucked up. They 
and politeness of maimer. And tin re were wore, I dare snv,ovfr their dinners in the Palais 
the peiit* aovrwt, and the pet! fa m a iso u #, at id National — with short-waiftted coats, flapped 

the logit grittSt*, and the baUg at tlio Opera, waistcoats, buckskins, and top boote^miglity 

and the grey mousquetairos, and hoops and pleasant fellows to meet. Some of the most 
powder, and patches, and bulil tables, end bloodthirsty of the Committee of Safety were 
china monsters, and poets who recited their dramatic authors ; and, Paris in plain clothes, 
verses in the boudoirs! of Dnchcbses, mul — quite another Palis from that yelling from 
painters who transferred those Duchesses to I the mouths of pomardt* and tricoteum for the 
canvas. Why, tho whole of that merry, 1 lives of the nribtocrnts — sat smilingly listeu- 
hpangled Regency was long holiday ! Granted, ing to such pieces as u La Mire Covpable” and 
Franco, during the Regency, wore a brilliant “ Ttobcrt, Cktf dc Drigonds ” which were nil the 
holiday costume : a peach -coloured velvet rage then. There were stage dresses for the 
coat, barred with gold and festooned with Convention, the club of tlio Jacobins, the 
diamonds, doth of gold waistcoat, crimson Noyados, and the feasls of the Goddess of 
brocade smalls, 1 fifty thousand fin lies’ worth of Reason; but Ihere were plain clothes in 
lace at the throat and wristb ; silk stockings, houses and shops, yea, and peace and quiet m 
gold clocks, reel hedH, jewelled-hiltcd swords, , families and hearts far from the great tempest. 


powder, patches, a dancing master’s kit in one For all the gory fever raging, there must have 
hand ana a pasteboard puppet in the other ; been, as now, men and women unmindful of 
pockets crammed with pink billet doiuc, lettns- aristocrats and democrats, little heeding tho 
de-cachet t and John Ijaw’b Mississippi sliarih; icpuhlic one and indivisible, and whose whole 
folly on his lips and vice in his heart. But were 1 hearts wire ill the quiet but deadly fight for 
there none who wore other raiment during that 1 bread ; wh& achieved fortunes or dreaded 
same Regency, liow many hundred half-naked I baukrupl < ies ; who hung on the smile or frown 
prisoners were languishing in the dungeons of , of a mistress or a lover; — to whom every day 
the Bastije, l»y the orders of the eccentric bi ought its little pm ate good and evil. 
Cardinal Abb6 Dubois. Wliat sort of clothes Be not angry with me, sentimental tourists, 
wore those men, prosperous merchants once, and writers of stanzas, and imaginative paint- 
mined by John Law’s famous scheme, who era. You have your Venice** and StamliouK 
went forth to beg on the highway ? Wliat But I have been so many plays, and taken so 
clothes had the poets and the painters when many bad halferowns, in my life, that £ grow 
they went from the Duchess’s boudoir to sceptical, and look twice at cities and at men, 
die in the hospital, like Gui Robert and Lan- before I take them for granted. 

tora ? What clothes, if any, had the miserable _ , . 

serfs, who • writhed beneath tho thraldom of 


chips. 

• 

MR. HOV1NGTON ON THE NEW CATTLE- 
MARKET. 

Ismg HorwtU) Such. 

Sin,— More than two years since yon 


council-table before the boy King, Louis the were good enough to describe my dost odveu- 
FifteertthJ saying, “There, Sire. Some millions lure in Smithfield market, London. I have 
of your subjects eat that!” Did you ever been a wretched man ever sinefe. I have no 
hear of one Barb? or, Advocate ot the Parlia- heart for breeding and fattening; X take no 


iftrttyfcMta. 
•lutlwtrMtural 
jMUbfc of'thsir 

[tuft tad them 
hn&jbuMufad. 


as the best West Highlander that ever was and coffins. In his tea, he is told to look for 
calved was,* I know that the dealers^that buy ^lack-lead, Prussian blue and gypsum ; in his 
- tfe$m of mflido drive them there* wine, he is warned that there are drugs past 


. be moved to Copenhagen fields. Aha ! some British consumer may feel inclination to 
nice place, no doubt, with acres of open space devour, let him devour "it at his peril ; he wOl 
' all round it (/said again), out of the way of himself be thereby preyed upon, devoured, 
houses, where there will bo good acconnuo- consumed. Every warm-blooded animal ex- 
dation for the beasts, and plenty of water, presses indignation if its food be meddled 
I’ll run up to London at once, and take a with. The food of the British consumer is 
look at it. meddled with, and he is warm-blooded ; lie is, 

Sure enough, I was there last Monday, and therefore, irritable and auspicious on the 
• had the pleasure of seeing a game of cricket subject of provisions. 

ptoyeiliuene comer of those same Copenhagen The Briton loved his bitter beer; Bass 

Fields in a style that made me look about me ; was a joy to him, and Allsopp. The dew of 
though I have been one of the Long Hornets’ refreshment distilled from the breweries of 
Eleven these two-and-twenty years. The ale Burton. The joys of the ale went round, 
at Copenhagen House is not at all bad ; but A voice from the preA arose — What art thou, 
I didn’t much like the company : to be sure, bitted beer of Burton 1 What art thou, Bass ? 
Lankey Shanks was walking his match (seven What art thou, A llsopp ‘l Ye are the bitterness 
mile within the hour, for fifty pound a side), of death. The Briton praises hop, .lie knows 
and liis backers swarmed the grounds. not that he perishes of strychnine. 

tV T ell, 1 stood in the middle of the field, and Strychnine is exceedingly expensive, and 
whichever way 1 looked, there was nothing its flavour is tenacious, disagreeable — we 
but houses. On the Islington side they are speak from experience — utterly unlike the 
as densely packed as they are in Cow Cross, bitter taste of beer, which could bo much 
Smith field. Then towards the logout’s Park more cheaply and safely simulated by the 
there arc thousands of handsome vilhis, and use of quassia. The idea that strychnine was 
all the vacant ground seemed to be let on employed in this country ftfr giving bitterness 
building lease. Taking a stroll (hat way, I to beer arose in a misconception, and in fact 
found myself in a beautiful sqiuirc with a was utterly absurd. The result of the panic 
church at one end big enough to hold our little has, fortunately, been so complete a de- 
Long Hornets church four times over. monstration (in the laboratories of Liebig, 

The fact is that the place is so crowded on Thomson, and most able chemists,) of the un- 
cvery side, that before the New Metropolitan adulterated purity of Pale Ale that the British 
Cattle Market has stood a couple ot years, consumer is induced, for once, to have fiiith 
people will be petitioning to have it moved in his food, and is firm in liis trust that — 
further out of town. What is the conse- 
quence even now ? Why, there will be as much ” Rt01,t ttml £°°d 

trouble in getting the cattle in and out of the Whether in bottle it be or wood; _ 
new market as there is to get them in and out K OW(l f* monnnfc us good at night ; 

of Smithfield, in anile of railways. There will J. e 8hoa , 1 ^ lrmkwl "' st ihMiqnoriii bubbling bnght) 

, i » * ' ’Tifi good f ur man, woman, and child, 

be M large an acreage of population round Being neither too strong nor jet too mild." 
Copenhagen 1 ldlds to be poisoned with stench 


Yours respectfully, 

* " * • T. Bovington. There are, indeed, brewers and beer-sellers 

- - of low degree, in intellect at any rate, who do 

, * * not understand the wholesome policy of sell- 

", ^CONSTITUTIONAL TRIALS. ing wholesome beverage. Hard porter was 
■ i formerly made out of new by the addition of 

"W"* acid ; and old beer is made mild by 
caftonate of lime, soda, or potash. Quassia 
4 . adulterataonh. From ^colocynth are used as bitters,, the latter 

sssSiBifl£i$Bfi!K«s£ 3S. A town . ». pA .***. 
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ana disgusted with bad language, as there _ , „ _ . - , , 

is roumf Smithfield : and, so far Ss I can see, ^ therefore, who can afford to pay 

the market may as well stand where it does Jbe price that will ensure a wholesome 
aa be stuck down only a mile and a half away, beverage, be well content, as Barry Cornwall 
Besides, the people told me that Copenhagen further sings, to have our 
.Fields is deficient in water; — so no more “ Brains mode clear 

at present froin^ ^ ^ By the irresistible Btrength of beer.” 


voi i tag; 


placidly recommended in at least twotreatises 
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u on browing,* 4 by Child© and Maurice-t-three 
pounds to ten quarters of malt ; the giddiness 
it excites passes for strength of liquor ; and, 
says Maurice. “ it prevents a second fermenta- 
tion in bottled beer.* 9 The inky taste per- 
ceptible in spurious “ Guinness’s,” and other 
beers, is caused by a mixture called beerhead- 
ing, which produces a mockery of the line 
cauliflower bead, and is com}>osed of salt, 

• alum, and green vitriol. Wholesome beer 
can be brewed at prices ohsirgod even to 
the humblest customers, ami it j» no .sign 
of worldly wisdom in a publican to retail 
physic. 

The discussion upon puro beer lias put it in 
our minds to' wonder when puro bread will 
again become an object of the consumer's 
popular desire* There are some other things, 
too, which need our attention. Thu British con- 
sumer, in his early years, is partial to confoc- 
tionary. We have already called attrition 
to the drugging of the comfit markets, and 
upon such matters we have more to say. 

To begin with sweetmeats. British confec- 
tionary contains plaster of Baris, chalk, starch, 
sulphate of baryta, bronze, copi»er loaf, leaf 
tin, arsenite <£ copper, carbonate of copper, 
verdigris, chromate of lead, orpiment, oxy- 
chloride of lead, red lead and Vermillion. 
The minerals hers named arc all poisonous. 
Our bright yellow comfits contain a dangerous 
and insidious poison— chromate of lead, which 
is used also laigely for giving the slight yellow 
tint to ginger lozenges. Let the British con- 
sumer, who has often during the winter season 
a ginger lozenge in her month, not he sur- 
prised at a slight failiug in her health. The 
emerald green sugar-plums and ornaments 
in sugar have been coloured with a still more 
dangerous poison, arsenite of copper. These 
mineral pills offered to the young population 
of Great Britain do their work. Dr. Lethe by i 
states that, to his knowledge, there have been 
seventy cases of fatal poisoning during three 
years traced to the u^e of confectionary made 
and coloured in this country. 

The use* of poison in confectionary is per- 
fectly needless. There is no want of innocuous 
colouring matter ; and we do not care much if 
the greens and yellows bo a trifle less vivid to 
the eye, if they are ten thousand times more 
proper for the etoiuaeh. In France and Bel- 
mum there is no poisonous confectionary made. 
The molt stringent law forbids not only tlio 
use of mineral pigments, but forbids even the 
wrapping of bonbons in paper that has been 
glazed or coloured by means of a mineral or 
hurtful compound. The seller of confectionary 
is compelled also by law to let his name go 
forth printed on some part of each i>arcel that 
he issues— just gs, in this country, the printer 
has to sign his name to the productions of his 
press— in order that he may be made crimi* 
nally responsible for any powoa he may issue. 
What must a Frenchman think of Greenwich 
fair, where he may see sold with impunity on 
stall gingerbread baited With copper! 

r~4rrrri-z^~z.?~ _.a- ~ - i-r- - - — -a-p*— . 

loaf instead of gold; with tin instead of 
silver l * 

Every now and then there domes a tale 
within our experience of confectioners* men 
]K>isoned by tasting one of the ingredients 
they use— essential oil of bitter almonds. 
This ratafia, employed extensively in flavouring 
cakes, custards, and liqueurs — handled by 
rough-hauded, thoughtless men who are but ill 
acquainted with its deadly nature — is a poison 
rix times stronger than the prussic acid of 
the London Pharmacopoeia. The pabtty-cook 
drops out into our cakes this deadly poison, 
from a bottle in which it is contained in a 
more concentrated form than U considered 
safe, even by the College of Physician^ for em- 
ployment in prescriptions. And yet it is not 
necessary for the flavour that a drop of 
prussic acid Hhould be put into our cakes and 
custards. The prussic acid may be removed 
from ratafia, and the whole flavour retained 
in a harmless residue, by distillation, from 
slaked lime and sulphate of iron. 

Here, then, is a great evil in the way of 
adulteration, capable of easy remedy, wliick 
would have been remedied no doubt, ere , 
this, if the British consumer had bestowed (| 
upon it half the eloquence expended on the j 
ridiculous aUuu ol' bUychnuio in his bitter | 
beer. I| 

Tf he be unwilling to Lay bare a sweet tooth, l» 
by betraying too great interest in comfits, , 
gingerbread, and custuid, and have no children 
to speak for, he rnrfy, at least, find it worth 
while to exeit himself for the procuring of 
unadulterated bread. 

Bread may contain potatoes, Indian meal, 
bad flour, alum, chalk, blue vitriol, crushed 
bones, magnesia, clay, and plaster of Paris; 
the object of adulteiation being to make the 
loaf wliito and spongy, and to increase its 
power of retaining water. A great poitiou ■ 
of the messes named in this list are not used 1 
by any respectable baker, but the uso of alum 1 
is oxteusive. Alum whiteus^and economises j 
by enabling the fylker to sell in a loaf, 
together with his flout, more than the proper 
quantity of water. A sack of flour containing 
two hundred and eighty pounds should make, 
according to the old parliamentary standard, 
eighty loaves of four pounds each. That is to 
bay, in the making of the bread, forty pounds 
of water is the fair weight to be added to the 

Kick of flour. Bakers, nowever, like to make 
more than eighty of these loaves dht of a sack 
of flour, and they get in practice ninety-four, 
and sometime* cveu a hundred. That is to 
say, instead of adding forty pounds of water 
to the sock of flour, they will aqd ninety-six 
pouuds, or even a hundred and twenty pounds 
of that exceedingly cheap artiplo of trade. 
Upon eack sack of flour they otytsip, there* 
fere, the price of bread for .fifty, sixty, or 
seventy pounds of water that ifcatf’heen un* 
fhirlv add#! to the reckOUlhgi / Wm dour : 
would not take up so jjtawlf^hirt alum .has 
the power of retahnqg () fat^.at the * m t , \ 
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time that it whitens the whole compound, 
and sometimes enables flour of an* inferior 
quality to produce loaves of “thd best bread.” 
When the Lancet published its analysis of 
bread, purchased at random from many 
shbps, there was found scarcely a specimen 
from which alum was absent ; and we do not 
know of any change that has been made 
since that time in the practice of the bakers. 
It is said in the Encyclopaedia Britannica, that 
it is common to put as much alum into the 
bread as salt, two pounds and a quarter to 
the sack. This would yield one hundred and 
- fifty-seven grains to a loaf, a serious quantity. 
Experiment has shown that less alum than 
thirty-one grains to a loaf would not affect 
the bread at all, while this quantity— -the 
lowest that can be assumed — yields a weekly 
allowance of astringent matter to the British 
consumer that cannot fail to have a slow 
and hurtful influence * upon his organs of 
digestion. 

According to the statement of AIM. Dumas 
and Kuhlmann, the use of blue vitriol in 
bread is almost invariable in France and 
Belgium, so that our neighbours fare worse 
than ourselves. For although the proportion 
of this poison used for producing sponginess 
is Very small, the use of a deadly thing is 
placed in careless hands, and it would he well 
if the French took as much care for tlieir 
bread as for their sweetmeats. 

We should be "lad to hear a tumult and 
rebellion against alum iiff our bread, and we 
should very much like to see private English 
families acting on their own account, and 
spreading dismay among all dishonest trades- 
men, by testing for themselves the purity 
many things that they consume. There is a 
penalty against the adulteration of bread, but 
the best penalty would be the lass of custom 
that would follow upon prompt detection of 


that would follow upon prompt detection of 
offence in private families. The testing of 
bread is very easy. Alum is the great object 
of search ; chatfc, carbonate of ammonia, soda, 
. and potash, are added only in extremo cases 
of fraud, to neutralise the acid that will form 
in bad or stale bread. A writer in the Medico- 
Ohirurgical Review tells of his experience 
among the crew of a vessel who were all 
seised with a similar disorder, that was 
traced eventually to the serving out of certain 
biscuits bought at Wapping. Each one of these 
biscuits contained eignty-hve grains of chalk. 
Such .eases are extreme. It is against alum 
that we haye to direct the main point of our 
^ttack^ if WS desire, in these good days, while 
wqjafre getting cheap bread, to have it pure 
httfoihe bargain. 

if any' one' desires to test the honesty of 
let hhn cause it to pass through the 
ordeal either of Are nr water. The ordeal by 
Consists in placing a piece of bread accu- 
a Cornish crucible, and 
_ _ io lively wad opntinued heat. If 
mWjiSmi and leave a mbit* 
‘ " per cent in f the shape 


of a very soluble white ash. - Of that ash. one 
half will be dissolved in water, and the rest, 
on adding muriatic acid to the water, will 
dissolve without effervescence.# If there be 
chalk, or carbonate of magnesia, potash, or 
soda in the bread, there will be effervescence 
when the residue of the ash dissolves under 
the influence of muriatic acid. Other adul- 
terations will be revealed by the excess over 
two per cent, of ash, and the dissolved ash 
may be tested on some plan that apjiertains to 
the ordeal by water. The trial by water is 
the following : — 

Soak about six ounces of bread in two 
otiuces of distilled water, for an hour or longer. 
Squeeze the sop through a coarse lin'en cloth. 
Let the grosser particles subside from the 
liquor: if there be grains of potato starch 
among them, they will be distinguishable. Pour 
off the clear liquor frftm the condiment, and 
then Evaporate it to about half its bulk. The 
mysteries of the bread, if there be any, will be 
contained in the resulting fluid. Test a part 
of it, by adding a few drops of strong liquor 
of ammonia ; and if there be alum in the bread, 
there will be a white powder precipitated. If 
you suspect the French mystijcatiori of blue 
vitriol, test another portion with prussiate 
of pola«li j Avlioii, if there ho copper in the 

bread, you will get a rose-coloured or chocolate 
precipitate. If the effect of nitrate of baryta 
and nitric acid be tried ou another portion of 
the fluid, they will produce results of a decided 
character, if there bo in the bread any soluble 
sulphate, alum, plaster of Paris, or blue vitriol. 
If the sop was made with wholesome bread, 
none of these tests will produce .any marked 
result upon the liquor. A slight . trace ^ of 
alum — if it be a very slight response to active 
testing — will tell rather of a chance impurity 
in the salt than of a wilful act of adulteration 
by the baker. The sop after straining, if 
exposed in a crucible to heat, should leave not 
more than one per cent, of ash. Good flour 
when burnt should not leave more than, at 
most, two per cent, of ash; and water, in 
which it has been soaked, should yield no 
precipitate on being tested with acid, nitrate 
of baryta, prussiate of potass, or solution of 
ammonia. In a quartern loaf there is an ounce 
of salt. It surely would suffice.' 

We will pass now to a few other topics. 

There are ready means of testing to a 
certain extent the purity of wine ; and since 
that is one of the articles in which the British 
consumer suffers wrong to a considerable 
extent, it may be worth while t# name them. 
Pure wine ought not to leave a pink stain 
upon paper. MM. J acob and Nees von Esen- 
beck give this advice. Add to a glass of wine 
alum and carbonate of soda. The precipitate 
in pure ‘wine will be very slightly coloured, 
but in the case of adulteration it will be more 
or less pink or violet. Chevalier says, satu- 
rate reu wine with caustic potash ; it will 
change to bottle green, and after a time, if pure,, 
to brownish green or brown. If it contain 
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elderberries., however, it willbo. purple ; if log- most kinds of brown migar ; and in the 
wood, reddish purple; if beet-root juice, cheapest, mo^test kinds, it Uves.aadWarms. 
or Brazil-Wood, red; if American grape, We say nothing of sand, treacle} plaster of 
yellow. * ' - ' Paiis, chalk, sawdust, starch, ‘potato sugar, 


yellow. * ' - ' Paiis, chalk, sawdust, starch, potato sugar, 

A very little oil of vitriol is 'allowed in and fungi. In the choice of brown sugar, one 
vinegar, by law, to prevent decomposition, should desire that which is driest and most ‘ 

A J-Aj. it ‘A - • * !>., , J* 1 t .fi ~ ■ A * a. 


vinegar, ny law, to prevent decomposition, should desire that which is driest and most 
Adulteration of vinegar with fi great deal of crystalline in appearance, preferring that 
dilute oil of vitriol » a* common fraud. Tlie which has the largest crystals. The choice 
addition of a little nitrate of baryta will of a moist sugar for use is not a Question of 
‘ • detect it, by- throwing down a copious white tasto merely, but of health and cleanliness, 
precipitate. An extra halfpenny upon the pound that 

Of the Injuries we suffer through our tea would bo denied to a dictate of luxury, might 
and coffee, a good deal has latterly been said, be afforded, probably, to a more reasonable 
I The k adulteration of tea by slue and other sense of fitness, by nearly all the classes who 
British leaves, in London, at any rate, is in the present day buy sugars that are quite, 
scarcely practised. The great murderers of unfit, until they have been cleansed, to be 
tea are the Chinese themselves, and green tea exposed for sale as articles of food. 

’ 1® the grand subject of their cruelty. The If the British public has a little breath left, 
black tea sold In our ^liopa may here and after its hard running in the wrong direction, 
there contain a trifle of black-lead, but, on the after the cry of etryclming in the bitter beer, 
whole, is pure and wholesome. Tho black-, perhaps it will contfiiue its exertions in 
lead and plumbago aro attached chiefly, if not another path. In this hope, we especially 
wholly, to the Taney black teas, “ scented suggest a close attention to the use of alum 
Orange pekoe ” and caper. Unadulterated in our bread, and poison in our sweetmeats, 
green tea from China is scarcely to be had in 
Loudon. It is faced with Prussian blue, 

turmeric, and (China clay, and it is far more BOUND THE MIDSUMMER FIRE. 

liable to mixture with other leaves and with 

Lie tea. In fact, the only green tea in the The very old custom of Bonefires on St/ 
case of which, whatever its quality, we may John’s eve, the twenty-third of June, still 
be sure that it iB clean, is the Assam tea, made prevails throughout Ireland. The same is, or 
out of China. was lately, to be found in parts of England, 

Mixtures sold to improve the strength of Wales, Scotland, anc^the continent of Europe. 

| tea contain catechu, or other astringent Of its origin various opinions have been 
matters active to do harm. advanced, e&ch with some show of likelihood 

Upon coffee we have often spoken. It and authority ; and whether that be Oriental, 
may be worth while to make familiar, by Greek, Roman, Druidieal, or Christian, or its 
repetition, the easy although somewhat rough first intention tho honour of Fire, the Sun, the 
test of the adulteration of ground coffee with Heavenly Host, Baal, Ceres, Apollo, or Saint 
chicory. If the mixture be lightly shaken in John, remains in dispute. A Roman Catholic 
a tumbler of cold water, chicory will sink, and Bishop, Dr. Milner, in liis “ Inquiry into 
coffeeyby virtiie of tho oil tliat it contains, certain Vulgar Opiuions concerning the 
will float. The coffee after a fow minutes Catholic Inhabitants, and the Antiquities of 
wilt sink ; the test is rough, but, carefully Ireland,” (as quoted in Ellis’s “Brande’a Anti- 
applied, is satisfactory. Coffeo will veiy quities”), affirms the celebratiofffcobe in nowise 
slightly tint cold water, but chicory will give traceable to Paganism, but solely in honour of 
‘ it a decided tinge. To procure colour, how- Christ’s precursor ; and the particular signifi- 
' . ever, burnt sugar is often used, and some- cancies of the fires and their materials are 
,! times added to whole coffee in the roasting, said to be expounded in an ancient homily on 
Whole coffee,. that has not been sugared or the Feast of St. John the Baptist. Yet.lt 
over roasted, should be of a light chocolate may well bo believed that the ceremony, pf 
colour ; and when ground and steeped in hot the Midsummer Fires reaches fairer jb&k 
water hse, it ought not to blacken the than the Christian era ; and as maridz&tke .. 
Wfcter readily Of course, everybody knows sun’s point of culmination in tho notthte 
that coflifr Should be made by steeping in ho.t zodiac, it appears a natural correlatl^of a' 
waters never boiled. They who desire the knowledge of the astronomical fact* ■flWMn, 
..entire virtue df tbe berry, its bitter as well as in his “ Monde Primitif,” (as quoted; m ; 
its aro&a, haA&f ,* first steeped their coffee Brando), states it to be u of the 
thoroughly afia pht paide the liquor, should antiquity,” and continues : " f h# ,(305%^.^ 
thep "separate^ boS; ' the , dregs as vigorously thiB Fire, which is still retained; Jjgr, a^numy 
* as ih®y please, aadkdd the two results. nations, though enveloped in the^mist of 
The iSomunties eonjta&^d in moist broWn antiquity, is very simple;. jbwi,- 


... sngairdin visible to theeye w 
in water;" Among thentfMI 
■J ' - ; ,hariy, disgusting mUecL of t 
^Jrith tbatwhichgivee ^ hp, 

Ip^^-hodtm^Bas -er^ 


dissolving it kindled the veay moment the yteiT 
ided a pecu- the first of a&yters, 
same family that 

Em> of June. 
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most active leaped over it. Each, on] 
deporting, took a firebrand, great or suiall, 
and the remains were scattered to the wind, 
which, at the same time that it dispersed the | 
ashes, was thought to expel every evil. When, 
after a long train of years, the year ceased to I 
commence at this solstice, still the custom of 
making these fires at this time was continued 
by force of habit, and of those superstitious ideas 
that are annexed to it.” ‘ Various nations 
would naturally connect with thus celebration, 
'whether of the new year or the summer 
solstice, some of the forms and colourings of 
their various religions, and thus preserve, 
under diverse shapes and names, the one 
primary idea. When Christianity extended 
itself not only Pagan temples, but Pagan rites 
and festivals were wisely converted into 

Christian ones, and tlic Solstitial Fires would 
fitly be transferred to the Feast of St. John 
the Baptist, falling in that time of the year. 
In the ancient calendar of the Church of 
Borne, J une twenty-fourth is marked, “ Nati- 
vltas Joann is Tlaptistaj— Solstitiuni Vulgare.” 
Whether the celebration of Midsummer was 
shifted from the true solstice to unite with 
St. John’s eve, is a question to be asked. The 
derivation of the name (which*! have always 
in Ireland heart 1 called bonejire ), is also a 
matter of discussion. Bone-fire, some say, in 
honour of St. John an<k other martyrs : or 
else because it was partly madg of bones ; 

" Bon-fire, Good Fire, say others, because it 
Was thought to be against disease and ill-luck, 
and William Browne in his “Shephenrd’s 
Pipe,” (written about 1620), third eclogue, 
mentions “tlie blessing-fire,” appending this 
note: “The Midsummer fires are termed so 
in the west parts of England.” A derivation 
from the Icelandic has also been offered, with 
tho sense of Festive Fire; but that etymology 
which seems most reasonable makes Bone the 
same as Boon-lire, that is, Contribution Fire, 
being made up of materials collected from 
many different persons : contributed ploughing 
' days in Northumberland are said to be called 
"Bone-dargs” 

In Ireland, for weeks before St. John’s eve, 
sWiynUs of little boys seek “something for 
%Mm Jjjoftefire” all round the towns and villages, 
abd afeo levy — without any verbal application 
^ v hat th$r term “custom” from every cart 
and d0nkey-load of turf they meet ; revelling 
'kr.sMr piratical descents on the “turf 
.^i|rs^ : and in their consequent squabbles 
ifym, anS'4air-breadth escapes from, those 
ejoisperated; rustics. To assist the removal 
1 of iurf from it high cart, or round a comer, 
tftf ihrigands sometimes carry sticks tipped 
m- iron spike or hook. 

evening of the twenty-tbW has 
‘ m 7 $ band b^ins aboutf five o’clock 

S# assisted by a couple 


the sites; in the town, open xdaaes in the 
suburbs, usually ; for the police are no longer 
so tolerant of the streets being put to mis 
purpose, as they used to be a few years ago. 
In the process of building, live coals are 
placed in the heart of the heap, with a vent 
for air, and ere long, the black, smoking i 
cones are left to themselves for awhile, or 
only watched by some children and two or 
three stout guards, whose part it is to prevent 
a possible attack from the adherents of some 
rival Fire, or foil it if made. The pile of 
turf is sometimes garnished with layers of 
bones, cows’ horns obtained from the tan- 
yards, and perhaps a horse's head ; bnt these 
are now considered luxuries of incremation, 
not necessaries, as foliuerly. Close by, if the 
hauls have pruvetf sufficient, stands a row of 

old, brown, smeary tar-barrels ; and tho fod- 
yocjim, though as yet invisible, are ready for 
their work. About nine o’clock the turf- 
cones, detruncated, are crowned with red glow 
and wavering flames, and round them gather 
crowds of both sexes, chiefly young people and 
children, laughing, talking, * shouting, and 
restless. Let us visit some of the Bonefircs 
of our little town. 

First, one in a nook at the end Of a middling 
street ; where, at a comfortable distance from 
the bl.-ize, two but ('hers and a pensioner arc 
talking politics, with a select audience, and 
showing a very intimate acquaintance with 
the news .of the clay (distinctly coloured, 
though, by tho medium through which it has 
come), ns well as no mean amount of general 
information and intelligence ; while under a 
wall sit a row of girls, chatting confidentially 
among themselves, or ironically with some 
young fellow who has ventured to lounge over 
to them ; and a frequent laugh runs down or 
up the line in various tones, like a chime of 
bells. 

Our next move brings us to the middle of a 
bare common, where there is a Mh larger 
fire, and a rougher mob. Droffremarks, 
strongly flavoured with personality, are flying 
about ; a turf, now and again, is also flying 
about ; and practical jokes of every sort are 
in great estimation. At last, a fight arises 
between two “ boys” — who are stout young men. 
— but hffcer a blow or two they are sundered 
by a noisy crowd, and removed, bareheaded, 
and talking defiance over their shoulders, to 
opposite comers of the common ; where the 
male friends of each antagonist soothe him 
by declaring “ It’s a good kicking you. ought 
to get ana his female relations by dragging 


hit coat half off liis back, and telling , him 
concisely.. to “ have wit ! ” However, it l&noW 
tim e to light the tar-barrels and fo&yogwa~- 
the Iatterbeing bundles of dry reeds, some of 
them ten or twelve feet high and at the lower 
end as large as the crown of a hat, some shorter 1 
and tied on stacks. When all are weil a-blaze, 
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I the tar-barrels mount to the beads of sturdy 
volunteers, the fod-ycgue* fall in behind, and 
away go the fights down into the town, 
drawing most ( of tho people after them ; and 
| bo they round street-oomers, and flare un- 
wonted blaze on the old gables, while evciy 
step increases the train of human moths— 
only of a very noisy species, for they in- 
cessantly scream, laugh, halloo, and whistle 
r through their nojpiiB. The procession now 
• approaches a district of thatched houses, and 
it is whispered that the police ore at hand, 
designing evil j whereupon the whole ciowd 
sets oiF pell-mell ; the tar-barrels, dropping 
flame, roll fearfully on the dusky surge like 
gtdps on Are, and at hist one topples over with 
a crash and makes a chasm in the stream of 
people, but it is soon lifted again, and those 
who press on from behind kick the blazing 
fragments scattered aboift the street. Mean- 
while tho fod-yofl ties have beeu getting into 
confusion ; some jostle one another, some fall 
to pieces about the bearers’ cars ; tho more 
| lucky, streaming like comets in their flight, 
return in safety, and gambol about the Bone- 
fire till their torches mil. There also the tar- 
barrels are deposited, to consume themselves 
away. 

Another fire bums by tho river bxiuk, 
throwing a bright wavering path across the 
broad, dark stream. When we stand a little 
way ofl) the sounds of the water continually 
gushing through the weir, and of the night 
breeze in the grass, are not broken by that 
occasional muffled shout ; and tho black 
figures, seen dimly athwart their nucleus of 
lire, assume a novel and mysterious aspect. 

Elsewhere, the Midsummer flame shines on 
some fishermen's cottages, almost under the 
leaves of a grove of sycamore and lieecli 
trees, at the entrance to a gentleman’s 
avenue ; close by, a runnel is scarce heard to 
flow, among stones and under its little bridge, 
down to the harbour creek. This is a small 
fire, but with the merriest circle we have yet 
seen, consisting almost entirely of fishermen, 
their wiv^a hardy sons, handsome daughters, 
and sfctirdy baro-legged children, seated round 
in large and small groups. 

In one place the elders are smoking their 
pipes, and talking of California and Australia ; 
m another, a man who has been out in a 
whaler iB relating Arctic anecdotes for a relish 
to the heat $ in another, some lads are trying 
to persuade the girls that the first who will 
leap over the fire iB sure to be married before 
the year is out } but, without supposing the 
girls indifferent to, that contingency, it appears 
that the nature? of the feat, or incredulity as 
to its efficacy, prevents their making the 
attempt Here, a child is caught up in stoufi* 
friendly hand% and swung several times over 
the coals, half afraid and half enjoying the 
sporty which is probably the relic -of a serious 
custom ; and there, in the only chair, sits an’ 

, indent man with curling yellow locks, child* 
^Jbgod’s garland restored, retracing in alow 

utterance his memories of vanished years. 

But silence is requested; two sisters are 
going to sing find from thecentresof a crowd 
of girls their voices rise clearly, blended in 
one, in a ballad about a pretty fair maid and 
her true love ; with a chorus for which many 
voices join in unison, and all in excellent 
tune Between the verses the singers are 
kindly encouraged with approving inter- 
jections , and at the end warmly appl&uded ; 
and, indeed, ical good manners characterise 
the assembly during the whole of the rather 
long pertormancc. Now come women with 
tongs and children with sticks, and carry off 
a share of the glowing coals, to be deposited 
on the cottage liearin or cast for luck into 
the com or potato-field ; but ere the fire die, 
some late fod-yogve * remain to be consumed. 
They are lighted, and fu t in motion ; the bright 
row gleams at intervals through tho trees, 
and then begins to ascend the Fort Hill, 
which commands a circling prospect of the 
town, river, harbour, and country. Massing 
their flambeaux into one blaze on the hill- 
top, the bearers leave them there to burnout; 
ami we, ascending afterwards, enjoy in quiet 
the view of the dim couutry-side, spotted 1 
with fires, flashing fitfully or shining with 

otCfldy lustre, borne on lull a, -some nun king i 
the position pf hamlets, anil one, like a | 
rising star, on tho obscure crest of the 
remoter mountain. Over all hangs a dark, 
clear bky ; with a three-quarter moon, that 
in a few hours willvjee these eaith spaiks 
subside one by one. 

Again at the large Bonefire on the common, 

Tt is still broad and deep ; but m the power- 
ful rays linger only h.df a-dozen idlers and 
a few ragged boys, some of whom are taking 
the opportunity to roast potatoes which they * 
have begged during the day, or perhaps have 
u hooked” in the- neighbouring fields. The 
fire sheds a ghastly, gieeu-wbite huo on their 
faces, very different fiom the glow beside a 
comfortable hearth ; and this, aided by the 
wretched garb and dull movements, might 
present it to the fancy as one of those dis- 
infecting fires lighted in" time of plague, 
resorted to at night by the poor, sick, 
deranged, and outcast. 

But it is time we were in bed ; the gltupous 
dawn begins to lift itself behind those at 

ranges of cloud in the south-east. Ax, the 
corner we exchange a Good night, . which 
might have boen Good morning, with the- 
police patrol making their round. 
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LITTLE BLUE MANTLE. 

The fourth of this last post month of June, 
1832, a modest funeral procession entered the 
cemetery of Castel-Uensoir, in Prance. The 
defunct, to -whom the last offices of humanity 
were being rendered, and on whose plain 
coffin a drizzling rain fell, had gained no 
great victories, had conducted no intricate 
negociations, had left no niche unoccupied m 
the temples of literature or art. At voiy 
neatly the same period, in Pans, was taking 
place tho funeral of Pradier, the famous 
Sculptor. Artists, wvanis, members of tho 
Aoad6mic and of the Instil ntc in l heir official 

costumes, ami aide-de-camp's ot the Prince 

President were there ; the carriages of the 
Aristocracy followed the bier, «nid a battalion of 
infanti y formed a line on eithi i side. lint in 
thU procession, pei sunsets of no higher autho- 
rity than a parish plied, the iii»)or of a 
humblo French township, and JL brigadier of 
rural gendarmerie weie pi (sent The spec- 
tacle derived its mtciest not from theiank, 
the talents., or tho lichee of l he dei eased ; but 
from his blameless character, his many and 
truly Christian viitues, his inexhaustible and 
untiring charity, and the fact of his last home 
being selected m the midst of a x illnge he hod 
almost created, and the midst of a population 
many of whom he had fed, and clothed, and 
comforted fow half a century. 

On its way to the church) urd, the procession , 
Wound through trees planted under bis direc- 
tion, over roads paved at his expense, by 1 
fields reclaimed, and wells dug by his orders. I 
Xtjfrno exaggeration to state, that Ins coffin 
followed by the whole population of the 
film; by young and old, proprietor and 
Hbwrers, by the lame, the halt, and the blind, 


blHlbirers, by the lame, the halt, and the blind, 
^bqyraiUrtjfrin him the loss of a common bene- 
foctor and a common friend. As the proces- 
sion neared the cemetery gale, the sun shone 
tf a moment on the bier, lighting up tho cross 
Legion of Honour, and a weather* 
(tinned, threadbare little blue mantle. 
,\?tase were his trophies, his shield and 
mtoheon. 

" - $Bdm£ Chaippion, better known as U petit 
MpfoM >Um, from the short blue cloak he 
. hoantioitly wore* was born* and died at Gas- 

djuty>tour yeatf of age* at 

* V— 1 *' *»’ 


tho time of his death. Uis parents were 
poor bargees ; Ids mother, the (laughter of a 
small proprietor in somewhat easier circum- 
stances, had been discarded and disinherited* 
by her father for contracting an unequal 
match, and from infancy the little Edm6 was 
the victim of her soured temper and of a spirit 
chafed by ill-borne poverty. He was left an 
orphan and perfectly destitute at a vory emly 
age. The almshouse would have been his only 
refuge, had it not been for a lady who suc- 
ceeded in getting extended to him the benefits 
of a charity for apprenticing poor fatheilces 
children. He was conscqufetly apprenticed 
to a Jeweller ; who, however, chose rather to 

teach lum the art ot peeling potatoes and 

cleatiing boots and shoes thau that of distin- 
guishing between rose and table diamond**. 
Outraged by a long course of neglect and ill- 
treatment, he ran away, and lemained con- 
cealed for a whulo day and night in the wood 
of Vincennes, where he was found by a hind- 
heaited garde champftre , who not only relieved 
his necessities, but made his peace with lus 
master, and succeeded m having Ins indentures 
tranfericd to another jeweller — tho famous 
German, Baumer — who understood and per- 
foimed hi* duly towards his apprentice, aud 
taught him his tiade conscientiously. In 
course of time, Eclino Champion became an 
expert workman and ono of the most acute 
judges of precious stones in Taxis. Li after 
life, M. Champion used frequently to relato 
that he himbelf, as a workman, carried the 
great diamond necklace to the Cardinal do 
Rohan, in the extraordinary history of which 
tliat prelate, tho Queen Marie Antoinette, and 
Balsamo, better known as Count Cagliostro, 
were implicated. The workman afterwards 
became chief clerk to his master, and at last 
head of an extensive establishment on his 
own account. He was nearly ruined by tho 
Revolution ; but the assistance of a friend, 
who confided to him ono .hundred thousand 
francs — his whole fortune, and for whfcft, so 
much confidence had he in the honour of his 
debtor, he would take neither Acknowledge- 
ment nor security — enabled him to weather 
tfcfe storm. Those were bad times for jeweller* ; 
and Napoleon, even in 1804* was richer at a 
loss to find credit for his imperial crotffe, tall 
Biennais stepped forward to his assistance. 
“In foot/’ the Emperor scud afterwards 
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laughing, “ Btennais must have believed 
strongly in me, for political Anna often vent 
bankrupt tn those days* A* for Edme 
Champion, he r^cOv^rotji bl§ pftiofi undei the 
Empire and the Bestoratioto, under which 
latter Government lie finally retired from 
business vith a large fortune Early accus 
tomed to misery ana privation, an 1 the spec 
tutor of misery aid privation in otheis, h< had 
f always been chaxitablr according to hu» me ms 
but, foum the period of lus retirement to that 
of bur iptb, he devoted himself exclusively 1 5 
acts Of munificence rrom 1S24 to lb & hn 
memoirs may be summe 1 up in s lyuig that he 
Want about doing good llo m L le an honour 
aft* provision for lus fomilv , the rtsidiu of 
# Sis fortune he lid 1 m trust for the poor, iml 
was a faithful stow ird C lad m his little blue 
mantle, he vent about fi*pm liouse to house, 
hom stieet to stleet, from lo ithsomo den to 
loithsome den, down mooted alleys, up rotten 
staircases into foul &ai rets, feeding the liungi y, 

Clothing the ndi lj chyii g tUc U is f the 

fatheiless lit tlio p lice, and the pi tests 
were the leposi tones of the gigantic xmsoiies 
of Paris In those sevuc winters which m 
continental oitier especially, pio luce appalling 
misery, the tigme of 1 man in a blue clout 
seemed to multiply itself mdc twitch wheicver 
the snov clung to the black walls I lu re 

appeared to be not one but legions of little 
blue mantles tirttinir ibout (whicli was 
strictly bis mode of walking ) with piodigious 
activitv, bcaung barnlcm loads of shoes 
worsted stockings, uni gic au white lugs ot soup 
as though they w ere ie vtheis I hue heaid, 
frogai a source whose authenticity Ihnt no 
reason to doubt, thit in one wmlci, 111 the one 
city of Pans, he distributed w ith his own h inds 
fifteen thousand bowls of soup Ihc 1 lgged 
piowttftg wretches who ulcei ite ltais wralil 
wait patently foi hours on his tiack, and c itch 
mg sight of his will known blue cmk m the 
distiuioe,wouldsiy , Ah, heie comts the little ( 
blue mantle We ore going to get some 
thing to v it f H W visteoats and shoes weie, 
howevei, his speenhtus A benumbed' 
wretch w nil 1 be Bhiveimg in a gateway, 
tightly etubncmg his bare chest with his 
smoinken aims Littlo Blue Mantle would 
opUahhuu fiercely , force him severely into a 
W*nD voollon waistcoat , wd, before the man 
could thank him, Little Blue Mantle would be 
a hundred yards away, blandishing his soup- 
jugs A owe half congealed atomy of a girl 
Wpuld be fefatag °& * door step, her pooi shoe- 
teas feet <p# risk t with the pitue** cold 
iftttfcttauft a* irtmld be caught up from 
I Ml stated* W * pair of friendly knees, 
told W 4 m*ny stay. and, a minute aftefc 
~ *' * ' In tq* wonted luxury of a 


murderers would have rent each other ^n 
pieces before they would have ogEsred # 
hau of his heril to be touched Itytfre Con- 
versed with a gentleman who assured ate that, 
on one occasion, a great hulking savtge mant 
ot a horse slaughterer, the terroi even <2 bis 
savage quaxtei, fell on his knees before him 
aud exclaimed (with perfect French bombast). 


but with perfect sincerity, "And is it possible 
that such a man nan walk on eaith r* He 
expected to see full fledged wings spi out from 
the 1 ittle Blue Mmtle 
Yet I find i* nowhere on record that 
M b lm£ Champion was run or self sufficient, 
01 insole it lit was the pioneer the mter- 
prctu, on 1 -the cn ljutor of the pnesc His 
1 cliinty cvei went h md m hand with religion, 
uni was its m< it ant willing helpmate 
Pins was hia gnat woiking field, he 
loved to struggle with gicvt misenes , but he 
nevei mglected nor fbigot his native place 
lie was tvei ilx ut some of the impiovemonts 
1 ln> xi 1 ti no l in the c mmemement of 

Una piper no tale of misery frojn ( astel- 

Uuvu ev ei f Hind his ear d< if 01 inattentive 
In the wmtei of 1S29 JO, one of almost 
uneximpled seveuty, hi siy*, m a letter to 
the Miyoi of C istcl Ctnsou u As 

the seventy of the wmt 1 seems to be on the 
increase, be gor l enough to distubute, 
Monsicin, as they aie meded, coils, foil, 
shoes, blanl cts lud ? ich lilt uwl he m es 
on to indicate the bikeis, diapeis, dec, to K 
dealt with \n 1 the agents to be diawn upon 
foi funds lie frequently visited his beloved 
butliplvee , wheie lie was neitliei moie nor 
less the counterp ut of Po|>e s * Man of Boss , * 
an l, duin g me < t these visits, he ui dorwent a 
vei> ^eveie gnef A plantation, lus piopcrty. 
w is destioycd 1 v fare, md nunoui whispeied 
that the confia^i ation was the woik of au 
mcenhuv Ldm£ Champion struggled long 
ml dn etui ly agunst the doleful suspicion, 
but, one day, two pcasmts presented them 
selveb before him md mt ma^ed that they 
were the s jle dti osit 1 les of the secret of the 
destruction ot Ins tiees Eefuaiug to hear 
mother woid < f tlusdieodful confidence, Little 
Blue Mantle (Logged them into the village 
chui ch, and made them sweoi, before the aft**, 
that they would lock the secret, if any exp^ad, 
in then own bi easts, and never leveal it, Agra 
under seal of confession on tbeu death-bsdh, 
Ihen he dismissed them with a present of 
money * 

Little Blue Mantle took frequent %fri£ 
visits of chanty into other parts of 
short pleasure tups of beneficence* Thgtiji 
weie so numerous, and the good malt tffk 
them so much As a matter of course that fvw 
can be known but of the immediate eggs o f 

that^ope mmm 'U ww 
residence in a 
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obscure cottage where she lived ip greet po I prepared for. " He had every tiling 1 to hope, 
T4rty deprivation. Almost pprtdytic, elxe was I ana nothing to fear.” The mercghe had so 


compelled to have recourse to the assistance 
of an attendant, and engaged a delicate girl, 
dome eighteen years of age, the daughter of 
poor parents in the neighbourhood. Constant 
illness exhausted the poor paralytic's store, 
When her youthful nurse, who already worked 
at her needle by day in part support of her 
own family, devoted a greater portion of 
every night to work to procure bread for her 
helpless old charge. Little Blue Mantle was 
soon on the spot ; conversed with the invalid 
and her nurse ; and on leaving, not liking to 
wound the delicacy of either, left ^ little store 
of gold pieces on the mantel* piece. Ho re- 
turned in a few weeks, when the young girl, 
who was rapidly losing her health through 
over exertion, handed nira his gold, supposing 
that he had left it on the mantel-pieco by 
accident. For once Little Bine Mantle re- 
pented of his shame-faced benevolence ; had 
he been a little delicate, tliU poor couple 

would not have been starving in tLe uiidat of 
plenty. But he succeeded in making the 
poor needle-worker accept his assistance, and 
left directions with a tradesman in the village 
to watch over her, and administer tu her 
wants. A few month* afterwards he returned 
again ; the poor paralytic was dead, — and his 
protegee f She was at the ChtUniu. To the 
Chdteau went Little Blue Mantle, «uul there 
he found a handsome, young man, and a 
blooming, well-dressed young hd\. The 
squire had heard the stor) of* the «le\oted 
little nurse, had become attached to her, and 
had married her. The story is thoroughly 
French, and thoroughly true to French 
nature. 

And so, through long years, went trotting 
about on his Master’s business Edm6 Cham- 
pion, the man in tho little blue mantle. It 
may be objected that his charity was indis- 
criminate, and that he may have relieved 
rogues and vagabonds, as well ns the virtuous 
poor. I am not aware that he understood 
anything about poor laws, old or new ; about 
prison discipline, or the workhouse test ; or 
that he bod the least idea of political economy. 
He was a 4 simple man, with little lore, but 
SUtefy with a large heart. 

4* length, in extreme old age, he felt Ills 
biq} approaching. Beloved and revered by 
his famihfc and friend^ the Government 
had heard of bis unobtrusive merits sad 
Awuded Urn the cross o$the Legion of 
Sowar. He took it as he took ell things, 
xAsesaathr ‘and thankfully. He expressed a 
ttWdays befcre his death a longing to die in 
hi* min riaoe—dsiw son paw. m the French 
* nStaktiStel? express it Although not at- 
1 tdi&d with any mortal sttlady, he seemed to 
' rtbat his ome vses come, and aid to his 
* A&m i you sriU see me no more.” 

far It was antidfated and 

. ' ... 


often shown to others seemed sbcvwn to him, 
in sparing him the agonies of a protracted 
Struggle with death. 

He sleeps in his quiet grave, and no monu- 
mental victories will sound trumpets over it. 
But his fame is written in that most indelible 
of pages, the remembrance of the people? 
and fifty years hence, beneath the cotter or 
the workman’s roof, the garrulous graunanr 
will gather the little children round her 
knee by the bright fire, and when they are 
tired — if children of any growth ever cun be 
tired — of hearing of the exploits of kings and 
conquerors, tell them of the good deeds of # 
Little Blue Mantle. 



THE FOltfclDDEN LAND. 

It w natural to men to have a strong 
curiosity about the least known parts of the 

world liny live in. Xheio are thousands of 
childrou in every country in Europe — to say 
nothing of America — whose hearts beat as 
they read the story of the first voyage of 
rolumbiis ; and, when thes? children grow 
up to be men and women, they read the story 
with more ami more interest ; with not less 
sympathy with the spirit of adventure of thoBO 
ancient mariners, anil with a more experienced 
sense of the perseverance and heroism which 
accomplished the acquisition of a hemisphere. 
Thi* time lor such curiosity to be felt and in- 
dulged is not over yet ; for there are large 
spaces of our globe which are still almost un- 
known to us. There are some, the existence 
of which is a matter of little more than 
suspicion. There are some which have been 
seen only as a faint but distinct outline 
against the palo skies of the Southern Pole. 
There are some which we know only on the 
testimony of a ship’s crew or two, who have 
seen at night, miles off across a snrging sea, 
volcano fires lighting up vast plains of huow. 
And there is one great country ; which, having 
been familiarly talked of two or throe cen- 
turies before Columbus looked abroad over 
the Atlantic, has since been shut up from 
observation, and has by degrees become the 
profoundest secret of its Kind that is shrouded 
from every eye but that of heaven. Its inha- 
bitants are compelled to let the sun and stare 
know about their country, but they have 
taken all possible care that nobody else 
shall. Thibet is the very Bluebeard’s closet 
of the great round house sve live in. For 
several centuries the certain penalty for 
peeping a nd prying into it has been death* 
It* is supposed, indeed, that Russia known 
more than she chooses to tell ; but whatever 
fihe may know is of no use to anybody dae. * 
When Indian officers repair to tifaf shirts 
of the Himalaya mountains for coolness tn the 
summer months, they look uft m ps^r^tbns* 
before them have done, to the vast smfty peaks, 
towering in the sky, and feel how provoking 
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it is to be unable to learn anything of .what 
lies on the other side. How and tiien a 
botanist, mnsderiig oh and on through a pass, 
has found hittaUf a prisoner, forgoing beyona 
the boundary ; and h&e*nd there such a man 
aa the German physician who attended Prince 
Waidemar of Prussia* ventures to proceed, 
‘with the most innocent air imaginable, as if 
fhe never dreamed of trespassing, and so 
pleasea «nd amuses the people he meets that 
they seem sprry to turn him back, and go 
some way With- him, to see that he comes to 
no hamu Then, with -what glee he tells in 
fcj.Ott Ids return, of the people he has seen 
sheepskins on their backs, and Chinese 
k'OA their heads, and their hair twisted 
tails; and perhaps of some Lama dwel- 
about a Buddhist temple on some hill 
ii view 1 Still, these has ever remained 
the mystery— what any c6untry can be like 
which is formed in such a way as Thibet. 
To ascend the Himalayas is a tremendous 
effort The peaks, rising to twenty-four 

thousand feet from the plains of India, are, of 
course out of reach; the passes are quite 
formidable enough, some being about half] 
'that height, and somo more. Now, the 
strange thing is that the traveller, having 
climbed these twelve or fifteen thousand feet, 
finds Thibet lying just below him — within a 
stone’s throw, one might almost say, and at 
.the bottom of a mere slope. It is, in fact, a 
high table-land, with a temperature and pro- 
ductions like those of a cool couutry. If he 
could get leave to cross this table-land, lie 
would arrive at another range of mountains, 
with another high table-land on the other 
side. And again, there is a third ; so that in 
the heart of Asia, between the third range of’ 
mountains and the borders of Siberia, there 
is a region of the Wildest country, bristling 
with glaciers, with frozen torrents in tlie 
ravines* mid plains covered with snow fbr a 
, considerable part of the year. If ever we 
gain access to this centre of Asia, there will 
be a now realm for the descriptive traveller, 
in this grandest of the cold regions of the 
earth. 

Bo, for centuries now, Europeans have 
/gased up at this high table-land from the 
Plains, of India, with a stronger desire to 
'know What was doing there than in the 
moon* , bpt with little more chance. There 
is one circumstance, however, which the in- 
habitants pf Thibet have contrived to make 
known, for the. gratification of their national 
p$de. They are nroud of their origin, and 
thinfc^ that it |¥?e&nnts for their being the 
clevprerfi people ui f the world ; of which fact 
they sntertam no dpubt. They say that God 
sent down upon t&sj&r ‘mpunlMns the king ofl 
. the monkeys, who WaS m "Wise a monkey that 
\\ he lived in ajeave, api let jaobody in, that he 
* ,ny^t meditate Aiemale'demon.' 

boWever, had A mind to jive^dp tbo earth ; and 
assumed a beautiful fofcm, $md.appe&re& in 
w® cave one day, and asked the monkey king! 


to many £er. He pleaded, that he was too 
busy with Ids meditations j but (juT-demon 
prevailed at last ; and their oflspring.peopled ■ 
Thibet, in the form of men more cunning nfUl 
imitative than any others. " v . . 

It happens, however, that the Bom an 
Catholie Church has a disrespectful opinion 
that even the Thibetians may be capable 
of improvement, and formerly, there was a 
French mission in China-— actually esta- 
blished at Peking, under sufferance of the 
Emperors. One Emperor, however, could not 
abide the “Christian infidels,” as the Oriental* 
call Europeans, ftrul killed or drove away all 
he could find. This was about half-a-cenUiry 
ago. Some of the Chinese converts made 
their escape beyond the Great Wall, and 
settled in the Land of Grass, as Tartavy is 
called in China. The Tartars allowed them 
to cultivate patches of ground : and there they 
were found by some French missionaries* 
No Rooncr did these priests become acquainted 
with the Tartars, than, as they, say, they loved 
them— loved their simplicity, their hospitality, 

their freedom from trickery and selfishness. 
They longed to make Christians of them ; and. 
they were allowed to try. Orders were re- 
ceived from head-quarters for two of them-r- 
Messrs. Hue and Gabet — to travel further 
into the country wherever they could pene- 
trate, and see how large a new region might 
bo annexed to their Church. These gentlemen 
have published their adventures, and it is to 
their book that our traders are indebted for 
this article. * 

On the receipt of this order, the missionaries 
sent a young convert, who had been a Buddhist 
priest, to bring up some camels which they 
had sent out to graze, while they finished 
preparing tlieir catechisms and tracts in the 
language of the country— the Mongol. At 
best, the season was rather late for such a 
journey ; but, moreover, tlie days passed on, 
and the camels did not appear. The mis- 
sionaries were on the point of f starting alone 
(for they would not take any Chinese with 
them) into the deserts of Tartary, at the 
beginning of winter, when their convert mid 
his camels appeared. Great was the joy, and 
noisy the bustle among the Christians of tlie - 
place. The blue linen tent was patched ; fthe 
copper kettle was tinkered ; one man cut 
wooden tent-pegs ; another put new legs ta 
the joint-stool ; others made ropes % and,j5#fcd . 
up the goat-skins which were to serve ag beds..- 
At length the trip set forth ; the two'priWto . 
on a. camel and a white horse, , andtheb con- v 
vert, whose very inconvenient j 
Samdadchiemba, on a block mule: 
given his name once at' length, We 
*““* write him down " 

itfcich wasaptW 
times hi anouaiy : 
extremely hot ; p in 
furnace when, in a nai 
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! household wapiti one Urge room, 'Where all the 
t cooking, eating, sleeping, talking, and scolding 
1 AViaut on-*-te say nothing oS smoking ana 
gambling. In the midst of the apartment, 
there is always a large raised counter, on 
which everybody sits and lies down to sleep. 
In one end of this counter boilers are inserted 
for the cooking; and the heat from the 
furnace passes into the interior of the “ kang,” 
as the counter is called, affording a warm bed 
to everybody. r J£ reed matting, or a floor of 
i . planks, is spread under the sleeper ; but if he 
no not accurately understand how to place 
the reeds, or the planks ? he is likely to be 
j "done brown” on one side, while the other 
| may chance to be stiff with cold. If this is 
cleverly managed, there is still much which is 
i not exactly conducive to sleep ; for instance, 

| swarms of vermin, clouds of tobacco, and 
i the fumes of burning dung, of garlic, and 
rancid oil, such as the cotton-wick is floating 
! in. Then there is the gossip of one party, 

! who may like to lie awake very late, chatting 
; over their tea ; or of another, who may prefer 
| having their tea in the middle of the ui^at 3 

I or of a third, who may want it before they go 
j out at daybreak. On the whole, we feel that 
j whenever we travel there, we shall prefer the 
| tent, if we can but keep up any vital warmth 
, in us at all. In a tent, one can at least lmvc 
; a choice of posture; whereas, in a Tartar 
inn, the sleepers on a kang, if numerous, must 
! lie in a circle, with their feet all together in 
! the middle. It must h? a curious sight to the 
1 spiders just over their heads. On the first 
| nigh t the priests slept in their tent — a peculiar 
! piece of business being to be done in the 
morning, to which they did not wish to draw 
attention from heathens. They found they 
were not yet out of reach of Chinese customs, 
for they were roused from their first doze by 
a. horrible noise, such as scarcely anything but 
a Chinese gong could produce. It was the 
Inspector of Darkness, who made such a din 
with his tam-tam, that the tigers and wolves 
all made oif ht the top of their speed. One 
would put up with any noise for such a 
result. 

! , The business which the priests had to do in 
j / the morning was to change their appearance, j 
'jibe Christians at the inn knew it, and were j 
•very unhappy about it : but the missionaries I 
Were determined to assume a priestly dress, 
lln Chino, they had been compelled to dress 
v like the laity. Now, they chose to dress like 
the priests of Buddha, to secure respect to I 
: thfeir vocation. So S. flourished his razor, and 
'OOftt off the long tails that hung down behind, I 
yfcttd’ shaved their crowns. Then they dressed 
^t&eniselves all in yellow and red, sent away 
^H^hoti ^ine and the chafing-dish, declaring 
IBS* go# Lamas renounced drinking and 
■ 7«ifiokS% 1 took each a roll, steamed in the 
>futnaee, and ate it beside a rivulet, indulging 
ojfl'the luxury of the wild currants that grew 
■; <)ti the banka. ' ' 

T ; / They were now to leave all Christians 


behind, and enter 0*1 the wilds. Off they set* 
in their yellow gowns, up' a tremendous 
mountain, infested 'with wild beasts^ and 


robbers, and frosts, and pitfalls.. Of all these 
horrors, the thieves appear to be' the wofcsfc— 
they are such abominable hypocrites, with* all 
their cruelty! They speak venr sweetly to 
the traveller, telling him that they are ured, 
and find it rather cold, and have need of his 
horse, his cloak, and so on, till he is absolutely 
stripped of everything. If he comply at 
once, he is humbly thanked, and left to die in 
the frost. If he refuse, he is at once mur- 
dered, which seems the milder fate of the 
two. The priests saw nothing of them, hap- 
pily, and arrived at the very singular place 
which may be found at the top of that moun- 
tain ; a platform, which is a whole day's* 
journey in length and breadth, and from 
which the traveller* can seo, far in the deserts 
of Tartary, the tents of wandering tribes — 
beehives in form, black in colour, and ranged 
in crescents on the slopes of rising grounds. 
Here must the party encamp for the night ; 

the first really wild encampment. They 
were desperately afraid of the robbers, so 
they chose a retired nook where tall trees 
grew, and there pitched thlir tent, and set 
their great dog Arsalan to watch. Some- 
body had given them a stock of paste — like 
vermicelli — which, boiled with parings ot 
baeon, was to make a savoury supper. When 
the pot bubbled, each drew forth his wooden 
cup from his girdle, and helped himself : but 
the food was absolutely uneatable ; so, as in 
the morning, the priests carried each a roll, 
and went for a walk ; and this time, they 
found some wild cherries, and a scarlet apple 
of a pleasant acid. As we go on, we find that 
their commonest food was tea, thickened with 
oatmeal. The tea is a strong coarse kind, left 
over when the finer leaves are prepared for 
European sale. The leaves are pressed into 
masses, called bricks, and thus carried all 
over Central Asia, and into Eu&ia. The 
Tartars knead oatmeal into their bowl of tea, 
with the knuckle of the forefinger; and on 
this mess they seem able to live for any 
length of time. When they can butter their 
tea — present a bowl to a guest with half an 
inch of butter floating on the surface— that 
is very fine hospitality indeed. The fuel used 
is ‘ " argols 11 — dried dung, which always 
abounds, of course, in a pastoral country. 
The argols of goats and sheep bum with so 
intense a heat as, to bring a bar of iron to a 
white beat, and leave, instead of ashes, a 
sort of pumice-stone. Npxt come the aigols 
of cartels, and then those oft oxen. -Those of 
horses and other non-ruminating animals, are 
the worst fuel. Our travellers were attunes- 
half-suffocated with the volumes of smoke , 
they sent out, while there was tittle beak 5 so 
they kept this kind for tinder. * 

On the plateau where they now were;*tands 
an ,Obo ; a. pH* of stones, where the' Tartars 
come to worship the spirit of the mountain. 
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Some devotees bang therefrom hones and 
strir* of doth, with inscriptions. Other pious 
souls deposit money in an um> set for the 
purpose. Very soon after, comes some other 
pious soul — Chinese, however— who bends and 
kneels, and is very busy about the urn, after 
which it Is found empty by the next wayfarer. 


After descending from the plateau, the tra- 
vellers journeyed througha region desolated by 
tne possession of gold and silver mined. The 
Chinese jue very apt at gold discovery. The 
form of a hill tells them whether or not to 
look for gold. A hill was found here, consist- 
ing mainly of rich ore. Tradition asserts 
that at tue news, twelve thousand outcasts 
and bandits assembled ; and besides reducing 
the value of gold in China one half, they Laid 
•waste the whole country by their violence. 
Having robbed a Queen, on pilgrimage, of her 
jewels, she made such bitter complaints, that 
the Tartar soldiery were called out. They 
found the miners a formidable foe, but they 
diove them in at lost. The survivors were 
blocked up in their mine, where they had 
taken refuge ; and there the starving wretches 

liowled and Hcruunod for bouuc duySj before 
their misery ceased in death. What a spectacle 
that gold mine must be — with the skeletons 
peopling its rich recesses ! The few miners 
who escaped death by the sword and hunger, 
had their eyes put out, and were driven forth 
to take their chance. This story may seem 
to some people to show that the discoveiy of 
a gold held is not always a very happy 
tiling. In the present case, it is not easy to 
see w}io was the better foi it. 

On the missionaries went, now and then 
entering a town, but, for the most pait, en- 
camping in the wildest plaices imaginable. To 
enter a town was no easy matter, the streets 
being such a mass of putrid mud that the soft 
feet of the camel can take no hold, and theie 
is every danger of its falling on its side ; in 
which case suffocation is almost inevitable. 
As for smaller beasts of burden, they may he 
expected 'to sink and be swallowed up; in; 
which case the carcase remains, to aggravate 
the perpetual stench , and the baggage does 
t wt remain, -if dexterous Chinamen are at 
hand to help themselves to it. In towns 
admitting of commerce, the articles are; 
horoeflL oxen, and camels on the one hand, 
and brick-tea, tobacco, linen, and some 
common fabrics on the other. If any Chinese 
who happened to be in town heard of the 
arrival of the Lamas of the West, as the 
priests were called, they game about the 
strangers, uttering the most charming senti- 
ments* about menacing all brotheis, and so 
forth, the conseqdende of which was usually 
some outrageous cheating, or oilier treachery. 
The travellers much preferred seeing a rough 
Tartar ride up to their tent in the wilds, to 
ask them to cure hie child ot his mother, or 
to draw his horoscope, that he might know 
who had carried off tus horses ; or, possibly, 
to bring a prodigiously fat Sheep for sale; or 


to beg some meal to knead into his tea. 
Throughout the narrative the priests speak 
with affection of the kindly rimplio^y of the 
roving races, and with indulgence of their 
wild passions, which, it must be owned, 
Are less disagreeable to hear of than the 
mean faults attributed to the Chinese. It 
must also be owned, however, that the 
Chinese can hArdly do anything worse 
than some Tartar acts that we hear of 
— for instance, the ceremonial of a fhneral 
m the case of a chief The expensive edifice, 
adorned with figures of the Buddhist mytho- 
logy, and stored with treasure, all ready 
for the next life, may be no matter of 
quarrel ; but wheu we read how the great 
man is to be attended, we certainly think the 
plan us bad as any ever made in China. The 
most beautiful young people that can be 
found, youths and maidtns, are made to 
swallow mercury till they are suffocated — 
i the idea being that people who die in that 
way look fresher than any other corpses ; and 
the defunct company are then placed in atti- 
tudes round the bier — all standing, and one 
holding the suulT-pliuU, another the pipCj and 
another the fan. In their zeal to guard the 
dead, the Tartars, for once, are found to excel 
the Chinese iu ingenuity. They ha\ e invented 
a bow, which may be called a cluster of hows, 
bO formidable as a defence of ticasuie, that 
Chinamen come and buy it. A series of bows 
have their arxows on the string, ready to fly. 
The opening of the door of the tomb or 
cavern discharges tire fiiBt oriow, which 
causes the dmcharge of the sfecond, and so 
on, till the iutiuder becomes a very pmeubhiou. 
It is only the greatest men that may be buried 
in tliis way. The next ncliest ure burned in 
furnaces, and their bones, powdered, are 
worked up with meal into cakts, which are 
piled into a heap in the tomb. It is to be 
mfeired that it is onlv the very greatest 
men who may take snuff and smoke in the 
next life. The poorest are earned up to 
the tops of mountains, or cast down into 
ravines, with wolves and cairion* birds for 
their underi.ikeiN. The very best burial in the 
whole world, we are told, is in the Lamasery 
(Buddhist tenipk ) of the Five Towers. 
Any one buried there is Bure of a happy 
transmigration The ieason of the sanctity af 
the Five Towers is that Buddha himself has 
chosen to reside, for the last few centuries, in 
the interior of a mountain close by. f A man 
who carried thither the bones of his father 
and mother, in 184 2, told the missionaries 
that he had himself seen Buddha theiw* He' 
peeped through a very small spy-hole near 
the top of the mountain, but, for a thtye, 
could see nothing. At length he became „ 
able to discern, in the dim shadow, the face * 
of Buddha, who was sitting cross-legged, 
doing nothing, hut receiving the warship of 
his priests from afi countries.' 

On they went,— these good mter-meetixig 
with strange disasters, womb* however, they 



endured cheerfully always, and joyfully 
. when the good-nature of the Tartars was 
brought out by pressure off circumstances. 
One day, they. iyere in great delight* 
at entering thickets of fir and birch, on a 
mountain aide : but lo ! before them, in 
: attitude of attack, were three enormous 
| wolves. S. wrung the noses of the camels, 
which were pierced to hold the bridle pegs ; 
the camels sent forth horrible ecreechings, 
which scared the wolves: and M. Gabet, 
rushing after them, to save the dog, made so 
brave a hubbub as to put the foe to flight. 
Great was their joy one day at meeting a 
hunter, who carried behind him a fine roebuck. 
They wpre tired of oatmeal and mutton- fat, 
and their stomachs were out of order for 
Want of better food. They bought the roe- 
buck for two shillings and a penny, which is 
a third of the price of a sheep. With glee, 

| they stopped at noon, at a grassy spot, beside 
! a fountain of sweet water ; and there, under 
| the scattered pine trees, set up their tent, 

! determined to make holiday ; and there 
did S, cut up the deer, and cook some 

j delectable venison steaks. Down sat the 

! three on the grass, with the boiler-lid for 
| their dish, in the middle, hungry and happy, 

| when they heard a prodigious noise over- 
i head, and a swooping eagle pounced upon 
j their meat, and carried it ofij dealing a smart 
box on the ear to S. as a fund insult. S, was 
furious : but, happily, there was plenty iuoro 
I venison hanging on a tjjpe behind them, 
j At the great city called Blue Town, they 
; lodged at the hotel of the ThreS Perfections, 

! which they did not rolish so well as tlie hotel 
! of Providence, as they them selves named a 
! cavern which they discovered when in extreme 
danger of being destroyed by a hurricane. 
They carried so little money — vowed to 
poverty as they were — that there was 
occasion for all their shrewdness, and for all 
their contentment and cheerfulness, when 
their safety^-to say nothing of their comfort 
--depended (Jh their making purchases by the 
way. They went forth from the Hotel of 
the Three Perfections, to buy winter clothing, 
and there is something charming in the 
merriment with which they tell of their 
sheepskin garments, greasy, ill-fitting, and 
sordid, and their fox-skin caps, which were 
’ all that they could afford themselves as a 
defence against the wintry atoms that they 
were aboftt to encounter. The landlord of 
$is triply-perfect hotel was proud of his 
■ . guests, and made a merely nominal charge, 
■/ stipulating only for their good word on behalf 
ofbiajsew establishment. 

.'WhejLthey' had travelled above a mouth, 
the great dog, was missing. This 
■' w$s' h terrible loss. & could account for it 
' 0% by saying that. Arsalan was Chinese, 
aha that therefore it was natural to him to 
sneak out -of hardship. The priests comforted 
each other with the coaridemipn that MmJm 
was so heavy a sleeper at night that he might i 

' ' ft , . ■ 

i . ■ , 


not be so good a protection as he appeared : > 

.but they long missed hk com p a*U 0 n 5h ip , by* ! 
day, though the loss of his excellent appetite -1 . 
afforded each of them a better meal. jj 

On they wont, to the. great yeUow.Biviwy ! 
which was in a state of overflow, but. which “ t 
must be crossed now, and again further w-*,'' 1 
for it makes a vast loop here—a great scoop.. \ : - 
into the heart of TaiWy. They found .a 
broad sea where the river should have been* i 
Having vowed to reach Lla-Ssa, the centra <?f ‘ 
Buddhism, and set up the oross there, they r 
would not go back. Going round was out of the 
| question ; and they had not funds to enable * 

| them to pause. So they prayed, and resolved - 1 
to commit themselves to mud and marsh. -\ 
They boughtffodder, aud rolls fried in mutton- 1 j 
fat, and plunged into the slime. 'That evening 9 
they tola their beads on a dike which they . ! 
had managed to roach ; and they had eyes i 
and hearts for the beauty of the broad moon- 
shine on the vast river on wliich their lives \ 
were to be in peril on the morrow. Instead i 
of sleeping, they were shiveriug with cold all ] 
night ; and, in the morning, they found the i 

marshes sheeted with ice. They reached & 1 

pasturage at last; but so exhausted, half* '■ 
drowned, and plastered with* mud, that they 
could not proceed for several days. They J 
spent their time in freeing their clothes from 
swarms of lice, which had bceu to them a far i 
severer trial than wolves and hurricanes, 
hunger or cold, fkliguc or frequent terror oi 
death. The inhabitants of the country, be- 
lieving that the mealiest insect may contain 
the soul of the greatest man, kill nothing that J 
they can leave alive ; and this imposes a ! 

I terrible amount of vermin-killing on travellers 
who are not Buddhists. When this was done 
J by our priests, anti they saw their linen drying 
on the grass, they looked at each other, * 
w radiant with satisfaction” They took some 
sleep at noon, for midnight was so beautiful 
that they could not tear themselves from the 1 
observation of it. By (lay all was hushed in 
these desert solitudes. By night, a concourse J 
of aquatic birds arrived from all parts of the ,j 
heavens, aud, as they descended upon the moon- j \ 
lit pools, “ filled the air with -wild harmony." if 
Some would have found only discord in the jj 
shrill cries of these passionate creatures, 1 1 
battling for the tufts of marsh grass; but ! 
wherever there was harmony, however latent, i 
these missionaries were sure to hear it. It is 
observable too, that they tell us as' much 
about these birds as if they were only 
naturalists, and bod nothing but birds to 
attend to, * 

And now came the cold. The camels licked . - 
the ice on the river, when no water could « 
liad The men would have been frozen wifh - ' 
their jdothes into statues, if one had not ; 
watched while the others sl^pt, to keep' up 4 1 

r it fire. The tentamils snapped like glass ; i 
sand of the desert had suddenly become ! 
sandstone* and would not reoetve thepegs, or, ! 
when in, let them out, without the &ppUcatior J 

i 
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the Taat. oxpanse, three hundred miles in 
Circntnfe^ehce, whose waters are like those of 
the sea, and exhibit tides with tike same regu- 
larity, 'sequestered as it is in thejieart of the 
i * largest continent of our globe. Our tra- 
| Veffers have leisure for a joke at the “ fiddle- 
* laddie shepherds of Virgil,” twining flowers, 
t* and piping through reedb, in contrast with 
.the bearded, well-armed, stalwart shepherds 
| ’who guard their flocks from the brigands on 
[ the margin of the Blue' Sea. 

, The signs of Buddhist worship multiply as 
the priests advance towards Lla-Ssa, where 
they nope to see the Grand Lama, and to do 
gtent things. IJiere are mountains to cross 

which ooxi be attempted only in company with 

a caravan ; so they dwell in a Lamasery, among 
| priests and students, till the great caravan 
I arrives ; and every day the likeness between 
i their own faith and that' which they are come 
i to overthrow grows upon them, and fills them 
[ with hope and new courage. And they have 
need of ill the courage that can be had. Their 
1 track over the huge mountain chain is Btrewn 
as they go with frozen beasts, nud with not a 
few bodies of men, who cannot be warmed, 
and mpst die as they fall. M. Gabet survived 
with difficulty, and only by the incessant care 
of his comrades. Brigands were on the watch, 


of Uts comrades. Brigands were on the watch, 
fcfcd there was a battle. There was a region 
of foul air among the mountains, which it 
required the most determined courage to get 
through;" and the same may be said of the 
Snow-drifts which overtook the caravan. As 
soon as they got down to the grass again, 
there was a fire in the camp ; ana in the first 
town there was a population of thieves, which 
left no hope of repose to the traveller. The 
hearts of the missionaries do not appear to 
- have^lrooped ; but that of the reader does, till 
heffad&tbat Lla-Ssa is now not far off. 

They did get there at last, then ? Yes, they 
did. Aftd how was it with them when they 
had reached, their goal 1 They did not see 
the Ctfand - The fear was that— (the 


theCtfftftd 


The fear was that— (the 
l it so we may)— rthis god 
iioh the small-pox. which 


i&outtvtopw the small-pox, which 
was known to have^been in the caravan. But 
! all elaeoeemed to go well The missionaridi 
were protected end by the Thibetian 

authorities, and the jkrMs df Buddha, high 
sad leer. They set ttb'inelr orudfix, and 
dressed' their altar. a&a pUtrbfi their sacred 


dressed' their altar, and ptifcrtott their sacred 
e&ts, and ^^t theiT^orik Was so well 
as to be half done. Tkdtf hearts were 


singing for joy when the devil overthrew their 
work — the devil in the shape of otfr did - 
enemy, the Chinese Commissioner, "Ki^Chan, ‘ 
who was Viceroy of Canton when the war 
broke out, and who failed in his negotiations ' 
for peace with the English. This able man 
was recovering from bis disgraces in 1846, 
and was envoy at Lla-Ssa when the mission- 
aries arrived there. In order to please his 
Emperor, who could not relish having 
Europeans beyond bis frontier in the heart of 
Asia, Ki-Clmn determined that the str&ngers 
should leave Lla-Ssa. The grieved Thibetians 
had no power to resist. They could only 
testify their good-will by every method, 'Open 
or secret (but especially secret), that they 
could devise. The missionaries could not 
obtain leave to shape their journey by the 
way of Calcutta; but they were conveyed.with 
as much convenience and honour as could be 
commanded by the long route to Chiua and 
through it. For the sake of their faith ami 
its future prospects (they say), they battled 
stoutly for their dignity and convenience: 
and wlip.ii they had obtained it, they enjoyed 
it with the glee of a couple ol* school-boys, out 
on a half-holiday. The first part of the 
jouri.ey, over the mountain region which' 

guards the Chinese frontier, was necessarily 

formidable — full of danger and hardship. 
Once in China, they called for their palan- 
keens, and travel led luxuriously, at the public 
expense, across the whole breadth of China. 

They never gave up; — never thought of 
this interruption as more than a suspension of 
their mission. And they were right. They 
are gone back to their work, after having 
sent a sjarited appeal to their own govern- 
ment, and undergone an examination before 
the Grand Mandarins of the Celestial Empire. 


“WHO MURDERED DOWNIEt” 

About the end of the eighteenth century, 
whenever any student of the Marischal College, . 
Aberdeen, incurred the. displeasure of the 
humbler citizens, lie was assailed with the 
question, “ W ho murdered Do wine ? ” Reply 
and rejoinder generally brought on a collision 
between “town and gown;” although the 
young gentlemen were accused of what was 
chronologically impossible. People have a right 
to be angry at being stigmatised as murderers, 
when their accusers have probability on their 
side ; but the “taking off” of Downle occurred 
wben the gownsmen, so maligned, were . in , 
swaddling clothes. 

But there was a time, when' to be branded 
as ‘an accomplice in the slaughter dr Richard 
Downie, made the blood run to the cheeKdf 
many a youth, and sent him ho*u«* tp^Jhis 1 
books, thoughtml and subdued. Ddwnie ^as 
sacrist or janitor at Marischal Cmlege; One 
of his duties consisted in securing^? gate by 
a certain hours previous to «5»cb all the 


a certain hour; previous to wd»ch all the 
Students had to assemble.uk jecoinmon hall, 
where a Latin pntyer was delivered by the 
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principal. Whether, in discharging this func- 
tion, Dowitie was more rigid than his pre- 
decessor $n office., or whether he became, 
stricter in the performance of it at one; time 
than another, cannot now be ascertained; 
but there can be no doubt that he cloBed the 
gate with austere punctuality, and that 
those who were not in the common hall 
within a minute of the prescribed time, were 
shut out, and were afterwards reprimanded 
and fined by the principal and professors. 
The students became irritated at this strict- 
ness, and took every petty means of annoying 
the sacrist ; he, in his turn, applied the screw 
at other points of academic routine, and a 
fierce war soon began to rage between the 
collegians and the humble * functionary. 
Downie took care that in all bis proceedings 
he kept within the strict letter of the law ; 
but his opponents were not so careful, and 
^the decisions of the rulers were uniformly 
against them, and in favour of Downie. 
Reprimands and fines having failed in pro- 
ducing due subordination, rustication, sus- 
pension, and even the extreme sentence of 
expulsion hud to be put in force ; and, in the 
end, law and order prevailed. But a secret 
and deadly grudge continued to he enter- 
tained against Downie. Various schemes of 

revenge were thought of. 

Downie was, in cornmoii with teachers and 
taught, enjoying the leisure of the short New 
Year’s vacation — the pleasure being no doubt 
greatly enhanced by til# annoyances to which 
he had been subjected during thg recent bick- 
erings — when, as he was one evening seated 
With his family in his official residence at the 
gate, a messenger informed him that a gen- 
tleman at a neighbouring hotel wished to speak 
- with him. Downie obeyed the summons, and 
was ushered from one room into another, till at 
length he found himself in a large apartment 
hung with black, and lighted by a solitary 
candle. After waiting for some time in this 
strange place^ about fifty figures also dressed 
in black, and with black masks on their faces, 
presented themselves. They arranged them- 
selves iu the form of a Court, and Downie, 
pale with terror, was ■ given to understand 
that he was about to be put on his trial. 

' A judge took his seat on the bench ; a clerk 
' and public prosecutor Bat below ; a jury was 
empanelled in front ; and witnesses and spec- 
tators stood around. Downie at first set 
. down the Vhole affair as a joke ; but the pro- 
' ceedings were conducted with such persistent 
, gravity, that, in spite of himself, he began to 
Ealieve in the genuine mission of the awful 
ttibunid. . The clerk read an indictment, 

. Chm'gtag him with conspiring against the 
liberties of the students'; witnesses were 
examined in due form, the public prosecu- 
tor addressed the jury; and the judge 
summed up* ' t .,§■ 

"Gentlemen,” said Dowme, u the joke has 
been carried for enough— it is getting la£e, i 
and my wife and. fondly will Joe getting 


anxious about me. If 1 have been too Btrict 
with you in time past, I am sorry for it, and 
I assure you I will take more care in 
future.” ' 

* Gentlemen of the jury,” said the judge, 
without paying the slightest attention to this 
appeal, V consider your verdiet ; and,' if you 
wish to retire, do so.” , 

The jury retired. During their absence 
the most profound silence was observed ; an& 
except renewing the solitary candle th&t burnt 
beside tbe judge, there was not the slightest 
movement. 

The jury returned and recorded a verdict 
of Guilty. , 

The judge solemnly assumed a huge blaek 
cap, and addressed the prisoner. 

“ Richard Downie ! The jury have unani- 
mously found you guilty of conspiring against 
the just liberty and Immunities of the students 
of Marischal College. You have wantonfy 
provoked and insulted those inoffensive lieges 
for some months, and your punishment will 
assuredly be condign. You must prepare for 
death. In fifteen minutes the sentence of the 
Court will bo carried into effect.” 

The judge placed his watch on the bench. 

A block, an axe, and a lag of sawdust 
were brought into the centre of the room. A 
figure more terrible than any that had yet 
appeared came forward, and prepared to act 
the part of doomster. 

It was now past midnight, there was no 
sound audible save the ominous ticking of the 
judge’s watch. Downie became more and 
more alarmed. 

“ For any sake, gentlemen,” said the ter- 
rified man, “ let me home. I promise 
that you never again shall have cause for 
complaint.” 

“Richard Downie” remarked the judge, 
“you are vainly wasting the few moments 
that arc left you on earth. You are iu the 
hands of those who must have your life. No 
human power can save you. Attempt to 
utter one cry, and you are seized, and your 
! doom completed before you can utter another, 
j Every one here present has sworn a Bolemn 
} oath never to reveal the proceedings of this 
j night ; they are known to none but our- 
! selves ; and when the object for which we 
have ihet is accomplished, we shall disperse 
unknown to any one. Prepare, then, for 
death; other five minutes will be allowed, 
but no more.” ’ , 

The unfortunate man in an agony of deadly 
terror raved and slirieked for mercy; but the 
avengers paid no heed fe o his cries. Dus 
fevered, trembling lips then*moved as if in 
silent prayer ; for he felt that the brief space 
Ifetween him and eternity was but as a few 
more tickings of that ominous watch. -■ 

?. Now !” exclaimed the iudge. 

Four persons stepped forward and Ceized 
Downie, on whose features a cold olammy 
sweat had burst forth. They bared hisneck, 
and made him kneel before the block. 
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« Strike J ” exclaimed the judge. 

The executioner struck the axe on the 
floor ; an assistant on the opposite side lifted 
at the same mqpent a wet towel, and struck 
it across the neck of the recumbent criminal. 
A loud laugh announced that the joke had 
at last come to an end. 

ButDownie responded not to the uproarious 
merriment— they laughed again— but still lie 
iS&oved not— they lifted him, and Downie was 
dead! * 

Fright had killed him as effectually as if 
the axe of a real headsman h.ul severed his 
head from his body. 

It was a tragedy to «a.H. The medical 
students tried to open a vein, but all was 
i over ; and tlig conspirators had now to be- 
think themselves of safety. They now in 
realltv swore an oath among themselves ; and 
the affrighted young m eft, carrying their dis- 
guises with them, left the boujr of Dowrne 

lying iu the hotel. One of their number 
told the landlord tliat their entertainment 
was not yet quite over, and that they did 
not wish the individual that was left in the 
room to be disturbed for some hours. This 
was to give tl^m all time to make their 
escape. 

Next morning the body was found. Judi- 
was instituted, but no satisfactory 


us. Omnibuses labour under the same 
disadvantage as that of which individuals 
complain. But those have godfathers who 
positively do them harm, by painting upon 
the panels they are to wear through life, names 
the most romantic and the most absurd. I 
came to London in ignorance of its streets 
and its suburbs. I knew nothing of Vaux- 
hall ; I was a stranger to the charms of Green- 
wich ; I had only dreamt of Blackwall and 
whitebait ; and my notions concerning the 
direction of Camden Town were of the haziest 
I was told that 1 need not fear, inasmuch as, 
by keeping in the principal thoroughfares, I 
should always find omnibuses that would 
convey me to any quarter of the great city. 
But I soon discovered that I had been 
misled. 

The first day 1 walked along the Strand, I 
was bound lor St. John's Wood, and was 

told that X had only to look out for luf 
omuibus proceeding to this suburb to effect 
my object. Accordingly I looked about. 
First came by the Favourite, but why the 
favourite ? Had it won an omnibus race, and 
was now bound on another ? Then followed 
Joues ! Jones !— by its s]>eed it seemed to be 
bound for the whereabouts of Davy Jones : 
but why Jones} Is Jones a great public 
character who has given his name to a 


result could be arrived at, The coipse of poor | London suburb ? T had not recovered my 
Downie exhibited no mark of violence internal l surprise at the Jones omnibus before the 


or external. The ill-will between him and the 
students was known : it was also known that j 
the students had hired apartments in the 
hotel for a theatrical ropi osculation — that 
Downie had been sent tor by them 5 but 
beyond tins, nothing was known. No noise 
had been heard, and no proof of murder could 
be adduced. Of two huudied students at the 
college, who could point out the guilty or 
suspected fifty ? Moieovcr, the students were 
scattered over tho city, and the magistrates 
themselves had many of their own families 
amongst the number, and it was not desirable 
to go into the affair too minutely. Dowme’s 
widow and family were provided for — and 
his slaughter remained a mystery , until, about 
fifteen years alter its occurrence, a gentleman 
on his death-lied disclosed the whole par- 
ticulars, and avowed himself to have belonged 
to the obnoxious claws of students who mur- 
dered Downie. 
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WHAT GODFAtfHKRS HAVE DOES FOR 
• otnuatJSES. 

Wx are often puzzled to know what 01 it 
godfathers have dona for ua: we know 
exactly how much they promised— we have 
even grateftd glimpses off a silver mug; 
hat we are at a loss to fcft$w the precise 
amount of moral culture -i- the particular 
ft quality of instruction with whkh they flavored 


Times appeared. It was a green omnibus, 
on its way, I learnt, si minute investigation, 
not to BUckfj'iars, but to Westminster Bridge. 
Its peculiar 1 elation to the present state 
of allairs in this or any other country, I could 
not apprehend. Close behind the Times came 
the Shenheid — I thought that meant for 
Shepherd's JBu&h — but I am not clear on the 
matter even now. The Sheplieid was fol- 
lowed by the Paragon of omnibuses— a very 
dusty vehicle. Presently the Atlas came in 
sight. [ thought this belonged to a company 
plying to the most classical puft of London, 
hut it flew past with its bright-green panels ; 
and I resolved to make my way to Fencburch 
Street — there lo proceed per train to Camden 
Town, whence I would walk to St, John's 
Wood. Thu ] achieved by the aid of a new 
cheap omuibus, christened Bank, in unmis- 
takeable letters on one of its panels. On my 
way to Feuchurcli Street, I noticed many other 
omnibuses, strangely ana foolishly christened. 
There was the Tally-ho ! Surely, i thought, 
this must be a vehicle which carries the 
Bporting cockney to the meet of th* Brixton 
hameib or to the Camden fox-hounds that 
uncover at the Mother Bed Cap. Them wax 
the Enchantress— which I set down at once 
as in the possession of some suburban temple 
of the Muses. There was the British Queeu— ' 
of course an omnibus running to 
Palace. Tjfare was the Nels0fr-4>ound, of 
course, for the Nelson column at Charing 
Cross. These were my decisions: but on 
inquiry I fyund that the British Queen be- 
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loused to Beckham, and dwelt j^ear the 
Enchantress ; and that the Nelson never got 
further west than Fleet Street. 

. Thus .it appears to me that godfathers 
have been playing absurd games with omni- 
buses ; that the sooner they find useful names 
for their vehicles the better, both for the 
public and for themselves. Let them take 
counsel of the Putney, the Chelsea, and the 
Kensington proprietors. 

TUB GOSSIP OP LEBANON. 

There is village gossip everywhere. I was 
for some time domesticated in the village of 
Betela on the Lebanon, and there we had our 
gossip — certainly we had. Would you believe 
that the wife of sheik Useph (the chief of the 
Druse sheiks among ns) met my wife one day 
at the house of a mutual friend, and said she 
to my wife, u Why have you lived so long in 

onr village without calling to see me.” 

“Being a stranger here,” my wife answered, 
“ I thought it was not my place to pay the 
first visit.” “ Oh ! ” answered Madam/lJsoph, 
very quickly, “ it was not to l>e supposed that 
/could think of calling upon i/ou t because you 
reside in that portion of the village belonging 
to the younger branch of slieiks. My wife, 
understanding this, called upon the good lady 
on the following day, and was warmly wel- 
comed ; refreshment was offered her of pipes, 
coffee, sherbet, and sweetmeats ; but during 
the whole of our stay qp the Lebanon we were 
not honoured with a return visit from Madam 
Useph. 1 

* I never could understand very much, from 
talk we had in Betela, of the Druse religion. 
I believe it is a dark subject with most 
people, and there is not much light thrown 
on it in books. The vulgar seem to be 
profane, the common Druse has no religion, 
but confides the practice of it as wholly 
to the priests as we confide to a standing 
army (or a volunteer militia) the business 
of war. Otice upon a time, about eight 
hundred and fifty years ago, there was a 
man named Hakim-be-Aonrehi, of Cairo* 
one of the family of Fatiraists, caliphs of 
Bagdad, Hakim preached a sort of doctrine 
which Derussi pronounced admirable, Hakim- 
Ifo-AonreM died. Derussi preached, and his 
followers were Derussis or Druses. But lus 
followers were very few in Cairo, so he went 
fotq Syria* and settled at last on the Libanus, 

' where he found people willing to accept him 
& a prophet. The people who were profited 
/ by the prophet Perusal diked his easy doctrine, 
they had uothbtt at all to da I believe 
there exist to Hue day omo&g the Druses 
pSalpee of oonuaon wor»| t up few form* 
^or ceremonies,. A few individuals who are 
called “Aeftt*” w the Initiated, act as priests, 
and are obliged to wm?m to eerfein haKtv 
and . submit tb -strip* re#dct»ni If ohe bf 
these religions map,- for example should 
chance to have an estate or money bequeathed 


to him, he is obliged to satisfy his .conscience 
by exchanging it for something else, espial in 
value, of which he can be quite sure that it 
has never passed through winked hands. A 
Mussulman abhors a Dross more than a 
Christian. One, he says, has a religion, and 
does worship the true God : the other has 
no religion, and is worse, therefore, than 
a dog. 

It is wrong, however, to say, that theDrna* 
priests have no ceremonies. One dight the 
child of a sheik died in our village. At day- 
break it was laid out and buried. The burial 
was in this fashion. The corpse went first 
upon a cushion, the little child decently 
covered with a yellow handkerchief. Beside 
the corpse walked half-a-dozen priests, in, 
flowing beards, wearing enormous white tur- 
bans and blue robes. All the sheiks in 
the village folio Wert, howling mournfully 
No women woro present. The tomb to which 

they travelled was a vault hollowed out of the 

road-aide rock, belonging to the elder branch 
of sheiks. When it was reached, the body 
was set down before the entrance, and the 
priests, forming a circle around it, began a 
series of prayers, accompanied with many 
gestures, and varied occasionall y w ith a dirge. 
The gestures consisted in .holding the hands 
together before the face after the manner of 
an open book, resting them on the turban, 
touching the forehead and cheeks, and finally 
resolved themselves always into a vigo- 
rous stroking of the l>eard. The body was 
then taken into the vault and placed in a 
wooden box or coffin. This having been 
done, the priests re-assembled outside, and 
seating themselves in a circle, concluded 
the ceremony with a prayer. During vhe 
service the followers, who formed a frame- 
work to the whole scene, stood or sat, as 
it pleased them, smoking their long pipes, 
and accompanying each whiff with a me- 
lancholy moan. 

Poor child ! I do not wonder that it died. 
I wouder how any children lived that were 
bom in our village. I used to look with 
wonder at the sugar-loaf heads of the Arabs, 
when they lifted up their fez or turban. The 
heads were all well-shaven, except that there 
was left a small top-knot of hair — for the 
convenience of those who would have here- 
after to pull them up to heaven — so on the 
shaven heads one eould not but remark with' 
surprise the conical shape. I nearly found to 
my cost how this was managed by the com- 
pression of the skull in infancy. A little son 
came to me on the Lebanon, whose Arab 
nurse has never ceased to grim that she 
was nob allowed to make him a complete 
beauty. 

The souls of good men and children when 
they die, go, said the Druses of our village, 
brito ]tUe bodies of free b*asfo?-^aaelfoiv barosC 
foxes ; these of the wicked inhabit beasts of 
butd*n, so that they may get well beaten. 
I once saw a poor hora* ifcoUfer village on 
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the Lebanon, against whom everybody seemed 
to feel a spite, Some kicked, some beat, some 
stoned it, I was sadly puzzled to account for 
so muoh wanton 'cruelty, until a' friendly 
mountaineer informed me that the body of 
the home was known to contain the soul of a 
very wicked old Turk* against whom, as a 
Turk, nobody dared lift a finger, but for 
whom everybody had a stick at hand now 
•that the strutting aon of Turkey had become 
a home. Xn Egypt, I remember, there n a 
belief that certain small white lizards, 
common in a house, incoiporate the souls 
of wicked donkey-drivers. This superstition 
has arisen out of a resemblance between 
the sound made by the harmless little lizard, 
« and the dick of the tongue wilh which it 
is common for drivers to urge on an ass or 
home. 

The Arabs in our vitiate were a lazy set of 
l people, but with no industry could I ever 
learn to imitate their luxurious method of 

drinking. They lmvc an «*ai blu n bottle, failed 

a “ goula,” with a small round pipe l>y way of 
spout, and they will take this goula full of 
water, hold it above them at arm’s length, 
throw their hcaxjs back beneath it, open their 
mouths gently, and let tho water trickle down 
their throats in a continual Btream. They 
will slip, in this way, more than a pint of 
water down their throats hko oil, without 
i dosing their lips, or making any visible move- 
i ment of deglutition. What the physiologists 


But, when thou dislt pass the portals 
Of thy childish }ssrs, 

When thesmonroir circle widens • 

Of thy hopes and fears, 

When great crowds of alien filers 
Those sweet eyes shall see, 

When “ the World * shall greet thee, Tit Ion. 
Then, how shall it be* 

As the San, at early morning. 

Sees the leaden streams 
Glisten with a tender ladiauee 
Boirowed from his beams ; — > 

As the Moon, at midnight shiniug, 

On the sad grey waits, — 
i-ces hei own smile onward creeping 
To the doik at a eaves ; 

As an Angel’s preseneo hgliteth 
Dull and common giouzid , — 
bo the spmt of thy childhood 
Still shall linger loiuul 
When tby untried *tf p* shall wund< r 
h 01 th fioin IioMhs talia loot, 

OouduebS shall be there to giude thee, 

1 Vll, HtHlul llloot 

Still those ejes shall keep ilieir siunl ll& 

^ Free iiom tiinie or caie, 

Still be gently nu&ed to Heavn 
hull of love and prayei , 

Ami the eoldcst, the most vvoildb, 

Prompt to condt mil, 

Can hut look upon thre kiiulh,- - 
As thou luokst on them * 


may say I do not know. Tho fact i* a fact, 
ana it is a fact that l choked myself, like a 
goose, very seriously, in an ambitious attempt 
to drink like a Druse. 

As for the laziness of Diusess. I will give 
you a good notion of that — an unexaggerated 
fact. Olio day, while I was spot ting among! 
the mountains, I came upon some men who 
Wore making a stone hedge, while there were 
others digging a ditch in soil of tho lightest 
kind— mere loose mould. They wore at work 
with wooden spades of ordinary size, and to 
each spade there were allowed three men ! 
Two men were at the handle, and to the lower 
part of the handle ropes were attached, by 
Which a third man helped the other two in 
lifting up the spadeful of soil. How many 
Druses make a navvie? 


A HOUSEHOLD WORD 

tO MY COUSIN HELEN. 

Puusaiiw are thine eyei, dear Ileleu, 
Sunny, saftpond kUid ; 

Of a true mm heait the token, 

And a quiet mind. 

Few have seen ibeir looks of welcome, 
Sbw thy bsart hath known, 

Bonnd thee dwelling, listers, kindred, 

AU thou esiru * Mfct* own? 

Cherished a soaree-todged nestling— 
By the went Dove, 

Shill thy soft glance, where it fidletb, 
Mceteth Jove lor level 


FRENCH PROVINCIAL NEWS. 

_r 

An Englishman is so spoiled by the freedom, 
the ability, and the voluminousness of his own 
country newspapers — for we will now leave 
London and Pans out of the question — that 
he will hardly condescend to take up one of 
those flimsy, brief, and (so to speak) silent 
journals, which he sees now and then during 
liis progress on the Continent ; especially as 
there lias been of late so much said about 
Die restrictions laid upon the French press. 
“ These papers can contain nolhipg instructive 
or interesting,” think most travellers ; u they 
are not worth looking at; they are the most 
barren of waste paper. 

Such had been my thoughts for many 
weeks, when a marriage took place in my 
neighbourhood, between a man whose strength 
seemed to be all running to moustache, and 
an active bright-eyed bourgeoise, who will no 
doubt carry on his business should she be- 
come a widow, and who will meanwhile take 
three-quarters of the trouble of the concern 
off his hands. One of the local papers was 
handed to roe, on the supposition that I might 
like to see the news t In politeness I must 
look to see how they had announced th$ poor 
tittle man's marriage. 

Well, well f — This part of the poper is not 
so badly arranged, though it differs consider- 
ably from the Ikilish feahion. Births, mar- 
riages, and deaths!* our order of precedence ; 
the French begin with M Publications of 
m&rxiage.” , How would yon tike that, young 


ladies and gentlemen I How, would you like 
to see your banns put up in tba iocgd Mercury, 
with yoq/r names, residences, and majority or. 
minority at full length? “Publications of 
marriage, marriages, births, and deaths.” And 


hero I find my happy 
stated to a month. 


>y couple— tie lady’s age 


English newspaper, not excepting the limes, 
to dare to throw such figures in the face of a 
fair reader. It is a shame ! Here is our 
bride's age (her Christian names are Claudine 
M61anio) stated to be thirty-five years and 
two months. 

I cannot help likingthe way in which the 
births are inserted, with us it would be : — 
“ On such a day, the lady (thanks to improved 
taste it is now usual to say the wife) of Samuel 
Smith, Esq., of a son.” Of a sou is an ellip- 
tical and barbarous expression ; it is also an 
unpolite way of receiving the poor little 
stranger ; of a son— of a nameless thing that. 

. happens to have a sex : for they might almost 
as well print it, of a child. Will anybody 

take the hint, and raiae our babioH to thoir 

proper place in literature, after considering 
the good sense of the following French 
method of inserting Naiosances ? “ April the 
Twenty - seventh : Frangoise D6siree De- 
sombjre, daughter of Charles Francois, saddler, 
and of Eugenie Petronille Lecoustre. — April 
the Twenty - eighth : Louis Jules Cesar 
Terbone, son of C6sar, carrier, and of Marie 
Louise Antoinette Mongin.” The new worker 
added to the world is thus ushered into 
. society with due respect. 

Deaths are published in n/nch the same 
form as with us, only more briefly; thus, 
“ Died * : — May the Fourth, Marie Josdphe 
Bourdon, eighty years four months, born at 
Saint Pierre, widow of Adrien Francois 
Macron.” But the advertisements further 
illustrate the funereal customs of France. It 
1 b usual there, not only for the relations of 
the deceased to.be present at the interment, 
but friends and connections make appoint 
of following the procession in considerable 
numbers. For this purpose numerous mourn- 
ing letters of invitation are issued ; but to 
prevent misunderstaudings amongst captious 
acquaintances, advertisements like the follow- 
ing are not unfrequent: — “ Monsieur and 
Madaxqe Depuit and their family, have the 
• honour to thank the persons who had the 
, kindness to be present at the funeral and 
interment of Charles Alphonse Depuit, and 
; "they beg those who, through forgetfulness, 
""did npt receive letters of invitation, to have 
’ the goodness to excuse them.” 

.^r ; I did not think to find so much as that in 
.-It, French journal. The ice is broken; let 
, islook a little farther. There is always real 
\life in advertisements ; now' here is one not 
tu be matehed,perhaps, at horne t « Madame 
Juli&nie Blitz, dmt&e, from Paris, Rue de 
rAbbkyei opposite' the Rue $ainte Croix, 
Arras, has the honour to inform her patrons 
that she has returned fromthat city. Persons 


who will have the gqodneri to continue to 
honour her with their confidence, either for 
the fixing of teeth without hooks dr ligatures, 
or for their extraction, are begged to apply at 
her residence. She stops hfinow teeth with 
the mineral succedandum, a cold paste, by 
means of which extraction is avoided.” A 
lady dentist! '** - 

Why not? If one's teeth must* be drawn, 
they may as well be drawn by a woman as by 
a man, if nature has but made lier suffi- 
ciently strong-fisted. The gentle sex of the 
operator would inspire a degree of courage ' 
in the men who suffered torture : they 
would be ashamed to appear timid in her 
presence. If the lady were a particularly 
charming person, ancl there were no other 
convenient way of making her acquaintance* 
it would always be an admissible excuse, it 
she were a dentist^ to go and have a tooth 
drawn, whenever we desired lier conversation. 
We complain in England of the few means 
of gaiuing a respectable livelihood, .which are 

left open to women. Our unprovided (lames 

and damsels must do as they do in France 
that is to say, boldly sense and take possession 
of any position — such as this profession of 
dentist — which is likely to saiit them. People 
will laugh a little at first ; but it is better to 
he laughed at for a while than starve for a 
lifetime. It is almost better to be starved 
outright, than to lead a long life of anxiety 
and half-starvation. 

Another point which this advertisement, 
will illustrate has yet to be explained. At, 
the side of the title of the paper there appears 
in Binall print this announcement: — “Ad- 
vertisements twenty centimes ”— or twopence 
English — “the lino.” The above advertise- 
ment fills eight lines, costing, therefore, one 
shilling and fourpence. It will he seen at 
once that the moderate price of the advertise- 
monb is a saving to the customer. What 
Madame Blitz’s changes are, I know not; 
but her first requisite is to get a living. Tlmt 
secured, she can afford to draw real teeth 
and to supply false ones, at a much lower 
rate, when her advertisements only cost her 
one shilling and fourpence each, instead oi 
halt-a-guinea and upwards. 

Another paper, whose advertisements are a 
little dearer, namely, twopence-halfpeuny a 
line, announces the “ Sale of four horses. On 
Sunday next, May 9, 1852, at two o'clock in 
the afternoon, at Saiut-Laurent-de-Briwedent, 
on the farm cultivated by Madame Letestu, 
widow, M. Dufio, bailiff, of Angerville 1’Orcher, 
will proceed to the public sale of four carriage 
and draught horses. Three, of them ere five 
years old ; one, two years.” It is not unusual 
in France to hold auctions on Sunday after- 
noons or evenings. Such things are not re- 
garded as sinful acts of sabbath-breaking, as 
they woqld be considered in England, and 
especially in Scotland ; but are tolerated and 
practised, on the R o m a n Catholic principle 
that the laity, after attending mass, are at 
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liberty to sj>eii4 the mt 
way which Is notra itself vitoiousfor 
The Journal de Montreuil gives 'the v Idst of 
Prizes for the ^oeal cattle-slmwthi* year, 
and the conclusion of the - whole is, that 
“The Exhibition will be held On Sunday, 
July 1953, at nine o'clock in the morning, 
in Hie square of the Hotel de Yilio of 
Montreuil. 1 * 

• I did not think to have found in France 
so . apt ah illuatafetioh of the connection be- 
tween godlineftt &nd cleanliness, as is given by 
• the previous number of the same journal:— 
ittata ^ration of the water-works, and 
tbefr benediction, will take place next Sunday. 
It, seems certain that the inhabitants of tne 
peigbhourhood, both in town and country, 
will visit Montreuil, in order to he prosent at 
a splendid ffifce which the administration pro- 
poses to give, and the programme of which is 
this : — (Sty of Montreuil-sur-Mwr. Inaugura- 
tion of the raising the water into the town. 
Benediction of the building containing the 
hydraulic machine, established in the lower 
town for forcing the water. The Mayor of the 

(Sty of Montreuil, Chevalier of the Legion of 

Honour, considering that the Raising of water 
into the town — an event offering so many 
difficulties to surmount, has at last been 
accomplished, and thus fulfils the wishes so 
■ frequently expressed by the inhabitants, that 
it is an event which the town ought to mark 
by a solemnity — Decrees: — Art. I. The civil 
and military authorities will be requested to 
'assemble at the HOtel de Yille next Sunday, 
April 25, at half-past twelve, in order to pro- 
ceed thence in state to the V ill e -Basse, to the 
mills called da Rot, for the purpose of being 
> present at the benediction of the building, 
which contains the hydraulic machine esta- 
blished at thatspot to raise water into the town. 
Art II. The company of Sapper- Firemen 
will be present at this ceremony ; it will 
assemble lor this purpose within the walls of 
the Hfitel de Yille, the said day, April 25, 
present month, at hall- past twelve : — The band 
df music of the old national guard of this town 
, wiiljatrt the company of Sapper-Firemen : — 
After the religious ceremony, the proces- 
sion will return to the H6tel de Yille in the 
«ariieor4«r in which it left it : — Art. III. The 
saidNday of the, ceremony, at seven o’clock 
, in thc.TUO.Wiing, a distribution of bread and 
meat w&M>* made to the poor of the town.’ 1 
i The, following amusements are next pro* 
mised “ At two o’clock in the afternoon, 
-a ahooting-ma^& 4 At three, a tennis-matohi 
- At four, a fthe prizes to be trou- 
sers and i, At six o'clock/ a 

public bail in the MieeYerte, during which 
the pubtfr ..fbunttd^Steia to discharge, wine.* 
At nine* is wbseri^l^ ka^ for the benefit 
of thepocr, in tfe aaboj^ of-, the H5tel 
cte V01<r|“ v^ $h*:^e»gme-hou«e 



# e»4 reservoir, was to fe^^l^uiated attfBoag majrfwb^ 
such nStanday^s w 


Glasgow or in Edinburgh, and a man can 
hardly believe the Scotch* and the french 
towns to be situated in the same quarter of 
the world, rln<J to form part of one common 
Christendom.. At the festival above described, 
everything wont off marvellously well, to the 
great edification of the people.' \;-|t is right, we 

during the benediction j^two addresses from 
the clergy touched all hearts, and the divines 
returned with the procession to -the Town 
ITall, amidst respectful salutations and joyous 
shouts. The shooters shot, the runners ran, 
the tennis-players frisked. The fountain that 
spouted wine caused inexhaustible fan, and 
tne ilium illations and the two balls closed 
the entertainment. “We cannot spare 
room,” says the newspaper reporter, “to 
give an exact account of this file; suffice 
ft to add that the whole town was in a 
state of joyfnlness, and seemed, that day, to 
consist of only one single immense family, . 
presided over by its kind mother, the Muni- 
cipal Authority.” 

it is to be expected that papers, which are 

politically restricted, should contain an extra 

quantity of small talk and wonderful events, 
of the same nature as those which help our 
sub-editors over so many gaps. Here, how- 
ever, the penny-a-liner signs his contribution, 
and openly reaps all tne glory which his 
poetic genius may have earned. Thus: — 
“Yesterday morning two cows were butting 
at each other in the ■ farm-yard of citizen 
J. B. Dupuis. r One of them darted across the 
yard, arrived at a well from thirty-six to forty 
metres (more than one hundred feet English) 
deep, and fell into it. After unheard-of Snorts, 
they managed to draw her .out ; when, ex- 
traordinary to relate, the animal, which had 
not received the least injury, walked into her 
cow-house. — T ridon,” 

Oue would like to know whether the credit 
of this performance is due to the talent of the 
cow, or to the learning of M. Tricton. The 
feat may have originated in thd columns of 
some English paper. Some of these scraps of 
news, however, are sufficiently marked by 
local characteristics, to protect us from the 
risk of their naturalisation in Great Britain. 
“Auxefre, November 15th, 1851.— r Last . 
week, at the moment when a railway tender 
was passing along the line from 
Florentin to Toimerre, a wolf boldh 
upon it and attacked the stoker, 0 
immediately seized Ms shovel) and repMeed^ 
the aggressor, who fell upon the rail, and wa&7 
instantly crushed to pieces. (Jifaimm}*" , s .y: 

The horrid passion far 
spread over the whole continent :,mi it, 4fc ; 
found by experience, that of all the diffi#C8& 
forma of gainbUsA lotteries ass' the < 
fesrfal matrumeats by which* 
wide to jwjpjaM# 
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we are nqw able to add some others. A 
grocer living on the Boulevard do Temple* 
has gainod a prize gf twenty-five thousand 
francs (one thousand pounds).' > He was on 
tlie point of retiring from business, after re- 
ceiving liis little fortune. A commissionaire 
(light porter) of the ltue St. Honor6 gained 
five thousand' francs ; a young seamstress, 
living in the Rue Neuve-Breda, one thou- 
sand franca Two or three years since, a 
dealer in river-sand, living on the Quai 
Numappes, died, leaving a wife and children, 
and' his affairs somewhat embarrassed. A 
brave woman, who bad been their servant, 
unhesitatingly assisted, her mistress with 
her savings. To this worthy woman has 
fallen the prize of four hundred thousand 
francs. There is a report of a young servant- 
gifl, who had drawn fifteen hundred f rimes, 
the amount of her hoardings, from the Savings 
Bank, in order to buy fifteen hundred lottery 
tickets with that money ; but who got nothing. 
It is rumoured that another young servant- 
girl, of the Rue Saint Denis, on finding that 
She had lost her savings, four hundred francs, 
'which ahe had put into the lottery, hua 

become insane. It is asserted that, up to the 
present moment, there have already t>cen pre- 
sented to the Pay-offico of the Lottery nine 
tickets bearing the number which gained the 
grand prize, and seven bearing the number 
which gained the prize of two hundred thou- 
sand francs. It is added, in explanation of 
these facts, which may^give rise to so much 
controversy, that, clever hands hjul forged the 
winning numbers.’* 

We have only to follow mentally the train 
•of thought which these few sentences will 
suggest, to appreciate the couRequencea of a 
national system of lotteries. . french litera- 
ture is full of examples, in which girls and 
women, of low and high birth, have been 
dragged throngh every possible defilement, to 
utter starvation, in order to gratify an insa- 
tiable craving after gambling by lottery. The 
cheap price of the tickets tomptsr the victims 
to pawn the lost rag, ami abstain from the 
last mOTsel, in the delusive hope of ut last 
gaining a fortune. The Journal de l’Arron- 
dissement du Havre, May 4, 1852, advertises 
five lotteries ; the tickets are one franc for 
.each chance ; but tickets are also to be taught 
which comprise a chance in each letter}’ of the 
. jjhfo. It is cruel to hold out to poor wretches 
temptation of " twenty thousand, ten 
thousand, five thousand, or two thousand 
. francs, for one franc !** The “ or ” reads as if 
the miserable being bad only to choose his 
ferfccne. It matters little that the profits of 
t are devoted to charitable inati- 
jbawa% and church-building and that abbots 
Vwftxnayodi preside at the council of admiois- 
Such men ought to know that a 
aii&fo fir$nc earned by honest industry is more 
likwy to thrive and’ bring happiness than 
twenty thousand francs gained by & fott&cy 
ticket. , 1 1 V ^ ' 


To skip to another subject jn the same 
journal, how would the milkmen in our large 
towns like the introduction of such 'foreign 
ways as this 1 “ Tribunal Correctional 

Police [at Havre, or Le TIavre, as we 
ouglit to call it], M. Duchemein, judge, 
in the chair. Sitting of May 4, 1852. 
St6plianie Bourelle, aged forty-two years, 
bom at Turretot, former, living at Nointofc, 
wile of Brutus (founder, fined fifty fraucst 
for adulterating milk. Tim evidence* of thin 
sentence shall, further, be inserted at the 
expense of the convicted party in the Journal 
de TArrondissement du Havre, in the Journal 
de Boltac, ami shall l>e posted in bills to the 
amount of twenty-five copies.** 

Lastly, these small and brief French papers, # 
amidst their scanty scraps of news, often show 
us our own portraits, in the colours which 
they assume when inflected from a^ontinenlal 
glass. Lee Anglais are the topic of many a 
curious paragraph, and furnish not unfroquent 
anecdotes to the provincial press. We have 
some odd countrymen who give themselves 
ail's, and are traditionally supposed to repre- 
sent the dignity uf Ureat Britain. For example ; 
— “ There is at this moment (April 22, 1852) 
in Paris, an Englishman wno is really the 
most curious production of his country, so 
fertile in originals. He is a man of about 
eight-and-thirty years. Is he attacked with 
the spleen 1 It is probable , the fact is that 
he obstinately refuses to enter into conversa- 
tion with any pei-aou whatever. In the 
splendid hotel of tho quartier dm Italians, 
where lie has fixed himself for tho last six 
weeks, he has forbidden the waiter who 
attends on him ever to speak a word to him. 
lie behaves with a cold and calm brutality 
which is without a rival. We are informed 
that the* other day, when taking a ride ip the 
Champs Eljsees, lie astonished, m this respect, 
a mass of loungers and inquisitive people. 
He- was accompanied by liis servant, who was 
on horseback as well as himself He dis- 
mounted, and gave the bridle of his horse to 
this young man to hold. When he desired to 
get on horseback again, the servant held the 
bridle for him ; but during this operation, 
the end of the riding-whip which the servant 
held in his hand touched the master’s face ; 
then, you should have seen our Anglais with 
imperturbable coolness give his servant the 


coldly raised ius hand to his cap. as to the 
crowd which wap present at •this scene, it 
seemed to be extremely indignant, and literally 
yelled at the gentleman, who frat spurs to his 
horse, and without seeming even ip have 
hbard them, turned off in the direction * of 
the B&rridre de l’Etoile. This Anglais 
is not insane, as one might perhaps b§ 
induced to believe. In a jgr$nd 
where he goes to dine, in company with 
‘two of liis countrymen who alone appa- 
rently have the permission to speak' to bun* 


i lie converses iu the style of a perfectly well- 
: educated' man . in the possesion of all his 
j faculties,**- ", 

The chanceaa$e that this gentleman Anglais 
, would conduct himself in a djr a’wfhg-toom not 
quite so well as the groom he kicked publicly ; 

. and that if' a> Frenchman were to insult him 
; grossly by words only, accompanying all sorts 
| :,Of abuse with bows apd smiles, he would feel 
; greatly pattered j for if this Englishman exist 
: at all, his tacittiniity depends on ignorance of 
| French. 

The: follotriflg ' anecdote is told by the 
' author of ibe Paris letters in 1’ Assemble Na- 
tiouale,and quoted by Tlndustriel Calaiaien : 
i — “ Some days since, a manufacturer happened 
iuto .be dining with a magistrate. All the 
; gueBts were enjoying the lively talk of a 
; novelist, who also works for the theatre, and, 

; by the way, works exceedingly well. That 
; evening he was full of fun ; his wit sparkled 
■ like a discharge of fireworks. The dinner 
, went off like a flash of lightning.” (This, you 
perceive, is a French way of writing briskly 
, for the country newspapers.) 
j “ When they had left the table, the manu- 
! faoturer took tl\a novelist aside, and with a 
{ bow said, 

“Ah ! Monsieur, how much you have 
I gratified me 1 ” 
j “ Monsieur ! ” 

| a No,- really ; you have a great reputation 
i for talent ; but 1 did not expect to find you so 
; amusing” 

a Put, Monsieur ! ” 

! • “Monsieur,” continued the manufacturer, 

I “ my wife is indisposed.” 

1 “Ah!” 

| “Far some time past she has been dull and 
; out of spirits. Would you have the goqdncss to 
! come and dine with me one of these days 1 
| You will amuse her.’* 

• “ You believe that I shall amuse your 

i wife!”, 

j “ I do, indeed. Bo come.” 
j “ Very well, Monsieur ; but of course you 
! know the terms ? ” 

[ v -• .The manufacturer Btared at the novelist. 

I * The terms ! ” he repeated, like a man who 
[ tries to understand what is meant. 

. u Certainly,” replied the other, without 
! hesitation ? “ when I dine out — with a manu- 
i faoturer— that*s five hundred francs.*’ 

“AM" 

“To be sure! You manufacture chemicals, 
or cotton goods, or beet-root sugar, or heaven 
knows what's JQU sell those things, and get 
your living by don’t you ? ” * I 

, ■ ^ Y^s • but ”rk* ‘ v, . | 

“ I,” ^continued i&6 novelist, u work my 
brau^ and l live by.whfit I can spin out or 
' them,; th#*s jny mewhandise, you unde?' 
i» stand. 'When a gentleinan invites me to 
dinner, to aiause his^ wjfe, wlfo is dull, that’s; 
m huidM' tones.” ' 1 § 

to “ What a capital joke 1 ” 

; v 3JNojoke at all L Madameyofijv wife is a 


little low ; Eh him / send me the cash, and I 
will come and divert her.” 

The dinner has not yet been reported. 

PRINTED FORGERIES. 

Hoaxes, mystifications, forgeries, impos- 
tures of every kind— whether for, personal or 
party purposes, or from mere mercenary 
motives — had long ceased to be a novelty in 
the literature of the Continent^ before the 
literary or learned of England became ad- 
dicted to the same pleasant pastime. In thia 
country, historians, antiquarians, critics, and 
readers had long suffered from the injurious 
effects of continental ingenuity — from the 
elaborate writings of scholars who never had 
any existence, and learned lights thrown upon 
“historical” events which never came to 
pass — before the perplexing and poisonous 
fruit of these practices began to flourish in 
our more sullen soil ; and it is due to “ a 
neighbouring nation” to notice that the first 
literary imposture which rises into the dignity 
of a real, cJalwrate, uncompromising, and mis- 
chievous forgery, was— an importation. George 
Psalmamiazaar, the distinguished Japanese, 
and historian of the Island of Formosa, if not 
a Frenchman — which he is ascertained to 
have been by education, and most probably 
| by birth — was certainly not a native of these 
islands. 

George Chalmers, the literary antiquary, 
enlightened the curious public, some fifty 
years since, with the discoveiy of what was 
believed to be the first English newspaper, 
the English Mercuric, date 1588. We are ' 
indebted to Mr. Watts, of the British Museum, 
for the exposure, a few years ago, of this 
established and unquestionable forgery, which 
seems to have been concocted by Dr. Bircb, 
assisted, perhaps, .by his friends, the Yorkes, 
with what motive we cannot even guess. 

Daniel Defoe, at a later period, was a 
master of a more harmless species of mystifi- 
cation. Who, among the civilised and senti- 
mental even of the prosent day, does not — in 
the face of all fact — believe in his heart in 
Robiuson Crusoe ? There is one portion of 
the history of this wonderful work which, 
fortunately, we are not bound to believe— 
namely the fraudulent appropriation by the' 
author of Alexander Selkirk’s notes. This 
calumny has been long since successfully 
refuted. Some other of Defoe’s “rfhthentio” : 


refuted. Some other of Defoe’s “rfhthentie” : 
narratives are not so well known. The Ad-* 
ventures of a Cavalier during the Thirty Years*, 
LjWar were long believed, even by .emmeijt/ 


true. And true indeed toy are, whenw*h£ve. 
once set aside the fait that the 
question 4 had, no Oxistfti<&; for the'*#* the i 
adventures are for thi'jngflt par^sfactly 
totorical^Vand thot® for Vhwh.iMNS' is ntf 

direct authority are taluaW fWWW*. 
illustrative of Wg^^^ifefevhich the,'. 
bayalierls^i^M^i In 
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the Bame manner, the life of Colonel Jack, 
Moll Flanders, Roxana, and Captain Single- 
ton, are all living and breathing persons ; 
in their biographies everything is true vfrith 
the exception of the names and dates ; and 
even these have been widely and implicitly- 
believed by the most matter-of-fact ana 
mi imaginative persons. . Defoe’s most amus- 
ing mystification, however, was his pamphlet, 
entitled A True Relation of the Apparition 
of one Mrs. Veal, the next day alter her 
death, to one Mrs. Bargrave, at Canter- 
bury, the 8th of September, 1705, which 
apparition recommends the perusal of 
Drelincourt’s book of “ Consolations against 
the Fear of Death.” The story, which is told 
on the alleged authority of persons then 
living, details with marvellous minuteness the 
appearance of the ghost of Mrs. Veal to her 
friend — not under mysterious and solemn cir- 
cumstances, with which even Mrs. Radcliffe 
can scarcely, now, inspire terror — but at noon 
day, in Mrs. Bargrave ’a house, where the 
ghost gained admission by simply knocking 
at the door. Neither is the spirit conven- 
tionally attired ; she is in Mrs. Veal’s (riding) 
habit as she lived, and has altogether the ap- 
pearance of a resportablo Irmly making a 

morning call. The air of truth which per- 
vades every detail of the interview, throws the 
reader completely oil' his guard, and the first 
hint — which is most carelessly and artistically 
incidental — of the visitor’s immateriality, is 
something startling ty a sensation. Very 
artful also is the ghost’s puff ot* Drel in- 
court on Death, in which lies. lh£ whole object 
of the pamphlet. The pamphlet was, in 
fact, a bookseller’s puff, concocted to sell off a 
large edition of M. Dretincourt’s work, which 
bad' been long lying idle on the publisher’s 
shelves. And so great was the credence given 
everywhere to the ghost story, that the not 
very learned or lively treatise went off like 
wildfire. 

The first important event in the life of Psal- 
manaazaar-^his birth — remains a mystery, 
and is likely to remain so, in company with the 
long list of important mysteries which are not 
worth the trouble of solution. Nobody knows 
the name of the Free -school where his educa- 
tion was commenced, nor of the archiepiscopal 
city at whose Jesuit college it was continued.* 
. T}|e name of the young gentleman to whom 
OJ* 'leaving the college he acted as tutor has 
not beenSianderl down to fame, and the cir- 
cumstaoces which led him to fall into a 
J'piiean and rambling- life,” as one of his 
7 fckgraphers describes it, have never been 
^corded. He seems, from the very first, td 
K^ ht^yetiireoted his attention to imposture } as 
y .much ftom natural taste as for the means of 
y |rve{mdc4 His first crusade was againBt re- 
ft !%iom enthusiasts. He was of Irish extrac- 
tion— so. . said # some credentials which he 
1 to procure— left his country, not 
.couniiya good ; but for the good of 
' ~ ' religion. Determining 


to proceed on a pilgrimage to Rome, his 
first necessity was a pilgrinrs garb, which lie 
contrived to carry off, together with the Appro- 
priate staff, from a chapel at noon-day. The 
rest of the adventure we gathdl from no unim- 
peachable source --himself. “ Being thus . aQ- 
coutred, and furnished with a pass, 1 began, 
at all proper places, to beg my way in fluent 
Latin, accosting only clergymen, and persona* 
of figure, by whom I could be understood : f 
and found them mostly so generous and ere- 1 
dulous that I might easily have saved money, 
and put myself into a much better dress, 
before I had gone through a score or two of 
miles. But so powerful was my vanity mid 
extravagance, that as soon as I lind got what 
I thought a sufficient viaticum, I begged no 
more, but viewed everything worth seeing, 1 
and then retired to some inn, where 1 spoilt, 
my money as freely ns I had obtained it.” 

lie seems to have been about sixteen years 
of age when, while wandering in Germany, lie 
first hit upon the project of passing for-a native 
of the island of Formosa. He set to work 
immediately, with equal ardour and ingenuity, 
to form a new alphabet aud language ; a gmtii- 
mar ; a division of the year into twenty months ; 
and, finally, a new religion. Iti the prosecution 

of his scheme heexperieneed many difficulties. 
But these lie surmounted by degrees. Ti*» 
accustomed himself to writing backwards, 
after the practice of eastern nations, and was 
observed worshipping the rising and setting 
sun, and practising various minor mum- 
meries, with due decorum. In short, lie passed 
everywhere for a Jaj>anes-e converted to Chris- 
tianity ; and, resuming his old pilgrim liabil, 
recommenced his tour in the Low Countries. 

At Liege he entered into the Dutch 
service, and was carried by his commander tc 
Aix-la-Chapclle. ITe afterwards entered into 
the service of the Elector of Cologne, and 
finding, it may be presumed, that as a convert 
he did not attract sufficient attention, he 
assumed the character of a Japanese in a 
benighted and unenlightened condition. As 
he probably anticipated, he immediately 
became an object of interest. At Stays, 
Brigadier Lauder, a Scottish Colonel, intro- 
duced him to one limes, the chaplain of his 
regiment, with a view to a spiritual conference. 
This was au important step in the life of the 
adventurer. Iunes seems to have been the 
chief cause of the imposture being carried to 
its height. That he had an early inkling of 
the deception there can be no doubt ; but he 
was far too prudent to avow; the feet, pre- 
ferring the credit of the conversion, as 'likely 
to favour his advancement ir^the Church. 

It was arranged in the first instance that 
Innea should procure Psal manaazaar’s dis- 
charge ; but he delayed taking this prepara- 
tory step until he should near from the 
Bishop of London^ to whom he tad written 
on the subject. At length, finding that his 
proMgi was paying attention to fiomc Dutch 
ministers) he saw that no time s was to be lost, 
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and resolved at once to baptize the impostor 
M»for such he liad now, in his own mind, 
established him to be. It may be here men- 
tioned that he had arrived at this fact by 
a stratagem. He had asked Psalmannazaar 
to write a passage of Cicero twice in the 
Formosan language, and he noticed some 
considerable variation* in the respective 
renderings. He advised the adventurer with 
some significance to be more prepared for the 
future— *-a warning of which Psalmanaazaar 
took advantage by perfecting his alphabet 
and general system, and producing in fact an 
entirely new language. Ho Bulnsequently 
, accompanied' limes to England, where he 
attracted; considerable attention amongst the 
learned. When a version of the catechism 
•was made into the pretended Formosan 
language, it was pronounced by some of the 
first men of the day to be*grumuiutical, and a 
real language, from the simple circumstance 
that it resembled no other. Next appeared 
the Historical and Geographical Descrip- 
tion uf Formosa, with accounts of the Religion, 
Customs, and Manners of the Inhabitants, 
by George Psalmanaazaar, a native of that , 
Isle, 1704 ; which contained, besides the j 


with respect. He fared better than his patrou 
Junes, whp, in consequence of another neia- 
vious transaction in which he wa% engage' 1 1, 
lost his character, and was generally avoided. 
Psalmanaazaar died in May, 1703. 

While the author of this startling and 
masterly imposture was making amends in 
mature age for the failings of his youth, tlie 
representative of a lower class of dishonesty — 
a person of inferior abilities and meaner 
moral character — was proceeding in a stealthy, 
secret manner to undermine the reputation 
of die of our greatest English poets. Lauder 
was a professional ciitic of some talent, in a 
limited sphere. He contributed to the then 
flourishing Gentleman’s Magazine ; and in 
the pages of that periodical attracted at- 
tention by a series of articles, in which be 
brought charges of plagiarism against Milton. 
’Die public were not therefore unprepared for 
the appearance, in 1750, of a work called “ An 
Essay on Milton's Use and Imitation of the 
Moderns in his Paradise Lost.” In the 

preface to this workj .Lauder uuysj iu reference 
to the origin of the poem : 

“ It is related by Kteadyand uu controverted 
tradition, that Paradise Lost was at first a 


descriptive matter, pictorial illustrations of ( tragedy ; and, therefore, amongst tragedies 
tlieir dress, religious ceremonies, their tal>er- j the first hint is properly to be sought. In a 
nocle, and altars to the sun, moon, and the ! manuscript published from Milton’s own 


ten stars ! their architecture, royal and ] hand, among a great many subjects for tra- 
doinestio habitations, &c. This fabulous gedy, is ‘Adam Unparadised, or Adam in 

! Ex * 


This fabulous 

history seems to have been projected by ! Exile ;* and this, therefore, may justly bo sup- 
lnnes, who lent Vavenins to Psalmanaazaar | posed the embryo of the great poem. When, 
to assist liim in his tank. In the meantime | therefore, I observed that Adam iu exile was 
he trumpeted forth the Formosan and bis j named amongst them, I doubted not but in 
work in every possible direction— to such an; finding the original of that tragedy. 1 should 


extent indeed that the booksellers scarcely 
allowed the author two months for the pro- 
duction of his wonderful volume. The fame 
of the work spread far and near. The first 
edition was sold' at ontfe ; but it was not long 
before doubts were expressed as to its vera- 
city ; and in the second edition the author 
was tain to publish a vindication. The fact was, 
he had fallen into some awkward blunders. 
He stated, for instance, that the Formosans 
sacrificed .eighteen thousand inale infantB 
annually ; and though this was proved to be 
an impossibility in so small an island without 
occasioning depopulation, be persisted in not 
lessening the number. A lively controversy 
upon the subject was kept up for some 
y ears^hut eventually the author repented of 
nis imposture, and made a full confession, 
which he left to be printed after Ilia death. 
The latter yews of his life were passed in 
useful literary pursuits, notwithstanding that 
he was guilty of^minor imposture in con- 
nexion, with his great One^-nothing less than 
fathering the invention of* white composition 
called Formosan japan^whlch speculation 
proved a derided failure. PsSlmanaazaar was 
a favourite la contemporary literary circles, 
where he was recommended by his powers 
« a conversarienriist. Dpi Johnson took 
pteseure m his society, and speaks of him 


disclose the genuine source of Paradise Lost. 
Nor was my expectation disappointed ; for 
having found the ‘Adamus Exstir of Gro- 
tius, 1 found, or imagined myself to find, the 
prima stamina of this wonderful poem.” The 
ingenious critic rendered the admirers of 
Milton very uncomfortable, until the appear* 
ance of a pamphlet by Mr. John Douglas ; 
who had a very simple but very convincing 
story to tell. In the year 1690, it appears 
there was printed in London a Jjatin 
translation of the Paradise Lost, Paradise 
Regained, and Samson Agonistcs, by one 
Hogieus, as ho called himself on the title 
page, or Hofcg, as he was probably known by 
nie persons friends. And further, • it was 
very plainly proved that the greater portion 
of the passages cited by Mr. Lander were 
not quotations from Maseuius, GrotiUs, and 
the rest, but from the very intelligent transla- 
tion, by Hogsaus, of Milton himself ! The 
^striking, and frequently literal resemblance,, 
between these quotations and passage?- itiL 
Milton's works may thus be easily conceived, 1 . 
In cases where Mr. Lauder bad not ayiifred . 
himself of Horens, he had not esjlipM; to 
interpolate, ahd manafrriwrC wh^ i>««^e* ; 
whichiieverhsdany 'seshatmae qC- 

the author* from te qpiote 

Whatever Mr.; 
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Douglas’s veiy valuable iwunphlet with regard 
to the entire falsity of. the charges brought 
against h^ilton, was speedily set at rest by 
Mr. Lauder himself in An Apology which he 
u most humbly addressed” to the Archbishopof 
Canterbury, i 751, wherein he makes an abject 
confession of his fraud. 

In the year following the exposure of this 
mean and mischievous impostor, there was 
born at "Bristol, of poor parents, a boy who 
was destined, some sixteen years after, to occa- 
sion a literary controversy which can scarcely 
be considered settled, even in our own day. 

In the year 1768, at the time of the opening 
of the New Bridge, at Bristol, there appeared 
in Farley’s Weekly Journal (October 1), 
an Account of the* Ceremonies observed at 
the Opening of the Old Bridge, taken, it was 
said, from a very ancient manuscript. The 
performance attracted attention ; and, after 
much inquiry, it was discovered that the 
person who brought the copy to the office was 
a youth between fifteen and sixteen years of 
age, whose name was Thomas Chatter l on. 

He was at first very unwilling to Hisiovei 
whence he had obtained the original MS., and 
returned some evasive answers. Ultimately 
he stated that he had recei ved this, together 
with many other MSS., in prose aud verse, 
from Jus lather, who had found them in a 
large chest, in an upper room over the chapel, 
on the north side of liedcliffo Church. 

The evidence of the l>oy*s mother and sister 
is corroborative of his statement. Mis. Chat- 
terton tells us t hat her Husband’s uncle, John 
Chatterton, heiug sexton of Reddiffe Church, 
furnished her husband, the schoolmaster, with 
many old parchments for covering the boys’ 
copy books — these parchments having been 
i'uu ud as described by her son. The best of 
them were put to the use intended ; the rest 
remained in a cupboard. She thinks her 
husband read some of them, but docs not 
know tluit he transcribed any, or was ac- 
quainted with their value. It was not until 
years afterwards — in another house, whither 
the parchments were removed with the 
family — that her son made the important 
discovery. Having examined their contents, 
he told his mother that he tuul “found a 
treasure, aud was so glad nothing could be 
like it.” He then took possession of all the 
parchments, and was continually rummaging 
for more. “ One day,” she says, “ happening 
to see Clsfke’s History of the Bible covered 
with one of these pavchmeuts, he swore a 
great oath, and, stripping the book, carried 
away the cover m his pocket.” 

After the affair of the Bridge, Chatterton 
imparted some of the MSS.' to Mr. George 
CWpott, pewterer,. of Bristol; namely, the 
* Bristow Tragedy ” and some other pieces. 
These Galoott communicated to Mr. Barrett, 
a surgeon* who had been lore engaged upon 
a history of Bristol Most of the pieces pur- 
ported to have been writtea by one Thomas - 
Rowley, a monk or secular pnest of the fif- 


teenth century, and his friend, Mr. Canny nge, 
an eminent Bristol merchant of the same 
period. Notwithstanding some prevarications 
in Ghatterlon's story, Mr. Barrett believed 
the main portion of it, and evtti inserted soma 
specimens of Rowley in his history. 

In March, 1760, Chatterton sent Horace 
Walpole, who had not then long completed • 
his Anecdotes of Painters, an offer to fur- 
nish him with accounts of a series of great 
painters who had once flourished at Bristol — * 
sending him at the same time a specimen of 
some poetry of the same remote period. 
Receiving some encouragement on the score of 
the verses, he again wrote to Walpole, asking 
for his influence and assistance in a project 
which he had then formed of “ seeking his 
fortune" in the metropolis— not on the ground • 
that he himself was a man of genius, but 
because he was acquainted with a person, as 
he said, who was possessed of great manu- 
script treasures, discovered at Bristol It was 
tills person who had lent him the former 
spuciiiieuK, and al.*o the u Elunoure and Inga,’* 

which lie transmitted with his second letter. 
Walpole was at first deceived by these alleged 
antiquities ; but Gray and Mason having pro- 
nounced them to be forgeries, ?*e returned them 
to Chattel-ton with a cold reply. There are 
various reports about Chatterton’s personal 
conduct at this period ; he is said to have 
become an intidel ami a profligate — but neither 
charge has been proved. All that we know 
lbr certain is, that lie contrived to get to 
Loudon without Walpole’s assistance ; that 
he there subsisted by writing satires and mis- 
cellaneous pieces — Wing employed, it is said, 
in some cases, by the Government for party 
purposes. Ho made the acquaintance of 
Wilkes, Beckford, and others — but failed to 
procure any substantial benefit from them. 

Owing to some change in his affairs — the 
nature of which is unknown — he seems, soon 
after, to have abandoned all hope of gaining 
the objects of his ambition — advancement 
and distinction. He removed from Shoreditch 
to a lodging in Brook Street, Uolbom, and 
here he fell into poverty and despondency. 

“ The short remainder of hia days were spent 
in a conflict between pride and poverty. On 
the day preceding his death he refused with 
indignation a kind offer from Mrs. Angel (his 
landlady) to partake of her dinner, assuring 
her that he was not hungry — though he had 
not eaten anything for two or three days. 
On the twenty-fifth of August, 1770, he was 
found dead, in consequence, it is supposed, of 
having swallowed arsenic in Vater, or some 
preparation of opium. Hfe was buried in a 
shell, in the burying grouna belonging to 
Shoe Lane workhouse.” Thus was the seal 
put upon Chatterton’s secret 
Warton, one of the most distinguished op- 
ponents of the genuineness of these poems, 
makes a general onslaught against them, in 
his History of Poetry. He does neteven 
consider them to be very skilful forgeries. 
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The characters in several of the manuscripts 
are of .modem formation, < mixed up most 
. inconsistently with antique. The parchment 
is old, hut made to look fetill qlder by yellow 
ochre, which 6m easily be. rubbed on ; the 
. ink also has been tinctured with a yellow 
cast. In some coats of arms, drawn upon the 
MS, of Cannynge’s Feast, tlie hand of a 
modern herald. V.. dearly traceable. He, 
remark^ also, upon an unnatural affectation J 
w of antique spelling and obsolete words, side by 
side with combinations of words and forms of 
phrases, which had no existence at the pre- 
tend#} date of the poems. In tho Battle of 
Hastings^— said to be translated from the 
Saxon ^ Stonehenge is called a Druidical 
temple s While at the period when the poem 
J *miglit be supposed to be written, no other 
notion prevailed concerning this monument 
than the supposition that it was erected in 
memory of Hengist’s massacre. After urging 
several similar arguments 1 , Warton concludes 
by giving the whole of tlie poems to Ghatter- 
ton : if for no other reason, on the very pro- 
bable, supposition that the author of the 
Execution of Sir C. Baudwin, might easily 
be the writer of the rest 

The sad amfc solemn conclusion of poor 
CUftttertonV career, leaves us uo heart to 
dwell upon the feeble* waggeries of some 
literary mystificators who succeeded him. 
ft or, indeed, under any circumstances, are 
such frolics worthy of any special notice. It 
was more than a score of years after the pub- 
lication of the Bowley Poems, before any 
deep-meaning and really reaped able forgery 
was- brought to light With the author of 
Vortigern and iSowena is associated no 
vulgar mystery. He has told us all about 
himself with most touching confidence. 

Mr. Ireland's first essay at literary impos- 
ture was unwittingly suggested by his father ; 
whose estimation of the works of Shakespeare 
was without bounds. It was not a mere matter 
of literary taste ; it was not merely enthu- 
siasm ; but a creed and a faith. The most 
minute matters associated in the most distant 
manner with his idol, were carefully trea- 
sured. To please his father, young Ireland 
hit upon the notion of concocting nothing 
less than an autograph of the great poet. 
This duly made its appearance in the form 
of j& t^rtgwe deed, drawn up with a careful 
imitatiiAkv of the legal hand-writing of the 
reta&of Antes, the Firpt,andthe “ signature”: 
of majresimre-^oramped, eccentric, and un- 
xnistakeabiy gemline ! 

Whb-but t&e* son can properly describe 
the father’s joy jrhfen this precious parchment? 
was presented to hho, as having beep found 
(unspecified) documents in.tte 
(imowiiary) library of some chdteau beloni * 

to some (fictitious) friend. ’ The deed, wj 

purport tfcbe and one 

FwiaerJ^hf was inspected 

% .cro'wda bfvantlquaries, to whom it gave 
greatest aifttisfiketio?^ - 

I ' * 1 ' f ■ r - . 
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• Then, as the novelty of the discovery wore 
off, came Jfcbe increased voracity which follows 
the first .taste rOf blood. The old k gentleman 
became eager . and inquiring. There were 
probably more Shakespeare papers in the same 

place ; and it was the duty of his son to make 

further researches. In vain did the unfortu- 
nate fabricator resist ‘ and return evasive 
answers. . The antiquaries, and his fhther at 
the head of them, became more exacting. To 
save himself from importunities, and perhaps 
exposure, Mr. Ireland now penned Shake- 
speare's Profession of Faith and a few 
letters, all of which passed muster : in many 
instances documents produced as two hundred 
years old had scarcely been in existence two 
hours. Then followed a decisive step. An, 
original play by Shakespeare was pronounced 
to be extant ; and to support his assertion, 
Ireland, to the great joy of the happiest of 
parents, produced the Vortigern and Bow- 
ena, which distinguished critics admitted to 
private readings pronounced to be a genuine 
work of the poet ; and it was ultimately ar- j 
ranged to bring it out at Drury Lane. -i 

Prior to this, however, some suspicions of } 
the validity of the production had crept ! | 
abroad, and were now made the subject of 
controversy in pamphlets and newspapers, j 
Malone, one of the most distinguished among 
the opponents, made a collection of documents 
intended to prove the. forgery ; but he did not 
succeed in bringing tliein out before the re- 
presentation of the niece. He issued, how- 
ever, a notice to the public, warning them of j 
the imposture, which he intended to expose. 

To this the elder Ireland replied by a hand- 
bill, which he caused to be circulated among j 
the multitude, who, towards the hour of per- j 
formance, were choking up the avenues to 1 
the theatre. ! 

Meantime there were enemies within, as 
well as without Drury Lane ; and the prin- 
cipal of these was a no less important person- ; 
age than Kemble the manager. The latter i 
brought all the force of his wide- and weighty 
influence against the piece; by which he 
called forth a very severe rebuke from I 
Sheridan, who reminded him that he was for* 1 
getting his duty as a servant of the theatre. ; 
Ireland had Also an important Opponent I n ! 
Mrs. Siddons, who refused to lena ner aid/in t 
palming Vortigern upon the public. . 
i The piece however was announced for .re- ,i 
presentation “positively” on the of AprU? vl 


1796. Kemble had, 
fix the previous nigh 

ejorder to pass upon the audience the — , 
tfmeut of AH Fools’ Day.” j 

SSlk d SSS 

pising manager succeeded ;J 
My Grandmother as the fata»v 
s^rcasmpbriousewugh^to/ 

London audience, 
leagued with 'Malone, 
worn opponent..' 







enthusiasm to which he was cheerfully pre- 
•[ p$red to sacrifice the interests of the theatre, 

; j Kemble hid recourse to every expedient prior 
\\ t®, and on the night of represen cation, in order 
to crash the play.* He. arranged with a 

, number Of devoted adherents who were earc- 
a fidly posted in the house, to g* ve himself the 
• I signm for the uproar. The signal agreed upon 
was the line which happened to occur iu one 
it of his own speeches — 

“ And when this solemn mockery is o’er,” 

which fine he took care to deliver in a 
,s *’ sufficiently pointed manner, and with a tre- 
mendous result. Never had such an uproar, 

; and such derisive laughter and hooting, been 
heard within the walls of that most respect- 
able theatre. Waiting with great patience 
until he could again obtain a hearing, Kemble 
came forward, and reiterated the lino “with 
an expression.” as Mr. Ireland tells ns, “ the 
most pointedly sarcastic and acrimonious it 
is possible to conceive” 

The demonstration upon this assumed all 
the indignity of a “ row ; ” and it was kept 
up with such effect that not one syllabic more 
of the play was intelligible. The lino occurs 
towards the close of the second scene of 
Act V. — being the last scene but one of the 
drama — prior to which no hostility had been 
manifested. Indeed, so decided was the 
applause that many — even of the performers 
— were confident of success. This was not- 
withstanding that Kemble had given several 
parts in the play not only to tl^e most incom- 
petent, but to the most absurd actors he could 
j find. He had also placed Dignuni purposely 
in a subordinate part, wherein, speaking of 
' the sound of trumpets, he liad to say “ Let 
them bellow on,” “ which words were uttered 
with such a nasal and tin-kettle twang that 
no muscles save those of adamant coulu have 
' resisted.” 

| ' f Malone’s “ Investigation,” which was a final 

blow to tbe pretensions Of the play, was not 
long in making its appearance. After this, 

; , Sir. Chalmers published, first his “ Apology 
for the Believers ” and then a “ Supplemental 
Apology,” wherein, says Mr. Ireland, “ though 
advocating the untenable sido of the question, 
Jho displayed a far greater depth of antiquarian 
{ . Ye$earch and scholastic reasoning than his 
; ", opponent ; in short there is scarcely one 
^position laid down by Malone that is not most 
t'^S^SfiwstdHly refitted by Chalmers ” 

^ ^ Jreland adds that this warfare affected him 
£ so for os it caused suffering to his 

jvho was even himself accused of 
| fabricated the papers, and this, ftS 

was lias sole reason for satisfying “ the 
the subject. The play of Heniy 
i- VlMfgeow was another Shakapearian at- 
, r tem|t}by“the fifome author ; but it deceived 
h attrtwted generally but fittle' at- 

•fc^tuittak 'JH&, Irelana has since mad* his 
q as tbe author of a hove! called 

Jf v * ^ , He had previously taken up his 


residence in Paris, where Napoleon; showed 
him favour and attention. la mj/kmd he was 
never .forgiven by the distifiguished;;.<^hiics, 
among whom wns Boswell,' whom ho hod de- 
ceived. He returned evertiuflly, howeyer, 'to 
his native country, and died m London not 

many years ago. 

The name of Allan Cunningham, in asso- 
ciation with this class of literary ingenuity, 
brings us down to something like our owiy. 
times. It was in the summer of 1809, that 
Mr. Oromek, by profession an engraver, visited 
Dumfries, in company with Stotliard the 
painter, lor the purpose of collecting materials 
mid drawings for anew edition of the works of 
Burns. He took with him a letter of introduc- 
tion to a young stonemason of literary tastes — 
ambitious, ardent, and obscure. . Their talk was* 
all about Burns, the ofd Border ballads, and 
the Jacobite songs* of the Fifteen and the 
Forty-five. Croiugk slighted some of Allan's 
poems, which it may be supposed the young 
bard did not fail to read to him, and sighed 
after tho old minstrelsy. “ The disap- 
pointed poet ” (says Mr. fetor Cunningham 
in the interesting introduction to his father's* 
songs) . . . “ changed tho conversation, 
and talked about the old •songs and frag- 
ments of songs still to be picked up among 
the peasantry of Nithsdale.” Cromelt was 
immediately seized with the notion of a 
collection ; “ the idea of a volume of imitations 
passed upon Oromek as genuine remains 
flashed across the poufs mind in a moment, 
and lie undertook at once to put down what 
lio knew, and to set about collecting all that 
could be picked up in Nithsdalo and Gallo* 
way.” Cromek was delighted with the idea ; 
the u Collection,” with appropriate notes and 
illustrations, in due time appeared, and was 
pronounced by competent authorities to 
breathe the genuine Jacobite spirit which it 
was impossible to mistake. Professor "Wilson 
was the first to detect the “Jacobite spirit ” 
as not being exactly “ proof” and mercilessly 
exposed the deception in Blackwood — with 
duo respect, however, for tho original powers 
of the pout. 

The last successful, and perhaps moat par- 
donable of literary forgeries, came forth under 
the title of Maria Schweidler, the Amber 
Witch. The story, (which is supposed* to be 
told by one Abraham Schweidler, Lutheran 
Pastor at Coaerow, during the early part of 
the Thirty Years’ War) appeared at Berlin in 
1843, t( edited ” by Doctor Meinhold. At that 
time a school of criticism, of which Dr. Strauss 
was the head, gave greaf offence to faithful 
and pious people, by an asmyiiption of critical 
infallibility so nice as to discriminate, even in 
•the Gospels, between what is true and what 
the eritics were pleased to say is false. " Dr. 
Meinhold determined to play the Infallible* 
a trick. He wrote the Amber Witch,* and 
pretended that it had been broughftO him by 
his sexton ; who had found it in a niche in tho 
church, where it had lain for centuries among 
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a heap of old hymn books and pariah accounts. 
Strauss and Company were Mrly caught. 
They published an acute analysis of the fiction, 
.and pronounce^ it to be a genuine chronicle 
of the seventeenth century. Dr. Meinholil 
having thUB trapped bis prey, confessed the 
deception, and extinguished the authoiity of 
the, till then, dreaded critics. 

The forgery of the Shelley letters— so fresh 
•In the recollection of the public— is one of the 
most mischievous examples of the moot mis- 
chievous elate of literary impostures ; and 
from various signs of tnc timrs not to be 
passed Unnoticed by those who watch and 
weigh, we may oxjrect to see even worse — 
that is to say cloveiei, scholars of the same 
•school. The discovery was made accidentally 
by Mr. Ffilgravp, *\h»> happened — while 
glancing tluough the volume published by 
Sfr. Moxon — to detect in a letter supposed to 
be written by Shelley, a perlion of an article 
on Florence written for the Quarterly Review 
in 1840, by his father. Sir Francis Pal grave. 
This was sufficient to put 1\1 r. Moxon upon 
the scent. At the General Post Office the 
Utters were declared to be genuine, * to the 
best of the belief *iof the clerks. The postmarks 
were then compared with the postmarks of 
TJyxott's gemuiie letters to Mi.Munay, pooted 
from the some cities in the same mouth and 
year, and addressed to the same place — 
Loudon. Here they failed. Where u Raveium,” 
on a genuine letter, was in a small, sharp 
type — in the Shelley letter it was a huge un- 
certain type ; and in the letters fiom Venice ' 
the post-mark was stamped in an Uahr i and 
not, ns in the Shelley specimens, in a Roman 
letter. In other respects — seals, hand wi itmg, 
manner and even matter— every thing seemed 
undoubtedly genuine. Tho onus of the matter 
then rested with Mr. Wiiite, the publisher, 
from whom the letters had been purchased. 
Mr. White published a long account of the 
manner in which he had purchased them from 
“a well-dressed lady-like young person,” who 
called upon him at different periods, giving 
very little account of herself, and still less of 
the manner in which the letters had come 
into her possession. He was introduced sub- 
sequently, however, to a jierson who stated 
himself to be a son of Bjron, and the husband 
of the lady ; and from him Mr. White com- 
pleted his purchases. “ It is proper,” says 
the Athenaeum in noticing the above trans- 
' actions, say thus early that there has been 
of we aro assured, a most 

systefeprtie aftd*wholte»le forgery of letters 
purporting tb be written by Byron, Shelley, 
and Keats j that f these forgeries carry upon 
them such masks of genuineness as have, 
deceived the entire body of London collectors ; 
that they qre executed with a skill to which 
the forgeries of Ohattertod and Ireland can 
lay no cWm ; that they have been sold at 
public auctions, toad by the hands of book- 
jsclffm to collectors of experience and rank ; 
tytylNri the imposition has extended to a 


large collection of books, bearing not only'the 
signature of ^ord Byron, but no^s by him 
in many of their pages. . . At the same sale 
at which Mr. Moxon bought the Shelley 
letters, were catalogued for sale a series of 
(unpublished) letters from Shelley to Ills wife, 
revealing the innermost secrets of his heart, 
and containing facts, not wholly dishonour- 
able to a fathers memoryybut such as a son 
would wish to conceal. These letters were 
bought in by the sou of Shelley — the present 
Sir Percy Shelley — and are now proved, we 
arc told, to be forgeries.” Other letters, how- 
ever, which seem to have emanated from the 
same source, had been previously sold by 
public auction. One — the most infamous — 
lnviliicb Shelley makes an assertion against 
the fidelity of his wife, sold, it is said, for six 
guineas. 

Tho form of correspondeuco — especially 
when it involv cs calumnies against the dead 
— is the most dangerous foim in which the 
literary forger lias yet exercised his labours. 
That such impositions arc active and widely 
spread — not only in England, bub in many 
parts of the Continent — there can bo no doubt. 

SHADOWS. 

DAT AND NIGHT. 

As most of us have our Doubles, so, in 
many noticeable lives, there are a Day and 
Night so wonderfully contrasted, so strikingly 
opposed, so very pictu#esque in their opposi- 
tion to each other, that there can be few more 
remarkable subjects for consideiation. 

Let mo recal a few such Days and Nights. 

The weather is sultry, scorching, though 
there are banks of heavy clouds in the sky. A 
hot wind shakes the strangely-shaped leaves of 
gaunt trees fitfully to and fro, or agitates tufts 
of brushwood and furze, rankly luxuriant, 
which grow here and there on the gray rocks. 
TJiere are sudden declivities, find more rocks 
beyond, furrowed, scarred and « seamed by 
tears of briue. On every side beyond, as far 
as the strained eye can roach, is the inter- 
minable sea. Theie are birds overhead with 
sullen flapping wings, and insects and reptiles 
of strange shape beneath. In a mean house 
with whitewashed walls and crazy Venetian 


kerchief tied round his head. Anon he ts 
I dressed by his servants, with whpm he U 
peevish and fretful. Be grumbles at rile, 
Feoffee at breakfast, abuses bis attef*danl% 
begins a dozen things and does not aceossjt 
[one. Now he is in ills garden: you Wttfjflih 
serve that he is short, stout, and withfUj* 
contented expression of countenance. ./Joe 
| wears a large Straw hat, a white jacket 'and 
browsers, a (meek shirt, and hosabwk hand- 
kerchief knotted round his neefc. He takes 
up a newspaper sad throws it down, a news- 
paper and costs it aside. He is idle and 


loathes. his idleness. Through an open 
window yon may look into his plain sta&ft | 
werwfrwith striped! 


paper. Ton may see hanging there, a por- 
trait of a little child and a map of the world. 

Who may this man he f What was he J 
A testy East India captain with a liver 
complaint, a disappointed Indigo planter, 
a crusty widower with a lagging Chancery 
suit l No. It is Night now, but Day was. 
Ten years before, he stood on the steps of a 
throne in Nfltre Dame with the chief of the 
Catholic church behind him, with the digni- 
taries of that church, the princes of his empire, 
the marshals of his armies, the ladies of his 
court, the flower of his subjects on his right 
hand aud on, his left. He was arrayed in 
velvet, satin, and gold, laurels on his head and 
a sceptre in his hand. He was Na]>oleon the 
Great, Empereur et roi ; now he is General 
Bonaparte, a prisoner at St. Helena, at the 
beck and call of an English orderly officer. 
The portrait of the little child is that of the 
King of Rome, whose melancholy double, the 
pale young man in a white coat, is to be 
Mettcrnichised in Vienna yonder, and the 
map is of the world which was to have been his 
inheritance. 

Again. We are in the pit of an Italian 

theatre. Wax tapers, in bell-shaped shades, 

flare round the dress-circle, for wo are in the 
eighteenth century, and as yet gas and fish- 
tail burners are not. Gaudy frescoes decorate 
the front of the tiers o£ boxes ; the palisade 
of the orchestra is surmounted v^ith a spiked 
chewujc-de-frise ; the occupants of the pit wear 
cocked-hats and wigs, and, in the dress circle, 
the beaux wear laced ruffles and sparkliug- 
hilfced swords, and the belles powder and 
patches. In one of the proscenium-boxes is 
the. Grand Duke, sitting, imposing in em- 
broidery; behind him are his suite, standing 
humble in ditto. The corresponding loge on 
the other side of the proscetiiuiu is empty. 
The first act jf the oj>era is over, aud an< 
intermediary ballet is being performed. An 
impossible shepherd, in blue satin trunks, a 
conlifiowjpr wig, and carrying a golden crook, 
makes choregraphic overtures, to live with him 
and 1 be his love, to an apocryphal shepherdess 
t inWrofo Pompadour mid hair-powder. You 
sCe such a pair nowhere else save in 
or in Waruour Street, and in Dresden 
~-£tlipfc' '• More shepherds and shepherdesses 
; pa&oral gambadoes, and the diver* 

ter. Then commences the second 
ra. About this time, verging on 
\ ia the evening, you hear the 
■cant private box open. An easy 
jfct down to the front^and a book 
% bottle of essences, and a golden 
placed upoh the ledge before it* 
into tjhese an infirm, staggering, 
broken4$kft)g did man, with a splenma dress 
hanging in feloveuly magnificence on bis half* 
pliiwuittbfl. ' 'Ho has a bloated eountefe 


and a blood-shot eye that once must liave been 
bright blue. Every feature is shattered, 
Weary, drooping, and flaccid* Every n^ye Is 
unstrung ; the man is a wreck, and aft un- 
sightly one. His flabby hands are covered 
with rings, a crumpled blue ribbon crosses his ‘ 
breast, and round his neck hangs another 
ribbon, from which dangles something that 
sparkles, like a - diamond star. Finally, he 
is more than throe parts inebriated. It is easy < 
to understand that from his unstead/ hahd, 
from the dozing torpor into which he occa- 
sionally falls, from the querulous incoherence 
of his speech, from the anxiety manifested by 
the thin, pale, old man in uuiform, with the 
cross of a commander of Saiut Louis, aud the 
haid featured gentlemen with silver thistles in ' 
their cravats, who stand on either side of their 
master, and seein momentarily to fear that he 
will fall out of his ’chair. The beaux and 
belles in the dress circle Jo not seem to ex- 
press much curiosity at the’ advent of this 
intoxicated gentleman. They merely whisper 
“A 1 il Signore Cavaliere i he is very far gone 
to-uiglit, or words to that effect. The spec- 
tacle is no novelty. The opera is that most 
beautiful one by Gluck, Orfeo. Tile Orpheus 
of the evening, in a Grecian* tunic, but he- 
wigged and i>owdered according to orthodox}', 

is singing the sublime lament, “ Ghefard mza 

Euridice ? ” The beautiful wailing melody 
floats upwards, and for a moment tjie belles 
forget to flirt, and the beaux to swagger. 
Cambric handkerchiefs are used for other 
purposes than to assure the owner that the 
rouge on the cheeks holds fast, and is not 
coming off. What is the slovenly magnified 
opposite the Grand Duke doing ? During the 
prelude lie was nodding his head and breathing 
stertorously ; but as the song proceeds*, lie 
sits erect in his chair ; his blue eye dilates ; 
a score of years of seams and furrows on his 
brows and cheeks vanish : he is a man. But 
the strain concludes, and his Excellency bursts 
‘into a fit of passionate weeping, and has re- 
course to the bottle of essences. 

His Excellency lias not spent a pleasant 
day. He has been bullied by his chaplain, 
snubbed by his chamberlain, and has had a 
deadly quarrel with his favorite. More- 
over his dinner has disagreed with him, 
and he has drunk a great deal more,, both 
before and after it, than is good for him* Are 


these tears merely the offspring of maudlin 
drunkenness ; or has the music touched some 
responsive chord of the cracked lyre, .sent 
some thoughts of^what^he^wao thw ^^M s 

and strong waters ? Have tbs straff he baa, 
heard to-night, some mysterious connection ; 
(aft only music can have) with his ,yt>u% h»;; 
dead happiness, his hopes crushed for ever frV 
with the days when he was Chaacks 
Stuart pretending to the Grown of EmWI 
#hen he rode through the. streets «f£dia- 
burgh at the head of tt$ cUns. amid the 
crooning of the bagpipes, the tj & hie 
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pnrtisAQg, the waving of silken banners I are his hands, on one of the fingers of which 

’ i i i j i .r -Lir _ 


. alume 

this to so bright a morning, 9 with the bookstall keepers, of whom ho is 

To come nearer heme : the good Queen an excellent customer, and with whom he is 
.Anne reigns in England, and an enthusiastic highly popular ; pats all the children on 
phalanx of High Church ragamuffins have the he&a, and Bxnites affably at the maid* 

inai ItAHtk tu.Mn.1 J>Va r a/Iati cnmiantd HTtlft ViAinlili/MtMi Bftf VilM ilrt m t t «a a 


gentlemen in town, for term is just on, and pendence. At any rate, he is a pleasant 
the cause fiat is full A white haired patriarch body, and quite the gentleman. This is about 
in extreme old age, who has been subpoenaed the close of liis Day. Would you like to 
on some tried, has strolled from Westminster know his Night? Bead the Old Bailey 
Hall, and entered the House of Lords, where Sessions Taper : ask the Bow Street officers, 
ha stands peering curiously at the carved roof who have been tracking him for years, and 
and dingy tapestry, and scarlet covered wool- have captured him at last ; who are carrying 
enck. Ho is om» of those men in whose whole him handcuffed to Newgate, to Stand his trim 

apparel and bearing yotf seem to read farmer, for murder. Ills double *as OOTemor Wall, 
as in another man’s you will read thief His commandant of Ooree, who was hanged for 
Hio^y white locks, his ruddy, sunburnt, the murder of Seijeant Armstrong, whom he 
Heckled countenance carved into a thousand caused to be Hogged to death ; very strongly 
wrinkles, like a Nuremberg nut-cracker, adjuring tbc drummer who inflicted the tor- 
toll of hale, hearty old age. You may ture, to cut Ills liver out ! 
read farmer in his flapped felt hat ana But I should never end were I to notice a 
long duffel coaj. ; in his scarlet-flapped waist- tithe of the Days and Nights that flit across 
coat and boots of untanned leather, his stout tins paper while I write. A paralytic old oc- 
aslien staff, with a crutch and leathern strap, togenarian, drivelling, idiotic, and who, of all 
His full clear eye, his pleasant smile, hw the passions of his othei self has preserved but 
(aunty, though feeble bearing, say clearly one, — the most grovelling avarice, — hobbits 
farmer*— a well to do, Queen-loving, God- across a room, and, glancing at liiulsclf m a 
fearing old agriculturist. His life has probably mirror, mutters, “ That whs once a man.” 
passed in peace and comfort ; and when he Tlie man was John Churchill, Duke of Mai 1- 
aies he will sleep in the gieen churchyard borough. A moping invalid, imbecile and 
where his fore-elders sleep. Here is a Loudon speechless, dozing m an arm-chair, sees a 
gentleman who accosts him, a coffee-house servant endeavouring to break an obstinate 
wit, a blood skilled in the nice conduct of a lump of coal in the grate : “ It’s a stone, you 
clouded cane. He patronises the old farmer, blackguard !” he cries ; and these are the ftn»t 


wit, a blood skilled in the nice conduct of a lump of coal in the grate : “ ! 
clouded cane. He patronises the old farmer, blackguard !” he cries ; and tl 
and undertakes to show him the lions of tho words he has spoken for yeai 


-the first that 


place. This is the door leading to my Lord liave parsed In*, lips since the Day bhone no 
Chancellor’s robing room; from behind that more on Jonathan Hvuft, Dean of St. Pat lick’s, 
curtain enters Her Majesty ; there is the Anon a shrivelled little dotaid, with a bald 
gallery for the peeresses; there the bar. Is head and a j el low face, clod in a nightcap, 
lie not astonished ? Is not the place liwgnifl- 1 drawers, and slippeis, comes, grimacing to’ 
cent ? Being from the country (“ Shocking my desk, and tells me that although it is 
Bieotian ,”.8a)fl the blood mincingly to him- Night now, lie, Louis the Fourteenth, had 
self) he has probably never been in the House hi$ Day — Ludovico Magno : of tbe Porte 
of Lords before. The old man raises his stick, St. Denis : Louis le Grand in the Gallery 1 of 
and points it, tremulously, towards where Versailles : in a towering perruque and high- 
blagiqg in crimson velvet, embroidery and heeled shoes, giving laws to prince*,* .»A 
gold » the Throne. * Never,” he answers, mincing gentleman in powder, with <| tttfh 
<T rinceIaat in that chair!” The old farmer’s blue coat, a waistcoat lined with roj^^m&fed 
double was Bichard Cromwell, whilom Lord satin, and silk stockings, and 
Protector .of England. something between a petit mi 'a 

Here jb* ftocpookiag little old man, trot- dancing-master, tells me that, to, 

thrift briskly sdown John Street, Tottenham lived over an upholsterer’s iliopkwm'ma 
Court Bond. Hate About seventy, apparently St. Honors ; that he was 
but walks ereefc. He has a natty little three- incorruptible; that he was beloved farm 
cornered bat, a wnHdnuahed black Buit, rather landlord and landlady; but thAtifee M a 
white at seam*, grey silk stockings, and double of tho Convention and of 
silver buckles in Us shoes. Two powdered mittee of Public Safety ; a double 

t&jp&MdngiveTefief to his simple good-' in the blood of all that was jtfwfplF^ble 
hu moored eounUmaaCe^ end. his hoar is in France; a double whose dnJfclkiW* Maxi* 
gathered behind into A twrt whi<fc milian BobeariLene. ** » ' 

tJnam* Am&ut line of powder t>n the O Day and Night, id wondrous 

mm of hbeoakBS* hiien lately white, so strange l # . *V Mp* 


, ’ \£$Mni*4 Ofike* Ho «, 'b&Xkpm %xrtm^ W«irfb. Suia i. Pnr:^ 1 * a Rum, UtKernu* Ia>pU* 
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. OUR HONORABLE FRIEND. 

We are delighted to find that he has got 
in ! ,Our honorable friend is triumphantly re- 
turned to serve in the next Parliament. He 

is the honorable member for Verbosity — the 

best represented place in England. 

Our honorable friend has issued an address 
of congratulation to the Electors, which is 


very pretty piece of composition. In electing 
him, he says, they have covered themselves 
with glory, and England has been true to 
■ herself. (In his preliminary address lie had 
remarked, in a poetical quotation of great 
rarity, that nought could make us rue, if 
England to herself did prove but true.) 

Our honorable friend delivers a prediction, 
in the same document, that the feeble minions 
of a faction will nevei* hold up their heads 
any more ; and that the finger qf scorn will 
point at them in their dejected state, through 
cotintless ages of time. Further, that the 
hireling tools that would destroy the sacred 
bulwarks of our nationality are unworthy of 
the name of Englishmen ; and that so long as 
the sea shall roll around our ocean-girded 
isle, so long his motto shall be, No Surrender. 
Certain dogged persons of low principles and 
no intellect, have disputed whether any body 
known who the minions are, or what the fac- 
tion is, or which are the hireling tools and 
which the sacred bulwarks, or what it is that 
is never to be surrendered, and if not, why 
not, But, our honorable friend the member 

■ mows all about it. 

We friend lias sat in several 
d given bushels of votes. He 
it profundity in the matter of 
at you never know what he 
he seems to be voting pure 
be in reality .voting jet black. 
STes, it is just as likely as not-— 
SO— that he means No. This 


so— that he means No. This 
|i;f^l^o^manship of our honorable friend, 
thfo that he differs from .mere un- 
mem Tou may not know 
wtii^^ttii^then, or what be mesas now ; 
bu^$^|^<^ble friwuLkabws, and did from 
the lio ifcsanithen, and 

what he. t ahd.whw. be m&i 

didn't ijfieah .it; thexij be aid in fket say, thal 
he.xpeaiisithow. And if you mp i to say: 


that you did not then, and do not now, know 
what he did mean then, or does mean now 
our honorable friend will be glad to receive 
an explicit declaration from you whether you 
are prepared to destroy the sacred bulwarks 

of our nationality. * 

Our honorable friend, the member for 
Verbosity, has this great attribute, that he 
always means something, and always means 


ujw Diuiiv ifuu4g« n uvu iiv vmuy uvwu wv vunu 

House and mournfully boasted in his place, 
as an individual member of the assembled 
Commons of this great and Jiappy country, 
that he could lay nis hand upon his heart, 
and solemnly declare that no consideration on 
earth should induce him, at any time or 
under any circumstances, to go as far north 
as Berwick-upon-Tweed ; andwlieu lie never- 
theless, next year, did go to Berwick-upon- 
Tweed, and even beyond it, to Edinburgh ; 
lie had one single meaning, ono and indivi- 
sible. And God forbid (our honorable friend 
says) that lie should waste another argument 
Upon the mail who professes that he cannot 
understand it ! “ I do not, gentlemen,” said 
our honorable friend, with indignant em- 
phasis and amid great cheering, on one such 

E ublic occasion. “ I do not, gentlemen, I oiu 
■eo to confess, envy the feelings of that man 
whose mind is so constituted as that he can 
hold such language to me, and yet lay his 
head upon his pillow, claiming to be a native 
of that laud, 

Whose march is o'er the mountain-wave, 

Whose home is on the deep ! 

(Vehement cheering, and man expelled.) 

When our honorable friend issued his pre- 
liminary address to the constituent body of 
Verbosity on tho occasion of one particular 
glorious triumph, it was supposed by some of 
his enemies, that even he would he placed in 
a situation of difficulty by the following <ypn-’ 
paratively trifling conjunction of drwmst&nca. 
The dozen noblemen and gefifclemen whom 
our honorable friend supported,' had * come 
in^V expressly to do a certain thing. Now, 
four of the dozen said, at a certain place, that 
they didn’t mean to do that' thing, apdebad 
never meant to do it ; another 
dpzen s&id, at another certain plac*, tfeiA they 
Sid mean to do that thing, 
meant to do it; two of. the v xWtenin^four 
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said, at two other certain places, that they 
meant to do half of that thing (hat differed 
about which hAlf), and to do a variety of 
nameless wonder* instead of the other half ; 
and one of the' iwpuurinff two declared that 
the thing itself was dead and buried, while 
the other as strenuously protested that it was 
alive and kicking. It was admitted that the 
parliamentary genius of our honorable friend 
c would be c^uite able to reconcile such small 
discrepancies as these ; but, there remained 
the additional difficulty that each of the 
twelve made entirely different statements at 
different places, and that all the twelvo called 
tftanth ing visible and invisible, sacred and 
profane to Witness, that they were a perfectly 
t impregnable phalanx of unanimity. This, 
it was apprehended, would be a bturubling- 
block to our honorable friend. 

The difficulty corao before our lionorable 
friend, in this way. He went down to Ver- 
bosity to meet his free and independent con- 
stituent^ and to render an account (as he 
informed them in tho local papers) of the 
trust they had confided to lus hands — that 
trust which it was one of the proudest privi- 
leges of on Englishman to posscsb — that trust 
which it was die proudest privilege of an 

Englishman to hold. It may be mentioned 

as a proof of the great general interest at- 
taching to the contest, that a Lunatic whom | 
nobody employed or knew, went down to 
Verbosity with several thousand pounds in 
geld, determined to give the whole away — 
which he actually did; and that oil the pub 
licans opened their houses for nothing. I like- 
wise, several fighting men, and a patriotic 
group of burglars sportively armed with lilo- 
preaervers, proceeded (in barouches and very 
drunk) to the scene of action at their onn 
expense; these children of nature having 
conceived a warm attachment to our honora- 
ble friend, and intending, in their artless 
manner, to testify it by knocking the voters 
in the opposite interest on the head. 

Our honorable friend being come into the 
presence of his constituents, and having pro- 
fessed with great suavity that he was delighted 
to see his good friend Tipkisson there, in his 
working areas— his good friend Tipkisson 
being an inveterate saddler, who always op- 
poses him, and for whom ho has a mortal 
h&tred^made them a brisk, ginger-beery sort 


ittg good bills at so much per cent. ! He 
might ba asked, he observed in a perora- 
tion of greatv power, what were v his prin- 
ciples 1 His principles were what they always 
had been. His principles were written in 
the countenances of the lion and unicorn ; 
were stamped indelibly upon the royal shield 
which those grand animals supported, and 
upon the free words of fire which that shield 
bore. His principles were. Britannia and her 
sea-king trident ! His principles wtre, corn- 


had been. His principles were written in 
the countenances of the lion and unicorn ; 


of speech, In which he showed them how the 
doeen noWemen, and gentlemen had (in 
exactly teh from their coming in) exer- 
cised a suxppnngly beneficial effect on the 
whole financial edition of Europe, had 
altered the state of the exports and imports 
for the current half-year, had prevented the 


and profouncPsgricultural contentment ; but 
short of this he would never stop. His 
priuciples were, these,— with the addition 
of his colors nailed to the mast, every man's 
heart in the right place, every man's eye 
open, every mans hand ready, every man's 
mind on the alert. His principles were, these, 
concurrently with a general revision of some- 
thing — speaking generally— and a possible 
re-adjustment of something else, not to be 
mentioned more particularly. His prin- 
ciples, to sum up nil in a word, were, Hearths 
and Altai a, Labor and Capital, Crown and 
Sceptre, Elephant and Castle. And now, if his 
good friend Tipkisson required any further 
explanation from him he (our honorable 
fiicnd) was theic, willing ana juwiy u> 

give it. 

Tipkisson, who all this lime liad stood con- 
spicuous in the crowd, with his arms folded and 
his eyes intently fastened on our honorable 
fi ienci ; Tipkisson, wly* throughout our honor- 
able fi i end’s address had not relaxed a muscle 
of his visage* but had stood there, wholly un- 
affected by the torrent of eloquence : an object 
of contempt and scorn to mankind (by which 
j we mean, of course, to the supporters of our 
honorable fiicnd); Tipkisson now said that 
he wju a plain man (Cries of “You are 
indeed ! ”), and .that what he wauled to 
know was, what our honorable friend and 
the dozen noblemen and gentlemen were 
driving at? 

Our honorable fiicnd immediately replied, 
“At the illimitable perspective.** 

It was considered by the wholo assembly 
that this lmppy statement of our honorable 
friend’s political views ought, immediately, to 
have settled Tipkisson’s business and covered 
him with confusion ; but, that implacable 
person, regardless of the execration*^ that 
were heaped upon him from all finite (by 
which we mean, of course, from stir honor* 
able friend's side), persisted in retaining an 
unmoved countenance, and obeUaatWjj re- 
torted that if our honorable friend mM& 
that, he wished to know what that 

It was in repelling this mote obj 
and indecent opposition, that our 
friend 
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nationality. No rack tiling. He replied 
thsa : “ itygood ftiend Tipteeon, fcentlemen, 
wishes t</know what I mean When ho asks no 


sstiflu 

mean ? " W I do !” says Tipkisson, amid cries 
of^Shame” and “Down with him.” “Gentle- 
mon,”saysour honorable friend , u I will indulge 


what J mean and what I don’t mean. (Cheers 
and cries of “ Give it him ! ”) Be it known to 
him then, and to all whom it may concern, that 
I do mean altars, hearth^ and homes, and 
that I don’t mean mosques and Mahomme- 
danism ! ” The effect of this home-thrust 
was terrific. Tipkisson (who is a Baptist) was 
hooted down and hurtled out, and has ever 
since been regarded as a Turkish Renegade 
who contemplates an early pilgrimage to 
Mecca. Nor was he the only discomfited 
man. The charge, while it stuck to him, was 
magically transferred to on r honorable friend’s 
opponent, who was represented in an immonse 
variety of placards as a firm believer in Ma- 
homet ; and the men of Venbosity were asked 
to choose between our honorable friend and 
the Bible, and our honorable friend’s oppo- 
nent and the Koran. They decided lor our 

honorable friend, and rallied round the 
illimitable perspective. 

It has been claimed for on- honorable 
friend, with much appearance 01 reason, that 
he was the iirnt to h*id sacred mutters to 
electioneering tactics. However this may be, 
the fine precedent was undoubtedly set m a 
Verbosity election : and it is certain that our 
honorable friend (who was a disciple of 
Brahma in his youth, and was a Buddhist 
when w« had the honour of ti,v veiling with 
him a few years ago,) always professes in 
public more anxiety than the whole Bench 
of Bishops, regarding tho theological and 
doxologic&l opinions of every man, woman, 
and chud, in yie United Kingdom. 

As we began by saying that our honorable 
friend has got in again at this last election, 
and that we are delighted to find that he has 
got in ? so we will conclude. Our honor- 
able friend cannot come in for Verbosity too 
often. It is a good sign ; it is a great 
example. It is to men Tike our honorable 
friend, end to contests like those from which 
ho names triumphant, that we are mainly 
indebted tor that ready interest in politics, 
that fresh enthusiasm in the discharge of the 
dattaf M citizenship, that ardent desire to 
ruafr to the poll, at present so manifest! 
> throughout England. When the contest lies I 
foj^eometimes does) between two snob men 
ad *tm> honorable friend, it Stimulates the! 
fin^lufai mkm of our nature, and awakens th 
higher admiration of which our heads and 
hearts at* capable. " 

It is net too much to predict that our 
honorable friend will be always at his post 
in the ensuing session. Whatever the question 


be, or whatever the form of its discussion ; 
address to the crown, election-petition, ex* 
pendilure of the public money, extension of 
the public suffrage, education, crime ; in the 
whole house, in committee of the whole house, 
in select committee ; in every p arliame nta r y 
discussion of every subject, everywhere : the 
Honorable Member for Verbosity will most 
certainly be found. 

• 


TRANSPORTED FOB LIFE, 
nr TWO PARTS.— PART I. 

The following narrative u not iictituwt. It ha* 
been taken down from the lips ot the narrator,* how 
sufferings are described ; with the object of eliewmg 
what Transportation, at the present tune, really is. * 

Mart years ago-^eventful years with me — 
I stood at the bar of a cou r t of justice, and 
heard the terrible announcement of the judge, 
that I was to be transported to a penal 
colony for the remainder of my life. My 
innocence of the ciimc of which twelve men 
had, at the end of my long trial, declared mo 
guilty, has aince been eotubJishcd. 1 have not 
forgotten, nor shall I over forgot, with what 
emotions I rose, at the end of a trial which 

lasted a whole week, to make my last appeal, 

te in arrest of judgment.” My appeal was in 
vain ; and, when I hoard my principal fellow 
prisoner whom I then knew to bo guilty, 
ahseiting in fewer words — though with 
scarcely less fervour— that he also was guilt- 
less, 1 felt how little tlio most emphatic 
assertions of a piistner could weigh with 
those who have had long experience in the 
administration of justice. Then, and not till 
then, a feeling of my utter helplessness oame 
upon me. The complete isolation of the soul 
of eveiy man from me had never before pre- 
sented itself so strongly to my mind. My 
fellow p3*i&oner has since acquitted me of all 
particijMLtioH in his crime. How different, 
then, were the thoughts and feelings in our 
breasts, as we stood there side by side. Yet 
tho crowd about us were as unable to look 
into tho mind of the guilty man, as 1 was 
powerless to make known to them my own. 

The present separate celled prison omnibus 
had not come into use at that time ; and, after 
the trial was over, myselfandabatch of othor 
prisoners were conveyed from Newgate iu a 
tong van open at the top and guarded by a 
policeman, in the place of conductor, to the 
prtaon at Milbank. I was chained leg to leg 
with a man who had been twide convict^ of 
burglaiy. The operation *>f riveting on the 
irons is a painful one, and unperformed with 

much rudeness and with as little feeing as 


each stroke of the rivoting hammer cai 
sensation of pain something like too 
drawing. It was a fine spring morning j and 
through the entrance of the vehicle, 1 OSdght 
a glimpse— perhaps, as I thought, mt the hit 
time— of the busy streets, already growing 
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strange to me after the three months* hn- 
prisoument which preceded my trial X 
thought of how often X had passed through 
those very streeip, as free and nappy as any of 
the throng I saw there. Some stood to took 
at oar vehicle; though most were too busy 
to take any heed of tuf. The sun was shining; 
the shopkeepers, here and there, were unfurl- 
ing their street bUfeds, or watering the pave- 
ment in c front of their doors. A water cart 
had passed over one part of our route, and 
the air seemed so fresh to me, who had been 
used to the clos^htmosphero of a prison cell, 
that 1 oeetld have shut my eyes and fancied 
myself In the country. The tianow strip of 
sky between the two lines of houses which wc 
ewers able to observe above our roofless vehicle 
seemed bluer than it hod ever been before : 
the colours of the shops were brighter ; the 
people iu the streets, %eu, ^ omen, and 
children, more neat and dean than when I 
had seen them last. A buBiness-like air was 
in the countenances of most of them. JBvery 
one seemed to be charged with an errand. I 
almost wondered to seo them wending so 
gravely toward* the city on such a fine 

morning. Yet {iow often I bad been one 

of them ; and had never dreamed, unless by 
predetermination, of wondering away into 
the eountiy on such a flue day to enjoy that 
liberty, of which I had never tiuly known 
the value until then. 


Milbank I remained about two months. 
Meanwhile I heaid nothing of what hod 
passed in the world outside the walls of my 
prison— what was the public opinion upon 
my sentence ; or whether the eflbits of my 
few Mends on my behalf were likely to prove 
successful One night, however, 1 learnt 
from a turnkey— a Kind-hearted on an — that j 
one of my fellow prisoners (not the principal 
one) had confessed his guilt, and had ex- 
onerated me from all participation in it : but 
I heard no more. Nothing occurred to show 
that this cixcumstance exercised a favourable 
influence over my fete. Indeed, i knew thAt 
such confessions have ordinarily little effect. 
I was, therefore, not surprised when 1 heard 
from the officer on duty, as he looked into 
my cell one night, that we weieto bo removed 
early on the following morning. 

At about four o’clock we were accordingly 
called forth, and ordered to put on an entirely 
new suit of clothes, consisting of a coarse 
browh serge jacket^wafetcoat, breeches, stock- 


lugs, MgwaW^ «&nd* & particularly fright- 
ful skull-cap. All tile article* appeared to 
have beets, selected at random, without thff 
slightest reference tQ fne dimensions of the 
wearer; the jacketwptdel hgVe enveloped two 
such bodies sa mine, and the breeches scarcely 
cam? flown to my knee*.' A few minutes 
fmp* allowed fey the sUppbto on of these 
MmMuitA; after which evil? tout fteaved a 


hunch of bread, and we were equipped for a 
voyage of seventeen thousand miles. We 
were formed hi line, end handmflfed two 
and two; a heavy iron chain, in addition, 
being passed through a ring of the handcuff, 
bo as to fasten about a doaen of us togethei. 
The signal wad then given to march ; and 
we proceeded, under a strong guard of the 
piison officers with muskets loaded. down 
to the river side in front of the prison, to 
embark. 

Notwithstanding the early hour, a number 
of persona were there to watch the process of 
embarkation. Whatever may be said of tho 
failure of the Government in the systems for 
the treatment of convicts, they have been 
eminently successful in rendering their ap- 
pearance/ abject and pitiable: when to the 
ugliness of the clothing was added the 
total disiegaid of bulk and stature, the 
appearance ol some of our party was perfectly 
ludicrous. The nether garments of one man, 
intended to reach to the knee, only had to be 
buttoned a little above his ancles; whilst 
those of others did not extend to the knee. 
Two hundred and twenty of us were conveyed 
ill three drafts oil hoard a steamer m waiting 
to convey us. Our boat contained seventy. 
I could not help thinking of water parties of 
a different character ; but, upon tne whole, 
my mind was more tranquil than I could 
have expected. I endeavoured, as far as 
possible, to step out of myself and to speculate 
upon the liistory and character of those who, 
with one exception, were strangers to me; 
but wlio weie now to be my companions by 
night and day. for at least four months ; and 
to wonder if there was one among them with 
whom I might hope to beguile the long and 
wearisome days and nights of the coming 
voyage. 

At Milbank wo had been kept upon the 
silent and solitary system. The icstraint 
being removed aboard the steamer, every 
man seemed determined to maky up for lost 
time. Many hod been former acquaintances, 
and had a woild of news to exchange. 
Nothing could liave produced a stranger 
effect than their conduct, contrasted with 
Iheir abject appearance, condition, and pros- 
pects. They laughed, jested, and sang ; and, 
despite tho chains with which they were 
loaded, some of them even danced My 
nearest neighbour was one of the merriest. 
He exulted in the many escapes he liad had, 
and in the fact that, after all, he was only 
transported for ten years. 

At Woolwich we were pnt aboard the eojrtr 
vict ship ; every man as he descended into ti&to 
hold being numbered on the back, like oaSbf 
a dock ot sheep The cent?* of the WmM 
gas appropriated to the prisonem**#®^ 
into comMWtment** each temmno* 
wing eight men, with * aqua** m&A and 
teats of portable deal boards, atfwWff in tieis 
-*above and below— all round Ai[ii1gkt these 
were so disposed os to form ydttpiag berths. 
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Ifaayonewill imsfitttalong room, filled. 

.. j^pb-caffliw: vitfcthe fids otihenrillbave a 
good Wat ofour dormitory. •On* ironswrere 
immediately knocked off;* but, pa the follow- 
ing. morning, we were one at a time summoned 
on deck aim ironed more heavily, having a 
. ring round the ancle, with a long heavy chain 
attached to another ring. This we dragged 
about with us till my leg was severely exco- 
1 riated; and getting in and out of my slewing 
berth, and going up and down the ladder 
. became a difficult task* I have since learnt 
that it is not usual to chain prisoners on the 
voyage,, except for misconduct ; and I believe 
that my fellow-prisoners had to attribute this 
to the accident of my being among their 
. number/ But if they tints suffered on my 
account Heaven knows I suffered enough 
on theirs during the voyage; for petty 
offences were frequently committed, of which 
the particular authors could not be detected ; 
consequently, all were punished by increased 
privations. During our stay at Woolwich, 
the prisoners were allowed to write to their 
fiiends, and. to take a Inst farewell of those 
who might choose to visit them, although 
'• straugera ■were compelled to remain in a boat 

alongside, and were not allowed to come 
aboard. So disfigured were they by their 
dress and close cut liair, that wives could 
scarcely recognise their own husbands. A 
gentleman who had known me from child- 
hood said, “ If I liad not heard your voice, I 
could, not believe it vr&a yourself.” Excepting 
some affecting leave-takings, the time liero 
was spent in great hilarity. Some of 
the prisoners’ friends brought them a little 
money ; and it was mysteriously hinted to me 
by one of the officers of the vessel, that a 
round Dutch cheese, scooped out and filled 
with sovereigns, would be found useful ; but 
I was unable to avail myself of his counsel. 
Some tea, which was afterwards stolen from 
me, and a few shillings were all my viaticum. 
There was a subscription for a violin ; but it 
was subsequently round that no one was 
capable of playing on it. Nevertheless, 
- without music and with a heavy chain 
t clanking to one leg, some danced as merrily 
as if they had been in & booth at a fair. 
,They were also allowed to make purchases 
. _;6jf the “ bumboat-man,” who appeared to 
>e$oy a monopoly of this branch of Govem- 
meat, patronage. He supplied a variety 
< 6$ixwi&g articles, such as cakes, fruit, 
" thread. tin plates,* at a profit 

ope hundred and fifty per cent.; 
..contrived to square the 
K a way peculiarly their own ; for, 

' extorting an undue profit on the 

^bbed 

. • 'v'.fctcty' hU dice. 

Kyi&v- r ■■■ • 


On alternate days we had pork and pea-soup. 
Each man received an iron spoon and. a tin • 


had purchased a tin plate, although, as I was 
the only member of my mess who indulged ip , 
this luxury, it exposed, me to . some, coarse 
ridicule ; but ns I bore this with good 
humour, my companions (seven more despe* 
rate characters could not well liaVe been 
found) were soon reconciled to me and my . 
tin plate. The food was delivered to one 
of every eight men, who was called the 
captain of the mess. He then divided it— 
meat or pudding — into eight lots ; and these 
were laid in two rows on the mess table. Ta 
prevent partiality, one of the mess was selected 
to name the several owners, turning his back, 
whilst another, placing his hand on the 
tempting lump, cried out “Who shajl ? ” I 
subsequently, however, discovered that under 
this ostentatious parade of fair play, there 
lurked the grossest injustice ; for ' having 
noticed tliat both the parties engaged iu 
dealing out “even handed justice, always 
got the largest portions, and that their office 

was regarded as a privilege, I was Jed to 
inquire of one of the mess during the voyage, 
and learnt that there was a well understood 
confederacy between the adjudicators^. 4 

Our ship was of five hundred and sixty 
tons burden ; and besides the ordinary com- 
plement of seamen, carried a military guard 
of fifty men. The entire management of the 
two hundred and twenty prisoners was con- 
fided to the surgeon, whose duties were both 
arduous and dangerous ; for it was impossible 
for him to avoid incurring the ill-will of some 
of the more desperate characters. We had 
also a chaplain, who read prayers every 
day in the prison when the sea was not too 
rough ; and on Sundays performed divine 
service on deck, which we all attended. 

The day fixed for our departure had (as is 
customary) been studiously concealed from 
us. One morning wo were towed down the 
river, and about two miles out into the 
Channel. The time passed at Woolwich — 
from the corresponding with friends, dealings 
with tho bumboat-man, the temporary enjoy- 
ment of little luxuries of which they had been 
long deprived, the revival of old acquaintances, 
the exchange of news and of messages, the 
eager examination of newspapers occasionally, 
j though secretly, introduced— was one of com- 


td' the hope that they wuld yet be snatched 
from the abyss of misery which lay before 
them. The bumboat-man** basket had ue 
attraction for them, nor could „t%y et$® any 
^^j^e^^ratifi ^^oP S ^laccd v for ; 

tmuafty with their, /with' 

ea&r anxiety every b6at* thtt^ 

and observed imh wflW s poet 
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* deliver?. Circumstances did justify hop** w 


, iltliveiy. mi — „ * 

]Romo ; but they sank as the vessel got rapidly 
out to sea. StiHmany clung to them ; adverse 
winds might keep us in the Dom where a 
countonuand might yet ha received. These 
hopes were, however, in no cans realised. 

. Oder and quiet was now maintained ; but 
the men generally mm much depressed as 
we gradually lost sight Of land, and began to 
I speculate upon the Sufferings which awaited 
] them. Our place of destination was generally 
understood (although that was kept as secret 
m to he Norfolk Island. 

One* at sea, and every hope being cut off 
for the present, I resolved to submit myself 
ns dbetnnlly as possible to my strange fate, 
and to endeavour to be useful to my fellow 
prisoners ; trusting that my life might be 
spared through the dangers of a long sen 
voyage, and the hardshipr of a penal settle- 
ment, until that day of justice and reinstate- 
&mt in society which I never doubted would, 

SOOner or later^ anhe. I waa umde libra? inn, 

chaplain's clerk, and inspector of the uicrfd; 
watch ; so that, although my miseries were 
neither few nor trifling the want of occupa- 
tion was not one of the nnmber. The books 
constituting the c-library were supplied by 
various charitable societies ; they were selected 
with core, being confined to religious and 
I scientific subjects popularly treated, excluding 
{ such as would convey information that was 
likely to be misapplied. Many weie on 
natural history with plates, and these were 
much sought after by those who could not 
read*-* large proportion. Our books were 
a blessing, and 1 am persuaded h;td a good 
effect upon the minds and feelings. There 
were about one hundred volumes, great and 
small; and, notwithstanding they were in 
constant circulation, there was nob one 
deficient at the end of the voyage. 

The authorities aboard were very jealous of 
books upon nautical and geographical sub- 
jects. On one occasion the captain, noticing 
a volume of ^Guthrie’s Geography” in a I 
prisoner's hand, immediately seized and threw 
it overboard. It was supposed that informs* ! 
tion, might be derived from such sources which j 
would tempt the prisoners to endeavour to 
taka the afiip> and effect their escape ; and, 
in, truth, the practicability of this was a 
fovourito topic; especially with those who had 
been transported before, and who had pretty 
accurate information as f o instances of botp 
success said foikuw in the seizing of shipMto 
well by crews aq by convict*. Our irons had 
been token off on* #p§ getting to sea. and it 
was stid that tha capture of the ship, and 
an eacaptktb the,**iAwouId be easy, if the: 
p rfoonto* were true, to sash, other. The 
suMtffti atimrr of ifes Wellington by con- 
victs *** tor Way from Sydney to* Norfolk 
a* wdh af the mutiny of the 
Rouaty, weeu* quoted a» fiwfeaneet of the 
with lAdAtfewItai mtoto be *e- 
te wagenetoBy M o w e d that 


a sudden rush upon the poop would settle 
the mattei^that the suumm would, In a . 
moment, be overpowered and disarmed. 
Amongst the prisoners were several old 
sailors who, it was believed, would be able to 
steer the ship should the mates prove re- 
fractory. Nothings I believe, prevented the 
attempt but the consciousness that there, 
were those among themselves who would 
have been as much opposed to their design 
as the captain himself, and who would have 
frustrated it, if there had been any serious 
intention of carrying it into execution. Before 
we were well out of the Channel we en- 
countered a severe gale, which carried away 
our forelop-gallant mast and royal. A gr eat 
number of the prisoners were sea-sick, when 
it is remembered how wretched is tho saloon 
of even a first-class steamer occupied by the 
most civilised of human beings, with con- 
venient berths, attentive stewards, and all 
suitable appliances, some faint, but very 

inadequate idea, may be gained of the loath* 

some anil miserable circumstances In which I 
was placed, with one-third of our party sea* 
sick, and no provision made for such a state 
of things. 

We had not been a month at sea when the 
small-pox broke out amongst us ; although, by 
the exertions of the medical officer, it was 
confined to six of our number. A young 
man, whom I had previously remarked as one 
of the finest and most robust-looking aboard, 
fell a victim. He was fpmmitted to the deep 
in the usual manner; the church service 
being read by (, the chaplain, and I acting as 
clerk. All the prisoncis were assembled on 
deck, and many of them seemed affected. For 
mysolf I rejoiced that, although a transported 
convict, and in Bpite of my degrading dress 
and miserable condition, I could respond 
without sliamo lo. the beautiful prayers of 
tho burial service. The rest recovered ; 
and, after this, tho geneial health was very 
good. We hod no vegetables, except some 
preserved potatoes, which only lasted three 
weeks. 

Before we arrived at the Cape we kept too 
far out at sea to catch more than shadowy 
| glimpses of tho land*; these, however, sufficed 
for topics of conversation, especially as we 
I were enabled to learn from day to day the 
exact progress we mode. The most distinct 
view we obtained of any land was of Gough's 
Island, in 40 degrees, 19 minutes latitude, andf 
7 degrees, .30 minutes west longitude ; sfcdays 
after sighting which we bone up for the Cfcp£r 
at the request of thesutgeomwhoJVptwienm x* 
to the captain that the health of 
required rest and the support off firm 
♦visions for a few days, flights o t uml 
indicated the approach of loach 1m£pl 
AM* hundred mines dJeUttWThe Tm&rU# 
fc deep blue tint* andtifo AMR** 4 

grew less and less* Weqqt^^MnBay 
sevunty^one dfy* a&tf'dtarifc? Woolwich, 
When one lynSfed man daottmUhe could* , 
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see a team of four home with a driver, his 
assertion produced a Ipud laugh; hat when 
its motioai was distinctly observable, and 
nearer approach confirmed the &ct that it 
actuiilly-waa a man driving a waggon With 
four horses, the excitement was immense. 
The weather was very fine. The bay is in the 
form of a horse-shoe, shut in with mountains, 
.the dopes of which are green to tho water's 
edge, and dotted for and wide with white 


1 eonnot express the intense desire I felt to 
land and to explore the regions beyond those 
mountains; which, to my imagination, con- 
cealed a paradise. I would at that moment 
have accepted my liberty, even if tho country 
had been inhabited by cannibals. I cannot, 
therefore, bo surprised— with the beautiful 
shores stretched so temptingly around ns— 
at the numerous plans of escape which 
Were anxiously discussed during the few 
days we remained in the bay ; especially 
as it was the first and Inst time in the 

coarse of the voyage that such a temptation 

would occur. A party of four of the prisoners 
made a desperate dibit. Three of them 
were employed about tho ship, and had, there- 
fore, facilities for making arrangements lor 
flight. They were not compelled to descend 
into the pnson dungeon, like the rest of us, 
an hour before sunset. The fouith answered 
to his name at the e\u>ino muster, bufc 
slipped back instead of descending the ladder, 
and concealed lumsolf^ipon deck until mid- 
night ; when all four glided btealthily down 
the ship's side, and stiuck out Tor the shore. 
Whether they eluded the sentinels, or were 
in collusion with them, was not known ; but, a* 
it was one of the brilliant moonlight nights of 
those latitudes, and the bay was peifoctly calm, 
they could hardly have escaped the obser- 
vation of the sentinels on duty Tho vessel 
lay at anchor in the centre of the bay, which 
at that part is three miles broad ; so that 
land, at the nearest point, which they could 
hardly have Ventured to approach — guard 
being constantly on duty there — was a mile 
and a half distant But they calculated upon 
getting rest upon the anchor chains of other 
vessels lying between our ship and the 
shorn. They found their strength, however, 
less than they had expected, for they had not 
allowed for the weakening effects of a two 
months* voyage upon wretched and unvaried 
dieti Three of them turned back, and with 
% difficulty regained ths ship— indeed, but 
“ elp of one of them, who was a good 
and a man of extraordinary nuts* 


authorities ashore ; scouts wm despatched fo 
Cape Town, and in. ail directfoni,. but rio 
tidings were obtained of the runaway. By 
some it was conjectured that he IM feteft 
snapped under by one of tllb sharks with 
which the bay abounds. This was ths mite 
to whom I had been chained leg to leg eft,' 
Newgate. He had been a steward on board a 
ship, and had frequently been at Capa Town. 
There is no doubt, therefore, that he had 
planned all along to get away at this point/ 
He was transported a second time for house- 
breaking ; the commission of which crime he 
did not deny. Indeed, it was by no means usual 
for the prisoners among themselves to deny 
their guilt ; nor was there any inducement 
to do so. On the contrary, such a pretence, 
if credited, only produced distrust, from, the • 
want of community of feeling, views, interests, 
and principles, whieh form the only bond 
araonk those unhappy men. A convict who 
said, “ I am innocent,” was in danger of the 
fate of the white orow, whose brethren picked 
out his eyes simply Hum the different colour 

of his plumage. 

Like all tho other offences of my fellow -cap- 
tives, this escape drew down upon the whole of 
us increased privations. Tho dUrgeon hastened 
our depaiture ; and, (luring the rest of our stay, 
we were almost always kept below ; getting 
only an occasional peep at the magnificent coast 
through the port-holes. We were restricted 
from making little purchases — which had 
been permitted btfore— of oranges, eggs, salt 
fish, and Cape wine ; all of which were ex- 
tremely cheap, and were brought alongside 
by a very fine specimen of the Hottentot race, 
who spoke English about as well os the 
Chinese Compi*ador at Canton, or the market 
women at Boulogne or Calais. Nearly all my 
leisure, during my stay here, was spent in 
writing letteis to my friends and to persons 
of influence in England ; no less than nine- 
teen of which I despatched by different 
opportunities. 

On the seventh day after entering this 
beautifiil hay a favourable breeze sprang up, 
and we set sail for Norfolk Island. After 
doubling the Cape, we got into the Trade 
Winds ; which continued with ua— although 
at times very light almost to a dead calm-— for 
the rest of our voyage. Flights of albatrosses 
and other sea birds accompanied us ; wheeling 
about the ship in graceful circles, and occa- 
sionally darting down and souring up again 
with some small fish in their beaks. To shoot 
them was a favourite amusement with the 
civil and military officers aboard. tm 


wmd there was a general murm 
the men, whfoh some of tho more desperate 
sought to kindle into open mutiny. At the 
commencement of oar voyage, there had been 
toSibited on deck a table Showing the- rations 
to which we were entitled under the con- 
tractor’s agreement with the Government ; 
and in it was the item of “two galbm* of wine 
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each,” to be given in the course of the voyage. 
This had a smack of luxury with it which 
seemed out of keeping with the. rest of our 
miserable dietary ; but experience had shown 
that prisoners* became so reduced by a four 
months’ voyage, crowded together to suffoca- 
tion, as absolutely to require some Blight 
stimulant, and accordingly this modicum of 
'wine (Cape) was ordered, and came under the 
head of u Medical comforts.* 1 This had been 
served out to each man mixed with lime 
juice — a gill at a time, once a week. As even 
the allowance had not commenced until wc 
had been some time at sea, it was evident that, 
at this ratcL there would be a large surplus at 
the end of the voyage. We were in about 
40 degrees of latitude ; and, with our slender 
elothing and reduced condition, suffered 
severely from cold. The more evil-deposed 
insisted that keepiug back the wine was a 
deliberate fraud— a foretaste of the cruelty 
and injustice in store for them, and hinted 
that any fate was better than Norfolk Island, 
where all chance of escape would be cut off. 
They compared their own strength with the 
military guard, counted* up many soldiers and 
sailors who would, they believed, desert to 
their side upon the first outbreak. I observed 
more attention was paid to these dangerous 
suggestions than formerly ; and, amongst a 
considerable party of the oldeBt prisoners, 
there seemed a more fixed and serious purpose. 
Thinking it probable that the surgeon, who 
had shown great zeal and humanity hitherto, 
had proper reasons for reserving the wine, I 
was loath to interfere ; but the aspect of affairs 
was every day becoming more alarmiug. Men 
left their berths and debated in clusters, for 
hours together, various schemes for seizing 
the ship. In this state of things, I suggested 
that we should respectfully memorialise the 
surgeon on the Bubject. My proposal was at 
first very jeeringly received ; but some of 
the better disposed approving of it, the rest 
agreed, believing, and I fear hoping, that the 
memorial would be treated as an impertinence, 
«md tints fan the flame they had kindled. I 
immediately prepared an address ; expressing 
Our gratitude for the medical skill and kiud- 
nesawe had received, and respectfully stating 
out complaint as to the wine. This being 
signed by the captain of each of the different 
messes on behalf of the whole, I forwarded it 
to the ^urgeon, with a note stating the cir- 
cumstance? which had induced me to inters 
fere. In a few nunutes he came clown; and 
said that, withholding the wine was the result 
of a^jxisealcuUfbion. and assured us that we 
should receive the remainder in double allow- 
ances daily for ui£ future — a promise Winch 
he faithfully observed. This kept the men m 
good humour for the rest, of the voyage, and 
the evil counseiB, which 'Were avery now and 

, failed r o?^eir iiSended.effeoti- 

Between the. Cape and lfeftlk Island, adis- 
tauce of abovit ten thousand, miles, we only 


sighted one sail, which was believed to be an 
American whaler. I had hoped to catch a 
glimpse of the little volcanic island of St. 
Pauls ; but, for the sake of a stronger and 
steadier wind, our Captain kept a much higher 
latitude than is usual, and we passed the 
island at about three hundred miles to . the 
south. 

Among my t wo hundred and twenty com- 
panions, I found one— I am sorry to say only 
one — in whose society and conversation I 
found solace and amusement. He was a fine 
young man, with an intelligent countenance, 
and not quite twenty-one years of age. His 
was a sad story. He had been a merchant’s 
clerk, and in an evil hour had been tempted 
by the offer of a promising speculation to 
create himself a capital by forging acceptances, 
These he renewed as they became due, until 
an accident led to liis detection. Qe had a 
young wife, to whom he had been married 
only three months. On the very night of 
liis apprehension he had been reading* aloud 
to her “ The Diary of a lato Physician ; 11 and,* 
having finished one of the short stories he 
turned the page, and his eye caught the title of 
the next. It was the episode of the t% Forger.** 

Ho hesitated a moment ; bat, as lie told me, he 
felt his wife’s eye upon him, and a guilty fear 
of awakening her suspicions compelled him to 
read on. The details of the story sank deep 
into his heart, and he observed with a super- 
stitious dread hiR wife’s intense interest in 
the hero of the narrative. He had not laid 
down the book an hour, when the officers of 
justice arrived : he was torn from his wife, 
tried, ami convicted. — He had read exten- 
sively, and possessed an extraordinary memory 
— would to Heaven tliat all who are tompted to 
sin, as he had sinned, might picture to them- 
selves his mental suffering ! Sometimes we 
spent many hours of the night together, 
standing at the foot of our bcrtlis, discoursing 
of every conceivable subject that could serve 
to lift him for awhile above the feeling of 
his degraded position ; but ther£ were periods 
when he sank into a low despondency for days 
together. In vain I sought to cheer him, 
with the .prospect of future liberty, and an' 
honourable career that should atone for 
past error ; far away from the scene of his 
first crime. 

We had now left England three montjis ; 
yet this period seemed to me a life of misery, . 
to which all my previous career* was but 
a short prologue. My sufferings, both mental 
and physical, had much weakened me, and 
there were times when I found it liard 
keep that hopeful and patient tone of 
with which I had tried to gd through ' 
voyage. It was monstrous and- ir* 

(I thought) that I, who had never 
against the laws of' my ^country, 
there suffering the mp&t terrible ; 
short of death, which ’ had' " 
the worst “ " 

was ov 


mind 

^marvelled 
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nt tlie lameness with which I hail <mduved it 
I remember once endeavouring to trace those 
ideas of the duty of bearing injustice with 
patience, to their origin ; and, it seemed to me, 
that I had been cheating myself all along with 
the maxims of those who had never suffered 
as I had, or had even imagined such a case as 
mine. These gloomy thoughts , visited me 
mostly at night-time ; aud, although the morn- 
ing generally brought with it a calmer feeling 
aud a more reasonable consideration of the] 
uselessness of anything I might say or do to 
ameliorate my condition, 1 could not help, 
while the mood lasted, feeling impatient and 
discontented with myself, as if I had “ lacked 
gall to make oppression bitter/ 1 

My dreams since my convictiou had been 
almost invariably of :i painful nature. The 
bustle of tlic day, and the routine of duties to 
which 1 had now become accustomed, served 
to occupy ray mind ; but, on finding myself 
alone, the feeling of my misfortunes weighed 
heavily upon me, and in my sleep this sense 
seemed to give birth to every possible variety 
of fearful and distressing imagination. Once, 
and once only, do 1 distinctly remember 
dreaming of my former condition. Tt was on 

the night after we had been prumiaed the 

increased allowance ol* wine. This trilling 
piece of good fortune, and the satisfaction 
I felt in having removed a cause of dis- 
content breaking tlio dreary monotony of 
convict life, were sufficient, to beget in me 
better spirits. My hdf>es for the future grow 
brighter that night, and the rmsm-ics of the 
past seemed to me soon al>oat to Ik? forgotten 
in happier times. Thus, in spite of the 
intense cold, and our scanty bed clothing, 
I fell asleep. Then it was, that with no fear 
of the gun of the sentry, or the hard life- 
struggle with the waves which had probably 
overcome my unhappy comrade, 1 slipped 
away from that dungeon floating on the wide 
occau ; and, in an instant, retracing all our long 
and wearisome voyage, was again in England, 
in my old home. There was little remarkable 
in the dream itself. X was merely living again 
one of the ordiuary days of my previous life. 
Hut how strange that there was no presenti- 
ment of coming evil, no wonderment at my 
own intense delight in the commonest things 
of life ! How strange to have been shown the 
time to come, with all its terrible experiences ; 
and they to drink a Lctlic draught, aitd 
slipping back again, to have no memory of it — 
every thought and recollection of what I had 
pilfered shuffled off with my degrading 
< garments, and left behind in that gloomy 
Sip’s* hold; where, but a moment before, I 


■bad lain down to sleep with my miserable, 
companions I was at home. Paces of old 
friend? were there. Tiie same furniture' was 
about * the room, the same pictures upon 
the walls ; but the table woe strewn ■ with 
' strange books in rich and curious binding, 
which I* was examining and wondering how 
they qarne there. 4 Blessed dreans ! not a whit 


less sweet or real while it l-wtod than if its 
magic flight aud freed on i had.boeu tamo. 

1 do not know how long this fancy lasted, 
but 1 think i had been draining &U thf 
time 1 had been asleep. At all events * 
wob still amid the same scene, wheu 1 felt 
some one shako ni«*, and heard a voice calling 
me by name. No wonder that the spell, 
was broken at the well-known sound of that 
voice. It was the man whom 1 loathed as* 
the author of all my misfortunes, and with 
whom I had been supposed to have been 
associated in guilt. 1 had not known that it 
was liis turn to watch that night, for l had 
studiously avoided all intercourse with him 
from the day of my sentence. It was the duty 
of tlio watciunau to awaken me to relieve him,* 
and thus, by a strange fatality, it fell to him 
to arouse me from the only dream of happiness 
vouchsafed to me during the voyage* 

It may be .of interest to the reader, to 
know .something of the routine of manage- 
ment of the convicts on the voyage. The 
medical superintendent, as l have mentioned, 
is invested with absolute control over tho 
prisoners, and is responsible for their safety. 
He was assisted in our ves'^1 by two over- 
seen Who hud been lion-oomim»wioncd officers 
in the army, and were to be overseers iu 
Norfolk Island : one of them was, by his own 
account, as profligate and unprincipled a 
vagabond an ever i met with. The most 
recent piece of scoundrelism which this 
officer — selected for carrying out the great 
probation system — frequently related and 
chuckled over to the prisoners, was a promise 
of marriage lie had made to a servant, who 
was to accompany him to enjoy his ‘‘colonial 
appointment,’ 1 and by which he luid got her 
watch and several years* savings. The latter 
fact was considered highly amusing, anil con- 
tributed not a little to his popularity. He 
hod* promised to marry her on a day when 
lie knew that tlie ship would have been at 
least a week at sea. As it eventually turned 
out, tlie maiden was not so easily disposed of; 
for she took a passage shortly after in another 
ship ; aud, on her arrival in the colony 
demanded the fulfilment of his promise, 
under pain of an exposure ; which it seems 
tlie wretch had not the courage to brave. 
"Whether matrimony, under the circumstances, 
made either of the parties happy, is more than 
1 can say. 

At six o'clock every morning, the prison 
door was unlocked by one of these overseen*, 
who called out “ Beds up ! ” w$i ereu poiyj very 
man arose from liis h«rth, rolled up his 
bedding — consisting of a thiif mattrass and one 
jilanket, and took them on deck, where they 
remained all day to be aired. Then the tioov 
of the prison was scraped and swept in turns 
by the prisoners who did not fulfil any 
Special office — such as schoolmaster, clerk, 
captain of the mess. The captains received tho ’ 
day’s rations for their respective, messes. 
Those who liked it got something of a wash 


with salt water, introduced from the forecastle ridicule never appeared in sight but au ill- 
with a leathern pipe. Ablutions performed suppressed burst of laughter was heard at his 
under such difficulties led to um iy practical expense. The 0 clover young rogue became au 
jokes, and hot s^few battles. At eight o’clock, object of even more fear than aversion to our ' 
a pint of cocoa was served out to each man'; overseer ; who would walk half round the 
which, with his biscuit, made his breakfast, prison and back again, rather than encounter 
Immediately afterwards school was com- his terrible foe. 

tneuced, books were distributed, and ex- In the course of the voyage, I took every 


heavy chains, imprisonment ill a kind of sentry fellow convicts. No mixed society of free and j 
box on deck, resembling a Chinese cage, in unoonviciod persons could well present greater | 
which the iumatc can neither sit. He down, variety, both morally and intellectually, than 
nor stand upright. We had only one case these men. There was Dick l’earson, a man 
of flogging, in the afternoon, wo usual!} of middle age who, though he called himself 
rh&d prayers read by the chaplain ; sometimes a sailor, was quite a specimen of the trans- 
with a moral exordium, which was delivered ported couvid. lie had lived, even from boy- 
in. an impressive and earnest manner. At hood, by highway robbery, burglary, and j 
five o’clock we had a pinlfof tea. Neither our other offences of a most daring character, 
tea nor our cocoa bore much resemblance to He had been convicted fifteen times, and had 
the beverages which I had previously known already served one penalty of seven years 
under those names ; but they were warm and transportation. There was* scarcely a' known 
comforting. At six o’clock the beds were crime in winch this man was not adept, or a 
taken down and arranged; and at half-past prison within twenty miles of the metropolis ] 
six we were mustered, and returned, one by of which he had not beeu an occupant. To i 
one to our prisoq, where we were locked in — obtain as full an insight as possible into the j 
a sentinel, with loaded musket and fixed criminal mind, to judge how far there was ! 
bayonet, being placed at the dour, Our uuy hope of reclaiming such men, and what 
night was thus nearly twelve hour.? long/ It whs most likely to lead to reform, I frequently 
being too dark to read, and as it w:is impos- conversed with Dick and others of his class. t 
Bible to sleep much more than half the time, In exchange, he asked me a variety of 
I was compelled, for four or live hours every questions upon geography — a kind of curiosity 
night, to hear little else than narratives of which, as I have already stated, was regarded : 
offences and criminal indulgences, of the with much suspicion by the authorities. ! 
most revolting character. Obscene mid bias- Indeed, among the convicts, he made no secret f 
phemous songs were nightly composed and that his object was to obtain such information \ 
sung; and schemes for future crimes were as might be useful to them, if they succeeded i 
proposed and discussed, with a coolness iu liis favourite project of seizing the ship. ! 
which I shudder to call to mind. The only That he was capable of putting into execution I 
check on them was the sentinel at the door, such a design, subsequent events at Norfolk | 
who now and then thrust his bayonet between island sufficiently ‘proved. Upon one occasion, 
the bars, when it was getting very kite Dick ventured to hint the great possibility of ! 
or the men were unusually uproarious, and a successful mutiny, as he knew that it would j, 
called out “silence.” be sumiorted by several of tbf. sailors, and ; 

Our voyage occupied one hundred aud even by some of the military guard ; which j 
twenty-four days ; aud — when it is con- latter statement was, I am afraid, true. I , 
sidered that out half of that time was passed pointed out to him the preparations which. j 
in this loathsome place, in darkness, and with had been mode to resist such an attempt, the l| 
such companions— some idea may be formed small cbance of victory, the increased suffer- |1 
of what 1 suffered in this comparatively ing Which would be entailed upon all the j| 
small portion of rny captivity. I have nob prisoners in case of failure, and' that even 'I 
dwelt upon the miseries which, in addition success could only be purchased by muoh 
to those inflicted on all my companions, were bloodshed on both sides. This, hq. said, he 
]>eculiarly my own ; but I can sincerely say, considered would be fully justified to obtain 
that not far * Oukeduxu would I pass such their liberty ; the faintest hope of whichy he 
another four iplfmtbs. thought, well worth the peril of their lives. 

AYehad, however, now and then, a little The attempt to escape at Symon’s Bay Was 
fun ;/one of . the Most prolific sources of which planned by him ; and subsequently,, on landing; 
was the exquisite power of mimicry possessed t he was the lingleader of a more seriou# Afld 
by a diminutive sickly-looking youth. Tho desperate conspiracy for effecting the escape 
second overseer was m Irishman, who not of a large body of the prisoners fiom Norfidk ’ 
only spoke m unusually broad brogue, but Island. ' * " “ J. 

r s exhibited many ludicrous, national character- How different a character .was poor, meek, : 

;■ These were caught, with the truth of good : heartcd/ 8toven l He was shout fifty 

• a . mirror (cjuly adding a Tittle interest) by our years old, and. had: been for many years a re- * 
humorous companion; and. the object, of his spectaUe Being unfortunate ir 
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some speculations into wldch he was drawn, 
lie applied himself to that last refuge of the 
intelligent destitute — the busifiees of a school- 
master— the profits of which were never ade- 
quate to support his large family in decency. 
In emergencies lie had been in the habit 
of applying to his brother — a wealthy 
member of one of the learned professions 
— who occasionally assisted him. On his 
last application for mi advance of five 
pounds, the brother was unfortunately ab- 
sent from England ; and Stovcn, goaded by 
the sufferings of his fiunily, unhappily con- 
ceived the idea of foiling his brother’s ac- 
ceptance for the amount of which lie had 
asked the loan ; intending, t as he assured me, 
to acquaint his brother of it, persuading him- 
self that he would forgive him and provide 
for the payment, if he should himself Iks im- 
' able to do so. His moderation, however, was 
his destruction ; for the bill fell into tile 
hands of a gentleman who knew his brother, 
and expressed his surprise at seeing an uccep- 
lance of his in circulation for so insigirnejmt 
a sum. The brother naturally denied having 
put his name to any such bill. Inquiries 
were made, and lie was compelled to give 
evidence against his own brother, to consign 
Jii in to convict infamy, and, ;ih it. proved, to 

death. He died a victim to the privations 

ami misery of the voyage. 

Then we had one of the JMieccattcs. ITe 
had been a small farmer in iSouth Wales, and 
liad taken a promhuftl part in the practical 
resistance to -the turnpike exUrtion ; against 
which lie and his neighbours had petitioned 
aiul protested in vain. It has been said that 
a man cannot unknowingly commit a crime. 
In a moral sense, at least, this is true ; and 
Morgan, so far from being cognisant of crime, 
1 have no doubt, firmly fcclieved he was dis- 
charging his duty to himself and his neigh- 
bours. Throughout tlio voyage, and subse- 
quently in Norfolk Island, the conduct of this 
man— aud of Borne others of his countrymen 
(with the exception of one man, a desperate 
ruffian), who, for a similar offence, wore suffer- 
ing with him — was sufficient to show that they 
were the unlikeliest of men to he guilty of a 
moral crime. Dick Pearson, poor Stoven, and 
Morgan, who may be considered as types of 
classes aboard, were all members of one 
moss, enduring the same sufferings (if Dick, 
hardened as lie was, suffered at all), and all 
■frith the same sentence of seven years trans- 
pbrtation. 

y Considering our miserable plight as to 
Nothing, food, aud everything else, it might 
be supposed that the thievish propensities of 
the men must, perforce, have remained in 
abeyance. Not a day or night, however, 
jjjttmd without some robbery. The worst of 
them seemed to take a delight in * keeping 
their bands in,” no matter how contemptible 
the prize might be. Knives being forbidden, 
fragments of tin plates, to serve roughly the 
.-purpose of putting, were eagerly sought for. 


As I have mentioned, a tin pint. poLwas 
delivered to every prisoner at the commence- 
ment of the voyage, which served to receive 
his cocoa, os well as his pea-soup. 1 had not been 
at sea a couple of days when I found that mine 
had been changed. But, as th ey were scarcely 
distinguishable one from the other, I gave the 
new-comer a thorough cleaning, and adopted it 
in lieu of my own. The very next day. how- 
ever, a man sidled up to iny mess, and guadenlv 
clapping his hand upon tin* pot, exclaimed, 
u Halloa ! what are you a-doing with my tin 
pot l ” “ How do you know it is yours ? ” 
1 inquired. “There's my mark at the Bide,” 
he replied, “and there should be a round O 
at the bottom.” I turned it up ; and, seeing 
the mark of identity roferrod to, felt bounw 
to surrender it. The pot was received with 
an appearance of indignation, and 1 was 
treated as if 1 had attempted to do a dirty 
trick, and advised “not to try that game 
on again.” My messmates chuckled .at the 
scene ; and it was subsequently explained 
to mo that this trick of exchanging was a 
common 1 rick amongst prisoners. 1 suf- 
cred mucli inconvenience in consequence 
for several days ; and, for ^uit of my pot to 
receive them, was deprived of my rations of 
cocoa, tea uud soup. At length T act another ; 

for, happening to mention tho trick which had 

been played inc to one of the prisoners, a 
rough fellow with ft most ferocious cast of 
countenance, lie insisted upon my taking his, 
Baying he would try to get the itso of his 
messmates’, and reminding me that I had. 
written a letter for him at Woolwich — a cir- 
cumstance which it is not remarkable that I 
had forgot I en, as I lmd written at least fifty, 
while in the river. 1 .had, indeed, frequent 
proofs that a kindness is sometimes long re- 
membered, and often gratefully requited, by 
even tho worst of criminals. 

Towards the end of our voyage, and when 
about throe hundred miles from Norfolk 
Inland, we c'ncouutered a terrific storm. The 
Pacific Is like Othello’s mind, “not easily 
moved ; but, being wrought, vexed in the 
extreme.” fc’or two or three days, it had 
presented an appearance little in accordance 
with its name ; and, on this night, the storm 
increased to a hurricane. During the whole 
night the hatches were fastened down, and 
we could do nothing but lie ami listen to the 
frequent breaking aiid long roll of tho thunder, 
the rushing of water over the decks, mid the 
terrific howling of the wind in the rigging. 
Nothing could be more helpless tiyyp our 
condition in tho event of' any disaster to the 
ship. A compact mass of Ifumon life closed ; 
fastened down; the narrow outlet strongly 
barred. We wore perfectly helpless. We could 
hear the din of the Bailors running to and 
fto; and in the intervals of the thunder, 
their responsive “ Aye, aye, Sir,” to the Orders 
of their captain. At every plunge of the 
vessel, all seemed to wait in breathless expec- 
tation that it was .about to founder; but 
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again and again we rose, and the' lightning 
Hasting^ through our tiny portholes, showed 
distinctly every object in the prison. It was 
curious to obsepe tho effect of terror upon 
some of the most hardened of my companions. 
The moat noisy were .silent then. Some, who 
at other times were accustomed to hold in 
contempt a more civilised mind, asked me 
— with, a tone, of civility which I had never 
experienced from them before — my opinion 
upon our situation. Men, who were perhaps 
in action the most daring, ii tiding no resource 
in their own minds in that terrible and hftlji- 
less state, appealed to me — as to an oracle — 
as to “ whether we should go to the bottom 
to which, of course, I could only reply, that 
4x1 , comparison with the 11111(1061' of safe 
voyages, shipwrecks were extremely rare, 
ana that we were in the hands of a* skilful 
captain. * 

Our near approach to Norfolk island was 
regarded with different feelings by the men. 
Tho greater part, who detested regular labour 
above all things, would, I think, have pre- 
ferred to spend the rest of their “lagging” 
aboard the ship. For my own part, I had 
an unspeakable ^desire to leave it ; hoping 
that whatever fresh sufferings might await 
me, I should at least be placed iu less close 
Contiguity with the rest of the prisoners. — At 
length, after a voyage of four calendar months, 
we came in sight of our place of captivity. 
We til’s t saw Nepean Island, which at a 
distance had. an extremely hard and repulsive 
appearance ; but, as the main island came to 
view, the magnificent Norfolk Island pine 
trees had an imposing and pleasing aspect. 
Hero and there we had glimpses of tho 
richly . wooded slope? which adorn all tho 
islands of the Pacific. 

There being no harbour, wc lay off about a 
mile from the coral reefs, the captain ex- 
changing signals with the shore ; shortly after 
which . a Boat came alongside, rowed by 
prisoners. We were conveyed ashore under 
a guard of soldiers in each boat. It was re- 
markable that after a voyage of seventeen 
thousand miles, several of my companions 
were/in this passage of about a mile from the 
ship to the shore, sea-sick. This was doubt- 
less owing to the new motion of the boat. 
True to their instincts, they continued to rob 
one another to tho last. One prisoner had a 
pair of Wellington bools stolen from him in 
the boat; having on his way to the shore 
taken them off for some purj>ose. They were 
purlojned by tAro other prisoners, who had 
shared the plunder .between them, each bein' 
discovered with fife, odd. boot' (much too smal 
to" be of any use to him) concealed in his ( 
trousers, which having beeu selected with 
that disregard for. the dimensions of the 
wc^rer alwady mwtion^, afforded him ample 
space 'for the concealment of\ ^ny booty of 
the kind. Two of the guard. algo complained 
: that they had been robbfed cf “ sticks ” of 
; tobacco. 


On the morning of our landiug, a calm hail 
succeeded the storm. The cloudless sky hail 
a brilliant hue* known only in that delightful 
parallel of latitude, which borders on a tropical 
climate. I felt cheered by the sight of land, 
and by the healthful breezos which fanned 
us as wc left the ship. I was prepared to 
meet great hardships ; but I did not expect 
the horrors which awaited me. In happy, 
ignorance, my feelings were rather of an 
agreeable kind as I first set foot on that 
paradise ; which, changed by the wickedness 
of uian, has been since termed, “ The Ocean 
Hell” 


THE THINKER AND THE DOER. 

One Bits At home, with pale impassive brow, 

Bent on the eloquence ol‘ lifeless letters ; 

Noting man’s thoughts from Mind's first dawn, till now, 
Wheu. Truth socuis, )lcavm-in»pii''d, to biusthci' 

fetters. 

Another plies the force of stalwart limbs, 

And keen wit sharpen'd by the whirl of action ; 

For midnight lure no studious lamp he trims, 

Curtain'd anil muffled from the world’s distraction. 

Two destinies — converging to one end, 

The glorious issue of all human labour ; 

Where in harmouious union softly blend 

The praise of God, the profit of our neighbour. 

Koch has his gift — the stamp affix'd at birth. 

That marks him for tlicO/crvaiit of a Master : 

The clioseu steward of His realm of^arth ; 

The shepherd watching for a higher Pastor. 

Eu eh lias liis crown — of earthly laurels here, 
Gather'd and woven by the band of mortals ; 

And when the Spirit- City’s towers appear, 

Dropp’d on his brows by angels at its portal *. 

Judge not which serves his mighty Muster br.t, 
Ilaply thou mightest be true worth’s detractor; 

For each obeys his nature’s high behest, — 

Thp close-pent thinker, and the bust/ uclor. 


TEN MINUTES “CROSS COUNTRY” 

In the days when railway locomotion was 
looked upon as something highly interesting, 
but humorously chimerical and impractica- 
ble, a merry fellow prophesied that ere many 
years, “ England would become like a gridiron. ’ 
A harmless enthusiast, this merry fellow, but 


tko witli which liis brother enthusiasts had. 
been visited : Salomon de Caoafor talking some- 
nonsense about steam ; Cyrano de Bergerop foT 
his meamlerings in aerostation ; and' that mad* . 
cap, .Galileo, for raving about the. jmovexneni; 
of the earth.'. Railroads and thirty miles any, 
hour ! How we laughed in our Herfsian boote,f; 
and Cossack frowsers, and high-collarcd coats* 
at; the absurdity of the thing ; how waggish , 
tho committees 01 the wHouse tff Commons - 
waked ; and what smart things the Quarterly 
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Review said about steam. Somehow, the 
world hath wagged considerably 'since then, 
and the# prediction of the nlerry follow has 
been, like a great many other jovial prophecies, 
considerably more than accomplished. The 
railway gridiron not only spreads itself over 
the map; but innumerable little auxiliary 
bars, called branch lines, continue to inter- 
sect it ; so that the gridiron assumes, day by 
day, more the aspect of — what shall I say f-— 
a sheet of paper on which a centipede, his 
hundred legs well dipped in ink, has been 


executing a cheerful hornpipe. Am I exag- 
gerating ? I call witnesses to disprove the asser- 
tion : Bradshaw's railway guide, nay, the very 


stones of the Wbistlcby station, which as all 
men know is on the Yvhistloby, Slocumb, and 
Dumhledowndeary branch of the East Apple- 
shire line, a suecursal of the great Noruor- 
castem trunk line. At this slat ion 1 find 
myself oue Sunday evening provided with a 

return ticket from Wliistleby to Ribylon 

Bridge. The up train — sn a porter in a full 
suit of velveteen, well oiled, tells me — 'viJl bo 
due in twenty minutes. The evening being 
tine, T see no reason why 1 should not take a 
stroll u cross country.’* 

This cross country is not strange to me ; 
for, when I was a dweller in the tents of that 
DumMedowndoary of which I have already 
been bold enough to speak, 1 frequently wan- 
dered from thence to Whistleby, mid from 
W histleby through that cross country which 
includes in its circuit, two or three villages, 
aud many farms. Whither shall luy walk 
‘be now i Two miles away, along green lanes, 
running between orchards and at the foot of 
a. hill, in a hollow so deep as to be almost 
like a pit, lies Codlingforu. A lovely little 
village it is, though unhealthy ill rough its 
situation — so unhealthy, indeed, that it was 
decimated by the clmlora, till the fright- 
ened villagers rolled blazing bur-barrels down 
the steep street to drive the maleficent 
vapours away. Not hither will 1 walk now, 
however ; for two great silk-printing factories, 
with tier above tier of windows in distressing 
^ regularity, mar the otherwise charming Jand- 
’scape : tall chimneys tower over the pent- 
house roofs aud swinging inn signs ; and 
streams of indigo and cochiueal discolour the 
ouco pellucid creek, whore I know of several 
trout, and have some suspicion of perch, even. 
Not Ctajlingford-wise, through which the 
great Dover rood runs, and through which it 
is . traditionally reported that Bevcnty stage 
coaches (when there were cotvches), passed 
eVery day, will I bend my steps ; nor shall my 
walk be to Crabapple Heath, an inland Dum- 
Meaowudeary in miniature, whoso inhabitants 
have run mad on the subject of shops, as those 
of Dutnbledowndeary have upon houses, and 
- ‘ have erected Imperial tea warehouses ; and 
? Saloons ofFashlon ” and Pantechnicons of 
* wearing apparel, and Berlin wool establish- 
ments amid' the gorseand furze, and\ almost 
■ as " unprofitable 7 gay when, goodness knows I 


tho one "everything shop** of the village,' whose 
proprietor dispensed lmendr&pery, sweet-stuff, 
ironmongery, Leghorn bonnets, patent medi- 
cines, boots and shoes, and §heap periodicals, . 
with equal impartiality, was quite enough for 
their simple requirements. The Crabappleiana 
wait for customers, as do the Dumbledown- 
dearians for tenants. Neither will I wend my 
steps to tho church, a grey old building, with 
a leaden steeple charmingly out of th$ perpeiA* 
dicular, whose rusted weathercock, all on one 
side, gazes with a sort of sleepy astonishment 
at the bran-new railway, running close by, 
and the little railway cottage in Kentish 
ragstone, where a railway employ? pusses his 
time between whistling, smoking,' unci warning 
off the line any stray bullock, which in the 
absorbing gravity of cud-chewing might 
otherwise stare an express train in the face, 
and be thereby converted into premature 
beef. This church is well worth visiting, 

though 1 haw not timo to bury there to-day. 

Mr. Gray might have composed his Elegy in 
the green churchyard, where the ,s rude fore- 
fathers of the hamlet sleep or in the church 
where painstaking churchwardens have 
covered rich oak carvings, apil stone pilasters, 

' and fretted roof, with one unvarying coat of 
whitewash — and would, I dare Bay, had they 
had their way, have whitewashed the great, 
squire’s pew, with iU somnolent crimson- 
covered hassocks and cushions, its corpulent 
I prayer-books and Bibles, giving an additional 
j coat of priming to the stone tablets erected 
i to worthies who flourished two hundred 
I year ago, the monumental brasses telling of 
mitred abbots and signet-ringed priors, in tho 
days when malms aud complins wore sung in 
Dumbledowndeary church, ami rich copes 
and dalmatics hung in the little vestry m- 
| stead of the parson's plain gown aud surplice, 

I flanked by the “ Churchman’s Almanack,” 
i a paper relating to assessed taxes, a box of 
1 Heifers, and the clerk’s snuff-box. Mr. Gray, 

I say, might have meditated on the tombs of 
a succession of village magnates, “ Lords of 
this Manor of Cod ling ford,” or on the great 
altar-tomb where some pious dame of the 
olden time lies in marble, her hands piously 
joined, and her feet resting on a little dog ; 
or, haply, lie might have strolled into the 
belfry, where hang tho frayed and laded 
bell-ropes, and where a gaily -emblazoned 
board, like a cheerful hatchment, tells of tho 
achievements of the Rochester "youths” in 
the year of grace, 1730, how many bob majors 
they rang, aud how Josso Cotes wa^enor. 
He might have moralised on the little gap 
(like a grave) under the gaftery stairs, where 
,1b e tressels and coil of ropes lie ; he might have 
filled the pulpit with crowds of mind-pictured 
preachers : sliavcn friars, cowled penitents, 
and stolcd bishops ; Episcopalians with heard 
and moustache ; crop-eared Presbyterians 
in Geneva band, beating the drum ecclesi- 
astic; red-coated Independents* with Bible 
in one hand and brqadsword in the other ; 
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smug rectors of Queen Anne’s time, with rtoy 
gills and cauliflower wigs, upholding Doctor 
Sacheverell ; portly Georgian vicars thunder- 
ing at the squire (slumbering peacefully in 
his pew) on a question of doctrine and tithes. 
Ho might have wandered into the church- 
yard again, and listened through the half- 
opened pordh to the organ, tenderly handled 
by the amateur organist (a worthy man, and a 
fftaemakw, mundanely speaking), or watched 
the sun-dud, whose hands nor Papist nor Cal- 
vinist, stout Episcopalian nor fierce Non juror, 
had been able to tamper with, and gazed at 
the boats rippling tbo silver surface of the 
river,, and the purple haze from the lie Ids 
gradually arising to meet a blue descending 
Vteii from heaven, till the shadows wore inde- 
finitely prolonged, and the stars began to 
shine. f 

But 1 have llo call to do tin’s ; for my name is 
not Gray, and I am no poet. 1 promised myself 
and you, reader, ;v walk ; ami behold, 1 have 
boon telling you where we are not to go, without 
instructing you as to where our promenade is 
really to be. Shall it be to Abbey wood, 
whose name is all that now remains to recall 
the once renowned Abbey of Pinpinham ? 
But I should have my Dugdido with mo to 

enjoy properly a walk thither. Sitting by 
this ruined but yet sturdy oak tree, which 
perchance lias sheltered beneath its gnarled 
branches many a cowled and shaven monk in 
the old time, sitting thus with the Monaeticon 
Anglicanum before me, there would be voices , 
of the past for me in Pippinliam "Wood. Ij 
should live again in the time when there were ! 
monks and abbeys ; for all that distressingly j 
modem public-honso yonder, with its flourishes ; 
about.* 4 flue ale,” and “ Popp ins’s ginjjer-beer,” j 
in lieu of the ancient hostelry, the black jack, » 
and the stoup of Canary for all the brutal I 
Vandalism of that brazen bill-sticker who has 
posted a placard of somebody’s weekly news- 
paper, price threepence, on a charmingly 
antique wall, all shingle, round pebbles, and 
moss, a fragment perchance of the old abbey : 
nay, which * might have been a borough, God 
wot, returning its burgess to Parliament 1 >elore 
the Reform Bill. 

And, while I yet hesitate as to where I 
shall walk, I see “ looming in the distance,” 
as Mr. Disraeli would say, a wreath of white 
smoke j and know that in a very few minutes 
the up train will be due at Whistleby. The 
bell rings ; I hasten to the platform ; Bod- 

a ord, CrabaptJle Heath, Fippinhani Wood, 
all the cross country are nothing tome 
now, for my time Js\ip, and I am bound for 
Babylon Bridge. 

Bo, also, 'at a larger station, and on a longer, 
lino doswe stand, often forgetful that the sands 
are burning through the glass. Now pro- 
, tb Vuilk, now to ride j Aow irresolutely 

balancing between a jaunt is yon sleepy- 
Ipokiug one horse fly, and a ride on one of that 
jjitrmg of mettlesome hobbyhorses, till another 
■t’fc&tt rings ; mu}, gliding slowly into the station, 


comes another train, hung with black, whose 
stoker carnes a scythe and hour glass, and 
whoso guard a mattock and a spade!* 

THE PLYING BRIDGE. 

Qmrtd J'itais Jeune, “ When I was Young ; 
Recollections of an Old Man,” by Paul L. 
Jacon, who styles himself Bibliophile, Book- 
lover, and Member of all the Academies, is 
an amusing collection of anecdotes j the 
writer of which might not have liked to be 
compelled to raise his hand and swear that 
every incident contained in it is matter of 
fact, chronicled as it actually occurred. 
Nevertheless, sketches of what mirjld come 
under the eye of a French printer, journalist, 
novelist, and theatrical critic during the 
ominous period between 1762 and ’82 
would be interesting, if they had only pro- 
bability and general truthfulness (though not 
literal truth) to recommend them. Tnat is 
an much as c;ui bo expected when any man 
sits down to write fragments of lus own life, 
and is perhaps quite as much as we usually 
get, in many narratives and descriptions 
which profess io maintain the most complete 
.•Icon racy. 

The author, in his first very extraordinary 

chapter, L'lmprimeur , “The Printer,” tells us, 

“ My name is Jacob, which would announce 
me to bo a Jew ; but I am a Frenchman of a 
good bourgeoisie and of a learned stock ; for 
my great uncle, le Louis Jacob, who 
lived in 1G48, published a treatise on the best 
libraries, public and private, which have been 
and at present are, in the world ; and my 
great grandfather Jacob, who did not dis- 
cover the philosopher’s stone in the hermetic 
science, published in 1647, ‘The Clavicle, or 
the science of Raymond Lullo ; * these are 
authentic titles of nobility, and I io not intend 
to degenerate.” # 

His second chapter is Le Pont Volant, 

“ The Flying Bridge,” which nom follows: — 

In the year 1764, memorable in history 
for the definitive expulsion of the Jesuits, who 
were banished from France on the occasion 
of the outrage of Damiens against Louis the 
Fifteenth — as they had already been by Henry 
t lie Fourth, as a famishment of the crime of 
Jean Ohatel — 1 had only just •finished my 
philosophy at the College do Montagu, 
although I had a beard on my Alin; for 
collegiate education being more extended 
than in our days, it waa not unusual to see . 
grown men on the benches of the schools : • 
such instances are now only to be found in. 
the German Universities. I must confess,, 
however: t^iat we were all over', bardetL 
cuirassed, and caparisoned with Greek and 
Latin. '■ ' 

At that time, I inhabited a wnaU apart- 
ment suited to my modest .ippomeLfchd situated 
in the fifth story of a six-ateried houBe in the 
Rue d’Ecossejm order to bo within easy reach 



of the course of lectures At the.Ecole de 
Droits Hue Saint-Jeau-de-B^auvais. This 
i Quartier mint Jaques, where my youth was 
, spent in studious solitude, was as" dear to me 
• as a second country ; I loved that interesting 
i' population of booksellers and antiquarians, 
| who printed and sold under the patronage of 
if the University. In their shops, and in the 
} midst of their family of volumes, I passed the 
!* sweetest moments, and found the most lively 
i pleasures ; for I still wore uiy white robe of 
innocence, and a coat of coarse stuff nibbed 
at the elbows, with breeches of drugget (long 
since well ripened at the knees) and speckled 
stockings that displayed the meagre outlines 
of my calves. 

J But behold, ono fine morning, adieu to 
; booksellers, ancient and modern ; adieu to 
black-letter editions and parchment mauu- 

■ scripts ! I fell in love, dumbly, patiently, 
expectantly in love. You know nothing about 
the state of a bibliophile who transfers Jiis 
love of paper, printing, and binding, to a 
single animated object of recent date a new 

1 and rare work which can be revised and aug- 
mented ; whono first page is still maiden, and 
which is guarded with more jealousy than an 
ancient Elzevir. 

In a licuse ou llie Other side of the street. 

1 at an attic window opposite to my garret, l 
;• perceived a fair pretty face, which 1 regarded 
with complaisance. Melancholy blue eyes, 
a cherry mouth, modest and inviting expres- 
sion, curling hair uiitouched by powder, a 
nymph-like figure unencumbered by hoop- 
' petticoats, charming arms, and a goddess's 

■ bosom, which my indiscreet eyes caught a 
glimpse of through the folds of the necker- 
chief ; the least of these perfections would 
have been enough to soften a harder heart 
and disorder a stronger head thai\ mine. 

Nevertheless, she was only a book-stitcher 
who worked for M. Barbou’s library. She 
was twenty years old, and had only her little 
chamber and her liberty, although many 
of the Latin classics had already passed 
through her hands. Her name was plain 
Nanette ; and her face might serve her 
! instead of letters of nobility, since the Coin- 
tease Dubarry rose from a lower station — and 
i Louis the Fifteenth’s was a petticoat govern- 
j meut. 

Still Nanette was discreet) and stuck to 
i her stitching. The neighbourhood of. the 
colleges, the schools, ana the encyclopedists, 

• had not prevailed against her virtue ; or 
rather, a love which she concealed preserved 
w her from the dangers to which she was 
exposed by her beauty and her inexperience, 

I from young and old libertines. As to me, 
irifro'observed her at every hour of the day, 
and even of the night, yithoufc remarking the 
.. shadow of a man in her room, or the slightest 
equivocal sybiptom in her conduct, I allowed 
I myself to be seduced by these austere appear- 
! anoes; and I gradually became enthusiastic 
I about the moat chaste and the mtat adorable 


of book-stitchers, without having the courage j 
to address a single word to her. I 

She was in the habit of bringing her .work 1 

before an open window, doubles* to be nearer 
to the light, which hardly penetrated to the j 
back of her attic ; but I persuaded myself, j 
in spite of the denials of diffidence) that I ! 
was not unconnected with those long pauses, 
duriug which I simply believed I was the )l 
only object of the looks and smilea which* ; 
seemed to reach me in a direct line. I began !. 
to imitate the book-stitcher by installing •I 
myself at my window between piles of ■; 
old volumes, whose leaves 1 inattentively !j 
turned over without being intoxicated by i, 
their learned dust ; my eyes were directed 1 
towards my neighbour, who seemed to take* . 
pleasure in my following her example of 
turning papers al>oi^, ami who managed the 
rustling ot the printed leaves in a sort of ij 
regular cadence, which made liarmonioua j; 
music in the cars of a bibliophile. • \ 

Ln the course of a month I collated more j 
than a hundred folio volumes, while Nanette ij 
stitched more than a hundred duodecimos, ji 
In love, the art of gazing is the burning |j 
mirror of .Archimedes, which set fire to ships * i 
sailing in the open sea. !; 

1 soon forgot lliat llie width of the street !'< 

separated us, and I sent forth sighs, which ;l 
were rc-echoqil. My joy was at its height, * !i 
because l imagined that I had hunted to bay i j 
that innocence which was intimidated, whose j; 
outworks were stormed, and which only 
required to make an honourable capitulation ; i ) 
so true is it, that a man blindly in love can l< 
see nothing, not even in broad sunshine ! I 
ventured to employ the offensive arms of jj 
signs with the head, inviting grimaces, the 
telegraphic language of gestures, flying kisses, ' « 
and letters ; 4>ut no answer was given to ; 
these regular modes of attack, which 1 
directed with all the art of Ovid and of 
(lentil Bernard. . The book- stitcher only 
blushed with downcast eyes, or redoubled her 
industry without looking at my window, or j 
turned round to laugh, or even, after having 
tried to keep a serious countenance, lost her 
temper, and retreated from the window. I 
attributed these different manoeuvres to 
coquetry and female cunning. Boor novice 
that 1 was ! 

ln the upper story, and over my chamber, % 
there lodged a young theologian, whose 
friends— rich agriculturists of Picardy — des- 
tined him for the ecclesiastical profession. 

He had been sent for this purpose to study, 
at Paris, the Sorbonno saeletj and canon law, 
under pire Riballier, who, after the illustrious 
i iom Caknet, was the first doctor of religious 
science, and who was to acquire so ridiculous 
a reputation for his criticism of the ** B6Ii- 
Saire ” of Mt de Marmontel. 

Athanase Gerbior — such was the name of ’ 
the apprentice priest — united in his person 
all sorts of qualities which could be useless 
to a churchman, who desires only to gain the 
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favour of God by edifying his ' neighbour, burden ap to defer the moment of departure ; 
He might have been admitted among the he shed tears, /uid wiped them awa^r with the 
guards of Frederic King of Frtisaia, for the back of his hand/ I noticed' him closely 
sake of his gigantic stature. IJis black and before acc6sting him, and felt pity for his 
bright eyes, his curly hair anif beard, liis grief. 

delicate and rogular features— composed a “ What reason have youfor tears, Monsieur 
physiognomy capable of inspiring wandering Atlianase ? " I asked, with an air of in- 
thoughts in the toughest of devotees. So tcrest which was not feigned; “has anything 
tli^tit was only for his own defence that he unpleasant occurred in respect to, your 
*wore the long cgt&sock of brown cloth, the thesis ? ” 

bands, and the hat of the seculars. “ Ah ! ” replied he, nipping his eyebrows, 

Atlianase Gerbier yielded with so bad a “ you are very glad of my departure ! Yes, 
grace to the pious intentions of his father, my father hns come to fetch me, and take me 
that' hia only just wiped the dust oiF the to Amiens, to be n priest! Mon dku / if L 
bencli^ of the theological class, and gained dare confess the truth to him ! Yes, I am the 
nothing, by his apprenticeship except an 1 moat unfortunate of men ! ” 
invincible disgust for the gown which he was ! What ! you are going to be ordained a 
destined to wear. He scarcely retained enough 1 priest ? I congratulate you ; it is very 
Latin and snfiieienl technical phrases to answer « respectable, and you may got forward with a 
tho necessary examinations. But as the little audacity, address, and talent, especially 
clergy at this epoch, estimating their power if you preach. Bourdaloue, Massillon, and 
by the number of animal recruits, were not ! Bossuet arc the models to follow. I advise 
difficult about tho choice of their new members, 'you to make your first attempts in the style 
lie was admitted against his own will by the of Massillon : Ids is tho eloquence of the 
bishop, and judged fit to be ordained priest heart; you would thereby get die women on 
at Whitsuntide. His father, proud of having your side, and they make the reputation of 
such’ a son os a blessing upon liis house and . a pieacher.” 

■lands, wrote to him to present himself at; “ Mafoi / preach yourself, if that gives you 
Amiens, where the ceremony of ordination any amusement ; as fo me, I had rather 
would take place in the presence of liis family, j throw myself into the river. But you 
(verifier, who had hoped as a last resource, that shall not profit much by my absence, Mou- 
an episcopal sentence would favour his wishes sieur ; and if I do not come back Lo tell you 
by pronouncing bis rejection, fell into a state what's what, and buys my revenge of your 
of disconsolate helplessness j for he hud nut. troaeiim*y ! ’Tin loo '"had, much too bad, 
tho moral courage to resist the paternal Monsieur Jactd) ! 

authority, which despotically disposed of his As if he was afraid of having expressed too 
futiiro life, and condemned him to a profos- dearly the bottom of his thoughts, lie turned 
Sion so repugnant to liis natural inclination?, his back and left me, without the least regard 
Ho suffered from this cowardly weakness, to my well-meant condolence, and without 
which lie secretly acknowledged and cursed : acquainting me with the motive for his ill- 
as the cause of his critical portion ; still he will, which J hail never suspected, 
made no at tempt to conquer it. Such is the T reflected a moment on these mysterious 
effect of childish prejudice. reproaches ; and while I was thinking of 

I had endeavoured to form with him an following him to obtain an explanation of 
intimacy of neighbourhood and of study ; but , these last words, I saw him at the turn of 
he was too timid and too silent to accept my ! tho Kuo d’Ecosso in his fathers ckar-Manc. 
repeated advances, which seemed rather to Nanette, motionless at her window, with red 
embarrass him, if I could judge from his eyes and clasped hands, 1 looked after him till 
blushing, liis stammering, and Ins beating a j he disappeared. She took no notice of tho 
retreat with overstrained politeness. j glances which I shot from the street to her 

I ' often began with him an entirely per- j attic, but shut her window with a shun, ami 
\ soijal conversation, in order to set him at appeal ed no more the whole day long, though 
and enter more iuto his confidence ; but 1 uselessly remained at mine to watch her. 
furbeihwed masters had already cured In the evening I observed that* she went 
mfk natural frankness and engrained him with out with a basket in her hand, and ran to a - 
i^&ypocrlsy. Moreover, lie wass ashamed of his ] fruit-woman, doubtless to get something for 
N&Jgporance, which 1 exposed without intending her supper. I determined to wait for her jn 


dn all by myself.’ There was even between basket full of .nothing but* chgjrcoaV- 
us lygfciness not far from turning into hatred j passed close to me without recognising . me 
Ibr'Ueidfier avoided nle, and darted threaten- the darkness in which we were, I seized lier 
ing glances at me. v by the arm, apd^ suddenly approached my face 

One dhy I found him on the staircase ? he ao close to . hers, umloubtedlyj- through die . 


Vitep, not so much to take breath under his > surprise as\$he endeavoured to escape from 
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this tete-d-tfte. which commenced with a 
kiss. 9 

“ Modtfhaoiselle,” said I, ^fith ardour, “I 
* venture here to intercede with you for some 
one who loves you more than you think, and 
who is exceedingly uuhappy ! ” 

“And 'tis you who speak to me on liis 
account t ” replied she, mistaking the am- 
biguous sense of this declaration ; “ but his 
timidity has not prevented his declaring 
sentiments which I share with him ; I 
know how unhappy he is, and I blame his 
incredible weakness. I am rnoro unhappy 
than he. To-morrow I shall have ceased to 
suffer ! ” 

“Is it possible that you lovo him, my dear 
Nanette ! " cried I, squeezing her hand. 
“Then his happiness only depends upon your- 
self, and I entreat you not to let him languish. 
Permit me to visit you, to love you con- 
stantly ! I am now the happiest of men ! " 
“Monsieur, you are not then a friend of 
his?” she replied, disengaging herself from 
my hands. “And that I should think he 
had confided all to you! When I really 
love, it is for life ; and it is better to die 
than to renounce the beloved object. Adieu, 
Monsieur ; you will be sorry to have so ill 
understood me ! ” 

She had escaped before I had time to think 
of detaining her, and Bhe scolded mo in these 
terms from the top of the staircase, up which 
she had run, while I remained below silent 
| and stupefied at these strange maledictions, 
j which I did not understand, especially when 

: I compared them with the opening portion of 
our friendly interview. 

I remembered the verses in Virgil where 
Galatea hides herself in the osier-ground, in 
order to be followed and caught there ; and 
the tardy inspiration started mo on the track 
of the fair fugitive. But I could not catch 
j her : in vain I entreated her outside the door 
and through the key-hole ; she did not deign 
to answer me, the pitiless Nanette ! The 
silence which reigned in her chamber even 
made me think that she liad chosen some 
other hiding-place, and 1 descended slowly, 
not without making a halt at every step and 
raising my head to listen whether she did 
not call me. 

' This flight, which was not caused by 
coquetry, discouraged me at first by scattcr- 
, ing doubts in the midst of a passion which 
was as incredulous, as it was inexperienced. 
Still, it is not the first blow which destroys a 
deliberately formed opinion, and I gradually 
returned to the belief that I was beloved. 
My doubts were even effaced by the shadow 
Of favourable presumptions, and I inter- 
preted to my advantage what had before 
appeared the most adverse to my hopes. We 
. so easily deceive ourselves about what we 
desire ! * I had . no difficulty: .in . drawing a 
happy omen from the conversation wiich had 
so greatly surprised, and afflicted mey I per- 
snaded inyself tBSt Nanette withdrawn 

» i - X ' , . / 1 

herself from my blunt declaration to conceal 
tier trouble and delay her defeat; I ended by 
concluding that the aensitive.book-stitcher was 
not less impatient than myself for some oc- _ ' 
casiou which might hasten the ordinary ■■ 
denouement. I therefore determined to make 
this occasion arise as soon as pos8tbfe~4he 
imagination of a young man is so bold afid ex- 
travagant when spurred on by lcfte^ and 
when it gallops unbridled over the waste* 
ground of desire ! *■ 

It was summer, and as the heat of the day 
is retained during the night in those houses 
where the fresh air does not penetrate, 
Nanette usually left her window half-open 
during the evening, in order to breathe a 
less suffocating atmosphere while she slept* 
and, while watching her motions, I became 1 
aware of this dangerous habit. \ 

I had often calculated the distance between 
our two windows, nud every time, this 
distance, which I devoured in idea, was di- 
minished in my eyes ; this day I familiarised 
myself with it, by means of measuring it 
according to the desire of passing it which I j 
felt — fifteen feet in breadth, and sixty in 
height ; I had only to throy a bridge from { 
one side of the street to the* other ; and, en- ! 
chanted with this audacious project, which < 
would have put a fairy’s wand to the proof, 1 j 
excited myself by the certainty of success to i 
venture on these risks and perils. All ray j 
castles in the air were at that time situated j 
in the Hue d’Kcossu. i 

T immediately busied myself about the j 

means of creating a bridge which should have | 
sufficient solidity for mo to pass it, without 
imminent danger of my carrying away the 
flexible flooring under my weight. I had, 
when twenty-four, a sure foot and an eye 
steady enough to save me from trips mid 
giddiness. Moreover, love is a lucky guide 
ill the greatest hazards. 

When the night had caused the lights to 
be put out, and set the neighbours snoring, I 
groped my way into the street, where I had 
remarked a pile of planks which had been 
brought yesterday to the front of a cabinet- 
maker’s shop. I had taken care to hang out 
from my balcony a long and stout rope, to 
which I fastened two oaken planks, and by 
which I afterwards hoisted them to my 
chamber-window, without noise and without 
accident. I mentally triumphed over my 
future conquest, when I found myself the - 
proprietor of these capital boards, which I 
was not slow in making use *of ; thus, with 
my rope I fastened then shortest and the 
thickest to the sill of my window, fronv which 
it projected about six feet, and on this first 
Scaffolding I pushed my second plank to the 
opposite window, in such a manner that the 
extremities had scarcely at each end. a! point 
df support. 

Oh ! how I leapt with joy while admiring 
this bridge of a single arch, boldly thrown 
across the street, and giving me a pathway two 



feci wide, without a parapet ! I was tpo im- 
patient tomake toal of my aerial construction 
to conterap&te it wr y long at a distance, and 
discover it s defects : to hesitate ibider such 
circumstance to retreats Bat love per- 
forms imposeibiUties-^imd X was mad with 
love t 

I.oply looked at thehappy termination of 
^ to*rpatfcu which I had to travel in the air, and 
: t r brayely ventured cross-legs on this plank, 
' which bent andshooh at every motion I made. 
When I was inthe middle of the bridge, which 
was ready to> give way with me, and when I 


mmmmyntix a glance that Irighttul nerpen- 
ilicuhtr height, 1 felt a cold shiver to the very 
tip oftny hair, and I shut my eyes to save 
myself from falling, for a giddiness made the 
^neighbouring objects turn and twist, caused 
A. singing in my ears, and a grinding of my 
tooth, made my blood stagnate, and my heart 
heat. It was only for one moment, a terrible 
moment, jthat I fancied Imuat be killed, and X 

forgot JNfcnottc j then I took courage, mul n* 

it was more difficult to go back than to 
advance, I did advance, resigned to wliat 
might happen. 1 owed thanks to my lucky 
stay when I got into harbour without ship- 
wreck, and escaped from that horrible night- 
mare by reaching the shore : that is to say, 
Nanette’s window. This window, which I 
pushed gently, resisted my efforts ; from 
Which 1 concluded that it was fastened, and I 
directly sought for a method of opening it 
without making a noise. I determined, how- 
ever, OH no account to raise the siege of a 
place winch was almost carried by storm. I 
listened whether Nanette did not wake, and I 


tinged the white curtains of the bed with a 
spegtral. light, and X wondered at this great 
•?£feflHpdled on the hearth in the midst of 

sigh attracted my looks and my at- 
wn below into the street, where a man 

I Tifs^wttding sentinel. The presence of this 
me witness, who seemed to have 
stepped for the purpose of observing me, 
%g$d me to hasten the denouement of the 
. Adventure, and I darted a more searching 
' J&ty&cc into the chamber. I then beheld all : — 

' jNanettC^ Stretched upon her bed but not 

I undressec^'teemed deprived of consciousness ; 
a brasier bf charcoal near her surrounded her 
. with aUc atmosphere of poisonous smoke ; she 
was cm the poitit of perishing, if she was not 
alreadydeaa dt invocation. 

Ijtaijbated ocfclonger ; I forgot the. man 
whb was watching me, and the fragile support 
!• was ititftanded; I threw mVsek 
a my st*e*g the woitaniten 
mjfreAaad smashed togmrn pieees. as well as 
[ the. glass panes, which I could hear rattle 
down upon tho pavement. Bat I had entered 
;Nj£ietwh. chamber, and the Ihto to* which 
upon her immediately counteracted 


the influence of that stupefying smoke. I 
stamped and extinguished the burning char- 
coal under my feet, and, almost, ^suffocated 
myself, I ran to the assistance of toe insen- 
sible Nanette ; I called her byname, I rubbed 
her hands in mine, and moistened her temples 
with cold water. 

'Sensation gradually returned ; but, para- 
lysed by the effects of the vapour, - she 
revealed the thoughts which had lulled her 
sloop of death. 

“Athanase! is It you) 11 said she, Stretching 
out her arms as if to embrace me. “ I have 
killed myself for grief because I had no more 
hope of becoming your wife. Athanase, my 
love, pardon me, and think of your poor 
Nanette!” 

“ Confusion ! ” thought X to myself, with 
disappointment. u Athanase ! ’tis not me 
then that she loves ? ’tis a little late for me to 
learn the truth. Why did not she tell me ? 

I should not have run the risk of breaking 
my nook ; yea, but then I should not have 

saved lier ! ,l 

“ Athanase ! ah 2 it is not he ; ” she con- 
tinued, regaining the use of her senses as 
the carbonic exhalations were driven off by 
the sharp night-air. “You here, hi. Jacob f ' 
Who gave you leave to intrude into my 
room ? You are not come to prevent me from 
dying 1 Hut you are mistaken ; I do not love 
you. I love none but Athanase Gerbier, and 
I am dying because they have made him a 
priest.” 

“ You shall not die, Mademoiselle,” I 
replied, the nioro respectfully that I had it at 
heart to repair the errors of my presumption ; 

“ 1 deceived myself, I confess, and I beg you 
to forget it, in re turn for the service which 
I am rendering to my neighbour Athanase, 
by restoring you to him safe and sound. A 
few minutes later, I shudder at the thought 
of it, and you would have been lost. Pardon 
me for having entered by your window.” 

“ Pardon you ? ” cried a thundering voice, 
which proceeded from my oWn chamber. 

“ Yes, when I have punished you for your 
infamous treachery ; when I shall have tram- 
pled you both under my feet, and over- 
whelmed you with scorn. Where is the 
wretch, that I may strangle him ! 99 

At these words, the plank of the bridge 
rattled and tottered under the steps of a 
man, who darted into the attic ; and, with 
his fist raised, threw me down tafear the 
bed on which Nanette- was to® lying, 
feeble and almost asleep, as if toe were 
intoxicated. That voice,, those steps, and ' 
the blow which felled . me. to the ground, 
awoke her from her stupor and aha sat tip 
pale and haggard. 

a Nanette/ said he,>stammering with rage, 

“ I find you faithless and; culpable fc* I vnb 
have fether, n^'flwaly, and'' 

toy toe sako of loving you only 

4 ft the woridiV Mi ym departure, 

tyeu 
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Athanase Gerbier, in despair at leaving raent under which money was let down from 
"Paris and his mistress to demote himself to the the temple in a box, in return for which the 
Church, fyad waited till, his fisher: stopped lambs required for. the djitUy sacri&oBS were 
at the first has, and then fled, in spite (ft the sent up« But one morning 1 , some mischievous 
distance of several leagues. He returned to Jerusalemite contrived to puffapig into the- 
Paris, joyous and out of breath, faint with box instead of a lamb, mien half war, the 
hunger and fatigue, bathed in perspiration pig reared himself up, and happened u> rest 
and dust, but sustained by the love which his fore feet upon the temple wall! This sacri- 
drove him bock. On his arrival in the Rue lege was enough to bring about a new decree 
dlScoBse, towards midnight, he observed a or law, prohibiting the rearing of swine. at , 
communication established between my win- Jerusalem. " * 

dow and that of Janette. He also saw, on The wild pigs, unowned and uncared for,, 
this mysterious bridge, a living shadow tra- which roam about many cities, obtrude them- 
velling with prudent slowness. Grief and selves upon the notice of travellers in a way 
astonishment deprived him of speech, and he most unavoidable. Thus, Colonel Sykes says 
remained the mute spectator of what he would that in the Deccan, every village abounds in 
have hindered at the price of his blood. He wild hogB, but any property in them is 
refused to believe his own eyes for the sake equally abjured by individuals and the coin- 
of excusing his dear Nanette ; but, as soon rnunity ; they live in the streets, they are 
as I had broken the sashes and disappeared public scavengers, aiul they dispute with the 
through the breach, he was no longer master dogs the possession of the ofihl thrown out 
of himself. He swore a thousand deaths, cried from the houses. 

vengeance, and sought the most prompt mode The Cincinnati pigs, which Mrs. Trollope, 

of surprising mo. 1 had neglected to shut the BIr Charles Lye 11, and other .English tourists 

street door; ho mounted the stairs without m America have commented upon, are not 
hindrance, penetrated into my apartment, and all rovers ; there is much pig-enterprise in 
blindly crossed over by the dangerous road this great centre of Ohio commerce. Lyell 
which I had passed with so much precaution, describes the unowned swind, and also the 
“Ah !” said Nanette in a persuasive tone, sleeker animals which bring large fortunes to 
and folding him in her arms, “thank from the “pork aristocracy ” of Cincinnati. The 
the bottom of your heart, and repay with former is a roaming, restless, thriftless brute, 
a gratqful friendship this good M. Jacob, with long legs, porcupine -like bristles, a hide 
who has saved my life ; for, without him, you of almost riiinoccrino thickness, and much of 1 
would have found only my corpse. I had the grim aspect of a wolf ; whereas the tamo 
resolved to suffocate myself ! ’* hog of the panic city lias been rendered a 

“ You are the cause of her dyiTig,' 1 added I, most valuable animal, 
with a smile, “and 1 bring her to life : still To what extent a pig may be useful to man 
she does not love me, and will love no one while yet living, in addition to the purposes 
but you ! ” wli Lcli he su bserves when dead, has, perhaps, not 

Wo embraced each other. They promised yet been fairly ascertained. Certain it is that 
me friendship instead of love, and I assisted pigs are treated in a very ungentlomanly 
these lovers with so disinterested a zeal, that way, by the gentlemen who walk on two 
in spite of an angry father — in spite of the legs. Charles Lamb, it is true, by his Disquisi- 
bishop and the Sorbonne — in spile of misfor- tion on Roast Rig, does by implication pay a 
tunc and the rest, this history finished, like compliment todlie living animal. But Leigh 
the old fairytales, with a marriage and a Hunt charadBrises a ‘pig as an- animal 
numerous family. “having a peculiar turn of mind ; a* fellow 

that would not move faster than he could 
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help ; irritable, retrospective, picking objec- 
tions, and prone to boggle ; a ebap with a 


Considering how many nations abhor tendency to take every path but the proper 
, pork, it may appear remarkable that the pig one, and with a sidelong tact for the alleys.” 
lupus been so generally deemed a valuable The moral and mental philosophy of a pig’s 
aniflgL The Jews, tho Mphammedans, and existence is thus ingeniously set forth by Sir 
the Hind!OOs,all shun pork os an article of Francis Head: — “With pigs, as with man- 
food*' There is a story told of the early Jews, kind, idleness is the root of all evil. Tho 
which places their porco-phobia in rather a poor animal, finding that he lias absolutely 
ludicrous light. Although they were for- nothing to do, having no enjoyment, nothing 
bidden to eat pork, .they were permitted to to look forward to, but the pul which ..feeds 
near pigs .for sale r and they might also use him; must eagerly (or, as we accuse, him, 
l«rd m a fool for their lamps ; but. about greedily}, greet its arrival. Having no bust* 
70 B.C. farther restrictions were, laid on ness or diversion— nothing to occupy hishoui* 
them. > Xta.Kftto states .that, at that period, —the whole powers of his system are directed * 
Jerusalem was besieged bfc one" ( of two to*the digestion of a super-abundance of food, 
brothers, who were rival clahip^ i ^ power. To encourage this nature assists him. ‘with 
The tedeger, not wishing; the. sleep, which; lulling his better faculties* loads 

services of the temple; pettoiited m iimnge- his-, stomach to become the ruling power of his 



The English pigs are better fed than the 
Irish, but the latter are more important to 
their owxftrs ; for it remains too often true 
that the pig is “the gintleman that pays the 
riht.” They are often bedded better than the 
children of the cotter, and if ho had anything 
better than potatoes to give them, he would 
do so ; but he has not, hence, Irish bacon and 
pork are somewhat coarse. Almost the 
whole ofthis comes over to England, for poor 
Paddy can seldom afford to eat his own pig. 
Pig-jobbers, Mr. Inglis tells us, attend in 
large numbers at Irish markets and fairs. 
A pig-dealer would come to a countryman 
■who held a pig by a string, “ How much do 
you ask 1 ” “Twenty-eight shillings,” the 


you ask i ” "Twenty-eignt shillings, the 
answer might be. “Hold out yer hand,” 
says the buyer ; and the proprietor of the pig 
holds out his hand accordingly. The buyer 
places a penny in it, and then Btrikes it with 
a force that might break the back of an 
ox. “ Will ye take twenty shillings ? ” The 
other shakes his head. “Ask twenty-four, 
and Bee if I will give it yer.” After a 

little moro bargaining, tlio purchase is agreed 

on, and perhaps an odd shilling spent in 
whiskey. 

The sides of Irish bacon are sent, roughly 
salted, to London, Liverpool, Bristol, and 
other English ports; they are consigned to 
bacon-curers or provision-merchants, who 
complete the necessary processes, and render 
the flitches and hams fit for sale. The lard 
or fat of a pig “ take$ salt,” as it is termed, 
very readily, and hence the fitness of pork for 
salting and curing. Attempts have often been 
made to guess at the number of pigs, and the 
quantity of pig-produce, which reach England 
from Ireland ; but, since the trade between 
the two countries has been assimilated to a 
coasting trade, authentic data are wanting. 
In 1837, the number of pigs which crossed 
Saint George’s Channel was seven hundred 
thousand ; but steam-navigation must since 
have increase^ this number. With respect 
to the metropolis, about forty thousand pigs 
are annually sold in Smithfield, fifteen thou- 
sand sucking pigs at Newgate Market, one 
huudred thousand to one huudred and twenty 
thousand Btone of dead pig at the same 
market, and five hundred thousand stone 
at Leadenliall. Most of tliia is English 
produce. 

The remarkable processes by which pig- 
meat is eftred, are beat illustrated, perhaps, 
by Westphalia hams. The hams are piled up 
in deep tubs and covered with layers of salt, 
saltpetre^ and a small quantity of bay leaves. 
In this situation they are left for five dayB ; 
a strong pickle of salt and water is then 
made, in which the hams are immersed ; and 
when this pickle has thoroughly penetrated 
the meat, the hams are soaked for twelve 
hours in pure spring water. They are lastly 
hung up for three weeks, ip. a smoke made 
from juniper bushes, which'. country 
are very plentiful. .Some ofi (he French 


chemists have made a fierce onslaught on 
saltpetre, as an agent in curing hams and 
bacon ; they say that the nitric acid dings to 
the meat in too obstinate a manner, and that 
most of the ill effects of such mod, when eaten 
too exclusively, may be traced to the salt- 
petre ; they recommend sugar in the place of 
saltpetre. 

The fresh pork, the salt pork, the head, the 
bacon, the pettitoes, the black-puddings (in * 
which the blood of pig takes a part)^— these 
are the forms in which our friend the 
grunter contributes to the dinner-table. But 
his uSes do not end hero. There is the lard, 
there is the skin, there are the bristles. The 
lard, made by a careful treatment of pig-fat, 
is an exceedingly pure substance, and 
employed in numberless ways by the cook, 
the apothecary, and the perfumer. Ointments 
have very generally lard as one of their 
ingredients ; and as for perfumery, if the 
bear’s grease, and the! 1 marrow oil, and tins 
Circassian cream, and the pomade divine^ and 
the lip-salve — if they could speak, the) would, 

doubt less, have much to any concerning tho 

virtues of lard. 

Pig-skin is converted into a leather, and a 
very tough leather it makes ; So tough, indeed, 
that no other equals it as a material for 
saddles. A hard rider would soon rub and 
thump a saddle to death, were it formed of 
anything less obdurate than pig-skin ; and 
hence pig-skin has come to have a sort of 
figurative meaning among equestrians. It is 
also used for pocket-books, and for some 
other purposes. The supply of pig leather 
depends upon the prevalence* or otherwise, of 
the practice of cooking pork with the skin on ; 
very little pig-leather is derived from English 
pigs. In Mexico the skins of hogs, blown up 
like bladders, serve as water-bogs for the 
itinerant water-dealers. 

But a much more important piggish con- 
tribution to mans use consists in bristles. 
These bristles are used in England to an 
enormous amount ; and it is found that 
Russia and Prussia are almost the only 
countries which can furnish us with tho 
requisite supply. The bristles of small pigs 
are short and slender ; the only good kinds 
are obtained from largo hogs. About two 
million pounds of bristles are imported 
annually, all taken from the top of the hog’s 
back, where alone they arc large and strong 
enough. It has been calculated that an 
average bristle*/! weighs about two grains, 
that about a pound is yielded *by each hog, 
that two million Russian and Prussian* hogs 
have thus annually to contribute to the wants 
of the English brush-maker, and that the 
iftunber of individual bristles thus contributed 
cannot be much (ess than seven thousand 
millions ! The bristles are variously coloured, 
and are sorted before being used by the brush 
maker ; they are dressed by a sort of combing 
process, and are sometimes bleaehed. Great is 
the number of species in the brush' genus, to 
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which the pig-brirtiolendsita aid ; t bene are 
painting-fowiahes and dustif g4>n?$fcfm whi$6- 
wash-brushes* and di^empej?4fc^hes, stair- 
brooms and hearth-brooms, ' sfi^brtodieta 
and dotbea-tehshes, scrubbingi-brashea and 
bpttie- brushes, hair -brashes "and tooth- 
tenrfies—l^aiSbea round *md brushes dal, 
brushes hollow And brushes solid, brushes 
with handles and brushes without (or sine 
,f> umMtm f as an inventor has learnedly 
, named* them), Bristles are also, as we 
know, employed by the cobbler ; and they 
are used SB making the tough ropes with 
which the 1 Shetland fowlers carry on* their 
perilous trade. 

In. Mexico and other countries where pigs 
r ai& reared 'on a large scale, many manu- 
factures are carried on in which pig-produce 
bears a part. Cincinnati seems to take the 
lead of all other towns ifi this respect. Mrs. 
Trollope complains that she never saw a 
newspaper without remarking such advertise- 
ments as the following : 4 * Wanted imme- 
diately, four thousand fat hogs “For sale, 
two thousand barrels of prime pork ; ” and 
that it is impossible to walk the Cincinnati 
streets without encountering snouts of various 
degrees of unefeanuess. It is said that the 
Cincinnati pig-trade began about 1835, at a 
time when the Germans formed a notable 
proportion of the population. Some specu- 
lators began by making pickled pork of the 
sides and hams of the pigs ; others thought 
that the 14 trotters ” and the “ cheeks ” might, 
command a sale ; others established sausage 

manufactories ; while the butchers were 
willing to kill |he pigs for the sake of the 
*■ skin and bristles. A Frenchman established 
a brush-work, aud bought and used all the 
bristles ; another collected the liner hair 
from rile animal, washed and curled it, and 
used it as a stuffing for mat trashes. Then 
came a lard speculator ; machines were in- 
vented for pressing oil out of lard (aud 
beautiful oil this seems to be, ns the late 
■Great Exhibition testified) ; and the solid 
residue of this pressed lard became the basis 
of an extensive stearixie candle manufacture. 
, Then came a chemist, who mourned over the 
red streams which polluted the streets of the 
town j be 4 i kilted two birds with one stone,” 


prusriat 
V* Good 


casa trom the pigs 1 blood. * 

; wo. have not, 8; is true, sup- 


plied that autobiography of which tho open- 
lag paragraph treated ; but we have, it is 
hoperi^ gose^tbo^hofe hog” in showing 'the 
main points in the file and death of a pig, and 
the varied services which- willingly or not — 
he renders to man. Jdany persons profess tb 
go { the whole hog” without knowing the 
^origin of the phrase ; arid we may therefore 
4 tell them that Virginia Is reputed to be its 
V birthplace. When a Virgii&ti butcher kills 
-v *; a pig, he is said to ask his Offlj^omeis Vbefeher 
> u go the whole hog,” .as, In such case, 


he sells at a lower price per pound than if 
they pick* out the prune joints only. 

i 

A PAGE FBOM A BAD BOOK. 

Is the winter of 1861 I left Philadelphia, 
at that time my place of residence in the 
United States, to make & short stay in Boston. 
My acquaintance with Boston is bujfc slight ; 
for I visited it during a period of. cheerless 
cold, heightened by the constant prevalence 
of east winds; and my own engagements 
prevented many wanderings. One excursion, 
however, which I took in its vicinity, put 
me in possession of a document which I 
, think mav prove not uninteresting to the 
| readers of <c Household Words.” 

About fifteen miles from Boston stands 
Salem, which will now be known to many 
through Nathaniel Hawthorne's introduction 
to Lhe “ Scarlet Letter.” In this story, 
allusion is made to the belief in witchcraft, 
which, nearly two centuries ago, spread like 
an epidemic not only over portions of Eng- 
land and tiie European continent, but also m 
these far off colonies ; and, most virulently of 
all, in the now unimportant little town of 
Sulom. Hearing tlrnt in the court-house 
of Sidem a few reconU of the examination 
of some of the victims of a wild and 
destructive superstition were permitted to be 
seen, I was glad to have the opportunity of 
accompanying a friend on a short visit to 
the town. 

Our first psifc was to the Custom House. 
We found it exactly as described by Haw- 
thorne — a dreary-looking brick building, very 
much out of repair; the paint-work worn 
and dingy, and the grass growing in the 
chinks of the stones around it, rather con- 
veying the idea of a deserted mansion of faded 
gentility, than an office in which some little 
segment of national business was daily being 
transacted. We first entered a room on the 
ground-floor, in which a numj>er of official- 
looking personages were assembled, at that 
time apparently not very actively employed ; 
and, in one or two of whom I fancied I 
recognised some resemblance to those very 
respectable fixtures of Government service 
Hawthorne unceremoniously introduced to 
the public. As in his days of surveybrshin, 
the floor was thickly strewn with grey sand ; 
but, in place of a stove, an immense pile of 
wood logs was blazing and crackbhg on the 
hearth; casting around the most, cheerful 
and inspiring glow. After warning ourselves 
for a few moments, we ascended to the second 
story. \ ■ 

- lie room we entered was a huge, un- 
finished apartment, covered with the dust of 
years, and serving no other purpose than that 
of a lumber-roqm. Zt was a straihfeA sugges- 
tive place ; A chamber fbr ghost revels, in 
which you mui pot tong temaio without 

coiner which. 
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bad been stqwed papers filled with enyfoua 
records o t the j&dici^l and business doings 
of past generations. Scattered ever th&fioor, 
was' a Heterogeneous collection of odds and 
ends from all parts of the world ; — boxes, the 
mystery of whose dust-hidden contents I 
vainly endeavoured to penetrate ; veritable 
Turkish pipes; canes worn the wide cane- 
brakes of the Southern States ; a Bag of dates 
and some bottles of sweet Eastern wine (to 
the good quality of both of which I can 
testily) ; several beautiful sea-shells ; a large 
square of tapestry ; one of -Raphael's cartoons, 
which had been brought over from Palermo. 
Lastly & strange-looking musical instrument, 
now, for the first time for a long period, opened 
for us to inspect. It was broken into one or 
two pieces, was otherwise woefully damaged, 
and was covered with dust. It had been the 
property of a poor Frenchman, who had spent 
mauy years in concoiving and working out 
what was now a melancholy wreck ; but which, 
i in its perfect state, had been an ingenious 
piece of mechanism, in which a number of 
little automaton figures appeared to be the 
active agents in producing the music. The 
Frenchman accomplished his labour, had just 
begun to exhibit it to the world and to reap 
tho harvest of his patience and skill, when 
lie died ; and by some chance, it had been sent 
to fall to pieces in the obscure lumber-room of 
the Salem Custom House. Here was the 
tragedy! The barrels in the corner might 
1 excite curious speculations as to thei r conten ts ; 

but the result of a in’Sifs life of though Lful 
effort, passing to decay unseen And unappre- 
ciated, suggested many a sad and profound 
reflection ; and, with a tender pity, 1 laid my 
hand upon this neglected child of the poor 
| Frenchman's toil, along whose wooden frame 
1 and wiio norves the living spirit of his 
thoughts had passed. 

Quitting the chamber, I accompanied my 
friends to the Court House ; where we were 
soon buBily occupied with the object of our 
visit. Most eagerly did we turn over the 
sheets of yellow, time-stained paper, patiently 
deciphering records written in a cramped and 
ancient hand. Here wc read depositions 
as to the most extraordinary bewitchments 
of cattle, the casting of divers persons into 
grievous fits by the appearance (as the sup- 
posed demon was termed) of those accused, 
the torturing them with pins, and many 
other diabolical appliances /of the black 
art. We were shown a large bottle full of 
the veiy pins, now rusty and discoloured, 
which hadbeen taken from the bodies of those 
afflicted; Of the occurrence of all which I 
saw chronicled here, I had heard, read and 
believed ;but in things which partake so much 
of the supernatural and improbable, until 
confronted by their positive evidences, we are 
scarcely able to fern their actuality. But 
. here, in my sight, were the, very pages re- 
cording words that had sworn away dives 
which, m 1 these days of our better knowledge. 

. . \ V-'-' U 


we must pronounce, to be gtjl&te* 0 of their 
alleged offences ; and many were the thoughts 
’and questions they irresistibly fbroea.'upon 
ine. Who, in those mixed assemblages of 
judges, witnesses, and the accused, were the 
deceived parties i Were all alike resting 
j under tho same dark shadow of superstition 1 
jWe find men holding responsible positions, - 
— amongst whom wc expect to meet with 
some of the best intelligences of their time , 

— solemnly conducting examinations, issuing 
committals, and framing death-warrants. Men 
and women, as well as young persons down 
to fifteen or sixteen years of age, making depo- 
sitions of a character so absurd, that we should 
call them laughable did we not remember 
human lives were staked on them. We cannot 
think that so many people, from malice or ’ 
conscious ill-intent, could invent such state- j 
menU ; neither can wc understand how tliov I 
could possibly have believed what they say - ; 
or, if they did, by what process of the imagi- i 
nation they were wrought to such a pitch j 
of fantastic illusion, it is all a troubled ! 
mystery. 

We ascertained that these pages consisted of 
fragments of mauy examinations, besides 
some of the death-warrants iff the unhappy 
so-called wizards and witches ; but we did not 
find anything very distinctive to fix our 
attention for some time, as the evidence and 
accusations wore for the most part the same 
in all. At last we took up a paper headed 
“ The examination of Susannah Martin, May 2, 
lfW2." The replies of this poor woman, 
standing up for her life against a terrible 

array of ignorance and superstition, surprised 
us by the evidence they gave of the clearest 
prudence and self- possession iu a moment 
of such imminent trial. My friend re- 
marked to me, “ This paper corroborates the 
opinion I expressed a few minutes ago : — that 
the men and women who suffered during this 
period, were those whose higher mental gifts 
and greater breadth of character, placed them 
beyond the understanding of the common ; 
natures around them.” The document ran 
thus — 

Tho examination of Susannah Martin, 
May 2, 1692 

As soon as she came into the meeting-house 
many persous fell into fits. 

Judge. Hath this woman hurt you ? 

Abigail Williams said, “ it is Goody Martin ; 
she hath hurt me often.” 

Others by fits were hindered from speaking. 

Eliza Hubbard said she liad not hurt her. 

. John Indian said he never saw her. . 

Mercy LeVis pointed to her and fell into 
a fit. 

Ann Putnam threw her glove in a fit , at . 
her. • , 

The Examinant laughed. yj 

Judge, What ! do you laugh at it \ 

jSusanmh. Well I may at such folly* 

Judge. Is this folly to see these aa hurt ? . 
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Susannah. I never hurt man, Wumah, or Several of the afflicted said they saw her 
child. on the beam. 

Mercy Lewis varied out, “she hath hurt Judge. Pray God discover you rff you be 
lue a great ^any times^ aJid plucks hie guilty! 

down! ' v ' ' v * J Susannah. Amen, amen! A false tongue 

Then Martin laughed again, will never make a guilty person. 

Mary W&leot said thfo woman hath hurt . “ You have been along time coming to the 
her a great many times. ’ court to-day,” said Mercy Lewis ; u you can 

Susannah Sheldon also accused her of come fast enough in the night.** 

^hurting her. ^ . 

Judge. What do yon say to this ? A few lines of the manuscript were here 

Susan naL %h ave no hand in witchcraft. rather unintelligible. 


Judge. What do yoji say to this ? 
fftwmn gfo % have ho hand in witchcraft. 
Judge* what did you do ? Did you consent 
th«b be hu rt ? 

No, never in my life, 

Jtuljfc. What' ails these people ? 

« Susannah, I do not know. 

Judge. But what do you think ails them ? 


^ Susannah. I do ■ not desire to spend my afflicted? 


id&ment upon it. f " Susannah. No ; I have none I 

Judge. Do you think they are bewitched? They cried out, there was the black man 
Susannah. I do not think they are. along with her ; and Goody Bibber confirmed 

Judge. But tell us your thoughts about it. Abigail Williams went towards her, but 


' ' . Susannah. No ; not. a bit fpr that. 

Susannah. I desire to lead my life according Judge. All the congregation, besides; think 
to the Word of God. so. 

Judge. Is this according to the word of Susannah. Let them think what they will. 
Uudf Judge. What is the reason they cannot 

Susannah. If I were such a person, I would come to you ? 
tell you the truth. Susannah. I do not know r : but they can if 

Judge. How comes your appearance just they will ; or else, if you please, I will come 
now to hurt these ? to them. 

Susannah. How do I know ? Judge. What was that the black *nn.w 

Judge. Are you not willing to tell the whispered to you ? 
truth? . Susannah. There was none whispered to me. 

Susannah. I cannot tell: he who appeared 

in - Samuel’s shape, a glorified shape, can Here ends this fragment of examination. 

^ °® 1 ® 8 ®hftpe* We carefully turned over all the papers in the 

Jtidg&i, Do you believe these afflicted per- hope of finning some further account of it, 
sons do hot spy, true ? but met with nothing more respecting Su- 

• Susannah. They may lie for aught I know, sannah Martin save nor- death-warrant, of 
, ' Judge. May pot' you lie ? which I much regret I did not alto obtain a 

Susannah, I dare not tell a lie if it would copy. The glimpso we had ,had, of her, how- 
Hra* < pver, had sufficed to arouse our warmest sym- 

f Judge, Then, you wiR speak the truth, will apathies, and to leave in us a strong desire to 
you 1 * foam more of a Woman, whose truthful soul, 

Susannah; I have spoken nothing else I, in the midst of peril, shone but so calmly 
would do them any good. * superior to its dark , and malignant sur- 

dudge, I do not thjnk you have sijch roundings. A few days after this visit I 
, wraytraft for j those whomyou just now inginu- quitted the neighbourhood, of Boston, carrying, 
flted had the Devil for their master. with me two distinct retneihbrancds, at least — 

¥ , . fhgv'mhr^bal who stood by her said she the poor Frenchman's musical instrument, 
tands, and EHsn lfubbard waa gad the replies of the martyred yitch of 


John Indian fell into a fit, and cried it was 
that -woman. “ Sho bites ! SKe bites ! ” 

And then they said Martin was biting 
her lips. 

Judge. Have you not compassion on these 


them. could not come near her. Nor Goody Bibber, 

Susannah. My thoughts are mine own though she had not accused herbefore. Also, 
when they are in, but when they are out they Mary Walcot could not come near her. 
are another's. You said their master. John Indian said he would kill her if he 

.Judge. Who ho you think is their master? came near her, but he fell down before lio 
Susannah . If they be dealing in the Black could touch her. 

Art you may know as well os I. Judge . What is the reason these cannot 

Judge. What, have you done towards the come near you ? 
hurt or these ? Susannah. I cannot telli it may be that 

Susannah, I have done nothing. the Devil bears me more malice than au- 

■. Judge. Why it is you, or your appearance, other. 

Susannah, i cannot help it. Judge, Do you not see God evidently dis- 

Judge. That may be your master that hurts covering you*? 


“ Familiar in their Mouths as HOUSEHOLD WORDS.* 
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THE FARMER OF TXFTREE HALL, 

On a fine morning in July, two hundred 
travellers might have been seen leiaurely 
wandering along the road leading from the 
Kel vedon Railway Station to the good hostelry, 
the Star and Fleecer They had come down 
that morning from London by a special train. 
Before the doors of the Star and Fleece, upon 
the road that winds among the gabled houses 
and gardens of an Essex village, Kel vedon 
itself, horses stood ready caparisoned in vans, 
in carts, in phaetons, in waggons, in omnibuses, 
to convey the travellers to Tiptree Hall, for 
on that clay the magician who, during the last 
eight years, has performed strange works 
upon the top of Tiptree Hill, had summoned 
I men from alar to behold his annual display of 
gramarye. 

Mechi — for that is the magician’s name — 
dwelt for a long time as a necromancer in the 
heart of London, wearing outwardly the 
semblance of a tradesman, but prospering in 
trade by the exercise of magic. We have all 
1 heard of his work of art, commonly called the 
| magic strop, out of which a few passes made 
with an edged tool are said to produce 
wonderful results. Carrying his magic with 
j him into this and similar devices, it is not 
I surprising that lie should have at last gone 
so far as to succeed in making money. For 
the attainment of this result, it is reported 
that the necromancer needed aid from no loss 
than three demons, named Sense, Energy, and 
• Enterprise ; and it is believed by some that 
he has carried these demons with him to the 
i country, together with a portion of the money 
■ they have made, and that there they are all 
labouring together to create a magic farm 
upon the top of Tiptree Hill. There are 
some, also, Wno state that, as there are necro- 
mantic crystals in which it is said that only 
the fresh eyes of children can see wonders, 
so the magic in the works on Tiptree Hill 
is of a kind that , can be practised only by 
.a person having his wits clear and his 
temper good. If so, the magician cannot be 
a man whose hall we shall be disinclined 
to visit. . 

We get, therefore, with a good will into 
the omnibus that is to carry us to Tiptree, 
and listen to the talk within, for the m«$J: 
without is dreary' and the dull road, about 


which no tricks of gramarye have yet been 
played, 

11 la a straight ride unadvised by 
The least mischief worth a liny — 

Up aud down —os dnll as grammar on the eve 
* of holiday.” 

A field outside, however, has suggested to 
some of our neighbours, who are all farmers 
visiting the magic farm, an animated dialogue 
on beans, and we have had mentally a heavy 
feed of beans, before new speakers arise, and 
there occurs a change of topic. 0 

The next topic, is corn : one inexpert theorist 
considering a whitened field to be white for 
the harvest, is informed that it is white with 
the multitude of blighted and dead stalks. 
The land is miserably poor ; in some places 
the earth is left without attempt at cultiva- 
tion, and shows but an iuch or two of soil, 
where it has. been cut for gravel. Then we 
come to a bare heath, Tiptree heath ; the Hall 
is close by. Surely no man, unless he meaut 
to farm by magic, would have selected such 
inhospitable ground in which to sow his seed, 
and nope for increase. Here are fields of 
promising appearance, concerning which the 
omnibus conductor volunteers some informa- 
tion. He is a genius of the soil, in a loam- 
coloured suit, with stains of clay upon his 
person, who by some art has been trans- 
formed into an omnibus conductor. “ Ah,” 
he says, “ you hadn’t a seen cam like that 
some year ago. That’s Mr. Mechi’s doing. 
The people used to laugh .at ’un, but you may 
see by the cam they Ve picked up some of 
his ideas.” The genius of the soil is evidently 
glad of it, the soil itself seems to he glad of it, 
and send up its productions with a flourish. 

The heath, however^ there is no denying. 
The genius of the soil points to luxuriant 
corn on one side of the way, and many voices 
cry (not from the bowels of the earth, Jwt 
from the bowels of the omnibus,) “that's 
Mechi 's ! ” We are at the outer gate of Tip- 
tree Hall, aud from a patch of barren heath, 
left at the threshold to remind all comers of 
what had been, we pass instantly between a 
wealth of shrubs and flowers, and our omnibus 
drives up to the Hall door. 

Behind the door stands the magician, wel- 
coming those friends who hi vans, carts, phae- 
tons, waggons, and omnibuses are collecting 
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on his farm. Horsemen and gig men, witli 
It carriage-men, arrive also, and acme ,pedt*s- 
' triajis ; there wjll be three hundred of us 
here before the^day is over. 

IJ An annual hgricultural gathering it is 
|; called ; hut they Are not all farmers who are 
here assemblings gossipping and' maki n g ra pi d 
attacks upon a lunch table in storming parties 
of fourteen. There are indeed stout farmers 
4 dressed for the dajriu white corduroys ami 
yellow kids, blufe stocks, and long napped 
beavers, who think themselves good food pro- 
ducers, as indeed they ought to be, for they 
are evidently good food consumers ; these form 
among themselves one or two incredulous 
knots, having no faith in magic about which 
f they have many a time on their own clods 

— “ Among themselves in pleasant vein 
Stood scoiiing.” « 

Hut there are also farmers, whose sl-oufc 
j frames and wholesome faces tell only of the 
< ' healthy character of tin occupation 1 hat lms by 
1 no means dulled their mind*. These, though 
j they arc some of them old men, have evidently 
4 come to loam what may be learnt. There 
are one or two Houng farmers with eye-glasses, 
hard faces and crops of hair that law been 
well manured with grease about the roots: 
these evidently lmve nothing to learn— but 
there avo other young men about whom old 
men cluster, young men who have things to 
tench, who have followed with keen eye the 
movements of the world, who have invented 
I implements and given solid produce from 
j their minds, who have themselves attained 
! rank ab magicians, and to whose call already 
j spirits of the soil yield up their hidden 
j treasures. 

[ There are others in this group of mauy- 
J minded men who lmve a thoughtful town- 
I bred aspect. Some are impressed with tire 
belief that there exists an intimate connexion 
I between health in houses and fertility in 
! Helds. Many men, therefore, whose names 
are eminent among the advocates of public 
health, scholars and noblemen whose talents 
are devoted — as all talents ought to be devoted 
—to the furtherance of lmuum progress, have 
j come down to see the magic farm, and arc 
now-making assaults upon the farmers lunch. 
The’ eVfes of the country which communicate 
with ike great head through its optic nerve, 

I the Fresa are also here ; that is to say, there 
| is a sprinkling of the representatives of news- 
papers. If there be no magic in the matter, 
certainly thefe must be marvel. If we are 
to say no . more than that a successful London 
tradesman has gone down to Essex and ap- 
: ; plied London habits of free enerpy and enter- 
prise to the cultivation , of the sod, it certainly 
supplies us matter for reflection when we see 
buttons wo now see Mr. Meehi (lunch being 
laid Vsste) r set out from bis own door to walk 
about’ his farm, fallowed, and watched by 
f ^three bundled men who represent all classes 
t^bf opinion, among' t^hom ore Some Of the 


leading farmers and sanitary reformers, with 
a fair rejfresentalion of the educated classes 
in this country, of the nobility, the gentry, 
and thd public in general, with the ambassa- 
dors to Loudon from America and Belgium. 
All these follow each other in a long file 
through the fields of Tiptree Hall to see and 
hear what has been done upon a farm of no 
greater extent than one hundred and fifty 
acres. 

We traverse a garden that is smiling where 
the heath once frowned, and walk through 
a shrubbery of laurels growing there in token 
of the victory obtained in the great battle of 
civilisation fought on Tiptree Mill ; so we come 
upon the farm, and one field that is more espe- 
cially the farmer's field of glory. There is a 
piece of water near it, a small square cutting in 
the ground — some two feet square, perhaps ; 
about this cutting the visitors collect. A pipe 
is discharging into it a full and even stream of 

water, which again passes out through another 

pipe, leaving a clear little pool into which a 
brown jug is dipped. The brown jug passes 
as a loving cup from lip to lip filled with 
delicious l>og water. Bog water ! — it may be 
magic, or it may be enterprise — but this fine 
field of ripening coni, four and a half quar ters 
to the acre, was a bog when it was included 
i iu the eligible site of Tiptree Farm. Horses 
j that came too near the spot over which we 
are now walking cheerfully enough under the 
summer sun, sank as flies do in treacle, and 
j lmd to be dragged out by their yokefellows. 
Drain-pipes »wcro sunk some sixteen feet 
under the surface of the bog ; the water that 
was feeding ou the substance of the hind 
was caught in pipes, and carried off to feed 
the laud elsewhere with its own substance. 
This is the water flowing for many hours 
daily by the square cutting over which we 
stand, and it supplies a large port of the 
water used for fertilising purposes through- 
out the farm. The bog land, after drainage, 
shrank as a sponge shrinks when the water 
is pressed out of it, and its level fell several 
feet, so that the drain-pipes do not now lie 
at an unreasonable depth below the surface. 
The transformation of a bog into a wheat 
field is good magic, or good work to be done 
before the fanners by a City tradesman. 

But the City tradesman’s farming does not 
pay. Certainly it lias not paid up to the 
present time ; nobody gives franker or fuller 
means for ascertaining that than the Farmer 
of Tiptree Hall himself. It is not, however, 
every man who encloses bog land and heath 
when lie desires to own a profitable farm. It 
should be rememhered also that the energy 
of Leadenhaii Street, first let loose upon Essex, 
would be likely to make awkward agricultural 
mistakes, and did make such mistakes, for 
which it received , good-humouredly the 
amplest share of ridicule, and set to work 
about amending- them ; with uodimmialiod 
zeal. It should be remembered also that the 
desire of the* Fanner of Tiptree Hall is not 
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i hi uisv It' to thrive by farming but to show 
| others how they may do so. He wiflks before 
over uncertain ground, and bids men look 
i and see where be treads safely, and oil such 
f ground follow him, but where he trips or 
i gets into quagmire he desires that they take 
' warning by his mishap, and keep away. Tip- 
I tree receives with open arnis all promising 
| ideas on agricnllnre, but promise and per- 
' formance do not always sing in tune together. 

' An energetic temper of experiment inustj 
j therefore cost its owner something for a little 
while, but in the end it will assuredly attain 
j to results that reward every adventure. A 
j squire of the old school does not expect to 
, reap a sudden harvest when lie plants oaks : 

' that sort of gain be designs for posterity. 

| In like manner, the capital sunk in the Tip- 
, tree soil cannot be realised in one or in a 
1 dozen harvests. In calculating profit and 
! loss we must spread them over years, not 
j only past years, but future kWj uud >vc 

| shall find that instead of laying out his 
improvement money upon a presenl annual 
loss, Mr. Mcchi is assuredly paying towards 
a good deferred annuity — a better one than 
cmild have been attained in three succes- 
sive life-times on the old folio w-my-leader 
system. 

We are now, however, following our leader, 
i among barley, wheat, and clover, noticing 
occasionally little pipes crossing our path, 

! and men here and there sprinkling jets out 

! into the son from fpitta perch a hose, of a 

| liquid that conveys its name ip scents ujnm 

i the breeze — liquid manure. A gentleman, 

! laudably curious to ascertain the strength and 
I quality of this fertilizer as employed on 
i Tiptree Farm, takes up a little of it in the 

f hollow of Iris hand and places it in contact 

i with his nose. Here, near the farm buildings, 

| is the great tank, to the mouth of which we 
j mount up the side of a rough mound. A 
couple of trap-doors being opened, wo look 
| down into a # gloomy vault of the size of a 

j small cottage, wherein there sleep, in a dull, 

1 heavy jray, the remains of a great many 
j things. Every atom of manure upon the 
farm, all offal, every dead dog or sheep, is 
buried here. Cattle dead of disease are 
skinned, cut into quarters and thrown down 
this trap-door. “ What is the density of this 
mass, Mr. Mechi?” “If we were all to 
jump in it would float us all, aud an elephant 
or two ii/to the bargain.” This m a country 
supply of Mechi’s Magic Paste intended to 
improve the blades of grass and corn. Any 
gruel so thick and slab never was yet con- 
cocted in a witch's cauldron; a frog would 
be a ridiculous drop to throw into such a 
bucket ; and the farm labourers who “ round 
about this cauldron go,” if they read Sliaks- 
pere, must think him far from having attained 
sublimity in hk ideal of a filthy mess. This 
is the filth collected on a single farm, every 
grain of which the seed upon the farm, 
fulfilling its appointed Office in ttys achextie.of 


nature, is ready to convert into corn, cabbage, 
clover, and the like, which will again, pass 
into flesh. This pool is not a Slough of 
Despond, but a true Bethesda to the sickly 
land about it. Over this jx$> 1 we may well 
think how largo a tank would be required' to ' 
bold the filth of London, and of many another 
city. Such filth lies partly stagnant under 
towns, and partly pours into their rivers ; it 
ripens crops for undertakers iu the city, and # 
yields crops for butchers and for baiters in 
the field. 

If we look down into the tank we shall 
perceive, now that the pool is stirred, no solid 
wheel could move in the thick mass to mix it 
properly ; what iron could not manage is 
done by the impalpable substance of the air^ 
Powerful streams of air are forced in from 
below by Die adjoining engine ; these make 
their way upward, and slowly the huge mass 
stirs, the scum breaks upon its surface, and 
strange shapes of corruption rise to the top^ 
slowly pass aside, and sink again. Water, 
drained from tlm farm — the water that once 
puffed tlu* land up as a diseased excrescence 
— a bog tumour, Hows into the tank, is mixed 
with the more solid matter, and having 
thinned it to the. due comiiHtt*hce, passes with 
it, iu the form of liquid manure, through a 
pipe that lies under the strong thumb of a 
steam engine. Through a pipe five inches in 
diameter, the steam engine forces tlio fertilising 
stream into a series of tubes, which run under 
tlie brown skin of the soil as arteries run 
under our own skins, charged with nourish- 
ment. The blood-vessels of a farm are, of 
course, pipes of iron, arranged in a net-work 
not particularly close. It is only necessary 
that they should run to supply plugs fixed at 
regulated distances, from which a stream may 
be poured at will, as from a fire-plug in the 
street, through giilta perclia hose. The force 
of the current at Tiptree, urged by an engine 
of very moderate horse-power, sends through 
a hose two hundred yards in length, a stream 
which is propelled to a distance of sixty feet 
from its point of escape into the open air. With 
such a piece of hose, therefore, the liquid 
manure may be made to fall in showers over a 
circle of soil having Hie plug for its centre, 
and a radius of two hundred and sixty feet. 
Fifteen plugs, with the help of gutta perclia 
hose, suffice thereforo to place every portion 
of tlie Tiptree Farm under the influence of 
this new system of irrigation. Of course 
there will be no manure heaps on & farm con- 
trived upon this system, which has been in 
operation for the last, sevqp or eight months j 
at Tiptree ; there will be no labour required 
for carting, and spreading manure about the 
fields ; above all there wul be no loss of any i 
particle of matter. Whatever rots in the j 
tank to-day will probably be growing in the j 
field to-morrow ; there is no waste oil matter j 
and there is no waste of time. -The manure 
heap might be transformed twice otter into 
growing vegetables* and be back in the shape 
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of a double quantity of manure, instead of 
lying idle for a twelvemonth as it does occa- 
sionally in' the old-fashioned farm-yard. 
Nothing lies idlj at Tiptree. The tank is the 
great stomach of the farm into which all 
refuse goes as food, and forms the chyle that 
is to pass as the farm’s blood through pipes 
under the whole surface of the land. It 
creates new life, out of which there comes new 
r death, which returns to the great central 
stomach and builds up new life again. As 
the boys manage at leap-frog, the pot here is 
always kept a boiling, and death in the pot 
becomea life in the pasture. 

The . hose is of course managed without 
difficulty by a single man, who is able to irri- 
gate— that is to say, to manure in the most 
effectual way — a large field in a comparatively 
little time. The cost of hose and piping is 
from three pounds fifteen shillings to four 
pounds an acre, “that is to say,’" says the 
Farmer of Tiptree, “if you go to the best 
market for your iron.” We come down from 
the tank and pass into a clover-field to watch 

the simple process of irrigation with the lioac. 

Velocity compensating for diminished space, 
there is poured from the hose as much liquid 
manure per minute as would flow in the 
same time through a pipe five inches in 
diameter at the pace of a common river 
current. As the somewhat too balsamic 
shower falls before us, gentlemen who have 
not taken the precaution to select a safe point 
of view, put up the umbrellas that they had 
been advised to bring by a merry shower in 
the morning. Liquid manure, however, forms 
the substance of the only showers that will 
fall to day upon the fields of Tiptree. The 
effect of this irrigation during past months 
on the present crops, excited m the next 
place the applause of farmers and the hopes 
of sanitary reformers. 

Some time ago there was formed a com- 
pany in London for the conveyance of the 
filth of the metropolis as sewage manure, at a 
small price for delivery ou farms in the sur- 
rounding country. Whether the hopes of 
that company be dormant now, whether the 
company exists, we cannot tell ; perhaps it 


was a chicken broken prematurely from the 
shell; but, as surely asthero are railways, 
and as surely as there is gas, and as surely as 
there is, a penny post, so surely will the day 
coine when every tow n in England will per- 
form for the Surrounding country the work 
now done by the tank for Tiptree Farm ; and 
the matter that makes putrid fever for our- 
selves shall have uptime allowed it to remain 
in town and give out deadly fumes, but shall 
be carried off into the country to make bread 
for those who may live after us. b 

w Little stands have been made about the 
farm by manufacturer^ who take advantage 
k of the agricultural gathering at Tiptree to 
^ display such tools aud implements as are 
"■ thought worth displaying. They are all suolv 
I \ things as are designed for the satisfaction of 


farmers who believe that ploughs and sickles, 
nay, even' spades, are things that did not 
attain their perfection fifty or a c hundred 
years ago, and are not, perhaps, perfect now. 
Here, for example, is a stand of spades aud 
forks, about which we assemble, and the mau 
in charge of them is brought at once into 
the focus of a hundred eyes. 

The stand is made over a patch of tho 
hardest soil, a spade is taken, and it is found 
that with much effort it is simply impossible 
to dig with it efficiently in soil bo hard. The 
man then takes a light fork, weighing two 
pounds less than the agricultural fork 
commonly put into the hands of labourers. 
Its five narrow prongs are of cast steel, ami 
it is completed of one solid piece without 
joint or weld. With this fork the man 

{ micecds to dig with wonderful facility the 
leavy stony soil. The prongs of such forks 
yield place to the stones, and bend round 
them, loosening the soil, springing instantly, 
when withdrawn, into their original form. 
A match was on one occasion tried between 
two workmen, one of whom used the old- 

fasliioned, rigid, and broad-bladed fork, tho 
other used one of these light implements 
(Winton’a Parkca’a they are called) with 
narrow tines of elastic steol. The man with 
the light fork earned four shillings while the 
other was earning two shillings and three- 
pence, aud the heavy fork after tho mutch 
required an outlay of sixpence for repairs. 
The savings in repairs S}ud renovation pay for 
the light fork several times in the course of a 
year, itnd in labour the saving is so great, 
that a man using this fork is said to lift — by 
the saving of two pounds on each effort — five 
tons less in the course of a day’s work than 
his old-fashioned neighbour. Home of these 
forks are made still lighter for the use of 
children, who can earn good day wages by the 
use of them at twelve-inch trenching. These 
forks were regarded as playthings by the 
men when they were first brought to Tiptree, 
but it was soon found that whoever could get 
one of them to use was saved twenty per 
cent, of labour, and was able to perform his 
work more thoroughly than it could other- 
wise be done. Thus it appears that there 
is room for Young Agriculture to display its 
brains, even upon a pitchfork. 

Who is Young Agriculture 1 We arc sorry 
to be told that while the Agricultural College 
at Cirencester is indeed prospering at last, 
and has now fifty pupils, not one of those 


pupils is a farmer's son. Who, therefore, is 
Young Agriculture? A tradesman who 
brings brisk habits, sense, and enterprise out 
of the City is the representative of agriculture 
here on Tiptree Hill. Still there is hope. 
These earhest4ooking farmers are not here 

has travelfed three or four hundred miles for 
the express purpose of seeing Tiptree, and is 
now satisfying nis own mind by comparing 
for liimself jdie digging powers of the spade 
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j and fork, tins a model farm of bis own down 

• in the north, and is not here for nothing, 
i ' These yuiug men, who group round one of 
j their companions lying on the grass, and 
! look so much at home among the wheat, are 
! first cousins of Young Agriculture at the 
j least. One of them has invented a subsoil 

• drainage plough. Give him an order, go to 
bed, and you will find drain pipes laid under 

j your land next morning as cleverly as though 
j the fairies had been working for you. You 
may detect cautious old farmers taking this 
near relation of Young Agriculture by the 
1 button, and whispering ideas of contracts in 
| his ear. Others are godfathers or parents to 
: reaping machines. Tliree kinds of reaping 
I machines stand here ready lbr action. The 
| Farmer of Tiptree gives the word, the 
company of visitors form into aline along the 
1 path, sonic recklessly drive in among the 
grain to get a better view, the word is given, 

| and Crosskiirs machine charges the standing 
!i corn. The horses steadily advance, and as 

• they pass we see the corn falling in sheaves, 

! which a man forms with a rake iu they 
| lull, the crowd closes in ami follows the 

j machine over the clean stubble ; a long 
1 strip of growing wheat is in a few luiuntes 
i 1 Kid in sheaves, and the smooth surface of 
I remaining stubble is declared by practised 
1. eyes to be superior to anything that they 
j! had ever seen upon a field that had been 
\ cut by sickle. 

* I When thrashing machines were introduced, 

■ the farmers said tliat # straw was damaged by 
j them, and that they never coul‘1 be generally 
1 used. Few large farmers now thrash by flail. 
;] Reaping machines, let him croak who will, 
![ must follow. Here follows one already, 
ji McCormick’s upon Crosskiirs. Form line 
I again, and gentlemen who run into the corn 
|i be generalled, and understand that treading 
I the wheat down before the path of the 
machine, gives a bad chance to the inventor. 
No matter ! The corn falls, and a revolving 
wheel doing Hhe work that was done by the 
rake just now, the labour of Lhc man is 
confined to tho placing of each sheaf on one 
aide. There is a comparing of stubbles : Cross- 
kill’s machine is said by some to leave the 
best stubble, and McCormick’s to deposit 
most advantageously the fallen corn. No 
matter ! Here comes Hussey’s as improved 
by Garrett. Each machine is to have two 
trials, and the Farmer of Tiptree Hall is 
enthusiastically urging them to charge into 
his immature crops, caring more for the 
ripening of agricultural ideas than for the 
ripening of au acre or two of his corn. Which 
is the best machine we are unable to say, the 
present best no doubt will in due time be 
! bettered. With one of the machines as they 
are now made, two men and two horses can 
reap fifteen acres in a day. For the comfort 
of any one who wishes to see Young Agricul- 
ture prospering, we are glad to add that from 
one maker alone there have already' issued 


six huudred of these machines, which will be 
at work during tho approaching harvest, and 
that they are now being issued from the 
samo manufactory at the rate of about six a 
day. • 

One of the reaping machines is next put to 
the severe test of mowing elover in a field 
that has been for Borne weeks overrun by 
sheep, — that is Hussey’s (Garrett’s edition) ; , 
its cutting edge has been so much improved* 
that the machine trots round tlio field, along 
or across deep furrows, in all manner ol 
directions, followed by a train of triumphing 
admirers. We enter into many conversations, 
sitting in the sun, with half the company who 
are now lagging among these machines ; but 
whether Garrett’s Hussey, Crosskill, 
McCormick was the favourite machine, we 
are unable fairly to discover; each has its 
good points and its* knot of true believers. J 
It is pleasant work to do nothing now that { 
the heat of afternoon is come upon us, nothing j 
but sit on a machine and see a line of active 
men, Home using their umbrellas now rr 
parasols, trailing off in the distance following 
the indefatigable Tiptree marshal to review 
liis pigs. We are too lazy to go to pigs, but 
it pleases our laziness to dfce these people 
travelling like a black train of ants by the 
ditch Biue ; to hear tho engine puffing, to 
watch the fertilising fountains playing in the 
distance like small waterspouts, such spouts l 
as possibly might indicate a whale at sea. It 
is pleasant to look at the old, battered farm 
labourer, who is telling his experience and 
praising these new flays which, whatever they 
may do for the soil, do much more for the 
labourer. lie tells of cheerful oversight ami 
willing labour, of wholesome cottages, and ot 
such matters ; he envies neither ox nor pig. 
What good work might a clever farmer do 
when seconded with hen] thy, well-instructed 
labourers, who have intelligence enough to 
drop tho fatness of a Little sense upon the 
soil 1 We know, however, that such labourers 
belong rather to Young Agriculture than to 
old. In tho district occupied by Tiptree j 
Hall, the farmers, we arc told, raise for llie s 
improvement of their roads — and they arc 1 
bad enough — a rate of threepence in the j 
pound ; but for the improvement of their ] 
reason, they refuse to p*ay more than three- , 
farthings, which yields on the whole fifteen ! 
pounds a year, for the establishment of schools ; 
and the providing a fit education for the ' 
labourers throughout the parish. j 

It is time now, however, to £hake off dull j 
sloth aud join the caravg.ii, which niuy be 
discerned winding in the distance through a 
field of niangold-wurzel. 

• We effect a j unci ion with the troop, which 
represents no louger the main body of the i 
invaders of Essex, in a cabbage field ; 1101*6 < 
we are told great things of the prosperous I 
state of tho mango Id- wurxel, through whoso ! 
country the^caravan had lately passed. One 
half of the farm on Tiptree HU1 yields grain, 

4 
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for one of the advantages resulting from the 
improved farming systems is an abbreviation 
of the old series of rotation of crops : the same 
field will yield^ wheat every alternate year, 
with profitable things during the interval. 
The productive power of tne country, as 
regards bread, will therefore, be increased in 
every direction by Young Agriculture, when 
its day shall come. Look here, for example, 
ti&fr this machine, a drill, which its inventor is 
expounding in the paddock. It will so place 
every single grain in its right place upon the 
soil, that when such macliines shall be used 
throughout the country, thousands of bushels 
of com that are now thrown as waste seed 
over the surface of the kingdom will be 
tfeserved'for food. A pint of corn carefully 
put into the soil by a machine like this is 
worth a bushel scattered as Old Agriculture 
scatters it. Use my drift, says the inventor, 
and you may feed the country and have corn 
to export 

The drill is rolling quietly along a garden 
walk depositing its grains for public inspection ; 
it is nearly three o’clock, ana bands are being 
washed, the outdoor work is over, and on a 

large bam floor tables are spread., at which, 

surrounded by dowers and laurels, tho three 
hundred gather about their host, and sit down 
sociably to dinner. Wine and speeches end 
the day. Men of European fame as labourers 
for civilisation urge the moral of the day’s 
experience. They speak of the future of 
agriculture, the intimate connexion that 
exists between the necessities of farmers, and 
the measures necessary for tho health of towns. 
Liquid manure sends its odour from the 
neighbouring steam engine ; and as the great 
fact of the day at Tipfcree, it has doubtless a fair 
right to be represented, and to address, after 
dinner, if not the ears, yet in its own way the 
noses of the company. The most incredulous 
farmers, prophesying by the inspiration of Port 
wine, loudly request all men to hear, hear, 
hear the great want of education and good 
homes for labourers ; they applaud the desire 
for thorough drainage of prejudice out of the 
old. agricultural head. A few prudent men, 
mindful of nine o’clock and the return of the 
eatress train, have, during the last half hour, 
from time to time risen and left the room ; 
these 

— “as they passed. 

Gave warning of tho lapse of time, that else 

Had stolen unheeded by." 

So the movement becomes general at last 
tow&rtls the door ; jrigars are lighted, horses 
saddle^ gigs depart ; vans,, carts, phaetons, 
waggons, and omnibuses fill ; in a few hours 
theTiptree Farm will lie asleep under the 
stari^pit, one of the drops bf leaven sprinkled 
md there about the country, that will 
. s&tfely in due thneleaven the whole lump 

English farming. The magic practices 
jjjpn Tiptree Hill have revealed to some of 
the three hundred who were there to-day 


knowledge of things that are to be hereafter 
And by the light that has come from a re- 
claimed bog in Essex— wil l-o’-the-wifip though 
you may call it — we have read some para- 
graphs out of a chapter in the future history 
of England. 


TRANSPORTED FOR LIFE. 

IN TWO PARTS.— PART XL 

As I stood upon the beach, waiting for the 
remainder of the prisoners from the ship, and 
musing upon the strange destiny which had 
cast me among such companion^ I could not 
help comparing my position, society, and 
prospects with those of that day twelve 
months. It was the 9th of November, tho 
day of tho great City festival, and I 
remembered well the 9th of November pre- 
viously, a different kind of day to that bright 
cloudless morning. I was then enjoying a 
large income, with the brightest prospects. 
What a catalogue of ills 1 had suffered in 
those twelve months ! The wreck of all that I 
possessed in the world; the estrangement or 
friends, the severance from those I dearly 
loved, imprisonment in three different dun- 
geons, branded with all but a capital crime, 
transported for life to tho worst of all penal 
settlements. 

As the precise time of our arrival could 
not of course bo previously known, no prepa- 
rations had been made to receive us. The 
commissariat issues luyj already been inode 
for that day, jtmd thus, although we landed 
in the morning, we got nothing to eat till tho 
next day. We were compelled to sleep on 
the floor of a granary ; a bundle of blankets 
were thrown in to us, for which there was fin 
immediate struggle, some getting two, others 
none at all. Next morning we were sum- 
moned by five o’clock, and taken down to 
bathe in a bay near the landing-place. This 
done, we had our breakfast — a dish of homminy, 
or boiled Indian com. It was poor and insipid, 
but nol disagreeable. As we werfe all consider- 
ably exhausted by a four months’ voyage, alillle 
time was necessary to make arrangements for 
setting us to work ; we were allowed two days’ 
rest, preparatory to entering upon our island 
labours. D uring this time, we were permitted 
to walk about the settlement and make our- 
selves acquainted with the establishments. 
The barracks for the prisoners were imme- 
diately fronting the sea ; those of the military 
guard, consisting of two hundred men and 
officers, being about a quarter of a mile in 
the rear. On a pleasant elevation* overlooking 
the settlement, was Government House, .the 
residence of. the civil commandant; and in 
the immediate neighbourhood were about a 
dossen villas, the residences of the chaplain, 
the engineer, and other civil officers. On the 
first day, we were all drawn up in the barrack 
square and inspected by the civil commandant, 
accompanied by the medical superintendent 
who had charge of us on our voyage. The 
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commandant, addressing us, asked, u lias superintendent of the Island, an able and 
any man any complaint to make of the humane man. Those who were well enough 
doctor f” but no complaint made. The to work were all employed, either in trade, in 
agricultural Labourers were sent to a station husbandry, or as writers, according to their 
called Longridge, about two miles inland, the previous pursuits and qnalificsltions, although 
rest being retained in the settlement When access by convicts to the records of the Island 
the commandant and the medical superin- was expressly forbidden by a regulation of the 
tondent retired, the chaplain paid us a visit. Homo Government. 1, with several others, 
3 Te was an intelligent, and, as I subsequently was compelled to go into the hospital, where 
found, most benevolent man. one of our party, an athletic Sussex farming 

In the course of the two days’ rest, I had an man, died of the epidemic superiudused by 1 
opportunity of inspecting the dormitories of the Jiomminy. The illness of the men was 
the prisoners, and other parts of the estab- attributed by some to the change of climate, 
lishment. I saw a body of men called the but that theory was negatived by the fact 
“chain gang.” These were incorrigible offen- that not one of the free officers, who landed 
dors. Tlieiv legs were chained together, so with us, suffered at all. Jt is beyond doubt 
that as they went to and fro to their work, that dysentery and death were in numerous 
they could step but a few iuches at a time, instances solely attributable to the diet. * 
Their appearance was abject in the extreme. The hospital was a low stone building close 
The police were a smart-looking set of fellows, to Ibo sea. Into the w:yd in which I lay, ten low 
selected from the finest-looking men among pallets had been crammed with difficulty, ami 
. the prisoners, very clean, and wearing striped tiie heat was excessive ; but there was a still- 
shirts, blue jackets, and white duck trowsers, ness about the place, and a gentle manner 
with leathern belts, .and hats made from the with my sick companions, subdued l>y sufter- 
cabbuge-treo, which flourished on the Inland, iug, which were strange after the noise and 
strips uf which, woven and plaited, looked course brutality to which t had been ko long 


like straw. The police, however, either from [accustomed. 


glit-timo a cooler air camo 


negligence or connivance, or perhaps from j through the lialf-Opened Win* few, and itwafl 
sympathy with the prisoners, being them- 'a pleasure to lie awake and listen to the 
selves convicts, were very inefficient; lor '■ rolling of the sea upon the beach. But, as 
robberies were constantly committed in open J might be expected, there was little there to 
day, in the heart o. Iho settlement. isoolhe Lhe sufferer in the weariness of long 

On niv visit to the gaol, 1 luul opportunities ( sickness, much less to strengthen his soul in 
of observing some remarkable features in the jtlinl last moment which is so terrible in ils 
conduct of that establishment I was surprised j mystery even for the wisest and the best, 
at witnessing a pitched battle ?u the court- j Many of the most daring of the convicts have 
yard, under the 03*0 of the governor of the \ wrung a kind of respect from those over 
gaol. Two men were brought out of the aaino | them by the terror of their vengeance — some 
cell; tlieir chains were knocked off, and . ruffians indeed, to my knowledge, have even 
they had a set pugilistic encounter, until one | struck those high in command, and been 
of them avowing himself beaten, their chains [ suffered to go unpunished ; but the sick and 
were put on again, and they retired together j helpless could expect little consideration, 
into their cell. I was much struck witli this j Several deaths occurred while I was there, 
novel feature in prison discipline, and ventured aud the sense of the suffering around me 
to ask the gaoler about it. lie said, “ Oh ! j depressed my spirits and retarded my con- 
thcy’ve been tpiarrelling for some time, and j valescenco. How different was this from all 


I thought it better they should fight it that I had previously known and associated 
out.” Shortly after, the dinners were taken with the idea of the sick-bed, the hushed 
round to the prisoners ; and ns the wards- mid darkened room where you alone arc ill, 
man took the supply to each cell, he was vigi- and every ouo about you is in good health, 
lantly guarded by two soldiers with bayonets and you are the sole object of their pity and 
fixed, and the food was hastily and stealthily attention ! Feverish anti weary with long 
thrust in at the door, apparently with more lying ou my hard bed, the knowledge that 
alarm than the keeper of Wombwell’s men a- there were many about mo whose suffer- 
gerie ever* felt in feeding the most ferocious ings were greater than mine, instead of 
of his wild beasts. I found, upon inquiry, consoling me, seemed to shut me out from all 
that these precautions were by no means compassion, and to make my t misery still 
superfluous, instances having occurred of more unendurable. Nothing was there to 
most savage assaults upon the wardsmen remind me that sickness ^'a| an exceptional 
by unhappy wretches, who had been rendered state, no token of health or cheerfulness which 
almost maniacs by sentences of solitary im- I* too might hope one day to regain ; — the 
prisonment for life in chains. ... - greatest wretchedness of that wretched spot 

The sudden change from the ship ration to brought together where I Lay, all life seemed 
that of the Island, of which the homminy was to 'fixe sickly and overshadowed with death, 
the chief feature, gave at least a third of our And where were they who, the hist time I had 
men, myself included, an attack of dysentery, been ill, hod sought by a hundred ways to 
and I was thereby introduced to the medical make my sufferings lighter t Whoso cares, 


HOUSEHOLD WORDS, 


[Contacted bj 


even when they gave me no relief, brought 
still a consolation in the kindly feeliug which 


they allowed ? Did they still believe in my 
innocence in spite of all that had been brought 
against me ? To some of those beside me, well- 
nigh worn out with pain* the approach of 
death, I thought, must seem an unaccustomed 
blessing : but to me . how terrible was the 
thought of dying in that place! There 
were those in England for whoso sakes, 
and on account of tho sorrow and shame 
which my conviction had brought upon 
them, I , prayed fervently to be spared for 
that day when I could make my innocence 
clear* - for although with my last breath 
1 had 'asserted the injustice of my sentence, in 
language so strong that any doubts which 
■ they might hold would have been dispelled, 
who was there to communicate the last 
words of a dying convict to his friends the 
other side of the globe i It was this thought 
which urged me to obtain ink and paper, 
which I did with much difficulty, in order to 
write a complete history and explanation of 
my case, in the hope of finding means of 
forwarding it to England. This task, though 
accomplished with great difficulty, was the 
principle which, I believe, alone sustained me 
]U that miserable place. Ill as I was, T never 
failed to avail myself of an opportunity for 
continuing my task, sometimes hurriedly con- 
cealing my manuscript under the bed-clothes 
at the sound of a footstep, with an anxious 
fear lest some one would deprive me of my 
papers, or in a moment destroy the fruit of 
my labours ; until at length one day I saw it 
finished. I have not forgotten how joyfully 
I wrote the last sheet. That day I hid the 
whole of the manuscript under my pillow, 
and dept a sweeter ana a longer Bleep than 
I had known since I left England. 

The relief afforded by the change of rations, 
aided by proper medicines, enabled me in 
about a month to leave that scene of misery 
and death. I was, however, still in a very 
weakly condition, and as the doctor reported 
me unfit for severe physical labour, and it 
was customary to allow the superintendents 
of different divisions of convicts the services 
as writers of such of them as had been well 
educated, and two or three of our party had 
been so employed, I rejoiced to find that 
several applications were now made for. my 
services, For reasons not then known to me, 
these applications were refused, and I had 
the misfortune to be appointed “Wardsman ; " 
this was -by far the most loathsome, perilous, 
and jmhealtfy occupation on tho Islaud. Its 
duties M^re to preserve order in a dormitory' 
of two frandrar criminals. many of whom, as 
subsequent events showed, would not scruple 
to take the life of an individual who, like 
myself, was at once' their drudge and their 
overseer. Locked in with these ruffians, 
from seven in the evening until six o’clock on 
the following morning, xny task was then to 
.cleanse and purify their dormitory for their 


reception and qpcoramoclation the next night. 
The disgusting details of the labour thus 
selected for f me, I will not go •into. The 
doctor pointed out various labours besides 
that of writer, such as hut-keeper, bag-mender, 
&c. ; suited to me, and protested in vain 
against the invidious cruelty to which I' was 
subjected, The men being shut in the ward 
about ten or twelve hours every night, they 
did not, of course, sleep all the time. To 
amuse themselves in the darkness they would 
form little groups to listen to one of their 
number narrating his exploits. Others who 
had nothing exciting to U41 in this way Were 
driven to relate little stories, often of the 
most childish kind. It was a strange tiling, 
and full of matter for reflection, to hear men, 
in whose rough tones I sometimes |$Iognised 
some of the most stolid and hardened of tire 
prisoners, gravely narrating an imperfectly 
remembered version of such childish stories 
as “ Jack the Giant Killer,” for the amuse- 
ment of their companions, who, with equal 
gravity, would correct him from their own 
recollections, or enter into a ridiculous dis- 
cussion on some of the facts. Familiar as 
they were with crime — in all that concerned 
book-lore they were but children, and when 
they found themselves driven to seek some 

amusement for the mind, the old nursery 

tales-^-the fact of their knowing which, I 
thought, showed that iu infancy, at least, 
some one had regarded them with affection — 
were all that they could find. Seeing this, 
I tried the experiment of some stories from 
English and* Roman History, to which they 
listened with eager attention, urging me to 
repeat and extend my narratives. 

When I had been on the Island about ten 
weeks, a most desperate attempt at escape 
was made by a party of prisoners. The ship 
in which we performed our voyage had since 
been to Sydney, and returned with provisions 
and troops. A gang of prisoners, about 
twenty in number, had been employed as a 
boat’s crew to assist in bringing the stores as 
well as the troops from the ship. Whilst 
engaged in this labour, a well-organised con- 
spiracy was formed to effect their escape, and 
which nearly succeeded. For this purpose, 
provisions and other requisites had been got 
together— probably spared from their own 
messes, or contributed by other convicts to 
whom they had communicated their inten- 
tions. Everything was kept a profound 
secret ; for it is a remarkable fact that, 
although political conspiracies, as we are 
taught by history, are almost invariably 
brought to light by the treachery or cowardice 
of one of the confederates, plots among 
convicts art Rarely divulged even by those 
Who, haying no interest iu the venture, have 
been accidentally made privy to it. These 
provisions tdey found opportunities of burying 
in the sands of the sea-shore, at a place called 


provl sioqs theylound opportunities of burying 
in the sands of the sea-shore, at a place called 
Windmill Point, about* half-amile distant. 
There being no harbour, the vessel lay at 
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about a mile from the beach. All being pre- 
pared,, one morning the boat left the shore as 
usual, wKh a crew consisting of twelve 
prisoners, a coxswain, and three soldiers with 
pistols lolled. About half way to the ship, the 
whole of the prisoners, upon some signal from 
their ringleader, rose simultaneously, and 
flung themselves upon the coxswain and 
guard before they had time to fire. The 
coxswaiu was instantly secured and bound ; 
but the soldiers were cither thrown into the 
sea, or in their fright leaped overboard. The 
head of the gang, Dick Pearson, a daring 
fellow who had been a seaman and who aided 
the escape of the man at Syinon’s Bay, seized 
the helm and directed the boat towards the 
headland, called Windmill Point, to take in 
their supplies and some of their confederates. 
These latter, however, had been detained by 
some occidental circumstances, and the boat 
was kept lying off until it attracted the atten- 
tion of some parties on the shore near this 
point, as well as of the captain of the ship. 
The military were immediately summoned to 
the* spot. Signs were made to them to ship 
tlieir oars in token of surrender, but Dick 
Pearson was not the man to yield, or to allow 
i the others to give way to their fears. They 
were within half musket-shot from the shore, 
but he, sitting still at the helm coolly ateeriug 
| the boat, ordered them, in a voice that could 
i bis heard from the shore, to pull for their 
| lives. The soldiers levelled, the word was 
i given to fire, and Immediately a line of 
musketry flashed and cracked al jug the beach. 
When the smoke cleared away, however, 
the soldiers being armed witli tlie good old 
British musket, the men were still seen 
rowing in the boat, their daring leader sitting 
; still at the helm apparently untouched; 

! and, although several vollies were discharged 
| before they were completely out of gunshot 
i range, not one of the party was struck. The 
| mutineers, although they had not been able 
: to secure their provisions, put out to sea with 
all speed. I? was well known among the 
convicts that such attempts have almost 
invariably failed ; and in all cases have been 
attended with privations, in comparison with 
which, what they endured on the island were 
insignificant. But the passion for liberty is 
no mere flourish of poets and orators. Some- 
thing more than a consideration of the com- 
parative material enjoyments of the one and 
the other state, is at the bottom of that 
longing to be free, which will sometimes 
induce even those to whom every generous 
sentiment would seem to be unknown, to 
incur risks disproportioned to the utmost 
increase of personal comfort Winch they can 
expect to gam. The position of fcnany on the 
Island, in comparison with their previous life, 
could not have been extremely irksome ; but 
the sense of restraint is continually with 
them, becoming, at last, almost insupportable. 
It is, indeed, no problem to me, that these 
men,' in spite of the preparations 'for retaking 


them, which they* could see .on shore and 
aboard the vessel and which made their 
escape hopeless, continued to strain every 
muscle for their miserable chance of getting 
out on the wide ocean, without sail, compass, 
or provisions. The captain, observing their 
motions and having the wind in his favour, 
effectually hemmed them in, and they were 
compelled to surrender. Knowing the general 
character of the men, and the feeling which 9 
animates them, I do not doubt that if they*! 
had had any arms they would even then have | 
made a desperate resistance ; and of this the i 
records of attempts to escape from the Island ; 
afford abundant instances. A lengthened 
investigation subsequently took place. The 
soldiers swore that they were seized upoi^ 
and violently flung overboard ; the prisoners, 
on the other hand, protested that they leaped 
into the sea in their fright, .or accidentally 
fill over in the struggle. 

In favour of the latter view there was, a 
strong circumstance, and which showed so 
much humanity as to create great doubt 
whether they were fairly chargeable with 
the cruelty of purchasing their own liberty, > 
with the sacrifice of the lives of tho guard. 
The men, seeing the soldiers struggling in the 
water, threw to them one of the oars, to which 

thuy clung until they were picked up by it 

boat from the shore. It was of course a very 
important question, wliefher the mutineers 
had been merely guilty of an attempt to 
escape, or whether to that was added the 
crime of au attempt of murder. The men 
were afterwards tried by a jury of five military 
officers ; when the guard, iiucatecliised, echoed 
of com •so the statements in their depositions ; 
and the accusc‘d were all convicted and con- 
demned to death. This sentence would, I feel 
sure, have been carried into effect, but for the 
interposition of the chaplain. As it was, their 
original sentences were extended to transpor- 
tation for life. 

It was during my detention in the Island that 
the famous massacre, headed by Westwood, 
alia* Jacky Jacky, already described in a pre- 
vious number of Household Words, took place. 
One of the principal causes which led to that 
fearful outbreak was the stoppage of tlie daily • 
allowance of two pounds of potatoes, which, 
from the saltness of the beef, were in that hot ' 
climate almost absolutely necessary. Upon 
the failure of tlie potato crop, an equivalent 
for these two pounds of sweet potatoes was 
sought, and it was at length determined by tlie 
! authorities that two ounces of raw salt pork, 
being exactly similar iu money value, should 
be given as a substitute. Tfc*> official report 
says : “This hap created much dissatisfaction 
among the men generally, from the very small j 

quantity, which could, with due regard to the 
public purse, be apportioned : and so difficult 
hath It been to make the men comprehend the !j 
eqqity of such an equivalent, that a largo | 
number for a long time refused to receive it, 
in the hope that some other substitute would ! 
• 


ultimately be granted them.'* The substitu- 
tion of two ounces of pork for two pounds of 
potatoes was an exasperating mockery, which 
the men bore with patience until the sudden 
seizure of all their pots and cooking utensils, 
when an outbreak ensued, resulting, mo, fearful 
loss of life. 

fourteen men, in all Were tried by special 
commission for the Jacky-Jacky massacre. 
An eye-witness 6f;the proceedings on the trial 
1 states *that the majority manifested no con- 


trition for their offence. Some laughhd and 
jested ; others browbeat witnesses in a style 
quite pTofeaeion&l, and, I presume, acquired 
in a leo^ ^experience of courts justice in 
England. One addressed tlie Court at con- 
siderable length, after having cleverly ex- 
^amined the witnesses, speaking fluently and 
well, enumerating all the weak points in the 
evidence against him, apd noting every dis- 
crepancy in the facts. This man was more 
deeply implicated than any, except Westwood. 
Another, an Irish lad of scarce twenty years I 
of age, began his defence by calling a witness, 
whom, after a careful personal scrutiny, he 
dismissed without a question, professing “not 
to like the look of the fellow." Haviug called 
another witness who described himself as a 
“ scourger or flagellator,” much merriment 
ensued among the prisoners, and the Irish lad 
finally joked him out of the witness-box, and 

. called anotW,* with whom the following 
dialogue took place 

Prisoner, You’re Barker, I believe ? 

Witness. I am. 

Prisoner. You’ve an extensive acquaintance 
on the island ? 

Witness. I know the men on the settlement 
mostly. 

* Prisoner, Divil doubt ye ! It’s the big 
rogues is best known. Now, Darker, tell me. 
Didn’t ye some months ago say to a man on 
this island, that you had so much villainy in 
yir bead, that.it was arbusting out at yir ears ? 

Here the judge’s patience was exhausted, 
although such scenes are common on such 
occasions, and the witness was ordered to 
stand down.. Twelve were found guilty. On 
hearing their sentences they became extremely 


nected with the trial. Westwood alone was 
calm .and orderly. At the conclusion of the 
sentence h# rose, and in a calm, unbroken 
voice addressed the Court. He seemed con- 
- trite, but dbtd lost none of that coolness and 
air of resolution, which had characterised 
him throughout . 'He expressed deep sorrow 
for his share. uithe massacre, sensible that he 
could say but litttf in extenuation of it. He 
expected* to suffer/4ind was content to din, 
but regretted that innocent men should bfl 
involved in the punishment. It was observed, 
however, that he did net mention any names. 
He went on to say that he entered life 
with a kindly feeling towards his fellow-men, 
which had been changed into misanthropy by 
harsh treatment, fraud, and cruelty. M Since 


childhood,’’ he exclaimed, “ I have never 
known what kiiidness was. I have struggled 
for liberty, an 4 . have robbed, when in the bush, 
to supply the cravings of nature but I never 
raised my hand against a fellow-creature till 
the present time. He complained bitterly 
of the harsh treatment he had 'received, not 
at Norfolk Island, but previously .in Van 
Dieinan’s Land. It was said by an officer on 
the Island that, in his case, there was Borne 
ground for the complaint ; for he had heard 
that an act of brutality on the part of an 
overseer was the occasion of Westwood’s ab- 
sconding and taking to those courses, which 
now, at the age of twenty-six, brought him to> 
an ignominious end. 

The twelve wore hanged, with five Others, a 
few days afterwards ; the office of executioner 
being filled by two convicts who volunteered 
their services. There were upwards of twenty 
candidates for the appointment. One of the 
two men selected stated, in his written 
application, that having been a notorious 
offender and now deeply penitent for his past 
misconduct, he “hoped to be permitted to re- 
trieve' his character by serving the Govern- 
ment on the present occasion." 

I continued at my disgusting employment 
of wardsman for sixteen montlis, only in- 
terrupted by the frequent illnesses and returns 
to the hospital which it produced; It was not 

until the good chaplain, who was at my pallet- 

side every day, believed me to be dying, that the 
doctor’s recommendation was partially com- 
plied with. I was removed to the Cascades 
— a more salubrious part of the Island ; 
though even there I was ordered to perform 
the very duties which had so repeatedly 
brought me to the brink of the grave. The 
change of air, however, had a beneficial effect, 
but, 1 had no sooner recovered my strength, 
than I was ordered back, aud sent to field 
labour in a heavy gang, with a doubly con- 
victed felon for my overseer — notorious for his 
severity, and for the irritating and frivolous 
accusations he constantly made against the 
twenty-four men committed to liis control ; 
either of whom he could at any moment get 
flogged or imprisoned upon his unsupported 
testimony. Fortunately! did not incur his 
displeasure. 

Covered with dirt, weakened from insuffi- 
cient food ; sometimes drenched with rain, at 
others, standing up to my knees in slush, and 
under a broiling sun that made the mud steam 
around me, I continued at this horrible labour 
for three months, when a vacancy occurred in 
a writership, which it was found difficult, -to 
fill up, and the commandant was at length 
compelled to yield to a pressing application 
for iny services. I was, therefore, at length 
permitted to lay aside the hoe for the pen; 
but even in this improved condition, I had the 
same rations, % and was at the desk from five 
in the morning until nino at night ; and 
when my appetite for the coarse food which I 
had been able to eat while toiling in tho open 
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air was destroyed by tlie close sedentary con- 1 


was refused. 

Among the many remarkable prisoners iu 
tlie island, by no means the least so was my 
predecessor in this writership. He was a 
native of Bengal, where he had received an 
excellent education ; was a fine classic, and 
spoke several modern languages fluently. He 
had acquired considerable distinction in the 
British legion in-Spain Upon his return to 
England he fell into dissipated and extrava- 
gant habits, to support which he forged bills 
of exchange on a British nobleman, whose 
acquaintance he had made. He was a 
good-looking but delicate man. and fond of 
comparing himself with Aba-el-Kadcr, to 
whose portraits he bore a strong resem- 
blance. 

We had prisoners from every part of the 
British dominions, and, indeed, from almost 
every part of the world. Besides English, Irish, 
Scotch, Frenchmen, Italians, and Germans, 
there were Chinamen from Hong Kong, Abo- 
rigines from New Holland, West Indian 
Blacks, Greeks, Cadres, and Malays. Among 
these were soldiers, for desertion, idiots, mad- 
men, boys of seventeen, and old men of 
eighty. All these were indiscriminately 
herded together, without reference to age, 

crime, nation, or any other distinction. 

Upon the whole, the conduct of the prisoners 
to me was extremely kind. Thus, when it 
was my turn to carry a bundle of heavy hoes 
to the field, they would frequently insist upon 
relieving me of the load. Upon one occasion, 
whilst drawing water from a deep well, my 
straw hat (which had been ordered by the 
doctor) fell to the bottom ; upon which, one 
of the men, whom I scarcely knew, imme- 
diately caught hold of the chain, and insisted 
upon descending to fetch it It was in vain I 
entreated him not to incur such a risk merely 
for a hat, ami pointed out the insecurity of 
the chain. He went down, mid I stood 
watching with trembling anxiety at the top. 
At length, to my unspeakable relief, he was 
wound up again; when he handed me the 
hat, saying, “One good turn deservesauother.” 
What the .good turn may have been that 
I had done him, I never had the slightest 
idea. 

Nothirg, however, could induce them to 
resist the temptation of thieving. They soon 
. stole my shoes while I was asleep. When a 
humane officer observed me working at the 
water-cart barefoot, in a heavy rain, he sent 
me a pair of his own boots. The untiring 
kindness of the young man convicted of 
forgery, whose despair and sufferings on board 
ship I have already described, I*shali ever 
remember with the deepest gratitude. Fre- 
quently, when he found me sinking under my 
heavy trials, he would insist upon sharing 
my task. It wad the happiest moment of 


my life upon the Island, when an opportunity 
presented itself of making him some return. 
He had from the first been employed as chief 
writer in on office, and discharged his duties 
in a most exemplary maftiysr for eighteen 
months, when a few sticks of tobacco were 
found concealed m the clothes of a fellow 
clerk; and my friend was suspected of being 
a party to its introduction into the office. 
Dishonesty was not imputed to either of 
them; but the use of tobacco, or thg traffic* 
in it, was a grave offence. They were, accord- 
ingly, for the first time, both sent into the 
field to work in a broiling sun in the gullies. 
After a few days I successfully employed 
some influence which I had now acquired, 
and got my friend again placed in an office, 
where he remained. • 

Wretched as my condition was here, it was 
not without its agreeable, and even happy 
moments. As soou # as my case had become 
better known by the investigations which took 
place, a sympathy was expressed towards me, 
not only by the worthy chaplain, but by the 
civil and military officers generally. They 
entered into conversation with mo iu the 
course of their walks and rides, whether they 
found me in the ward, at tl|p stone-heap, in 
the plough-field, or at the desk. Anxious to 
be as useful as possible, I every evening in 
[ the week, as well as morning and afternoon 
on Sundays, taught iu the schools and dis- 

tributed books among the men. These duties 

brought me into frequent communication 
with the chaplain, who would sometimes 
detain me a whole eveniug. In the charm of 
his refined society and instructive conversa- 
tion, I have, for the time, forgotten my 
sad condition. Often, when the last bell 
announced the moment for locking up for the 
night, 1 seemed to be rudely awakened from 
some pleasant dream. What a change of 
scene and of coinpjuiy, from the chaplain and 
his library, to the convicts and their loath- 
some hut ! 

My duties now frequently took me to 
various parts of the Island, affording me 
opportunities of remarking its beauties. Its 
entire length is about ten miles ; its breadth 
about seven. It is evidently of recent volcanic 
origin. It is beautifully diversified by hills 
and valleys, and the sea is in sight from 
almost every part. For the free inhabitants 
who do not have to labour in the heat of the 
day, the climate is luxurious — a delicious 
sea-breeze playing constantly over the Island. 
Beaches, guavas, grapes, bananas, and other 
fruits grow everywhere. t In the gardens of 
the officers, pomegranates^ loquots, and other 
delicious fruits were in great perfection. 
Jn winter, peas, cabbages, and other European 
vegetables are produced in abundance. 

The coast is everywhere indented with bays 
and inlets. In one of these retired nooks I 
have sometimes enjoyed a l>ath which a prince 
might haye envied. The woods were filled 
i with parrots and other birds of magnificent 
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plumage ; but their notes were most mono- 
tonous.. The birds of the Pacific isles have 
no song. The nights in Norfolk Inland are 
more beautiful than a European can imagine. 
The moon givefa light by which a newspaper 
may be read with ease. The air is generally 
clear ; and during the writership, when 1 
had a hut to myself in the midst of a kirge 
garden, 1 have frequently at dead of night 
r left my hammock and walked about the 
garderf, with no other clothiug than my night- 
dress, without experiencing the slightest ill 
effect. 

We had but one storm during my stay 
there, but that was terrific. Such rain! it 
came down rather in sheets than in drops ; 
, and the thunder seemed to shake the very 
island. Suow bad not been seen for many 
years. None of the trees are deciduous, an!l 
the pasture- lands there* present the appear- 
ance of a rich green velvet. Mount Pitt, a 
thousand feet above the level of the sea, is 
crowned with trees of the richest foliage and 
every variety of tint. Conspicuous amongst 
them rises the graceful Norfolk Island pine. 
The lanes in many parts of ,the Islaud are 
lined on each side by lemon trees, meeting 
overhead, and n huug with the golden fruit, 
forming a fragrant bower miles in leugth. 
The harbour of Sydney is highly picturesque ; 

Ceylon is magnificent in scenery; and there 

are parts of Van Die man’s Land of great 
beauty ; but Norfolk Island is the loveliest 
spot I ever beheld. How strange, I have 
often thought, that such a Paradise should 
be the chosen abode of the refuse of criminals, 
doubly and trebly sifted. 

I hod passed two years and six months on 
the Island when news arrived, that., in con- 
sequence of representations made to the home 
authorities of the abominations and mis- 
goverument in that settlement, the establish- 
ment was to be broken up ; and I was 
removed with three hundred other prisoners 
to Van Dieman’s Land. 

For more than three years I bad now been 
deprived of my liberty. "Hope deferred* 1 
had, long since, made my heart sick. Letters 
and statements, which I had myself written 
and despatched to England under the greatest 
difficulties, while labouring in the fields, and 
while sick in the hospital, had served to keep 
alive my \ hopes ; and it was well for me, 
perhaps, when after fixing the time that must 
elapse before a reply could be returned, and 
marking anxiously the months ns they rolled 
away, I eagerly watched for the arrival of a 
vessel in the harbpur, that I was ignorant of 
the fact that scarcely one of these appeals 
ever reached its destination, and that one 
upon which I had- most relied, addressed by 
the chaplain of th^ Island to the first Minister 
of the Crown, had got .no further than Hobart 
Town. At length, however, the noble exer- 
tions of a gentleman who had been unceasing 
in liis inquiries into every fact connected 
with my case were successful. . About a 


week after my removal to Van Dieman’s 
Land, I* received the intelligence that a 
conditional “rpardon” had arrived, giving 
me liberty, though without permission to 
land ill England. 

The superintendent, who communicated 
to me this news, said, “You -must give 
me your prison clothing, and proceed to 
Hobart Town, where you will receive the 
necessary document.” Having no clothes 
of my own, or any money or friends to 
assist me in that part, I asked what clothes 
would be given or lent me to travel in. To 
this he merely replied, “I have no orders 
at>out that.” The principal communication 
with Hobart Towu was by water, but as tlie 
pardon was unaccompanied by any authority 
for a free passage, I was unable to obtain 
one. By land it was about ninety miles, 
through an almost untrodden region — a gum 
tree wilderness — without for the greater part 
any roads, except a slight kind of sheep track, 
at many places quite effaced by heavy rains ; 
hut I was compelled to go, and for aught 
that the Government provided me, under such 
extraordinary circumstances, I might have 
wandered to Hobart Town naked and with- 
out food. My miserable fellow prisoners 
however had more compassion, and clubbed 
together such few odd articles of wearing 
apparel as they happened to possess j and the 
superintendent and the religious instructor 
kindly eked out the charity of those whoso 
fellow captive I had so ( loug been, to enable 
me to set oqj; upon my journey — a wander- 
ing mendicant round the earth — having 
tlie fixed resolve to proceed to Paris, a 
distance of twenty thousand miles, there to 
renew my struggle for that justice which I 
knew must be the result of a re-examination 
of the facts of my case. I sometimes travelled 
thirty miles of that weary, though welcome 
journey, without seeing a human being from 
whom to inquire my way. Knowing, how- 
ever, the position of Hobart Town, the sun 
served as my compass by day, find the stars 
by night. My course sometimes lay along tho 
sea-coast ; but oftener deep in the woods, on 
emerging from which, the scenery was often 
extremely beautiful. After crossing moun- 
tains and fording streams, and sleeping occa- 
sionally in the shade of a tree, in three days 
and three nights I reached my destination, 
llad a stage harlequin suddenly made his 
appearance, he could scarcely have^attracted 
more attention than I did, in my motley, ill- 
fitting suit. I was, however, soon metamor- 
phosed, being most kindly received by the 
chaplain ana the Judge of Assize who had 
known me in my captivity. 

After a brief stay at Hobart Town, aided by 
subscriptions from the Lieutenant-Governor 
and other principal inhabitants, I took ship 
I for Sidney. Here my case was fully reviewed 
and investigated, and I received further and 
very liberal assistance to prosecute my 
journey. Ip fifty days I reached Canton, 
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and in thirty more, Madras. Having letters 
of introduction to the judges And other 
persona pf distinction there, J was received 
and entertained with munificent hospitality. 
For three weeks, while I waited tor the 
stecamer to convey me to Suez, I became the 
guest of one of the chief officers of the 
Presidency, who appropriated a suite of apart- 
* incuts, bath-room, library, carriage, and two 
; servants, to my especial use. What a charm- 
i iug scene is a dinner-party in India ! The 
| very heat is mode a source of delight. A 
feeling of deep repose is in the dusty saloon. 
The door, paved with smooth stone, without 
carpet ; the air rendered deliciously cool by 
passing through wet matting ; the eye re- 
freshed by the choicest flowers encircling the 
doorway and drooping in through the open 
windows ; the guests attired in snow-white 
j dresses of Chinese grass-cloth, more cool and 
j delicate than the iiuesl muslin ; the bare- 
' footed native servants, in their white robes 
and red turbans, gliding noiselessly about ; 
j everything reminds you of those Oriental 
stories which we are earliest taught, and 
i whose see u (is, long after floating in the mind, 
j become the elements of dreams. From above 
j the punka kept up an artificial breeze, while 
I ice appeared as plentiful as if wc had been 
' regaling ourselves on the Grands MuletH. 

! What Eastern story could be more strange 

1 than those vicissitudes which had finally 

j brought mo amid such scenes. 

■ I reached Paris by the overland route via 
j Trieste, passing through Southern Germany, 
and down the Danube and tin? .Rhine, having 
letters of introduction to eminent persons ■ 
there. Through them I succeeded in securing 
the attention of Her Majesty’s ambassador to 
. my case ; and, after the lapse of six months, 

I I received a free pardon, with a letter from 
| the Secretary of State acknowledging my 
j innocence. 


Tip CITIES OF TIME. 

In a deep and death-likc forest 
Where the midnight ever broodetb, 

And within whose solemn silence 
Man nor beast nor bird obtrudeth,— 
Wrecks and ruins of great oities, 

Crowded once with countless numbers. 
Shroud them iu the massive branches. 
Blackening in their moulder’d slumbers. 

Spacious were these regal structures, 

As their Titan sprawl evinces, 

Peopled once by kings with harems, 

' Priests and soldiers, chiefs and princes; 
All the rest were slaves more lowly, 

And their fragile habitations 
Perished, with the stalls and stables 
Of their quadruped relations. 

Palace, pyramid, anH column, 

Temples, idols, and traditions, 

Arts and skill, and pomp of tyrants— 
Scorning human recognitions : • 


Such their grandeur of pnst ages, 

1 Such the ebd of all their glory, 

In barbaric height of power 
Darkness hath devour’d their story. 

Turn thine eye upon flic prelent, 

Where the uorthland swims in rivers, 

Itaska and the Hocky Mountains 
Are their spring- head's glorious givers. 

On they flow to oceun, southward, 

Sliining, leaping, and expanding ; 

In a vision I behold them— > » 

'Midst these despot ruins standing. 

Leaping rush the foaming rapids 
Towards the cataract, eddying, spooming. 

O'er the precipice of granite, 

Down the -gorge with hollow booming! 
Thence advance the mighty rivers 

Through vust tracts and rolling prairies, * 
Fields of maize, and rice, and cotton, 

Moods and tilings for gnomes and fairies. 

On the banks are scatter’d sparely 
Village, log-hut, lone location, 

Bui upon the river’s bosom, 

Floating towns attest a Nation ! 

Life and labour, commerce, progress. 

Seeds of men and riches sowing, 

O'er five thousand miles now' witness 
Feililc bold era — cities git wing. 

While in Yucatan I ponder 
O’er oblivion's crushing paces ; 

Missbbippi, and Missouri, 

Oh, love freedom in all races ! * 

In the future l behold ye, 

Clml with cities and with glory, 

Nobly hold vour course — take warning 
By these wrecks and ruins hoary. 

Last great strong-hold left for Freedom, 

Piilriols seek thee o’er the ocean. 

Since the world's he- soldier’d pagoda 
League once more, and claim devotion. 

But thou wilt not, ever passive, 

See mail for his birth-riglit struggle , 

Tuii years — and thy star-lit banner 
Shall o’ertop the blood-stain’d juggle. 

Farewell, self entombing ruins ! 

Void, miijesliral, and nameless ; 

Type of splendours, now so mournful, 

Would thine origin were hlamelebs. 

Forests clasp'd tliec in embraces, 

Now the earth shall fold tliec rotten, 

Scorning man — to God a stranger— 

Pass to dust— and he forgotten ! 


DINING WITH THE MILLION. 

Thk French journals, debarred from tho 
discussion of prohibited politics, have beui* 
lately discovering several neroed in humble 
life. Modest merit is very apt thus tp turn 
up in the newspapers at dead seasons, like the 
Shower of Frogs, and Tremendous Turnips, 
whjch, in England, are among the most im- 
portant results of the close of the par- 
liamentary session. It happeus occasionally 
that we read in the obituary of some very 
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. distinguished person, au honour to his country; 
whose like, the journalist informs us, we 
ne’er shall look upon again, and whose name 
we thus hear mentioned for the first time. 
We have never c suspected the great man's 
existence until hehas ceased tpexist. We 
have never known Of -the honour we enjoyed 
until we have ceased to enjoy ft. 

Thus it is that a large .portion of the 
Parisian puhiie were jperhaps utterly unable 
to do honour to the J&re Nicolet, until they 
were all of a sudden deprived of hi m. Death, 
however, unlocks the biographical treasures 
of the Preach journals, and they have cele- 
brated the memory oFPdre Nicolet with that 
nicely-modulated moumfulness, that neatly- 
balanced regret, that well-punctuated pity, 
and that enlarged sympathy which a f entile- 
tomst (who is paid by the line) can never 
coldly repress. 

“ Who is, or rather? who was POro 
Nicolet ? ” may especially be asked in our 
owu country, where ignorance — so that it be 
the result of choice— 3s so distinguished and 
respectable. 

Few can answer the question better 
than 1 can. The P£ro Nicolet ! how well 1 
remember that great and magnificent man. 
The remembrance carries me back (with a 
swiftness comparable to nothing but Prince 
Hussein's carpet, or an Excursion at two 
and two-pence,) to old familiar Paris— to 
* “ Other lips and other hearts/* 

not to mention other cookery and other cartes 
— -Paris with its narrow Seine, that divides, 
but does not separate its shores ; its terraces, 
fountains, and statues; its sauntering ancl 
sun; its immaculate toilettes, and morals 
(occasionally! to correspond ; its balls where 
people actually dance, and its conversaziones 
where talking is not unknown — Paris, where 
people go to the Opera merely because they 
like music, and yawn not, though a play be in 
nine acts ; where gloves are carried to per- 
fection; where it is not customary to consider 
any man a snob or a swindler until you have 
been introduced to him ; where nobody is so 
ill-bred as to blush, although many, perhaps, 
have reason to do so ; where everybody is a 
great deal more polite to everybody else than 
anybody deserves ; where all the children arc 
men, and all the men are children, and where 
all the ladies are more important than the 
two put together ; for the politest nation in 
Europe fully recognises the flights of Woman 
to govern— and to work. 

The Pdre Nicolet ! The mention of his 
name recalls an evepfcful evening. Everybody 
who has been accustomed to sun himself 
occasionally, in Paris has experienced the 
difficulty of dining. Not difficulty ina vulgar 
sense. That may be experienced elsewhere, 
even in .our own happy land, where .great ! 
- men have been reduced to feed tljeir horses 
upon cheese-cakes. I allude to .the mare 
painful embarrassment of prandial riches. 


In England, according to TJde, a man is 
troubled in the choice of a religious sect, 
because there are .fifty- of them out he has 
no hesitationa^tohis fish sauce, because there 
is, or was, but, one. In .France the case is 
reversed. The example of the English philo- 
sopher Hobson— proverbial for the ready 
adaptation of hU inclination to his alternative- 
less condition— ds readily followed in matters 
of faith; it is iu feeding (can alliteration, 
excuse a coarse expression!) that the French- 
man finds himself at fault Thus it is that 
in Paris, I have found what I may ealla carte- 
load of five hundred dishes an insuperable 
difficulty in the way of a dinner, compared to 
which the' English embarrassment between a 
steak and a chop, or a chop and a Bteak, is 
felicity itself. What monotony in variety it 
is to go the round of the restaurants / How 
soon the gilding is taken off the Maison Dor6e ; 
how quickly the Caf6 de Paris ceases to be 
distinguished from any other caf6 — de Paris, 
or elsewhere ; what a disagreeable family the 
TroisFrSres speedily become. Then Vachette, 
V6ry, and Vefour — Vefour, V6ry, and 
Vachette ! — are ringing the changes in vain. 
The dinner which was probably prepared for 
the Sleeping Beauty previously to her siesta, 
and kept waiting a hundred years, may have 
been found somewhat behind the age when it 
came to be eaten ; but it could not have 
been more changeless and unchangeable than 
those great conservative cuisines. 

Be it observed, however, that I am not 
assuming to myself any* particular claims to 
epicurean honours. I am not going to set up 
an ideal on so very material a subject, to talk 
about the spiritual and divine side of gastro- 
nomy ; to hill into affected .raptures at the 
traditions of Vatel or the treatise of Savarin ; 
to talk of the rare repasts I used not to revel 
in before the old Bocher was ruined, and the 
wonderful old vintages which I must confess 
had not then come under my notice. Nobody 
raves in this manner but antiquated dogs, 
who have not only had their day, but who 
have been making a night of it ever since 
— except perhaps the comic bon vivant of 
some Irish magiizine, who has probably drawn 
his inspiration from a restaurant in the Palais 
Royal, at two francs, prix fixe. Perhaps 
there is no subject upon which more nonsense 
has been written (inclusive of the lucubrations 
of the comic Irishman) on both sides of the 
question than upon French cookery. < For my 

S art, I am perfectly aware that the -best 
inners in the world are to be had in Paris, • 
if you go to the right places. ' But the vaunted, 
variety is all nonsense as for as the act 
cidental diner is concerned. Deduct from 
the ten thousand plats, or whatever number 
the carte may profess to contain, the dished 
that do not happen to beinseason (Always a 
large proportion) ; those, that never are, and 
never will be in season (a still liurger number) ; 
those of which, at whatever time you dine, 
the Imtptat has just been served (an equally 
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large number) ; those which require to be 
specially ordered in the moruiu& (sot 'a 
few) ; and you will find that jus to selection 
the remainder is not very bewildering — 
especially when it is remembered that two 
different names very often refer to one dish 
or to two, with a difference so slight as to be 
scarcely distinguishable. 

Having thus, I hope, justified myself for 
finding promiscuous dining in Paris mono- 
tonous after a few months of it, I need not 
farther explain how I came to test the 
resources of the Barriers in this respect, 
and how, in the course of not finding what 
I was looking for, I mot with the PSre 
Nicolet. 

The Barriers, I may premise, are a grand 
resort, not only of dancers (to whom I have 
already alluded in this journal) blit of diners 
and drinkers of all descriptions and degrees. 
It is owing to their happy attraction that so 
few drunken persons are seen about the 
streets of the city ; and not, as lias been 
sagaciously inferred, because drunken persons 
are by any moans rare phenomena among 
a Parisian population. The octroi duty 
upon viands and wine entering Paris, was 
diminished a few months ago by a popular 
act of the President, but not sufficiently so 
to injure the interests of the restaurants out- 
side. It is when the neighbourhood around 

becomes so thickly populated that the Govern- 
ment find it desirable to extend the lxnindary 
and bring it within the jurisdiction of the city 
authorities— which lAs happened now and 
then — that these establishments Buffer. 
Placed under the ban of the octroi, their wines 
and viands are no longer cheaper than iu the 
heart of the city ; and their customers forsake 
them for new establishments set up on the 
outside of the new Barriers— destined perhaps 
some day to be themselves subjected to a 
similar proceeding. 

Meantime, on every day of the year— but 
on Sundays more especially 7 — thousands upon 
thousands, attracted perhaps as much by the 
' excursion as by other considerations, flock to 
these restaurants to transact the mighty affair 
of dinner. Let us plant ourselves — that is 
to say, myself and two or three congenial 
associates, at one of the largest and most 
respectable. The place is the Borridre 
Clichy, and the time, Sunday, at six o'clock. 
The principal dining room, on the first floor, 
is spacious and lofty, with all the windows 
open to' the air. Nearly all the long narrow 
tables— which look very white and well 
appointed— are occupied by satisfied or ex- 
pectant guests/ Yonder is a respectable shop- 
keeper "at the head of his very respectable 
family. See with what weU-bred politeness 
he plaees chairs for his wife and the elder 
girls j who hang up their bonnets, and adjust 
their already * nicely adjusted hair in the 
mirror with perfect composure— -not at all 
emljorrassed by the presence of a couple of 
hundred persons whom they iiave never seen 


before. At the next table is a grisette dining 
with a young gentleman of rustic appearance, 
with red ears, who does not seem quite at 
his ease. Never mind, she does, that’s very 

S lain. They are waiting fco order their 

inner. The young lady stamps impatiently 
with her little foot upon the floor, and strikes, 
a glass with a fork to attract the attention of 
a waiter— a practice that is considered under- 
bred by fastidious persons ; and which, to 
be sure, one does not observe at the, Trois • 
FrSres. The gargon at length arrives, and 
the young lady pours into his ear a voluble 
order ; — a flood of Jullienne soup and a bottle 
of anything but ordinaire wine, corking it 
down with a long array of solid matters to 
correspond. The young gentleman with the 
red ears, meantime, gnus nervously; and* 
indeed does little else during a very long 
dinner, making up, however, for the sub- 
ordinate part he h8s hiyiorto played, by 
paying the bill. Bound th e room arc scattered , 
similar parties, arranged variously. Now a 
lady and gentleman — then a gentleman alone 
— then a lady alone (who partakes of every- 
thing with great gravity and decorum) ; then 
two ladies together, who exchange confidences 
with mysterious gestures, show one another 
little letters, and are a little lavish in tho 
article of cura$oa ; then two gentlemen 

together, who are talking about the two 

ladies, exchange a glance with one of them, 
and depart. 

Such is a specimen of the society usually to 
be met with at a dinner outside the Barriers. 
If you wish to exchange a little for the worse, 
you will not find the process very difficult. 
In the restaurants of a lower class, there is a 
greater preponderance of cold veal and fried 
potatoes among the viands, and of blouses 
among the guests. The wine, too, is rougher, 
and what Englishmen call fruity. You will be 
amused, tpo, during dinner, by musical per- 
formers (who walk in promiscuously from the 
street), conjurors, and other ingenious persons 
— some of whom whistle duets with imaginary 
birds, which they are supposed to carry in 
their pockets, and imitate the noises of 
various animals with a fidelity which I have 
seldom know 4 equalled. 

The sun is setting as I stroll forth with my 
friends along the exterior Boulevards, rather 
dull, as becomes inhabitants of our beloved 
island, and anxious for “something to turn 
up ” to nu^use us. One proposes a visit to a 
suburban ball ; another, an irruption into a 
select wedding party, which is making a great 
noise in a large house adjacenfc*where dancing 
may be seen through the fipen windows. The 
last proposition is negatived on the ground 
that we are not friends of the family, and 

a t possibly be ejected with ignominy., I 
nyseif, by the way, assisted at one of these 
entertainments a few days previously. * It 
had been given by my laundress, on the oc- 
casion of the marriage of one of her “voting 


casiou 01 the mama 
ladies ” with a you! 


marriage of one of her “yoting 
a youth belonging. to my hotel. 
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* On that occasion I had been bored, I must 
say ; and, moreover, had found myself 
compelled to contribute, in the style of a 
milord, towards setting up the young pair 
in life— for which purpose a soup-plate was 
sent round among tlie guests, It was next 
proposed to inspect the manners of tlie 
lower orders. With /great pleasure but 
how, and where ? Somebody had heard of a 
great establishment," which could not be far 
' off, where “ the million " were in the habit of 
congregating ' to an unlimited extent — on 
Sundays especially. We would stop the first 
intelligent plebeian we came across, ami 
inquire for such a place. Here is a man in a 
blouse, with a pipe in his mouth : a circle is 
formed round him, and six questions are ad- 
dressed to him at once, lie is a plebeian, 
but not intelligent — so we let him pass. The 
next is our man : he lpoks contemptuously 
at us for our ignorance, and directs us to the 
Barridre de Rochechonurt — If Petit Ram- 
potincau , , kept by the Pdre Nicolet, whom 
ovei-ybody (sarcastic emphasis on everybody) 
knows. 

The BarriQ re de Rochechouart is not far off ; 

' and the Barrier ouce gained, the Petit li/im- 
•ponneau is not* difficult to find. A long 
passage, bordered by trees, leads into a 
spacious court -yard/ bounded by gardens. 

Rouud the court-ynrdj taking the air plea- 
santly, bang the carcases of sheep and oxen 
in great — in astonishing — in overwhelming 
numbers. Not a pleasant spectacle, truly, to 
a person of taste ; but, viewed with an utili- 
tarian eye, magnificent indeed. Mr. Pelham 
would find it simply disgusting : Mr.M‘Cullocli 
would probably describe it ns a grand and 
gratifying sight. Making our way across the 
; court-yard, rather inclined to agree with Mr. 
i Pelliam, we pass through the most conspicuous 
doer fronting us, and mid ourselves at once in 
S the kitchen — an immense hall, crowded with 
company, well lighted up, and redolent of 

! “ the atenm 

Of thirty thousand dinners.” 

On the right* hand, on entering, there is a 
bar — a pewter counter crowded with wooden 
wine measures — in the regular public-house 
style ; but with something more of adorn- 
ment in the way of flowers and mirrors. On 
the left, the;, actual batterie de cuieine is railed 
off,, like the sacred portion of a banking- 
house. On the. sacred Bide of the railing 
the prominent , object is a copper of por- 
tentous dimensions ; — seetbing and hissing 
! aud Bending forth a fragrant steam, which, 

I night and day, <T believe, is never known 
! to stop. Cooks, light and active, white- 
J capped and jacketed, are flitting about, audp 
j receiving directions from the proprietor— the 
i; great and solemn Nnsdlet himself. To say 
| that tke RSre was stpuft would be, simply, to 
convey the idea of a man who hits more than 
the ordinary amount, of flesh, upon his bones. 
To say that ho was' solemn ana grand, would 



not be distinguishing him from the general 
notion ofwolerunity and grandeur, as associated 
with any heavy and stupid persons. Let it 
be understood then that ne united all tltese 
qualities in their very best sense, and had, 
besides, a benhommie and good- humour 
that is not always found reconciled with 
them. As he stood there distributing his 
ordeiB, and himself assisting continually in 
their execution, he looked like a monarch ; 
and, probably, felt himself to be every inch 
a king. 

Meantime, a crowd through which we had 
elbowed our way, are choking up the space 
between the counter and the sacred railing, 
all intent upon winning their way to a little 
aperture, through which dishes of Bmoking and 
savoury ragout, or whatever the compound 
may be called, are being distributed to each 
comer in succession, ns he thrusts in his arm. 

This great object gained, he passes on and 
finds a table where it pleases him. This, it 
should be observed, is no difficult matter. In 
this principal room itself long tables and 
benches are arranged on all sides ; in the 
garden, in every direction, similar 'accommo- 
dal ion ; up stairs, in several large rooms, 
extensive preparations are spread Every- 
where — up stairs, down stairs, throughout 
the garden— groups are engaged in tlie one 

great occupation. Conversation, — hero in j 

whispers, there buzzing ; now boisterous, 
anon, roaring and unrestrained— on every , 
side. Heartiness and ^hilarity predominant, 
and everybody at his ease. As we stroll 
through the place, our foreign — and, shall I 
add, distinguished — appearance, so unusual 
at tlie Petit Ramponueau ;, attracts attention. 

I hear somebody stigmatize us as spies, 
but somebody else re-assures the suspector 
by a description a little nearer the mark — 
tli at wo are only English — a little eccentric. 

It should not be forgotten by philosophic 
persons who like to intrude into strange 
sceues, that a good-humoured word to the 
roughest and most quarrelsome-looking fellow i 
has always a good effect; and that nothing 
stops the democratic mouth so effectually as 
wine. 

Having “ inspected,” as the newspapers call 
it, the resources of the place, we planted our- 
selves down stairs to see what it could afford 
us by way of refreshment. Hero the proprietor . 
himself was at bond, all bows and blandish- 
ments and expressions of “ distinguished 
consideration,” and, through .him. we duly 
made the acquaintance' of some or the other 
people of the house, who were taking their 
own dinner— or supper, now that the labours 
of tho day were at an end.. One of thete 
—a lively, bright-eyed young lady/Jkrfio 
went about like a benevolent countess, a 
youthful Lady Bountiful, great in miniirterh ; 
charities— I understood to he the daughter of 
the proprietor. We had succeeded in accom- . 
plisning a very satisfactory fraternisation in 
that quarter, by the time our wine arrived. 
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The wine, I may observe, was some of the best 
Burgundy- — at the price — I ever dr^nk,and we 
gave it <iae honour accordingly, to the delight 
Of the Pdre, who prided himself especially 
upon his cellar. We invited him to partake, 
and he immediately sat down and grew com- 
municative. The conversation turned na- 
turally upon himself ; then upon his house. 
He had commenced on his present system, he 
told us, a poor man, without a penny to bless 
himself with. By the exercise of industry 
and economy, which — I have since learned — 
approached to something like heroism, he 
became what T saw him. As T Baw him, 
he was simply a cook in a white cap and 
apron. But he was, in reality, something 
very different. His wealth, I have since 
learned, was immense— indeed, he had the re- 
putation of being a millionaire. Yet, with all 
liis prosperity, he never changed his old habits, 
nor made the slightest attempt to set himself 
up higher in the social scale, which men of a 
tenth part of his means are accomplishing 
successfully every day. lie might have 
married his daughters to bankers even ; but he 
gave them to men of his own rank, and was 
satisfied so that they were happy. As for the 
I business, it had increased by degrees to its 
| present extent ; and even now it augmented 
; day by day. Nor did lie gain his wealth by 
! any undue contribution upon the poor: on 
i the contrary, tlic ret it Itamponncau was the 
! greatest blessing that they cculd enjoy. A 
j di nucr there, he assured me to my surprise, cost 
■ the visitor but five% 0 *w, exclusive of wine, 
j which, however, could be enjoyed at a propor- 
! t 'innately economical rale. If any testimonial 
| was wanting to the excellence of the system, 
it could be found in the number of persons 
' who availed themselves of it — sometimes 
| from three to four and five thousand in the 
i course of the day. Of these, the majority 
were of the very poorest chiss, as J could see 
1 for myself ; but among them were many of 
f an apparent respectability that made*, their 
j presence there a matter of surprise. The 
I number of persons of the better classes who 
I were i educed by “circumstances” to dine 
i there, was by no means inconsiderable. lie 
himself j the Pere, had often recognised faces 
that had been familiar to him in far different 
scenes. And he was convinced that the esta- 
blishment which,* by good management, was 
so large a source of profit to himself, was an 
inestimable benefit to the poorer classes of 
Paris. 

I thought of the many thousands in London 
who starve more expensively than they could 
dine at the Petit Jfamponneau, and entirely 
' agreed with the worthy Pdre. 

Y£blle we were talking, the guests had 
been gradually moving off ; plates and dishes' 
were being carried away in huge piles ; the 
tables and benches were being cleared and 
rearranged ; the copper had ceased to hiss, 
and the furnace to roar. Everything denoted 
preparations for closing. ‘ • 


Presently half a-dozen men began to roll ! 
some huge tubs — nearly as high as tbemst 1 ves J 
—into the court- yard. I asked the meaning 
of this arrangement. “They are the wine-' 
barrels that have supplied j.he consumption 
of to-day,” was the reply. 

I was fairly astonished, and by a matter 
of the merest detail. It gave me the best 
idea I could have formed of the large number 
of the frequenters of the Petit Ramponmau. 
But so it always is. Statistics tell jns verji 
astonishing things in calculations and total 
results ; but they suggest nothing definite to 
ordinary minds ; but the sight of these huge 
empty wine-barrels gave me a more distinct 
idea of the enormous consumption of wine m 
one day, than the most skilful grouping or 
tabulating of figures could possibly have 
done. 

I loro we took our leave of our new ac- j 
quaintances, ami infUle the best of our way j 
into Paris. As for the Petit Itamponmau , it j 
flourishes still, I believe ; but I regret to j 
learn that the worthy proprietor is among j 
the things that were. Poor fellow ! he died, 

£ am told, true to the last to his simple un- 
ostentatious system ; in his white cap and 
apron by the side of the gre^t copper and the 
roaring furnace. 


CHIP S. 


BIIRIUNGTON’S KNAPSACK. j 

In a corner of a newspaper we met, the 1 
other day, with a neat little story of a sau- j 
guine man. It bore the heading “Privy 
Council,” and took the form of an application 
for the renewal of a patent. 

The hero of the tale is a gentleman named 
Berrington, who, some time ago — certainly 
more than fourteen years ago — invented an 
improved knapsack. The knapsacks then 
used in the army were notoriously cumbrous, ; 
artfully contrived to press the belt over the j 
lungs in walking, and to impede the free 
movements of the soldier. Mr. Angelo, who 
instructs the army in sword exercise, stated 
tliat chiefly, or entirely, owing to the weight 
and bod adjustment of the belt and knapsack 
employed in the army fifteen years ago, 
nine out of ten of the infantry became flat- ; 
chested. . ! 

Mr. Berrington, impressed with this fact, ! 
exercised his wits in the invention of a knap- ; 
sack that should be lights that should be so 
hung as to remove the pressure from the sur- 
face of the chest, and tliat sheuhl^initsolf be 
more convenient than the old knapsftft for the 
purposes to which a knapsitek is applied. Mr. 
Berrington succeeded in his intention ; at 
any rate, he said that he did, and no man 
contradicted him. His improved knapsack 
had the further claim on patronage that it 
was a float, and would act as a life-preserver 
in cose of shipwreck. So that, in case of the 
wreck of a transport-ship— and the recent 
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fate of the Birkenhead reminds us that such 
terrible events do now and then occur — 
.the lives of soldiers provided with the im- 
' proved knapsack would not very readily be 
lost c 

Mr. Berrington having invented his knap- 
sack— an affair, the merits of which could be 
proved or disproved in ten minutes by auy 
Impartial man — took out & patent. It was 
so obvious to him that the substitution of his 
'knapaaek for that which was in ii.se fifteen 
years ago, would increase the health, comfort, 
and efficiency of troops, that lie was quite 
sure it would be adopted after due inquiry 
by the Government, and substituted gradually 

for the old machines. He took out a patent 

for — ^fourteen years ! The sanguine man ! 
Is there another man in England who believes 
that either military or naval authorities in 
this country arc able, ity so short a time as 
fourteen years, to grasp a new idea. The 
revolutionary notion! Knapsacks now are 
precisely what they were fifteen years ago, 
and soldiers become flat.* chested in the old 
proportion. Mr. Berrington took out his 
patent in the year 1838, and his fourteen 
years of hope and effort having now expired, 
he applied the of her day for a renewal of his 
patent for seven years more. The sanguine 
inventor believed that, if the authorities could 
not adopt his improvement of the soldier’s 
knapsack in fourteen years, they certainly 
would do something in twenty-one. 

The seven more years were granted, the 
bench going through the form of expressing 
some surprise at the neglect of the invention, 
which would almost throw discredit on the 
truth of its pretensions. Since, however, all 
evidence was in favour of the new knapsack, 
and the renewal of the patent was not op- 
posed on any ground of demerit, the 
patent was renewed for seven years. Seven 
years hence, however, we very much fear 
that soldiers’ knapsacks will be wliat they 
now are, and what they wore fifteen or fifty 
years ago. The whole dress and equipment 
of our i m fan try requires reform. Ten minutes 
would suffice to demonstrate some ten 
blunders therein, easily removed. Neverthe- 
less, we should not like to risk the value of a 
patent on the chance of one amendment in- 
troduced, of their own accord, by the 
authorities during the next ten years. 


WRECK ANT) RUIN. 

1st Qgkflke* f848, 1 went over to the Island 
of Capri, some twerfty miles from Naples, to. 
enjoy a rustic festival. Our party consisted 
of some Englishmen and some Italians ; th^ 
latter, being in the service of the Government, 
had a fixed limit to, their leave of absence. 
When tile morning arrived that was appointed 
for the departure of. our Italian friends, we 
accompanied them to the shorq, where they 
mde their arrangements for the 'passage back 


to the mainland. There was a strong west- 
.*md-by-sojith wind roaring round the island 
and the sea lopkcd dangerous, but yi Naples, 
where there is no career for a young man 
out of Government employ, an official must 
not trifle with his post The preparations, 
therefore, for the launching of the boat 
went on. 

It was one of those wide-bottomed boats, 
commonly used in the Port of Naples, upon 
which th4.ef ranger starts out for a moonlight 
raw to Posilippo, or betakes himself with his 
portmanteau and his carpet-bag, or with his 
wife and her pill-box-full of a few things to 
the steamer. Such boats are not made for 
riding on a stormy sea. The meu preparing 

to put out that morning were our two friends j 
the officials, and two boatmen. One of the ‘ 
passengers was hailed l>y the captain of a good 
strong bark upon the point of starting. 
"Conic with us, Itaifaelluccio, it will be mad- 
ness to sail out in that cockleshell through 
such a sea ! ” Itaffaciluccio, a delicate youth, 
replied that he was no coward, lfe had conic 
in the boat and might go back in the boat, 
with the Madonna's blessing. The other 
passenger was a stout black-beardcd man, and 
the two boatmen were a youth and a weather- 
beaten sailor from the port of Naples. 

The little harbour at Capri is bo sheltered 
from certain winds that there is often a de- 
ceptive smoothness in its waters. It was only 
by looking out to sea that one detected, on . 

that wild October morning, how the waters \ r 
writhed under the tort d re of the wind. Ear ) 
as the eye coifld reach, the sea was covered i 
wilh those smaller storm waves, called in the j 
phrase of the country pecore ; these, as the j 
day advanced, swelled into great billows, 
canalloni , which came rolling on upon our 
little island, and dashed violently against tho 
coast of Massa and Sorrento. 

The boat had been shoved off, and had 
returned for some article, left accidentally 
behind. A group of weatherwise old sailors 
thronged about the fool-liardy 'crew, in vain 
urging them to wait for fairer weather. They 
put out to sea again, and made straight for 
the cape under the summer palace of Tiberius. 

This is a well-known point which boatmen 
often seek when they desire to catch a direct 
wind for their passage to the mainland. The 
gale that had been blowing round the island 
appeared to pour out from this point its un- 
divided force, and beat the sea witn a. strength 
almost irresistible. We saw the mast of the 
little boat snapped the moment it had 
reached the cape, and the crew put hack,, not 
to await calmer weather, but to seek another 
temporary roast, and start again. No threat 
or persuasion could detain tne Italians, who 
feared to exceed their term of leave* jA rude 
mast was set up, and again the Ixiat- Xtarted, .. 
leaping across wave after wave. We saw no 
more of it. “I watched it for some distance,” .. 
said the captain of tjie barque, which had 
started at the name time* "Their mast bent 
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as though it would break with every puff of 
wind, and the little sail fluttered liki a hand- 
kerchief upon the waves. In a moment it 
disapj>eared, and we knew fcnat our fore- 
boding had proved true.” The rest of the tale 
I had from the lips of the black-bearded official, 
the sole survivor ; and a wilder talc of human 
passion does not often fall within the bounds 
of sober truth. 

The old mariner at starting had been placed 
at the helm, as the most competent man of the 
party ; but there was an alarming difference 
between the eddies, currents, and billows At 
the cape, aud the smooth watei'S of the Bay 
of Naples. A monstrous cavallom appeared 
ill the distance j leaping; roaring, foaming, 
it was close upon their quarter ; its crest 
overhung them j in an instant, said my 
informant, they were swallowed up. The 
boat was overturned, but tlie crew — struggling 
desperately for life — rose with it once more to 
the surface, clinging to its lx>ltom. Tu their 
last agony they glared upon each other, face 
to face among the beating waves, and the 
loud execrations of his coui)>amons were 
poured passionately ou the ancient mariner, 
whose want of skill was cursed as the fatal 
cause of their despair. The hold of the poor 
old fellow, weak with age and faint with 
emotion, had not strength to bear him up 
amid the tossing of the waters, and as his 
grasp relaxed, the others watched his weak- 
ness with a fiendish satisfaction. “ Tl is some 
consolation, ” exclaimed one, “ to see you die 
first, fool as you are ■ • ILe did not hear the 
latest maledictions, but went Mown in the 
deep sea. The next who died was llaffael- 
luecio, upon whose daily work the daily 
bread of a mother and three sisters de- 
pended; " 1 am stiff with cold and can haug 
on no longer,” he said to his companion. 
“ Get on my shoulders,” was the answer of 
the stronger man. And so he did, and so he 
died, the living man with the dead weight 
upon him grappling still lor life and drifting 
before the storm. Tho young boatman, the 
other survivor, trembling himself upon the 
brink of eternity, crept round to the ilead 
body, and having rqbbed it of a watch and 
chain and other valuables, pushed it from the 
shoulders of his friend into the sea. So there 
remained these two men, clinging to the boat 
and gazing ou each other anxiously. 

The thought had crossed the mind of the 
young most that if they lived until they should 
be thrown ashore, the surviving passenger 
Would require that he should deliver up the 
, watch and other valuables to the family of 
Baffaelluccio. He may not have taken them 
with a design of theft He probably saw that 
the d^id body cumbered nip companion, and 
committed it from a good human motive to 
the sea, having removed the jewellery. But 
to retain possession of the property, his 
conscience did not bid him shrink from 
murder of which no eye of man would ever 
see the stain. An unexpected blow would 


silence his companion, and leave him on the 
boat to drift to land, a sole survivor, quietly 
made richer by the wreck. u I read it ill his 
eyes,” said my informant. w The devil was in 
them, and I watched him wqjl, but a heavy, 
sea raised his side of the boat~--fchat was his 
opportunity ; and immediately he struck a 
heavy blow upon my head. If he was the 
younger I was the stronger, and he summoned 
me to struggle for my life, or for that chanee 
of life which either of us had upon the gulf of* 
waters. There was a horrible wrestling. I 
am the only survivor. 

“ All that day, and through a stormy, pitch- 
dark night, I lay tossed about, almost sense- 
less, in the Bay of Naples. But, before dawn 

on the second day my boat was cast ashore at 
Torre dell' Annunziata, and there locked be* 
tween two rocks. I had just strength to 
crawl to the Coast Guard-house, in which I 
perceived that lights were twinkling. I was 
spurned. My papers were demanded. 

“ Faint as I was, in time I found it possible 
to make the good officials understand my 
case, aud excuse the production of credentials 
from the fishes. They took mo in and treated 
me with Christian kindness. My looks had 
frightened them ; my face wstsjfioated, and my 
eyes protruded like those of a lobster.” 

Tho mother of Raffaclluccio was living in 
Capri, and I was there when the news earno 
back of her son’s fate. In the darkness of an 
October night, the ruined family — the be- 
reaved mother and her daughters— mounted 
to their house-top, and turning towards the 
sea, shrieked wildly for the sou and brother 
whom it held from them. 

The voice of woe that then thrilled in my 
cars will never be forgotten. I never know 
till then what agony could be, not expressed 
only, but communicated by the wail of 
Women. 

A GUILD’S IIJSTOllY OF ENGLAND. 

CHAPTER XX. 

. Tiiat proud and wicked French nobility 
who dragged their country to destruction, 
and who were every day aud every year re- 
garded with deeper Hatred aud detestation in 
the hearts of the French people, learnt no- 
thing, even from the defeat of Agin court. So 
far from uniting against the commou enemy, 
they became, among themselves, more violent, 
more bloody, and more false — if that were 
possible — tlian they had been before. The 
Count of Armagnac persuaded the French 
king to plunder of her treasi \ rEE-tAgocn Isa- 
bella of Bavaria, and to make her a prisoner. 
She, who bad. hitherto beenlihe bitter enemy 
of the Duke of Burgundy, proposed to join 
him, in revenge. He attacked her guards and 
carried her off to Troyes, where riie proclaimed 
herself Regent of France, and made him her 
lieutenant. 'Die Armagnac party were at 
that time possessed of Paris ; but, one of the 
gates of the city being secretly opened on a 
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certain night to a party of the duke's men, 
they got into Paris, threw into the prisons all 
the Armagnacs upon whom they could lay their 
hands, and, a tew nights afterwards, with the 
aid of a furious mob of sixty thousand people, 
broke the prisons open, and killed them all. 
The former Dauphin was now dead, and the 
king's third son bore the title. Him, in the 
height of this murderous scene, a French 
knight hurried out of bed, wrapt in a sheet, 

.. and bore away to. Poitiers. So, when the 
revengeful Isabella and the Duke of Bur- 
gundy entered Paris in triumph after the 
slaughter of their enemies, the Dauphin was 
proclaimed at Poitiers as the real Regent. 

King Henry had not been idle siuce his 
victory of Agincourt, but had repulsed a brave 
- attempt of the French to recover Harfleur ; 
liad gradually conquered a great part of j 
Normandy ; and, at this crisis of alfaira, took 
the important town of Rouen, after a siege of 
half a year. This great loss so alarmed the 
French, that the Duke of Burgundy proposed 
that a meeting to treat of peace should bo 
held between, the French and the English 
kings in a plain by the river Seine. On the 
appointed day, King Heury appeared there, 
with liis two" brothers, Clarence and Glou- 
cester, and a thousand men. The unfortunate 
French King, bring more mad than usual that 
day, could not come ; but, the Queen came, 
and with her the Princess Catherine : who 
was a very lovely creature, and who made a 
real impression on King Henry, now that he 
saw her for the first time. This was the most 
important circumstance that arose out of the 
meeting. As if it were impossible for a 
French nobleman of that time to he true to 
his word of honor in anything, Henry dis- 
covered that the Duke of Burgundy was, at 
that very moment, in secret treaty with the 
Dauphin ; and he therefore abandoned the 
negoci&tion. The Duke of Burgundy and the 
Dauphin, each of whom with tho best reason 
distrusted the other as a noble ruffian sur- 
rounded by a party of noble ruffians, were 
rather at a loss how to proceed after this ; 
but, at length they agreed to meet, on a 
bridge over the river Yoftne, where it was 
arranged that there should be two strong 
gates put up, with an empty space between 
them ; and that the Duke of Burgundy should 
come into that space by one gate, with ten 
men only ; and that the Dauphin should 
-come into that space by the other gate, also 
with ten men, and no more. So far the 
Dauphin kept his word, but no farther. When 
the Dukg^a&^Burgttudy was on bis knee before 
him in* the act of speaking, one of the Dau- 
phin’s noble ruffians out the said duke down 
with a small axe, and others speedily finished 
him. It was in vain for the Dauphin to 
pretend that this base murder was not done 
with h!s consent ; it was too bad, even for 
France, and caused a general horror. The 
duke’s heir hastened to make a treaty with 
King Heury, and t be French Queen engaged 


that her husband should consent to it, what- 
ever it was. Henry made peace, on condition 
of receiving tho Princess Catherine in mar- 
riage, and being made Regent of France 
during the rest of the King’s life-time, and 
succeeding to the French crown at his death. 
He was soon married to the beautiful Princess, 
and took her proudly home to England, 
where she was crowned with great honor and 


This peace was called the Perpetual Peace ; 
we shall soon see how long it lasted. It 
gave great satisfaction to the French people, 
although they were so poor and miserable, 
that, at the time of the celebration of the 
Royal marriage, numbers of them were dying 
with starvation, on the dunghills in the 
streets of Paris. There was some resist- 
ance, on the part of the Dauphin in some 
few parts of France, but King Henry beat 
it all down. 

And now, with his great possessions in 
France secured, and his beautiful wife to 
cheer him, and a bou bom to give him greater 
happiness, all appeared bright before him. 
But, in the fulness of his triumph ami the 
height of his power, Death came upon him, 
and his day was done. When he fell ill at 
Vincennes, and found that he could not re- 
cover, lie was very calm and quiet, and spoke 
serenely to those who wept around his bed. 
His wife and child, he said, he left to the loving 
care of liis brother the Duke of Bedford, and 
his other faithful nobles. He gave them his 
advice that England should establish a friend- 
ship with tke new Duke of Burguudy, and 
offer him the regency of France ; that it should 
not set free tho royal princes who had been 
taken at Agincourt ; and that, whatever 

a uarrd might arise with France, England 
hould never make peace without holding 
Normandy. Then, he laid down his head, and 
asked the attendant priests to chant the peni- 
tential psalms. Amid which solemn sounds, 
on the thirty-first of August, one thousand 
four hundred and twenty-two, in only the 
thirty-fourth year of his age and the tenth of 
his reign, King Henry the Fifth passed away. 

Slowly and mournfully they carried his 
embalmed body in a procession of great state 
to Paris, and thence to Rouen where his 
Queen was : from whom the sad intelligence of 
his death was concealed until he had been 
dead some days. Thence, lying on a bed of 
crimson and gold, with a golden qrowu upon 
the hejui, and a golden ball and sceptre lying 
in the nerveless hands, they carried it fo 
Calais, with such a great retinue as seemed to 
dye the roads black for . miles. $l;eKing of 
Scotland acted as chief mourner, all fhe l&pyai 
Household followed, the knights' ^pr^ ; black 
armour and black plumes of feathqr#;. crowds 
of men bore torches, making t Up right as 
light as day; and the widow^/Princess 
followed last of all, At Calals' ^llt^e was a 
fleet of ships to bripg the Ainsral host to 
Dover, and so, by way of Dondon Bridge/ 



where the service for ilfb dead was^ chanted 
as it passed along, they brought the* body to 
Westuiinsfer Abbey, and there buried it with 
great respect and reverence. 

It had been the wish of the late King, that 
while his infant son Kino Henry the Sixth, 
at this time only nine months old, was under 
age, the Duke of Gloucester should be 
appointed Regent. The English Parliament, 
however, preferred to appoint a Council of 
Regency, with the Duke of Bedford at its 
head : to be represented, in his absence only, 
by the Duke of Gloucester. The Parliament 
would seem to have been wise in this, for 
Gloucester soon showed himself to be ambi- 
tious and troublesome, and, in the gratification 
1 of his own personal schemes, gave dangerous 
| offence to the Duke of Burgundy, which was 
| with difficulty adjusted. 

I As that duke declined the Regency of 
■ Prance, it was bestowed by the poor French 
King upon the Duke of Bedford. But, the 
i French King dying within two mouths, the 
| Dauphin instantly asserted his claim to the 
j French throne, and was actually crowned 
I under the title of Charles the Seventh. The 
S Duke of Bedford, to be a match for him, 

• entered iuto a friendly league with the Dukes 
of Burgundy and Brittany, and gave them his 
I two sisters in marriage. War with France 
| was immediately renewed, and the Perpetual 
i i Peace came to an untimely end. 

j In the first campaign, the English, aided by 
this alliance, were speedily successful. As 
j Scotland, however, had sent the French five 
! thousand men, and might send more, or 
attack the North of England while England 
was busy with France, it was considered 
that it would be a good thing to offer the 
Scottish King. James, who hail been so 
long imprisoned, his liberty, on his paying 
forty thousand pounds for his board and 
lodging? during nineteen years, and engaging 
to forbid his subjects from serving under the 

S ol* France. It is pleasant to know, not 
j that the amiable captive at last regained 
his* freedom upon these terms, but, that he 
married a noble English lady with whom he 
had been long in love, and became an excellent 
King. I am afraid we hqPe met with some 
Kings in this history, and shall meet with 
some more, who would have been very much 
the better and would have left the world 
;much happier, if they hod been imprisoned 
nineteen years too. 

In the second campaign^ the English gained 
& considerable victory at VerneuiL in a battle 
winch wis chiefly remarkable, otherwise, for 
their resorting to the odd expedient of tying 
their haggage-horses together by the heads 
and tails, and jumbling them up' with the 
baggage, so as to convert them into a sort of 
live fortification— which was found useful to 
the troops, but which I should think was not 
agreeable to the horses. For three yfars 
afterwards very little was done, owing to both 


sides being too poor for war, which is a very 
expensive entertainment ; but, a council was 
then held In Paris, in which it was decided bo 
lay siege to the town of Orleans, which was a 
place of great importance to # the Dauphin’s 
cause. An English army of ten thousand 
men was dispatched on this service, und£r the 
command of the Earl of Salisbury, a general 
of fame. He being unfortunately killed early 
in the siege, the Earl of Suffolk took his • 
place ; under whom (reinforced by Sir* John 
Falstaff, who brought up four hundred 
waggons laden with salt herrings and other 
provisions for the troops, and, beating off the 
French who tried to intercept him, came ■' 
victorious out of a hot skirmish, which was 
afterwards called in jest the Battle of the* \ 
Herrings), the town of Orleans was bo com- I 
pletely hemmed in, that the besieged proposed 
to yield it up to theifr countryman the Duke j 
of Burgundy. The Euglish general, however, 1 
replied that his English men had won it, so j 
far, by their blood and valor, and that his 
English men must have it. There seemed to ; 
be no hope for the town, or for the Dauphin, 1 
who was so dismayed that lie even thought 
of flying to Scotland or to S}*ain — when a ; 
peasant girl rose up and changed the whole * 
state of affairs. j 

The story of this peasant girl I have now j 
to tell. | 

CHAPTER XXI. 

it- ;1 

^"In a remote village among some wild hills ! 
in the pr&Vince of Lorraine, tbero'liml a 
countryman whose name was Jacques d’Akc. i 
He liifchi daughter, Jo an or Arc, who was at 
this time in her twentieth year. She had been 
a solidary girl from her childhood ; she 1^ 
often tended sheep aud cattle for whole days 1 
where no human figure was seen or human 
voice heard ; and she had often knelt, for hour* ■ 
together, in the gloomy empty little village 
chapel, looking up at the altar and at the > 
dim lamp burning before it, until she fancied i 
that she saw shaaowyjigures standing thfere, j 
and eveu that she heard them speak to her. • 
The people iu that part of France were very 
ignorant and very superstitious, and they had 
many ghostly tales to tell about what they . 
dreamed, and what they saw among the lonely 
hills when the elands and the mists were i 
resting on them. SoTThey easily believed that J 
Joan gaw strange sights, and they whispered ! 
among themselves that angels and spirits j 
talked to her. 1 

At last, Joan told her father «*hatshe had 
one day been surprised by* a great ulMrthJy 
light, aud had afterwards 4ieard a solemn j 
voice, which said it was Saint Michael’s voice, 
tilling her that she was to go and help the j 
Dauphin. Soon after this (she said), Saint j 
Catherine and Saint Margaret had appeared 1 
to her, with sparkling crowns upon their 
heads, and had encouraged her to be virtuous 
aud resolute. These visions had returned j 
sometimes ; but the Voices very often ; and 


HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 


[ComlurtedJjy 


the voices always said, “ Joan, thou art 
appointed by lloavon to go aud help the 
Dauphin!”. She almost always heard them 
while the cllapel bells were ringing. 

There is no foubt, now, that Joan believed 
she saw and heard these things. It U very 
well known that such delusions are & disease 
which is not by any meaus uncommon. It is 
probable enough tfett -there were figures of 
Saint Mickaalf and Saint Catherine, and 
Saint * Margaret, in the little chapel (where 
they would be very likely to have shining 
crowns upon their heads), and that they first 


dare say she was a little vain, and wishful for 
notoriety. ^ 

Her father, so met hing wiser than his 
neighbours, said, IteQ thoc, Joan, it is thy 
fancy. Thou hodst better have a kind hus- 
band to take care of thee, girl' and work to 
employ thy mind !** But Joan told him iu 
reply, that she had takou a vow never to 
have a husband, and tliat fJu»~musb go as 


Heaven directed her, to help the Dauphin. 
It happened, unfortunately iur her father^ 
persuasions, and most untoriunaMy foi the 

poor girl, too, that *a i>arty of the Dauphin’s 
enemies found their way into the village 
while Joan’s * disorder was at , this j»oinl, 
aud burnt the chapel, and drove out the 
inhabitants. The cruelties she saw com- 
mitted, touched Joan’s heart and madeherj 
Thorpe. Sho’ said that tITc voices auiTtlSc 
figures were now continually with her ; that 
they told her slm was tlio girl wlio, according 
to an old propGeoy, was to deliver France ; 
that she must go and help the Dauphin, and 
Mat remain with him until he should be 
crowned at ftheiras ; and that she must travel 
a long w ay to a certain lord named Baudki- 
coubt, who cdhld and would, bring her into 
the Dauphin’s presence. As her lather sttll 
said, w 1 tell thee Joau, it is thy fancy,” she 
set off to find out this lord, accompanied by 
an uncle, at poor village wheelwright and | 
cart-maker, who believed in thereallty of her 
visions. They travelled a long way aud went j 
on and on, over a rough country, full of the | 
Dnkb*bT "Burgundy’s men, and of all kinds of j 
robbers and marauders, until they came to j 
Where this lord was, 

When his servants told him that there was j 
a poor peasant girl named Joan of Arc, 
accompanied 'by nobody but an old village] 
wheelwrigh^jpod cart-maker, who wished to 


Ban dri court began So think thero mii*bt be 
something iu & At all avcat * T he thought jk 
worth, while* to send her ojTto the town of 
Ohiuon, where the Dauplfm was. So, he 
bought her a horse, and a sword, and gave 
her two squires "to conduct her. As the 
Voices had foETJoan that she was to wear a 
man’s dress, now, sbe put onuon. and girded 
her sword to hor side, anaTbojugl apiralfti 
her heels, and mounted her horse aud rode 
away with her two squires. As Jfc p her 
uncle the wheelwright, he stood staring at his 
niece in wonder until she was out of sjfi litr— 
as well lm might — and then wentTiome again. 
The Ix'sl place, too. 

UoalTSnd her tfao sanires rode on and on, 
until they came to Cninon, whero she was, 
after some doubt, admitted into the Dauphin’s 
presence. Picking him out* immediately 
from all bis cQiJftJ she told him that she came 
^commanded by Heaven to subdue his enemies 
and conduct him to liis coronation at Itheims. 
She also told him (or he pretended so after- 
wards to make the greater impWflffOn*upou 
his soldiers) a number of his secrets known 
only to himself, and, further mo re, she said 
there was an old, old sword in tnecSthedial of 
Saint Catherine* nt FierboiM, marked with five 

olil^fpsaes bn the blade, which Saint Catherine 

had ordered her to wear. Now, nobody 
knew anything about this old, old sword, but 
w tje n the cathedral pome to be examined*— 
w hudi was immediately "Tfonc — there, sure 
cnotTgb, tlie sword wasjfound ! The Dauphin 
thtn inquired a number of grave priests and 
bi&koj® to give him tlieir opinion " whether 
the girl derived her power from good spirits 
or trom evil spirits, which they held pio- 
digiously long debates a^out, in the course of 
I winch several Te&faed men foil fiuit asleep J* 
' and s opic d loudly. At last, when one gzuff 
old gentleman had said to Joan, u Wtial 
language do vour Voices speak 1 ” and when 
Joan had replied to the gruff old gentleman 
* A pleasanter language than yours,” they 
agreed that it was all correct, and that Joan 
of Arc was*'’ inspired from Heaven. This 
wonderful circumstance jJjTt liov^ heart into 
the Dauphin's soldiers whenTEey heard of it, 
and dispirited the English army, who took 
Joan for a witch. M -** 


So John mquntea horse again, aud again 
rode on and oil, nffiSTMie came to Orleans. 
But. she rode now, as never peasant girl had 
ridden yet. fciherode upon a white war-horse, 
iga of glitt ering armour ; with the old, old 
swdru from the cathedral, newly biumished, in 


the girl k way. But, he soon heard so much 
about her lingering in the town, and praying 
in the churcaCS, and seeing visions, and 
doing harm to no one, that he Rent for her, and 
questioned her. As she* said the same things 
after she had been Iptfl.sprtjtvkled with holy 
water as she had saiatofore the sprinkling, 


her belt ; with a white flag carried jw&ce her, 
upon which were a pictu re of QotL anathe 
words JbstoMama. in CSS sSKfad state, 
at the headTof agreat body, of troops 
ing provisions of all kinds for the starving 
inhabitants of Orleans, she appeared before 
that beleaguered city. When the pe6ple on 
the waTTroSMd hor, they cried out “The 
Maid is come 1 The Maid At the Prophecy je. 
coriRTo deliver us!” And thto, aud tfie 
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sight of the Maid fighting at the head of 
tin ir hVe^nfmide v to R^^nSnTaiid 
made tlie English so fearfu l, tlifct the English 
line of forts was soonTSrolTeu, the troops and 
provisions were got into the town, and 
Orleans was saved. - * 

Joan, heneeforfclOcalled The Maid of 
Orleans, remained within the walls for a few 
days, and caused letters to be (brown over, 
ordering Lord Suffolk and his English men to 
deparTfrom before the" town according to the 
will of^TeSv 5 h. T , As the English general very 
pos itively declined to believe that Joan knew 
anything about the will of Heaven (winch 
ditt not mend t he mailer with his soldiers, 
for they~ T stupuT13r*& , ud ifsh^^wcio" 'hot 
inspired, she was a witch, and it was of no 
use to fight against a witch), she mounted her 
white war-horse again, and ordered lies* white 
banner to advance. The besiegers h^Jtl the 
bridge, and some strong towers upon the 
bridge ; and here lEe Maid of Orleans 
attacked them. The fight was fourteen hours 
long. She phfftfcjd a sc qlm g ladder uirh her 
own hands, and mounted a tower wall, hut 
was struck by an English arrow in the neck, 
and fell into the trench. She was carried 
away and the arrow was takgn out, during 
Which Operation she ecrcumedafltT cried w'uli 
the pain, aiTany other girl might, have clone ; 
but presently she said that the "Voices were 
speakin^io her and soothing her to rest. 
After a while, alie got up, awTwas agitfff fore- 
most in the fight. When the English, who 
had seen her' fall ami supposed her to be 
dead, saw thig, they were troubled with the 
strangest fears, and some of them cried out that 
they beheld Saint Michael on a white horse 
(probably Joan herself) fighting for the 
.French , They lost tlie§bridge, and lost the 
towel’s, and uext day sot their chain of foils 
on fire, and left the place. 

But, as Lord Suffolk himself retired no 
farther than the town of Jargeau, which was 
only a few miles oflj the Mato of Orleans be- 
sieged him tMre, and he was taken prisoner. 
As the white banuer scaled the wall, she was 
' struck upon the head with a stone, and was 
again tumbled down into the ditch ; but, site 
only criedTa ll the mor e, as she lay there, u On, 
on, my counTrymenl And fear nothing, tor 
the Lord lintli delivered them into our hajjjjs 1 ” 
After this new fffeMaids, several 

other fortreseeaand places which liad previously 
h eld put gainst the Dauphin were^ delivered 
dgWlhout a battle 5 and at Patay she de- 
feated the remainder of the .English army, 
and set pp her victorious white banner on a 
field where twelve hundred Englishmen lay 


' > She* now urged the Dauphin (who al- 
kept., quit of the way when there was 
ieb£f : fikhtibg) to proceed to Eh elms, as the first 
part ot her mission was accomplished ; mid to 
comptete the whole by being crowned there. 
The Dauphin wasjnjao particular, hurry to 
dp this, aa lthehns was a long f way w/and 


the English and the Duke of Burgundy were 
still strong^Ju the country through- which 
tlie roatltayC 'However, tliey set forth, with 
ten thousand men, and again the Maid of 
Orleans rode on and 011, upontlior white war- 
hoi-ae, and in her shining armour. Whenever 
they came to a town winch yielded ’r eadi ly* 
the soldiers believed in her ; but, whenever 
they came to a town which gave them any 
trouble, they begun to murmur, that she was 
an impostor. The latter was particularly the • 
case at Troyes, which finally yielded, however, 
through the persuasion of one itichard. a friar 
of the place. Friar Biehai d was in the ol<L 
doubt about the Maid of Orleans, until he had 
SpriiikTecT her well with holy water, and had 
also well sprinkled the threshold of the gat ^ 
by which she came into the' city. Finding 
that it made no change in her, he said, as the 
other grave old gentlemen bad said, that it 
w;ib all correct, and became her great ally* 

So, at hist, by of jidiiig on mid on, 
the Maid of Orleans, and ilie Dauphin, and 
the ten thousand sometimes believing and, 
sometimes unbelieving" hion,' 'crime to Bhoinw. 
And in the great’ eatliodial of JUheiius, the 
Dauphin actually was crowned Charles the 
Seventh in agrual assembly of tfie people, Then, 

1 ho MautJ whu with her white (tanner <dood 

lends Hip King in that hour of Ms triumph, 

kneeled down upon the pavement at his feet, 
and said, with tears, that What she had been 
inspired to do, was done, and the only recom- 
pense she asked for, was, that she should now 
have leave t > go back ^ to her distant home, 
and her sturdily incredulous father, and her 
first simple escort the village wheelwright- and 
cart-maker. But the King said, “ No ! ” and 
made her and her family as noble as a King 
could, and settjeij^ppiai her the income of a 
Count. Ah f Imp})) 7 had It been for the 
Maid of Orleans, if she had resumed her rustic 
dross that day, and had gone home to Hie 
little chapel and the wild lulls, and had for- 
gotten alt these things, and had been a good 
man’s wife, and heard no stranger voices than 

ttio voices of little children ! 

It was uot tojgg, and she continued helping 
the King (she aid a world for him, in 
alliapbe with Friar trying to 

improve T tb-o lives of the coarse soldiers, and 
leadinfareligious, an unselfish, and a mod«*st 
life, herself, beyond any Uoubt. Still, many 
times she prayecT tlie King to let her go 
homo ; and once she even took^ff her bright 
armour and hung it up in a'cnurch, meaning 
never to wear it more. But, th &K ing always 
wo fi her back again — while she vw&iCaise to 
bun^CfidT went on qpd on and ou, to . 
her doom. 

f Wlien the Duke of Bedford, who was a ’ 
very able man, began to bo a ctive fo r England, 
.and, by bringing the war back lindFraiice and 
bjr holding the Duke of Burgundy tojkis 
faith, to distress and disturb Clrnnes . Very 
sjBuch, Charfes "sometimes asked the Maid of 
gleans what the Voices said about it 1 But, 
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the Voices had become (very like ordinary 
voices in peqdfij&d times,) contradic^ rv^d 
confused, so that ndW they said onS thing, 
and ug# said another, and the Maid lost 
urajlii every day. Charles ma iaA^d mi Pans, 
‘wlueh was opposed to him, arid attacked the 
“^rb of Saint ITdSJSfiC In this fight, being 
on struck down into the ditch, she was 
indoned by the whole army. She lay un 
aided among a heap of dead, and craw logout 
Jgffr slfe could* Then, some of her Miovein 
went over, to opposition Maid, Catherine 
of LaHocneuc, wtiosaid she was inspired to 
tell where there wore treasures of buned 
money — though she never did— and then Joan 
accidei ^ llv broke the old, old sword, And 
ethers said that her powpy was broken with 
it. Finally, at the siojfeof Compidgii'*, held 
by the Duke of Burgundy, where she JR i 
valiant service, she was toosely left alone £qJ 
a rcijrpaf> 'filough facing gbout and fighting 1 
to tlio last ; ana an archer pulled her off her 
hoHE a ** 

, 0 the up roar that was made, and the 
{ thanksgivings^iEKat were sung, about the 
capture of this one poor country-girl ! Othe 
way in which she was demauded to lie tried 
for * " 



man, unt il it jj a wearisome to th&k pf ■ She 
was bought atlasi by the Bishop of Beauvais 
for ten thousand francs, and was shut up in 
her narrow prison : plain Joan of Arc again, 
aft! Maid ot Orleans no more: » 

I fihogjd l never if I were to tell 

JTQU how tlleyHKjJr J oau to examine 

her, and cross-examine her, and re-examine 
her, and w orry her into saying anything and 
everything; sorts of scWgrs and 

doctors bes to utmost temousness 
upSINicr. **SKteen times | 

and shut up again, and worried, and 
trapped, ana argued with, until she was 
h ^Tb-sick of the dreary business. On the 
]asT , '8W&4km of this Kind she was brought 
into a burial-place at Rouen, dii sipaHy _ de - 
cqafced with a scaffold, and a stake and 
faggots, and the executioner, and a pulpit 
1 with a friar therein, and an awful ggrmon 
* ready . It iB very affecting to know ttlat 
ev’en at that pa s s tlio poor girl honored the 
mean ver m in dT S Kin g, who had so us<jd her 
for his m*o abandoned her ; and, 

that whil^sBe had been regardless of re- 
proaches heapatLggpn herself she spoke out 
courageouj|^^j]MSjm. 

Tt wfis natural to oue so young, to hi 
life. To save her* ufe, she signed a dec! 
tion prepared for her— signed it with a 
for* she couldn’t write — that oil her visions 
and Voices had oome from the Devil. Upon 
her re cauti nar the p^jfc, and protesting thTit 
the would never wear a man's dressln future, 
she was condemned to imprisoumeut for life, 

« u on the bread of sorrow and the water of 
affliction.” 


Hut, on the bread of sorrow and the water 
of afilicftoh, the visions and the Voices soon 
returned. It was quite natural that tljcy 
should do so, fot that kind of disease is mubU 
aggravated by fasting, loneliness, and anxiety 
ot mind. It was not only g utout of Jo an that 
she (ftnsidered herself mspiiSft'UjgftlO 1 ! 1 but. she 
was t aken in a mans diess, which had oeen 
left — flP&btrap her— in her prison, and which 
she put on, iu her Bolitnde ; perhaps, in i emern- 
branco of her past glories ; perhaps^becanse 
the imaginary Voices told her. For this 
relapse into the sorcery and heresy and any- 
thing efcRTyou like, she was sentenced to be 
burnt to death. And, in the market-place or 
Rouen, in the hideous dress which the monks 
had invented for such spectacles, with priests 
and bishops sitting in a gallery look ing on , 
though some had the Christi an pac e to go 
away, unable to endure the inmqipus scene ; 
this shrieking girl — last seen amidst the smoke 
and fire, h6ldmg a crucifix between her hands ; 
last heard /calling upon Christ — was burnt to 
^Taeythrew lift* "Ashes in the river 
Seine ; but, they will ris e again st her mur- 
derers on the l ast d ay. ^ 

From the moment of her capture, neither 
the French King nor one single*man in all 
las couit raised a ri n g er to save her. It IT 
no defence ofuiemffiSt they may have never 
realljnSSR^'cd In her, or that they may have 
won her victories by their skill and bravery. 
The more they protended to believe in hoi, 
the more they had c&ured her to believe m 
lievsolf ; and i yhe had ever been true to them, 
ever biave, ever nobly. devoted. Bnt,^t is no 
wonder, that they, who were in all things false 

toJhanselvM, false to one anotM, iaiae' , tv 

their country, false to Heaven, and false to 
Earth, should be moiUt ers o f ing r a tltude and 
treachery to a hel pless *peasant u girl. 

In the picturesque old town of Rouen, whore 
weed* and grass glow high on the cathedral 
towers, and vcneiable Norman streets aie 
still warm in the bl essed sunligh ttliou gh tho 
monkiaEfires that once gleamed horrjjdy upon 
them have long gro*n cold, there is a statue 
of Joan of Arc, in t he scen e nf 
agony, the Square to*wRlClr^s5enas given 
i LIT present name 1 . I know some statues 'of 
modern ttffies*— even in the World’s 
pQ^is, 1 think — whicli comiqemoratc less 
constancy, lees earnestness, smaller claims 
UDotHhe wor ld^a ttention. and mugji greater 
impostors. 


Now Beady, Pi ire 3a flrf., 
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TAPPING THE BUTTS. 

IN TWO CHAPTERS. — CIIAPTER I. 

I am fifty-four or thereabouts in age ; weigh 
fourteen stone and a half; am five feet ten. 
inches in height, and never had a day’s illness 
in my life. Yet no mail, perhaps, has travelled 
more for the recovery of his health. The 
juuior partners would sulk uncommonly if it 
was mere pleasure that took me from London 
just as the heat began ; they would grudge 
every week I spent at Brighton, Dover, JCast- 
bourne. Worthing, Bonchurch, or Torquay, if 
they knew what a jolly life 1 led at all those 
places ; but, when they hear my cough as I 
walk into the counting-room about the end 
of May, when they see the large vials 
of brandy and water, marked ‘‘Sedative 
Draught,” which I drink with rueful face 
anytime after two o’clock (I lunch on a roast 
fowl at half-past om*) ; when they see, in 
short, what a determined valetudinarian l 
am, it is amazing how anxiously they advise 
me to be gone : u Poor old fellow ! ” I heal* 

them saying •; “he can’t stand this long,” 

“Governor’s going, Snooks," — I heard the 
book-keeper say to one of the clerks. “ Where 
to ? ” inquired Snooks ; “ to Paris again, or 
Scotland?” “Don’t be a fool!” was the 
book-keeper’s reply, “ you’re an unfeeling 
beast. The poor old gent’s a going to slip his 
wiud. NobcWy can stand all them cough 
mixtures and doctor’s stuff; hear how he 
blows on the stair — puflj puff, puff! ” 

So, with the universal good-will of the 
whole establishment, I pack up my trunks, 
give my housekeeper injunctions of secresy, 
creep weakly into a cab, which picks mo up 
at the office door, and spring radiant with 
health and happiness into a railway coach. 
But whtttor 1 Here is the merry month of 
June ; I have arranged for an absence till 
the end of July, with ingenious preparations 
for a relapse till the beginning of September ; 
About that time a sprained ancle will give me 
three weeks more, aud tlie cool first week of 
October will tempt me back to moderate 
, work iu the mornings, and a quiet club dinner 
at night Three or Four months are to be dis- 
posed of, and what is to be done 1 Egypt is 
vulgar, and the continent unsafe. I have 
' visited every scene “ consecratod by antiquity 
or adventure,” from Stonehenge and Xtiuiny- 


mede to Jack Straw’s Castle and the Love 
colleges of Dorset. I thought at one time of 
enrolling myself as an inmate in those sweet 
abodes, and afterwards publishing the results 
oft my experience as “Nights in the 
Agaperaonc ; ” but yds is a fastidious age, 
and Afra Belin and the Queen of Navarre 
have fallen into disuse. Mountains and 
rivers, towns and villages, Scotch lochs and 
Welsh coombs, have neither novelty nor at- 
traction ; and yet a pilgrimage without an 
object is a very dull affair, and ail object, 
therefore, I must find. “ I shall think of it on 
the way," I said, as I took oift ray ticket and 
paid the whole fare; and, with a railway 
guide in my hand, 1 racked my brains to dis- 
cover some end and aim for a journey of a 
hundred and fifty miles. Better get out and 
chase butterflies than have no purpose in life. 
Last year I travelled from Dan to Beershcba 
iu search of eighteen hundred and twenty . 
Tort, small binna of which are still to be met 
with in old-established way-side inns, where 
its charms have the additional advantage of 
being Utterly unappreciated and inadequately 
charged for bv the unconscious possessor ; you 
sometimes also find a remnant in quiet 
country houses, where it is brought forth on 
great occasions, and treated with the venera- 
tion it deserves. But a man can’t always 
travel iu search of bees’- wing and cobwebs. 
Two years ago I determined to see fat cattle, 
and frequented agricultural shows and pro- 
vincial aldermen’s dinners, till the production 
of tallow appeared to be the chief end of man. 
Science, also, has had its attractions, and. I 
followed the progresses of the savants, wit- 
nessed their experiments and attended their 
conversaziones, aud heard the wonders of 
nature displayed by naturalists and geologists 
till I became persuaded of the reality of rod 
lions and sea-serpents, and was ready to 
swear I had seen enormous specyjjens of both 
kinds of animals with my own eyes.V _ , 

“ It’s of no use,” I exelauned in despair, 
when I had reached about forty miles from 
Ski Paul’s, aud shut up Bradshaw with a 
force that alarmed my follow passenger who 
was sitting opposite. It was a little prim 
old maid— there was no mistaking that — 
who had been gazing every now and then 
with an astonished look at the devotion of 
my whole time to the study of the times 
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of starting arid arriving; very* light eyes 
she hpd, and eyebrows to match-— so light 
that they were almost utstfstingmshable, 
a thin nose so> evidently formed for the re- 
. ception of spectacles, that I couldn’t help 
thinking there must be a pair bestriding ft 
at that very moment, though, by some super- 
natural means rendered imperceptible by the 
' naked eye. In fact* over the whole of her 
j ^appearance therewas spread such a him 'of 
invisibility from the colourlessness of counte- 
j nance an d drees, that 1 sometimes expected to 
see her evaporate altogether like the appari- 
tions in a German story. However, she did 
.not ; but came forth in speech. 

“Are you going far, sir ? beautiful country ! 
wsry fine day.” * 

Now it was impossible to answer all these 
observations at once, unless by a bow ; so*l 
bowed. « 

'■ “ Very far, sir ? a delightful railway this — so 
comfortable'tbe carriages.” 

“ Yea.” 

“ To the very end of the line, sir ? Are you 
afraid of accidents in a railway ? Do you think 
they’re likely to happen here 2 ” 

“No.” 

“ Not to the dud of the line 2 Perhaps to an 
intermediate station i Business, sir ? ” 

“ Madam, you manage to ask always three 
questions in a breath, and I can’t answer 
them at once. As to how far I am going, 
I have not made np my mind. The object of 
my journey in not business. This is a good 
railway, and I am not much ahaid ol* an 

accident.” 

4< You remind me, sir, excuse me for saying 
so, of the great Mr. Pinker, of the Butts ; lie 
never gives me a straight answer to my 
separate questions, blit waits till they have 
accumulated to a good number, and then 
touches on them in their exact order.” 

“ The great Mr. Pinker ? ” I inquired. 

“ You’ve heard of him, surely ? the 
childrens' book Mr. Pinker — he is such a 
charming man, and edited the hist edition of 
Goody Twoshoes.” 

" Aud the Butts 2 ” I farther inquired. 

“ My village ; six miles from the next 
station — were you never attire Butts 2 'fliere’s 
a chalybeate there ; are you fond of chaly- 
beate ?” 

“ No.” . ' » 

“ That’s odd. You put me so in mind of 
the great Miss Wormer. You don’t say 
you’ve never seen her \ nor heard of her ? ” 
“N ever 

“ W&SRrful ! wfcjr, she's Biddy Budd, the 
greatest woman da England '? such a soul — 
such ampins.” •- , 

" BidlrBudd, fHo is Biddy Budd 1 ” * 

“ MtpWi ormer,* I tell you. How surprised 
the great Mr. Bangles will bfe when he, hears 
that the name of .Biddy- Budd is unkuown 
to a single European— you’re European, of 

course.” 

“ I never heard of such' ^quantity of great 


people,” I said; “do they all live at the 
Butts 1”' 

* All ? yes, find agreat many more}' all great 
and distinguished. Mr. Bangles is a great 
mathematician, and lias invented a g?g— come, 
sir, you don't . pretend not to know the 
Bangles three-wheel ? ” t 

“ Not I, madam, but if the Butts is only 
six miles from the station, I shall certainly 
make a pilgrimage to the residence of so 
many celebrities." Is there an inn at the 
Butts 1” 

“ The best inn * in England. The great 
Mr. Smith keepB it.” 

“ Is he great, too ?” 

“Ho gained the tulip prize two years 
running — a very great man. You will be 
delighted with the Quceker Arms — the sign 
is the family coat of the great Queekcr family. 
Mr. Q. talks of standing for the county, 
and studies politics night and day — a great 
man. He doesn't like" Sir Hubert Peel ; do 
von, sir ? ” 

] saw no uftn in making the lady my con- 
fidante, and gave no answer, but resolved 
that, in lack of a better object for a journey, 
a visit to the Temple of Fame, described in 
such glowing colours by my companion, would 
be a very good one. I am fond of seeing 
great men — I saw Napoleon oil board the 
Northumberland, and Thiatlewood banged. 
I have also seen the Swiss giantess, and Toni 
Thumb. 

On coming to the station T helped my tx*\v 
acquaintance M to descend, and afterwards 

took charge of an infinite variety of trunks 

and boxes. The train speedily passed on, 
and I found myself standing on the platform, 
keeping guard like a sentry over the luggage, 
while the lady kept her eye fixed on me as 
if she had been inspecting officer. 

“ Do you stop here, sir * a very dull place, 
and quite new. We don’t like it.” 

“No, madam ; I am going on to the Butts. 
Your description has so interested me that 
1 cau’t resist the inclination to visit it.” 

The lady pulled her veil down a little 
farther, aud gave a short little cough, and 
then went sidling about among her traps, 
counting them two or three times over, and 
looking at them as if calculating their size 
and weight. At last she nodded her head in 
a very satisfied manner,' and said, “ It will 
just do. Your fiy can carry us 
show the way. Mamma will say I&in a very 
forward giri in makiug such an offer, but 
I know the world, and you won’t think worse 
of me for being frank and open.” ■ I looked 
again at her face as she talked of her mamma, * 
and called herself a girl. She Tif^veare 
old if she 1 was a day, or, in fact, n^ttVbave 
passed for any age from tv upwaira^ fear her 
locks were so light coloured that 


have done duty as grey hairs in a rapid state v 
of descent with sorrow to the grave' ; and her 
features so indistinct that they seemed to*' 
have worn apray in tkscourse of years. Her 
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mamma must be a mm bne — I thought— 
but they’re all wonderful people af the Butts ; 
and I vtauld rather explore that undiscovered 
region than the sources of the Nile. But I 
had no time for these meditations, for I soon 
found sufficient occupation in fitting her and 
. her possessions into the one-horse Sy, which, 
on a signal from her, had drawn up beside us. 
There were two or three trunks? two or throe 
bandboxes, a great number of baskets, great 
and small, a birdcage, and au uncountable 
variety of paper parcel*, so that when, after 
much shaking and shifting, she was fairly 
seated, l looked in vain for any room in or 
about the vehicle for myself. However her 
lynx eye discovered a small unoccupied space 
beside the driver, which, by dint of sitting 
sideways, with my legs dangling over the 
wheel, she thought might be available, but 
even ber ingenuity could discover no process 
by which any room could be made for my 
portmanteau. She therefore gave positive 
orders to the innkeeper to forward my luggage 
at ouce in a light cart to the Quccker Arms, 
and professing great fear that her mamma 
would be alarmed if she did not arrive soon, 
she begged the man to drive as hard as he 
could, and off we went. The woman’s voice 
was extraordinary ; it was so shrill ami clear, 
thrift, fitting quietly among her baggage, :md 
in spite of the rumbling and creaking of our 
fly over a not very well-made road, and the 
jumbling nf the miscellaneous articles tied on 
the root, she made gvery syllable as distinct 
lo me on the driving-seat ns jf we had been 
close together iu a silent room. 

“ Do yon see that thorn bush on the right, 
hand, and the elm tree a little way down the 
lane? That’s the scene of Biddy Budd's 
Fable of the Donkey and the (’row. The 
donkey stood uuder tho thorn and wished for 
wings, and the crow sat on tho elm and wished 
for long ears. Pretty idea, isn’t it '! and 
what ilo you think is the moral of the story ? 
That people should be contented with their 
positions and not wish to change with their 
neighbours '? O dear, not at all. It all udes to 
the lievcreiul Stephen Budge, of Gaperton 
Vicarage, who thinks himself a poet, and 
says his Pegasus can fly. But, you see, Biddy 
lludd makes great fun of him, for she puts a 
crow’s wings ou a donkey, and calls it ‘ The 
Winged Pegasus of a certain reverend would- 
be poet, who resides not a hundred miles from 
Gaper toll Vicarage.’ Isn’t that witty and 
severe I' She’s immensely religious, is Miss 
Wormer, and says the most biting things you 
ever heard. Drive on, coaohmaa, mamma will 
be greatly alarmed—-” 

Her&jfchere was a pause for a moment in 
tl$e stream of sound that went whistling into 
my ear like a heated wire. 

“ You had better get threepence ready,” 
it began again. “ There’s a 'pike round the 
corner. Mr. Slockum — a great wit, Mr. 
Slockum ; they say his writings, when they 
come out, will be very like Jpsijph Miller’s — 
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worked for one or two years at art epigram 
on that ’pike. It was kept then by a man of 
the name of Salmon, and he had eoitie to the 
second line where he talked of the “net** ‘ 
produce, but before he got ally farther Salmon 
left the ’pike, and now William Jones keeps ■ 
it. There he is — you had better pay him the . 
threepence. Very hard on Mr. Slockum, 
wasn’t it ? Mr. Slockum kept three pupils—* 
but at present they’ve all gone away — and hg 
advertises to take half-a-dozcn, at fivd pounds 
a year less than his printed terms, provided 
they are the sons of gentlemen. So when, 
they come, they will be a delightful accession 
to our society.” 

By dint of great exertion, I .managed to a*k 
her how many families there were in t4e 
Butts altogether, and the question seemed to 
make her amazingly liappy. j 

11 Lei me see,” sht said, laying a long thin 1 
unsubstantial fore-finger of one hand on the i 
fore-finger of the other — “ let me see. There’s j 
tlie Grove — where the Wormers live ; there i 
were once three ehn trees, they say, on tho 
ground, so they call it the Grove — that’s one. 
The Wilderness — Mr. Pinkcr’s, a very large 
place, more than an acre, and an excellent 
house, coach-house and stable, entrance lodge 
and iron gates, quite a show place — that’s 
two. Then there’s Belviderc Castle, mamma’s 
— a large house on the right with Venetian 
blinds to the upper windows and a green 
verandah ; tho porch is round, witli turrets on 
the top, so we call it the Oaslle — that’s three. 
Then, there’s the Bangles’s — he calls it 
Niagara Villa because there’s a spring that } 
falls into a shell-— that’s four. The Dingle — 
the Cave — the Den — the Hollow — the Mount 
— the Vale — the Levels — the Hermitage— 
Oporto JlaJl — ” 

“ Ha ! ” I said or rather roared, 14 that’s a 
nice name for a house ; who lives there 1 ” 

<£ The great Mr. Mudd, and liis charming s 
nieces the Miss Boltons — *’ 

44 And what is Mr. Mudd great in 1 ” 
“Decanters. He won the prize at the , 
Fine Art Exhibition for a decanter that holds j 
three Iwttles, and doesn’t look m'uch bigger 
than a pint.” 

I determined, if possible, to make the 
acquaintance of Mr. Mudd, who struck me to 
be the most usefully ingenious of all the dis- 
tinguished characters I Jiad heard described. 

“ Then there's the ’parsonage — it isn’t the 
parsonage, but only the house where the 
curate lives— Mr. Platterwipe, who is a 
wonderful musician and play*^othe flute 
delightfully, and also ou the lass miuie. lie 
is a great genius, and rmds the prayers 
through his nose, with a twist up at the end 
■of them like tho chorus to a ballad. It’s quite 
charming, and as he says he has a vocation for 
celibacy, we young ladies just consider liim 
one of ourselves, and Mr. Slockum calls us 
the Nunpareils. See, there's Mr. Bangles’s— 
there’s the Grove— that’s the Hermitage— 
and this is Mamma’s.” 

• 
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I saw before* me — fit the foot of a- moderate 
elevation, but .which I afterwards found waft 
called the mountain — a scattered hamlet of 
twenty or thirty houses built irregularly along 
Hi© course of a f * little strearh, There were 
hedge-rows and apple-trees aa for as the eye 
could reach ; a glorious sun was shining upon 
the scene, and glanced from the windows of 
the different villas, and basked upon their 
yoofs, and turned the thin wreaths of smoke 
that wefit upward from the kitchen chimneys 
into inauy-colbured ribbons losing themselves 
in the clear blue of the sky. Ana I confessed 
at once that it was a beautiful prospect, and 
a very , fitting residence for the saints and 
sages who had here set up theix rest. But 
wjiat could be the reason of. so many of the 
Hite of the earth establishing themselves 
here ? or was it the fact of coming here that 
gave them all their wonderful abilities ? Could 
Mr. Bangles have invented a gig if he had 
lived in London? Could Mr. Mudd have 
produced a three-quart bottle looking like a 
pint, if his lines had been cast in Yorkshire ? 
“ Thank you, sir,” said the voice, in the midst 
of these reflections ; “.the luggage is off now, 
and it’s all right. I'm so much obliged to you 
for bringing me* in your fly. Drive on to 
the Queeker Arms. 1 have recommended the 
house to the gentleman. The geutleman will 
pay.” And before I had time to turn myself 
fairly round on the driving-seat, my com- 
municative companion had disappeared within 
the porch of the Castle, and left me to pursue 
my way to the hotel. 

“ What is that lady’s name ? ” I inquired of 
the driver. 

“ Gawker, Bir. Her and her mother carries 
on their trade in that ’ere house.” 

“ What trade ? What do they do ? ” 

“ They skins flints,” replied the driver, in a 
very bitter tone ; “ and sweats spoons when 
they can catch ’em.” 

I didn’t carry on any further conversation 
with the man, who had accompanied his last 
observation with a look of disdain at me, and 
tho thumb of his right hand applied to the 


I silently paid him his demand, and stood j 
expectant on the step of the Queeker Arms. 

“ House, ho ! ” 1 cried, looking in vain 
for a winter, or a bell to summon one. 
“ House, Ho 1 Are you all asleep ? ” 

No answer came for a long time. At last a 
sort of chambermaid, a stout woman with a 
slop-pail, eroded the hall, and I renewed my | 
thurupixffirand haUqomgs. The gloss door at 
the top of the stain continued closed ; and the 
womau nutting her band to her lips, as if to 
enjoin auence, passed on in chambermaiden 1 
meditation, fancy free. I at last got angry, 
and bee&tae very emphatic in my kicks and 
bumps against tlie inhospitable door. “Such a 
' place pretending to be the chosen habitation j 
Of the wise and good ! and such a miserable j 
/locked up ol d barrack pretending to be am 


inn ! I’ll try if I CAn’t force my way in, in spite 
of bolts anil bars.” But I had not succeeded 
in more than damaging one of the panels and 
twisting off the handle of the lock* when a 
voice from the area commanded me to desist 
and go my ways for a housebreaker, or they 
would let loose the dog. And on looking 
through the rails, I saw a tatterdemallion 
stableboy seated on an empty barrel, where 
he had perched himself to enjoy the sun and 
had evidently fallen asleep. 

“ Yon insolent ragamuffin,” I exclaimed ; 

“ if you don’t tell some one to open the door 
instantly, I’ll have the landlord before a 
magistrate for refusing accommodation to a 
traveller on his lawful occasions.” 

“We don’t caro for bagmen here,” rejoined 
the strapper on the barrel, “ nor about their 
aweful occasions either. The gentlefolks are 
busy and won’t bo disturbed.” 

“ Won’t they ? ” 1 cried, again applying a 
thundering kick to the door, that shook one , 
of the panes into the passage with a crash 
that echoed through the house like an ava- 
lanche of glass. “ We shall see that : house, 
lio ! ” A door at the farther end of the 
hall was cautiously opened, and four or five 
heads were pushed Inquiringly forth ; after 
looking at me for a minute or two, the pos- 
sessors of the aforesaid heads put their Augers 
to their lips like the witches in Macbeth, and 
in the same careful manner as they had 
opened the door, closed it- again. 

“ Oh, that’s your plan, w it ? ” I vociferated, 

now fairly in a.rage. “ Yon have no right to 
keep me out of a house of public entertain- 
ment, so here goes.” 

And stepping back a yard or two to 

f ain impetus for the blow, I rushed at the 
oor with all my inight--hands, feet, and 
shoulders — and in an instant I found myself 
lying in the passage among the fragments of 
wood and glass, like the picture of Samson 


wood and glass, like the picture of Samson 
among the ruins of Dagon’s Temple. The 
resemblance was immediately made more 
complete by the mailing forward of all the 
Philistines, male and female, who were 
within heariug of the noise. They clustered 
round me with terror depicted on their faces, 
and exclamations of surprise and horror 
escapiug from their lips. “Housebreaker — 
Irishman — madman” — were among tho 
gentlest of the names by which they saluted 
nxy appearance among them. 

“ Where is the landlord ? ” I said; endea- 
vouring to restrain my wrath ; “ Til punish 
him severely for his behaviour.” 

“What has he been doing, sir?” inquired 
a very tall and very gentleman-like man; “ If 
you come here to revenge yourself fpr some 
real or imagined wrong, allow me tb telfryou 
that personal violence is not thpwsy to 
attain your object The tribunals of tlus great' . 
and happy country are open to themeaneat 
as well as to 'the loftiest of its sons. Can’t, 
you apply to an attorney! ” 

A murmur of applause ran round the 
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crowd, awl from the exclamations X overheard 
I perceived I had before mo* the great 
Mr. Sltfckum. • 

“ I may, perhaps, have recourse to the law 
afterwards, I said; “ but in the meantime 
I’ll show that inhospitable fool, Mr. Smith, 
that he has no right to shut his door in the 
face of a respectable man, who can nay for 
his entertainment. Where is the landlord ? ” 
A very small, dark-haired individual, dressed 
' in black, and rejoicing in a stiff white neck- 
cloth, here stepped timidly forward, and Bald, 
“ I am Mr. Smith.” To look at the man, you 
would have thought him a curate after Dr. 
Pewsey’s own heart, for his collar was very low, 
and his nock very strongly enveloped in white 
cambric ; his hair also was demurely parted on 
the top of his left temple, projecting a long 
deciduous lock over his right eye ; altogether 
it was difficult to make out whether he was 
one of the Nuo- Anglican clergy, or a waiter 
dressed for duty at the London Tavern. 

“ Oh, you’re Mr. Smith,” I said ; “ and 
what do you mean, sir, by pretending to keep 
an hotel and refusing admittance to any one 
who chooses to come in ? ” Before Air. Smith 
had time to answer, a fat, strong-looking man 
laid his hand on the landlord’s shoulder. 

“Let mo answer him, Smith,” he said. 
“I'm sure, sir,” ho continued, addressing 
me, “ you will at once pardon poor Smith’s 
oversight in having locked his door, if you 
take any interest in the progress of know- 
ledge or the triumph of eloquence and wisdom. 
Our learned friend, \Mr. »Slocl|Uin, was in the 
middle of a fasciuating lecture at the time 
you made your appearance ; and I confess we 
-were all so carried away by his oratory that 
we were very ill-pleased at the interruption. 
Jf you will kindly forgive the rudeness of 
your til’s t reception, I feel sure you will 
be highly gratified if we can prevail on 
Air. Slock urn to resume his discourse. He is 
great — immensely great” — added the gentle- 
man in a lower key — “and you will be 
delighted, lam sure.” 

“ 1 had heard Mr. Slockuni’s name before,” 
I answered, “from my friend, Miss Gawker.” 

“A friend of Miss Gawker” — cried the 
assemblage unanimously — * f of the great 
Arabella. Do pray come into the Hall of 
Eloquence.” And in the friendliest manner 
possible I was admitted to the lecture ; and 
my new friend, the stout man, who had acted 
' as champion for Mr. Smith, conducted me to 
a chair in the front rank of the audience. 

“ I take a deep interest in the prosperity of 
the hotel,” he continued, while Mr. Slockum 
mounted the rostrum, “ and, indeed, of the 
whole estate. I am proprietor of it. Ignatius 
Queeker.” 

This, then, was the chief of the family — of 
the great family of the Queekers, furnishing 
- the heraldic emblems to the sign-board of 
the Queeker Arms { I sat silently down, and 
the lecture recommenced. I was rather 
curious to hear how the author v^ould proceed, 


for I remembered that he had taken several 
years to write two lines of an epigram, and of 
course I gave him credit for having devoted 
a long time to the composition of his present 
essay. In this I was not tar mistaken, for 
before he had proceeded a l>age, I discovered 
he was lecturing in the future tense on the 
probable effect of a Reform in Parliament, as 
proposed by Lord Grey and Lord John 
Bussell. The picture he "drew of the results 
of that measure made my hair stand on end. 
Five years would not elapse before the 
guillotine would be in full play in the middle 
of Fleet Street. He gave a description of the 
heroic death of an imaginary Lord Mayor, 
which made several of us burst into tears. 
Then the description he gave of the degm- 
dation of the Commons was most appalling. 
Instead of the honourable ambition which now 
prompted the pure «and lofty to bestow tlieir 
hundreds and thousands in support of poor 
voters, in order, by their disinterested assist- 
ance, to obtain a seat in the great council of 
the nation, Jus foresaw a tune when election 
contests would be at an end ; when llie only 
struggle would bo to avoid being chosen as 
representative of county or borough ; when the 
only expense entailed on tlufclected would be 
— as in the ever estimable militia ballot — the 
payment of a substitute. “ Gatton and 
Sarum,” lie said, “are still the twin stars 
that guide the weary mariners on their voyage 
of patriotism and honour. Extinguish Castor, 
extinguish Pollux, what will be left to direct 
the steersman's way ? The smoke of a thou- 
sand factories in Manchester and Birmingham 
will blacken with pestiferous pall the heaven 
in ‘which Pitt read the signs of tho times. 
Life and dignity will equally expire. A head- 
less monarch will sit on a legless throue ; and 
the monster .Reform will insultingly blow the 
trumpet — or, like Nero, play the fiddle— 
among the ruins which it made.” 

This peroration was nearly drowned in 
the shout with which it was received. When 
the raptures that filled us had subsided, he 
announced that in a few years he hoped to 
deliver a lecture on the proofs, from internal 
evidences, that Walter Scott wrote the 
Waverly Novels. We were all enchanted 
with the prospect of future enjoyment ; and 
I began to think I bad got embarked by some 
means on what Alfred Tennyson would call 
“the backward flowing flood of time,” and 
that the Butts was a quiet village still situated 
on the shores of 1820— but the audience were 
all in the dress of 1852, and tkvyilway was 
within six miles. • # 

Sitting within two or three of me were two 
remarkably pretty girls, the only faces, indeed, 
In the room that did not seem of the same 
pre-Adamite date with tho lecture; They 
laughed behind their handkerchiefs till I 
thought they would offend the dignity of the 
assemblage, but, somehow, when they caught 
my eye, their mirth was greatly increased. 
Whether it was from sympathy with my 
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feeling, or from the absurd appcai’ance I The village at which the Foojali 1 wituoidvd 
must Met vo made in listening to the astound- was held, was not very far distant from one 
ing revelations of the prophetic lecturer, I of the lending qj ties of Bengal, a city iminher- 
raiujol say. It is delightful to see girls laugh, ing possibly half a million of inhabitants, 
especially when* they aTe young and have with a highly populous country round about 
good teeth, so I encouraged them in their it for many a league. The reader will, there- 
mirth by seeming intensely interested in the fore, readily imagine the crowding and ruaU- 
whole affair. This behaviour apparently ing which took place from all sides, to witness 
pleased the assembly, especially Mr. ftJockum. the festival of a deity in whom all believed, 
£0 came up to me aa the company began to for, away from the south, there are com- 
disperse, and invited me in the wannest and parativcly but few of any other faith than 
friendliest manner to spend the evening at Hindooism. 

Mr. Mudd’s, for J found that hospitality in It was high noon when I arrived on the 
this astonishing district was almost as ground in my palanquin ; and by favour of 
vicarious as the information was antediluvian, the friendship of the British collector of How- 
3. accepted with the greatest pleasure, and dohpore i was admitted within the most pri vi- 
e]jtook hands with a great number of people leged circle, and took up my stand beneath il>c 
as tlioy were going out, who all expressed rite pleasant shade of a wide-spreading Jumbo t ree, 
greatest hapniucss in the prospect of seeing 1 had time and opportunity to note the place 
me again. From this J gathered that the and the people; for the sacred operations had 
whole parish was about to honour Mr. Mudd not as yet commenced. The spot we were 
with its presence ; and in order to do justice assembled in was in an extensive valley 
10 the brilliant assemblage, and get myself lightly wooded at intervals, and commanding 
into perfectly good humour, I ordered the a picturesque view of a rather wide river 
best dinner Mr. Smith could furnish, and a which flowed on to Howdabpore, and war. 
boitlc of old Port that should do honour to now busy with many boats loaded with pns- 
the Queeker Arms. sengers. On the river bank nearest to us, a 

- — * number of bamboo and leaf sheds had been 

MOK STEPS OP FAITH hastily creeled, in which euro u wild and amn.-*’. 

inents of various kinds were in progress or 

Wli people in this western world have, in preparation. Flowers decorated the ample 
our time, not less than those who went, before doorways, and hung festooned from many a. 
us, been witnesses of many acts of eccentric roof; while high above, wooing in vain a 
and exaggerated faith. We have seen passing breeze and brightly glaring in *ho 
this virtue dressed in many a guise, tricked noon-day tropic sun, grfy streamers dr« « ood 
out in many a hue. Wo have seen it in in burning li&tlesaness. From the top. :ust 
the meanest and the highest. Johanna summits of some of the loftiest tree* — ;.ml 
Southcote, and Thom, and several others in they are loity here — long tapering poies 
their time put the old Saxon faith of this extended other flags and strips of coloured 
country to a pretty severe test ; in the present cloth. In cool, shady nooks, where clumps 
day Mr. Price passes it through a comfortable of spreading jungle ‘ kindly grew, at other 
Oriental ordeal at his Agapemone. In the times the haunts pi fiercest tigers, or wo* so, 
countries of southern Europe for ages past, of cruel Thugs, small knots of Hindoo famines 
we know how Catholic faith has been ex- of rank were grouped in silent watchfulness, 
perimented upon by means of old bones, The lordly Zemindar of the district ; the 
old coats, pieces of decayed timber, and exacting Tulukdhar, the terror of village 
weeping images ; whilst Protestant faith ryots ; the grinding Putiudhar : all these 
has been 'staked, and burnt, and hanged, and were there in eastern feudal pomp, 
cut into very small pieces. I will say nothing Far as the eye conld reach, the rich green 
of secular faith — of ikith in Cock Lane valley teemed with human life. Thousands 
glfroste, iu the Volunteer Apostles described on thousands flocked from many a point, and 
in a recent number of Household Words, pressed to where the gaudy flags and beating j 
and of .the Mysterious Rappings which have drums told of the approaching Poojah. The 
lately so wondrously thriven in the United steady 1mm of the vast multitude seemed 
States. like the ocean’s fall on some far distant shore. 

What is cold, dwarfed, European faith, Grief, joy, yuan, pleasure, prayers mid songs, 
when comraped with the huge monstrous blended with howling madness, or cries of 
faith of tt^ barbar^us land of the sun ? The devotees, in one strange, stormy discord ; the 
two will no mpre bear comparison than heat and glare, the many new and striking 
will the Surrey . Hills compare with the garbs, the sea of dusky visages and brightly 
Himalayas, or the Thames and the Garonne glaring eyes, mixed with the varied gorgeous 
bear tojfeg mentioned beside the Ganges and foliage, and flinging into contrast the-lovely 
the Btttrumpootra. The scenes I am about gentleness of distant hills and woods, made 
to. relate .are not selected for their rarity up a whole not easy to forget, yet difficult to 
or for any peculiarity about them : they may paint. 

fee met with at any of the many festivals, or But my -attention was before .long directed 
Fooj&hs, throughout India proper. to some preparations m . progress not for from 
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where I stood. I liod observed several huge 
poles standing at a great height, \yith ropes 
and somg apparatus attached to them, the 
use of Miich I knew from* report alone. 
Here I h remarked a great deal of bustling 
activity ; » number of attendants were beat- 
ing back tiie crowd in order to clear a space 
arouna one of the loftiest of the poles I nave 
mentioned. This was a work of much 
difficulty, for the mob was both excited and 
dense. At length, however, they succeeded 
hi the task, and finding the ground before me 
pretty clear, I advanced close to the scene of 
action. Round about the pole were a number 
of Fakirs or Ascetics, a sort of self-mutilaled 
hermite, who hope and firmly believe that, 
b ■ distorting their limbs into all sorts or 
impossible positions and shapes, they have 
er ued tlus favour of some unpronounceable 
divinity, and with that a ready and certain 
passport, to some future state about which 
they have not the most remote idea, which 
renders tlieir devotion the more praiseworthy. 

There was oue miserable object, with liis 
long matted locks of dirty red streaming 
over his shoulders, and one withered arm imii 
hand held blighted high above his head, im- 
moveable. It had been forced into that im- 
n:», lurol position years ago, and what was 
tin ». an a-.t of free will, was now a matter of 
necessity , the arm would no longer return to 
II true position, but pointed in its thin and 

boM\ haggariluesa to heaven. Another dark- 
en 'd, dark-haired ascetic had hold his hands 
fw fo (irmly clasped together, that the 

lo •!, ■, i!on-like nails were to i>£ seen growing 
1 ». * /.",h the palms of his luiuds and appear- 
ing at the back. Some I saw with thick 
roj actually threaded through tliur flesh 
qui. round their bodies, many times, in 
but ‘hug coil^; more than one young woman 
wa,- there with her neck and shoulders thickly 
studded over with sharp short needles stuck 
firmly in the flesh. One man, a young man 
too, had forced a sort of spear right through 
the fleshy part of his foot, with the thick 
wooden handle downwards, on which lie 
walked, quite indifferent to any sort of incon- 
venience. There was no lack of otli era, al 1 self* 
tortured, maimed, and trussed, and skewered, 
as though about to be spitted and put down 
to the fire. 

The object which all by one consent agreed 
to gaze at, was a young and pretty-looking 
girl, almost a child in manner, who sat upon 
the ground so sadly, yet so calm and almost 
happy, that I could not persuade myself one 
so young and gcntlo was about to be bar- 
barously tortured. Yet so it was. It appeared 
that her husband had, months since, gone 
upon some distant, dangerous journey ; that 
beinglong absent, and rumours raised in the 
native bazaar of his, death, she, the auxious 
wife, had vowed to Siva, the protector of life, 
to undergo self-torture on his next festival if 
her loved husband’s life should be spared. He 
had returned, and now, mighty in faith aud love, 


this simple-minded, single-hearted creature 
gave up herself to pain such as the stoutest 
of our sex or race might shriek from. She 
sat looking fondly on her little infant as it 
lay asleep In the arms of sm old nurse, all 
unconscious of the mothers sacrifice, and 
turning bor eyes from that to her husband, 
who stood near iu a wild, excited state, she 
gave the signal that she was ready. The 
stout-limbed, burly bodied husband rushed 
like a tiger at such of the crowd as attempted* 
to press too near the sacrificial girl : he had 
a staff in his hand, and with it played such 
a tune on l>are and turbaned heads and 
ebony shoulders, as brought down many an 
angry malediction on Ihe player. The nuiao 
with the infant moved farther away amongst 
the crowd of admiring spectators. Two dt* 
three persons, men and women, pressed for- 
ward to adjust the horrid-looking liook 4. 
Was it possible, 1 thought, that those huge 
instruments of torture, heavy enough to hold 
an elephant, were to bo forced into the flesh 
of that gentle girl 1 I felt sick as I saw the 
poor child stretched upon her face, and first 
oue and then tlie other of thore ugly, crooked 
pieces of iron forced slowly through the flesh 
and below the muscles of l*er hack. They 
lifted her up, and os l watched her, I saw 
big drops of perspiration starting from her 
forehead * her small eyes seem eel closed at 
first, and, for tho moment, I fancied she hail 

fainted ; but a? they vaiaed her to her teet 
and then quickly drew her up in the air high 
above us, banging by those two horrid hooks, 
I saw her looking down quite placidly. She 
sought her husband out, and seeing him 
I'wntchiiig her eagerly, gave him a smile, and, 
waving her little hands, drew from her bosom 
small pieces of the sacred cocoa-nut and flung 
them amidst the gazing crowd. To scramble 
for aud obtain one of these precious frag- 
ments was deemed a fortunate thing, for they 
were supposed to contain all sorts of charmed 
powers. 

And now the Poojah was fairly commenced. 
The ropes which carried the iron hooks were 
so arranged, that by pulling one end — which 
passed over the top of the pole — it swung 
round a plate of iron which sot in motion the 
other rope holding tho hooks and the living 
operator. Two men seized on this rope, and 
soon the poor girl was iu rapid flight over 
tlio heads of the crowd, who cheered her on 
by a variety of wild cries, and shouts, and 
songs. Not that she seemed to need en- 
couragement ; her eyes were still bent 
towards her husband; I almost •fapeied sho 
smiled as she caught his eye. There was no 
sign of pain, or shrinking, # or yielding : she 
bore it as many a hero of the old world would 
have been proud to have done, scattering 
beneath her flowers and fruit amongst the 
busy throng. 

I felt as though a heavy weight were off my 
miud when I perceived tho whirling motion 
of the ropes first to slacken, and then to cease 
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suid finally, the girl, all bleeding, relieved 
from the cruel torture. They laid her on a 
mat beneath some shady trees : the women 
gave her a draught of cool water in ai 
cocoa-nut shell* But her thoughts were not ] 
upon herself: she i looked anxiously around,; 
and could not be satisfied until her husband 
sat beside her, and their little swarthy 
infant was placed within her arms. The only j 
care her deep and open wounds recoived was 
to have them rubbed with a little tumeric 
powder, and covered with the fresh tender 
leaf of a banana. 


leaf of a banana. 

Leaving this family group, I. turned back 
to watch the further proceedings around the 
huge polo, where there was once more a great 


hustle and pressing amongst the crowd. This 
time the operator, or sufferer, whichever 
would be the most fitting term, was a man 
of middle age, and of tips lowest ranks of the 
labouring class. He appeared to be perfectly 
indifferent to anything like suffering, as the 
two operators seized the flesh of his back, and 
auothor roughly thrust through it two hooka. 

Iti another minute he was whirling through 
the air as rapidly as the attendants could force 
him ; still he seemed anxious to travol foster, 
and by signs and cries urged them to increased 
speed. The mob was delighted with this 
exhibition of perfect endurance and enthu- 
siasm, and testified their approbation in a 
variety of modes. Tills man remained swing- 
ing for fully twenty minutes, at the end of 
which time he was released: somewhat less 
excited, I fancied, than when he was first 
hoisted in the air. I failed to leam his story, 
hut it had reference, beyond a doubt, to some 
escape from danger, real or imaginary, and, of 
course, imputed to the direct interposition of 
the powerful Siva, or some equally efficacious 
deputy. The medical treatment of this de- 
votee was on the ruder scale, and would have 
shocked the feolings and science of some of 
our army surgeons, to say nothing of civil 
practitioners. The root of turmeric was 
again employed, in fine powder, but placed 
m the wounds most hastily, and by way of 
forcing it thoroughly in, some one stood on 
his back, and trod in the powder with his 
heel 

I saw one other man hoisted up. He had 
taken the vow in order to save the life of a 
much-loved sister’s child ; and as he swung 
round and round in stoical indifference, the 
sister, a young creature with her little in- 
fant, sat looking at him as if she would wil- 
lingly have Jiome the suffering in his stead. 
DoubtIe?£ There was a love linking these poor 
creatures together* in their iguorance ; which, 
mighty to it was, would have done honour to 
anjpi^y gifted dwellers in the west. And, 
,f^4§si be remembered, their sacrifice was for 
past ; it was one of gratitude, and not of 
hope or fear for the future. Their prayers 
had been heard 1 and, although they knew not 
of that undying Providence which had listened 
.to their voice and spared the young child’s 


life, they turned to such stone and wooden 
deities as their forefathers had set up, and 
devoutly kept their vow. © 

There were other victims yet to be self- 
offered ; but I hod had enough, and the heat, 
and the noise, and the many strange effluvia 
were growing so rank and overpowering, 
that I prepared to retreat. As I returned 
through the dense crowd which made way for 
me, I perceived an aged woman preparing 
for a swing as stoically as any of the younger 
devotees who had gone before her. A tall, 
powerful-looking man was standing by her 
side, watching the preparations with con- 
siderable interest. He was her son ; and, as 
I learnt, the cause of her present appearance 
in public. It had been some seven or eight 
years previously that the vow had been made 
to the stone deity ; which, as they believed, 
had acted as a miracle and saved his life. It 
would have been fulfilled at once, but first 
poverty, and then ill-health, had stood in the 
way of its performance ; and now, after this 
long lapse, being able to pay the necessary fees 

to the priests, she had left her distant home 

to cany out the never-to-be-forgotten vow. 
As I moved away in the distance, I heard the 
sheuts of the enraptured multitude raised in 
honour of the old lady’s fortitude ; cry alter 
cry floated on the breeze and died away in 
the din of drums, and pipes, and bells. 

For miles the country round about was 
covered with festivity and uproar. Hun- 
dreds of fanatic companies were revelling in 
religious festive ritek. In one leaf and 
bamboo shed,' 1 larger than the rest, I noticed, 
as I looked in uuperceived, the young self- 
o tiered wife of that day, as gay and un- 
concerned by pain as any of the party ; T 
might have fancied she had but just been 
married, instead of hangiug in the air upon 
cruel hooks. 

UP A COUJtT. 

The spoon which was, or wds supposed to 
be in my mouth when I was born, was. 
decidedly, not a silver*spoon. If ever wood 
existed — hard-wood, lignum vita — my spoon 
was made of it. I had the daughter of a 
peeress for my godmother ; but she never gave 
me anything, either in or out of my baptism, 
save a Bath bun. I have been patted more 
than once on the head by a live lord, and 
there is a tradition in my family that my 
nurse was once Bpoken to by a duke, a real 
English duke, with a garter on his gracious 
knee ; whose grateful country, or friends, or 
somebody, caused him to be marmorified in 
that world-wide-known statue by the cele- 
brated Praxlights, the sculptor, and in that 
state stuck up for all the world to gaze at, 
ha the very centre of Madapolam Square ; — 
a species of . blanket being deviously twisted 
round his gracious body (leaving bare the 
garter-knee), and his fore-finger dexterously 
interleaving the pages of a voh&ne supposed 
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trO be the British constitution ; of 'which 
lie ■ knew, honest man, about as .much as 
he did o( Confucius. This, however, is by 
the way. fraxiights, the sciflptor, had to 
build a house to contain a studio for . Iub 
statue, and had to puli it half down before he 
could get it but again, He goes about now 
with a horsewhip, with which lie lias been 
.. fj heard to menace the reverend Gilead Tube- 
' v rose, chairman of the statue committee, who 
!' ‘ was supposed to have a secret leaning towards 
| Jack Hddas, Praxliglits’ rival (“ that horrid 
; . Irish stone-cutter/' as he contemptuously calls 
| him), and who by his casting vote caused the 
golden snuffbox and silver chisel, with which 
■! Praxliglits was presented on the day of 
! inauguration of the statue, to be debited 
,j against bis, Praxliglits' account. Be it as it 
1 may, my godmother has cut me, anti the live 
I • lord, Heaven knows where he is, and the 

I duke lie is dead, and I am none the better 

I I for their patronage, and have not one shirt or 
j' boot the more for their condescension. They 
| ( lived at, Court, and I live up a court, ho 
j| fixe re is or wixs somo thing in. common 
|! between us. 

\\ Sometimes of a fine May day when the 
sun is shining brightly, amt after the streets 
have been well watered, on a Thursday, and 
during the height of the London season, 
J please myself to come forth from juy court, 
in the parish of Saint. Crapulous, and to pay 
a visit to that other Court, which foreign 
diplomatists Jove to call the Court of Saint 
James's, and in width I include the front of 
Saint James’s Palace, Mr. Sam’s library, the 
two first clubhouses in St. James's Street, 
and Mr. Crollins the tailor’s. I delight in a 
drawing-room. Bagged, horny-palmcd, food- 
less wretch as I may be, the sun is mine ; 
the music of the Life Guards Baud, the Park 
patereroes, the gorgeous bouquets and silk 
stockings of the tremendous footmen, the 
gold, the lace, the jewels, crosses and orders — 
all these for the monieut I possess. When, 
squalid beggar with never a coat to my back 
as I may be, a Doctor of Divinity condescends 
to share the same pavement with me, and 
in full canonicals too; wheu a bishop con- 
descends to hustle me; when I am for a 
moment a privileged spectator of an alterca- 
tion between Inspector Bumps of the A 
division (very grand in silver lace and white 
gloves on drawing-room days) and on ambas- 
sador-^-* gorgeous creature, a pillar of pride 
on which they have hung votive crosses, and 
ji stars, like the wreaths of immortelles on the 
|i railings of the column in the Place VendOme 
4 — r cry u here is equality.” When I see, the 

i- hqrsek with their satin coats, their small 
ner^pus heads, champing and stamping in 
> ' their splendid harness ; When I see those jewel- 
j ' boxes on wheels, called carriages ; when I eye 
f , , reverently the rosy coachmen with their well- 
fitting vt|p and buckled shoes : when, encum- 
i, :bering ?th@ very roadway, dodging among 
| j ■ , scaffold poles, edging between carriage wheels, 

v „ * _ 


popping mind comers, and treading the pave | 
ment gingerly, I encounter lords, ambassadors, . 
generals, lawyers, and divines — I cry "hew is 
splendour.” I gaze with admiring astonish- j 
ment at Mr. sheriff Slowbob, who has 1 
evidently been puzzled where to put most, 
silk and gold— on his coach or on himself. I 
glance complacently at Hon. Curtius Cow, 

| of the United States, who is about to intro- 
duce to the Presence his cousin Rufus Cow, i 
of Caucus County, Va., now on a literary « ’ 
mission connected with the “ Johndicako- j 
; polls Democrat,” and formerly as neat a hand j 
at sampling dry goods as any man in the 
Empire City. He had a' trifling “ difficulty ’* 
lately witli Colonel I. Bonaparte Powncs, 
who, meeting him in Coon Street, and on a 
disputed question of “drinkij” unpaid for at 
the colonel’s store, drew a revolver, and fired : 
whereupon Rufus out with a bowie knife, 
and, to use his cAvn expressive epithet, 
bruked ” the colonel, ripping him up indeed, 
“from the nave to the chops.” I regard 
with respectful complacency the fine old 
wrecks of generals an*l admirals laid lip ill 

orrtiuary and gold lace ; ic is good for ray eye- 

sight to see .their weather-beaten old laces 
I and while hair. And, oh ! sjght of sights, I i 
i stare with rapt, yet tender and reverent love 
! and admiration at the fair young daughters 
of Albion, at the almond eyes and pearl neck- 
laces resting on necks more pearly ; at tho 
rosy lips and blonde tresses, the small hands 
and feet, the slight symmetrical forms ; at the 
plumes and diamonds, the rustling silks and 
long sweeping trams. I chuckle when I see 
these children of the aristocracy, and as I am 
elbowed by a vicious-minded looking old 
Austrian minister plenipotentiary, with a 
coat on, that seems to have grown white iu 
the face with fear and hatred of English free- 
dom, and covered with a leprosy of orders — ‘ 

I say to him mentally, “ Match that if you ; 
can, old boy.” Nor, looking towards where ! 
the people stand, and stand unrebuked, though • 
within popular limits (for on drawing-room 
days the shibboleth of the Police Commis- ; 
sioners’ “ move on ” slumbers a little), look- 
ing towards the hard-fisted, labour-stained } 
inheritors of the wooden spoon, who gaze * 
with an equably placid grin at the spectacle- 
looking even towards the tattered and forlorn 
philosophers, such as I am, I do not read in 
their faces anything approaching to that ex- 1 
pression of ferocious 'cont empt and* pusilla- . 
nimous hatred which I have caught lowering i 
on the features of the lookers-on at the. 
grandest foreign merry-makings. “ Curse 
them,” the look seems to «ay ; “ they beat me, 
and starve me, and cheat me : they wring 
^ their golden toys and gewgaws out of my j 
labour and sweat: they grind me under the 
wheels of the tawdry carnages/* But here I 
con ■ a different page, and different - faces. 
Well, the fivees seem to say there is a great 
deal of nonsense and extravagance, and a 
great deal of what may be popularly termed I 



humbug, here. Still there may be some good 
in it. I helped to that grand sheriff’s 
coach, ami received a fait .day’s pay for a fair 
day’s labour. There might & surely, ami ad- 
vantageously, jgi little less gold on yonder 
coats and carriages, and a little more in the 
pockets of myself, and of my mates; but 
still, should my sou Tom ever become Field 
Marshal Smith, Or my sou John Lord Chan- 
cellor Brown, it Will do me no harm to see 
them ;wear gold coats, and ride in gold coaches 
too. Who knows 1 They ’re wondrous quick 
At learning. At which reflection the labour- 
beaten faces clear up, and the placid grins 
expand into a Joyous guffaw, sis a coster- 
monger’s cart, which has sprung from no 
tnan knows where, and of which the driver 
*wears the most liopel&ss expression of being 
out of his element that ever costermonger 
wore, is made to curvet and to oscillate, to 
back and to advance, by infuriate policemen ; 
who know as little what to do with it as dot s 
the driver hixnSclf ; and, seeing Dint the up lino 
and down line of carriages in all the streets 
arc all crowded, can only menace him with 
their staves in a vague manner, and make 
sudden feints of arresting him, and dragging 
him off to a chimerical Greenyard. How are 
they to get him there? 

Meanwhile, I have had my fill of the Court 
of Saint James’s; and, sunning myself in what 
I have seen— 'With the fanfare of the trumpets 
Still in niy ears, with the diamonds yet 

e ittering, the plumes yet waving, the 
>autifnF English faces yet sparkling before 
me— I creep back to my court in the parish of 
Saint Crapulous. If the reader likes, 1 will 
take him with me. 

To Slaughterhouse Court. Low Lane. Saint 
Crapulens. Walk up the court, pray. Observe 
the dirt ; also the smells. Walk inside. Ob- 
serve a repetition of the dirt and the smells. 
Look at the people. Examine the children. 
Look at (but don’t driuk) the water, where 
there is any. 1 live here. 

Why do I live here ? It may be that I am 
a philosopher, an author dwelling up a court 
like Goldsmith or Johnson in solitude, total 
idleness, and “the pride of literature.” It 
maybe that 1 have nowhere else to live— 
thatr^l have never fwssessted in jny life half-a- 
do «e'h shirts, an umbrella, or a home. That 
I.ndvpet was -respectable. That I am one of 
the rabble — the lower classes— the inferior j 
orders. That my father’s name was Rag, I 
and his father being Tag, I am Bobtail. Be 
it oS it may, 1 live hero. 

Goodnj^knov- who built Slaughterhouse 
Court ; or, indeed- *Calf Alley close by (leading 
. into ndeeding-kfiffa Yard) ; what sort of a 
man could he have been, so devoid of common 
sen^of common charity, to build, or to 
commit the budding of such a hole as this f 
It- must always have been a hole. If every 
arvangemeut fordirt, discomfort, misery, ana 


good joke, or a moral lesson, or for any object 
with malice prepense or aforethought by the - 
architect, lie could not have succeeded better. 
Slaugliterhoi'se Court was built before there 
was gas ; but the builder seems to have con- 
templated the possibility of such a invention ; 
for he has rendered it almost impossible, to 
erect gas lamps or to lay gas on. He lias mode 
little preventive nooks and comers, walls 
and beams to bark the laying on of water, to 
crush sewerage, to counteract the‘ simplest 
measures of ventilation. He must have hated 
his species, this builder ; he must have hoveled 
with joy to do them a mischief, to build this 
infernal spider’s web for human flies to bo 
tortured in. 

I am not afraid to speak my mind. It is a 
hole, it is a spider’s web. It is an uncovered 
sewer with an anthill burrowing in it. There 
is a rogue, though, who snuffs up its fetid 
atmosphere, as though it were laden with 
all the perfumes of Araby the blest. He 
takes care, however, not to live up our court, 
lie lives on it. On stated days you rapv 
see him stop at the comer of Slaughter- 
horse Court and Low Lane, in a little 
wickerwork chaise, drawn by a fat, sleek- 
coated, vicious pouey. lie is an ill-looking 

man, with u double chin grovelling in the 

folds of an ill-washed neckcloth. Ho lias fat 
hands, on which the starched end of his 
wristbands makes a mark, and of which the 
nails are in half-mourning. I never knew a 
good man to have hands like those. He is 
the landlord. * 

This fellotv, fattening on the rents he 
grinds out of us poor courtiers, lives in a 
pleasant house at Highgatc ; a little geui of a 
cottage where there is ivy, and lilac, and 
geranium ; where tho odours of hay-ricks float 
on the air with golden wings ; a little sweet- 
smelling oyric on a high hill, which Btands 
nodding familiarly to Hampstead, winking 
confidentially to Hornsey ; but regarding with 
a supercilious stare of astonishment, the great 
smoking, steaming giant of ft city with a 
cupola-shaped hat and a ball and cross at the 
top, just as a fresh country lass, new from 
gathering primroses, would stare at a big, 
swart, grimy ballast-heaver chinking his 
thirteenth pint of beer after a hard day’s 
walk alongside the “ Maria Jane.” Does he 
ever thiuk, this double-chinned earthworm, 
grovelling in a honeysuckled Summer-house 
in his slip of a garden, moistening his wicked 
old clay with beeswinged port, and smoking 
his comfortable pipe, ---does he ever think on 
the quiet summer Sunday evenings, while 
watching tho swallows wending their wav to 
and fro the great city in the distance, that there 
fa not a little bird, among them'but.migiit 
be the bearer of a message of Wrath and 
vengeance tohim from Sfaughterhotte Court ; 
where the filthy hduses he fets> and persists 
in letting, and in conniving at wbdetting and 
in ictfusmg > -to - improve, 1 are . ah;, noisome, so 
infected, the swallows will not 
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sit on the eaves to snn themselves ; that the 
shrewd starlings avoid the place tfith a side- 
long, co8k-eyed glance of aversion ; that the 
homely sparrows (and Heaven knows they 
are not difficult td please) alight timidly, hop 
irresolutely in its loathsome precincts, and 
fly hurryscurry away ; preferring rather to go 
crumbloss to their nests than pick the crumbs 
flroiti our table. .What live things could thrive 
in Slaughtcrhorse Court, save obscene rats, 
and Chance the one-eyed terrier, who belongs 
to tho costermonger (who has not got, I am 
afraid, a worse name than ho deserves), and a 
mildewed cock, with a broken crest, and such- 
poor, sodden, sallow human rubbish as we are? 
1 doubt if Mr. Gooze, of Gooze Cottage, High- 
gate, troubles himself with much thought 
about Slaughterhouse Court. He may say 
with an opaque wheeze to his friend Broome, 
the cx (lust-coutractor, or to his crony, Grubb, 
the retired bone-boiler, “Them houses down 
Low Lane brings me a deal of money ; ” but 
what does he know, what does he think of, 
what does he care for the want, and crime, and 
misery, that dirt and sub-letting (both to be 
laid at his door) have wrought and are wreak- 
ing in Slaughterhorse Court. Heaven mend 
us all ! A Ye arc all selfish. What should 1 
cairo about tlio wrcLchodnr^ of Slniightcr- 

horae Court if I didn’t live up it ? 

It is not only that Mr. Gooze drinks his 
Port, and smokes his pipe, ami grows his 
geraniums, and keeps his gig at Gooze 
Cottage, > 1 ighgato, ojjt of the rents of our court ; 
Slaughterhorse Court supports other land- 
lords. Gentlemen, friends of the middleman, of 
the sub-letting system, stop at Mo. 5, up our 
court, and take your till of the beauties of 
sub-lotting. No. 5 is the rottenest, filthiest 
house in our rotten filthy court. The wood- 
work, brickwork, stonework, are nil rotten. 
The entrance passage shelves down like the 
entrance to a public-house cellar ; the window 
frames have shrivelled, and left gaps between 
them and l^e window-cases. There is not a 
right angle among them. 1 would bet my 
morrow’s dinner (if I earn one) that not one 
of the dingy panes of glass that have not yet 
been displaced by foul rags, tattered great 
coats, impossible flannel petticoats, brown 
paper, and scraps of the Newgate school of 
publications, has beeu cleaned for twenty 
years. The tenants have stripped wliat little 
piping or guttering there ever was away : the 
door-posU which were garnished with plates 
and bells, when there was only a moderate 
number of tenants: — s ay, a dozen or a score, 
At No. !) — now present only the caverns of 
deftiuct bell-pulls, and one twisted, rusted 
bell-wire* 

The different floors of this disreputable 1 
tenement are let and sub-let to an infamous 
degree of mmuteness. It is not the sub- 
diviaion df a house into so many rooms to so 
many tenants that I object to : • it is that every 
room should in its turn be subdivided ; that 
^bedflf should be underlet, that in. the garrets 


the very floors, sometimes, should be at 
premium, that in the cellar one Phcliin 
Connor — whom I would not libel by saying 
that he was from Ireland — pays a few shillings 
a week for a miserable (hi), iuto which he 
crams as many of his miserable countrymen 
and women as can afford to pay a few pence 
a night. I am poor and miserable, I know, 
but I am bold enough to lift up my voice 
against our court, because the evidence in 
there full, broad staring in the face of God’ll 
heaven, to bear nae out ; because 1 am ready 
at any time of the day to say to tho gentle- 
men who live among plate-glass windows, 
ventilated rooms, chimnies that don't smoke, 
and doors that will shut, in Great Goliah 
Street, close by : “ Walk in, gentlemen, h^ld 
your noses, tread gingerly ; but walk in and 
satisfy yourselves. Not only number five, but 
many more liumbciy. Don’t we want a littlo 
water 1 Don’t we want a little soap ? If wo 
were belter lodged, don’t you think we should 
have a slight temptation to exert ourselves 
to get better fed and better taught ? Dcpeud 
upon it you would not have to sit on so many 
fever inquests, so many starvation inquests, 
so many murder inquests. If you would only 
have a word ov two with Sur landlord, Mr. 
Gooze, you would not so often hear our voices 

quarrelling and blaspheming as you pass on 

your way to counling-hou&e or to cliapol. 
You would not be forced to pass through our 
court with fear and trembling after nightfall. 
You would not be compelled to expend so 
much virtuous indignation at vestry at tho 
doings of that abominable den, Slaughter- 
horse Court : useless indignation, seeing that 
you allow the abomination to remain.” 

If you don’t believe me, come and live up 
our court. Associate with Mr. Tludhii 
Connor’s lodgers, and his lodgers’ lodgers, 
including the animalculae. You are educated 
men : draw a parallel between Nebuchad- 
nezzar grazing like au ox, and us, wallowing 
like pigs. Buy your victuals at the miserable 
little chandler’s shop, where Mrs. M‘Canu 
earns an ignoble livelihood by selling oflal a 
little dearer than she bought it. Como ! you 
are sure to find somebody at home. Some of 
our cliildren arc always sprawling or lighting 
in the dirt ; some of our gentlemen are 
always smoking their pipes at the doorways ; 
some of our ladies are alwftys cowering or 
wrangling on tho doorsteps. 

Am I without hope for our court i Oh no ! 

I have lived up it many years (1 dwelt ill 
Swag Alley — Grubb’s Rents befyre), and have ■ 
seen a very dismal and t weary siiccessiou of 
dirty, fighting, unwashing tfcars ; but within 
the last few months hope — fttiut and distant, 
yet hope still — begins to peer above ^ the 
horizon. From my window, at number eight, 

I can see tho nearly completed tower of a 
public establishment for batlis and wash- 
houses at the very comer of our court where 
erst was Mugginses beershop ; a model lodging- 
house, at three shillings a head per week for 


each lodger, has just been opened. The good “ To increase my glory farther, and the largeness of 
time will coirn^ and Mr. Gooze will be put to m X j«y®» 

Confusion yet. 1 have caused % a Wondrous palace in a garden to 

arise — 

' ^ r " " '' In a garden deep and leafy, where the sparkling 

THE RHYME OF THE CALIPH* tta g'£f 'ceding of the and ft. 

The Caliph Abderkma, in the pleasant South of heavy, tremulous green. 

Spain, 

Long continued, firmly grounded on his people’s *< Like a vision in a sunset rise my palace-towers in 
f . love, to reign ; air, 

And ofte day his courtiers left him in his palace -hall And the domes suspended lightly, and the galleries 
alone, white and fair, 

And he fell into deep musings, sitting on his golden And the terrace-walks of marble, shadowy dim wilh 
throne. • - citron bowers, 

v .... Where the birds, made faint with perfume, fell 

. 1 years, he thought, « have vamslied since T ve upon the flowers, 

held the royal power, 

Standing in 'the midst of warfare with the calmness 

of a tower. And within, tlie walls are builded .all of lapis 

fifty Winters, fifty Summers, fifty Autumns, fifty _ bwuli, ..... . , . ,, 

Springs, • Overwrought with rubies sanguine, and the diamonds 

Rise like flocks of birds before me, fluttering on glancing eye , ... 

their airy wings. And the air is cool’d with fountains, springing from 

the in r tul null, 

“I will shut mine eyes in darkness; I will close Each one with its golden sculptures standing in a 
up both nune ears ; jasper niche. 

That my soul may look and listen down the vista of 

the years ; # “ Forty thousand silver columns lift the ceiling 

for 1 fain woult^ gather wisdom of the rieli and sappharine, 

solemn Past, Where the lamps of lucid crystul shed a languid light 

And, from mauy-visaged Action, pluck the central divine — 

Truth at last. Shed a light on orbs of gold, that start and tremble 

„ „ , _ . . ' , , , into view, 

Lo . the vmons gather thickly . Through that j^g ^ ie constellations kindled in a depth of evening 
length of time my hand y ue# 

IJos been clothed with awful power, and been 

Tho?“loS' h ^nn« d rf me, an they sing '“ W j“ 80 ’"WT 88 our cr * 0,8 *"0* 

their babes to rest, f /7 er ^ 10111 . . . , 

Sitting at their open casements, when the .unis in Is *° lu, “ 8 aMe 'l ™ ,on - m ° { lovelmei3 “ 1!l 
the West. power — 

Lying in a light of jewels — laughing under lips of 

“ Riches I have had, uncounted— ample pleasures — r love » _ ... 

regal state Like a rosi, ‘^ u “ dee ply reddening to the regal Sun 

Might in all its sumptuous aspects — homage of the above. 

And Tcf “quifu^T of poets, glittering from the “Idle words, aud lightly spoken ! In that lapse of 
gorgeous East, y ears » 

All exalting Abder&tna, have I heard at many a feast. 1 ^oabtol tXfrarf- ” has * W frce fronl 

“Boiuid my throne I have assembled grey pliilo- E TCT y day °I perfect pleasnre, luscious, lingering, 
sophers, whose sleep and serene. 

Brings them fiery WTelaSonsftom the distant starry W»« n >"{ 9 ° nl , h “ 8ee ' ued * ”>““«*• And the 
. number is fourteen ! 

And my court has shone with warriors of the old .... . . . . 

Arabian race, * “Better had I been a herdsman, keeping flocks 

With their eager souls out-looking in the quick' . U P°® a bill, ... , „ . . / 

blood of the face. Eating the earth's simple produce, drinking water 

from the rill ! * 

** Art and Science, the twin-sisters, speak my pndses Better had I been an Arab in the desert's luminous 
near and fer; haze, 

Learning, tyorti her. groves and cloisters, hails me as Living like a patriarch after Nature's unadulterate 
a morning star ; * ways! 

Aud, thbngh threatened by the Faithless, I have 

; kerpt my lands entire, “ Better to have dwelt unlook’d-for in some /crest's 

Uuderf^th lightnings of the Crescents shadows dun, 

“ imm,i " ’■ Where tlie leaves are pjero'd in triumph hy the 

. . javelins of the sun ! ' , * 

kma* the . Third, one of ibe Bpuiish-Arablan Better to be -j born, end die, in calm nest, - * 
said to bate left behind him, after Ws death In howe'er obscure, ? ' •'" *" 
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“ Hail 1 known no greater riches than the common 
earth and air ; • 

Had nig flatterers been the tempests, blowing from 
the mountains bore ; 

'Had my palaces been caverns; bod my fountains 
been the floods ; 

Had iny gardens been the valleys and the barky, 
black-limb’d woods ; 

H Had T seen no other pageants than the trooping 
clouds at even 

(Islands of the airy ocean, with their baseless lops 
in Heaven), 

Or the Autumn forests, burning into heavy red and 
brown, 

And great flamy breadths of yellow, ere the leaves 
aro shutter'd down ; 

" Had I never felt the aching and the flery-seeming 
pain 

Of the sct'ph't; to die hand, and of the crown about 
the bruin, — 

Happier would my days have glided, calmer would 
my nights have flown ! ’* 

Ami tliu Citliplj :dgliM fall noioly, billing on hisi 

golden throw*. 


HOUSEHOLD SCENERY. 

AIost people amuse themselves, at one time 
or other of their lives, by fancying what sort 
of house they would like to live in; wliat 
sort of house they would build for themselves, 
if they had opportunity for that very charm- 
ing amusement. But the last thing that 
people seem to hllve any thought about is 
the walls of their rooms.* Yet, wliat is 
there that wo see so much of as the walls 
of the rooms we live in? Even those who 
have the blessing of a country residence — 
those even who dwell in one of the very few 
remaining parsonages in the North of England, 
where a spacious porch shelters the house- 
door from draughts and driving rains, and 
who resort to that porch, looking out upon a 
meadow' or a flower-garden, — even these have 
to sit between four walls for at least three- 
fourths of the year; and certainly always 
to sleep within them. It is all very well 
to revel in flue views from terrace or 
wiudow ; but it is well, also, to consider what 
our eyes shall rest upon in all times of sick- 
ness, of bad weather, aud when the sun is 
below the horizon. It is a charming specu- 
lation to a man about to build a house for his 
own residence, to plan what it shall look like 
externally — how many rooms it shall have, 
aud how they shall be most conveniently 
. arranged $ but the aspect of the four wails of 
each room is worth mature consideration too. 
In old times, people thought more of this 
matter than we do, if we may judge by the 
pains taken to ^decorate the interior of ancient 
buildings'; and those who atteud to the signs 
of civilisation assure us that there will^ be a 
revival of such thought and paisa— nud very 
soon. Let us hope that this is true* 

There could scarcely, at airy formed time, 


have been a greater variety in the walls of 
human abodes than there is now. - High up 
in the north there are the Esquimaux* huddled 
together within a circular wall made of snow, 
built up in slabs, inclining inwards, so as to 
form a dome— a house of bee-hive shape. Our 
English feeliugs would be put to a severe trial 
in such a place. If the walls remain solid, it is 
only because the temperature is bolow freezing 
point. If we should begin to flatter ourselves 
with any notion of warm feet — of eeasinglbo 
ache ana shiver with cold— at once the walls 
begin to steam and run down, and the wretched 
dull of thaw brings back despair. Much the 
same may be said of such palaces of ice as we 
read of in Russia. Translucent, glittering 
with a bluish star-like light, there is stil^the 
terrible alternative of frost or thaw within 
doors ; each alike excluding all hope of whole- 
some warmth, k^uch pleasanter to our feel- 
ings is the South Sea Island dwelling, where 
the wrdls are nothing more than poles of 
bamboo ; through which the morning and 

evening breeze may blow freely. To be sure, 

if privacy is desired, something more is re- 
quisite ; for such uti edifice seems to be 
designed for a community of that kind of 
stupid people, of whom tflio Americans say 
that they “ cannot see through a ladder.” 
However broad may be the eaves, however 
prolonged the thatch of paliu-leaves, the sun 
must peep into the abode when lie is low 
in the sky ; and there is no hour of the day 
in that climate when the sun is a welcome 
visitor within doors. To meet these cases, 
there are mattings marie of grass, which may 
be hung up where wanted. These simple 
hangings have a grace and charm about them 
which no ot hoi’s, however gay and costly, can 
boast : they are deliciously fragrant, especially , 
when moistened. As the night dews descend, 
and when the breeze from the sea comes to 
shake these primitive curtains, a sweet scent 
charms the watcher, and spreads luxuriously 
through the dreams of the sleeper. 

There are houses even now in civilised 
countries, which let the stars be seen through 
their walls. We have ourselves been enter- 
tained in a dwelling where the drawing-room 
was full of couches, easy chairs, books and 
musical instruments ; where the dining-room 
was set out with an army of plate ; but 
where, being wakeful in the night, we enjoyed 
the singular amusement of observing the stars 
passing over chinks in the walls, shining full 
into our eyes in the transit. How could this 
be ? Why, tho liouse was a (og-lioiise, oil a 
plantation in a hot region. iWliaps from 
want of leisure, perhaps Apr the sake of cool- 
ness, tho logs had been left rough; and tho 
spaces between were not filled up with clay 
and moss, as is the practice further north. 
So the mosquitoes swarmed in and* oat; and 
hummed all night long; not to onr annoy- 
ance, for we were safe within a “ mosquito- 
bar,” or muslin curtain, completely enveloping 
tho bed ; not to our annoyance, therefore, 
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awl wc may hope to their own satisfaction, 
union they wcie hungry, and tantalized by 
our inaccessible presence. Poets compare 
human eves to stars. It struck ua that wc 
preferred those real stars, shining through 
the wall, to certain glittering, human eyes 
which a lady once saw shining from her wall. 
As the story goes, this poor lady — destined 
to. a terrible fright — was* fitting alone before 
the fire, opposite a mirror which rested on 
the mantelpiece, and taking off her jewelled 
necklace and bracelets before retiring to rest, 
when she * looked up accidentally and saw 
in thy mirror — wlmt must have made a 
tapestried room terrible to her as long as 
she lived-^for it was in a room lmng with 
tapestry that she was sitting. She saw 
sluuing eyes rolling in the head of one of tlie 
woven figures, a sight which we, safe from 
all ambush of the kiud, f can never think of 
without a quiver of sympathetic dread. She 
knew that a thief was watching her, and that 
there must be some accomplice in the house 
who had cut nut tho *»yo« of the figure to 

^liable him to do bo. She did not go into 
hysterics, nor do anything else that was not to 
the purpose. She took no notice, pat awhile 
longer without looking into the mirror ; — no 
doubt with a deadly horror of being ap- 
proached from behind. She* unfastened some 
part of her dress, yawned, put on a natural 
appearance of sleepiness, lighted her chamber 
candle, looked her jewel ease, and — the only 
.suspicious proceeding — left it on the table, 
walked steadily towards the eyes, the door 
being in that direction, quickly took the 
key from the lock, left the room, locked 
the door on the outside, and quietly went 
to seek help which she could better trust 
than that of her own servants. Such is 
one of the horrible, stories which belong to 
the days of tapestry hangings, those curtain- 
coverings for walls which are perhaps the 
most objectionable of all modes of decorating 
apartments. 

This is downright heresy, no doubt, in 
the eyes of those who make the pursuit of | 
tapestry an idolatry. Nolwdy doubts the 
vast amount of pains and care spent on 
tapestry as an art. Nobody doubts the skill 
which so directed the shuttle or the needle as 
that they rivalled the illicit and the brush 
in their delineations. In fact, no art could 
be despised which employed the talents of the 
greatest painters ; and while the cartoons of 
Eaffoclle are associated iu our minds with 
tapestry hangings, it is impossible to speak 
with disrespect ofsuch a representative of 
the art 'of.a past* century. But we may be 
" , J 2* $0 a past century, and 



Vtj&tlte days of imperfect 
a fot draught*. King Alfred 
rbeeii glad of it before hi invented 

h, and when 4 his cajutfe&were flaring 

vmtfakgao unto baffta hiatia^rheasure- 
t of time by their burning s' but We, ip 


our tight houses, whose walls have no chinks 
and cracks, may better hang our apartments 
with cleau^ano light, and wholesoiAe paper, 
which harbours no vermin, screens no thieves, 
and scares no fever patient with night-visions 
of perplexity and horror. ’ * 

It does not appear, however, that tapestry 
was invented to. cover defects in the building 
of walls. From the little * we know, it may . 
rather ho inferred that it was first used as a 
convenient imitation of the more ancient deco- 
ration of painted walls. The first tapestries 
which are seen fluttering amidst the shadows 
of remote history, were in the East, and of the 
same monstrous order of delineation with 
the Egyptian decorations, which so many 
travellers have described for a thousand years 
past. The Egyptians used to paint the scenes 
of their lives and deaths, — their occupations, 
amusements, their funeralH, and their mytho- 
logy, upon the massive walls of their temples 
and tombs. There seems to be no doubt that 
the convenience of making these pictures 
moveable gave rise to the manufacture of 

woven hanjrings. One striking instance of 

this is on record, iu tho ease of the hangings 
of the Tabernacle which Moses caused to be 
made in the desert. The description of the 
animals wrought on that tapestry answers 
exactly to that*of the walls of an Egyptian 
temple ; and it is the opinion of learned men 
that the Greeks, as well' as tho Hebrews, 
thence derived their notions of fantastic com- 
posite creatures — griffins, centaurs, and the 
like, which perta'iily f were wrought in 
tapestries for the G reeks by Oriental workmen. 
After a time, the Greeks substituted prettier 
objects in tho centres of their hangings, and 
drew off all the monstrosities into tho borders. 
In like manner, during the Middle Ages, 
when tapestries were gifts for kings to bestow 
and to receive, there was great beauty of 
design and infinite delicacy of execution in 
the finer tapestries, on which artists spent 
their best pains, and kings spent a vast 
amount of money. 

We must not suppose that all hang- 
ings were like those that our Henry the 
Eighth fostered, or the French Henry the 
Fourth and Louis the Fourteenth. While 
the royal and the rich hung their palaces and 
their mansions with such fabrics as the 
Gobelin tai»estry, the leas wealthy were content 
with plain velvet, with worsted stuff, with 
any thing that would hide their dnsightly 
walls, and keep them warm in their ill-built . 
houses. The best and the worst were alike a 
nuisance in a dwelling-house. They imbibed - 
the smoke ; they grew mouldy, with damp ; 
and, in hot weather, they gave- out a worse 

. 1 /!/* il ' 1 


basdone with tapestry. ItFpkgue (if there boa worn) than the mos- 


quitoes of tropical countries. It , /appears to 
us, in our cleanly times, that out graitoathers 
knew nothing about this kind of , delicacy. 
After the wishes on 'tile floor, (midi were 
offensive with filfti^oame t^tapestrteB, which , 
were' almost a^bod; fcodj ^hile ^us was tbatf 
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I condition of men’s abodes, their persona were tin ually taking place through the emulation 
j worthy of their dwellings — powder* pomatum, of Ik* French' by our manufacturers, that the 
wigs, and other unnatural devices, rendering a manufacture is hugely and steadily increasing, 
pure state of skin impossible. It only remains now to get the duty' removed 

It was a great day when a Frenchman from the raw material,, tlSfc paper, to give 
bethought himself that, instead of hangings of every body a fair chance of a neat set of 
i wrought carpeting, or of velvet-flock, or stuff, walls to his dwelling- rooms, decorated accord- 
j a. covering for walls might be made of figured ingto his means. 

j paper— clieapcr, lighter, cleaner— preferable Perhaps there are no gayer walla to be seen 

, in every way. It is said that this invention anywhere — in our country at least — 
was made known in 1632, and that the first those we saw yesterday, ou tho premises df 
blocks used in making paper hangings aro Her Majesty’s Paper-stainer for Scotland, 
preserved in Paris. England followed so soon Mr.* Wm. McCrie. This gentleman’s wails 
that there was some dispute ns to which —even the rough walls in the yards and 
ought to have the credit of the invention, but i>assages — arc as good as a rainbow for colours, 
it was doubtless due to France. James the The boys empty their brushes on the spaco ' 
First had lately given two thousand pounds— next at hand, to save the trouble of wasting 
a large sum in those days— to encourage a them ; and the result is a show which would 
manufacture of fine tapestry at Mortlakc ; make a little child— with its love of brilliant 
but it was in a drawing-room of the Royal colours — scream fo£ joy. Thcro are things 
Palace at Kensington that tho first specimen to be seen at Mr. McCrie’s, which may please 
jf of English paper-hanging was seen. If any- elderly people as much as rainbow hues can 
]: body is curious to know whether that paper gratify a child. By means of studying there 
j! was like any that we see now, we can tell the process of paper-staining from beginning 

I nothing more than that it wan on imitft- to ciut ; glimjwvs aro, obtained into all clnnacg 
! tiou of the “ vol vet-flock” then in common of homes, from the Queen’s palace, and the 
1 use. student’s library, and aristocratic club-houses, 

J The “ flock ” order of paper seems to be down to the humble abode *of two or three 
I coming into fashion, more and more, after a rooms in town or country. 

; long interval. Perhaps the truth is. that the The paper used in this manufacture is 
, reduction of the duty on paper hangings puts made in Scotland, whence it is sent to Eng- 
a higher class of papers within reach of a land and Ireland, where more of the staining 
givaler number of householders. Sir Robert goes on than in Scotland. Mr. McCrie s 
s Peel took off tenpence out of the shilling a establishment near Edinburgh,, and one in 
j yard duty on Frenclf paper hangings, which, Glasgow, are the only ones north of the 
! before 1842, kept good decorations out of the Tweed. For ordinary patterns, the Scotch j 
: reach of all but the wealthy. We remember paper is about two feet wide. The French ; 
the time — some where about 1818 — when stem- are narrower — a circumstance which should 
cilling came into fashion, and was thought a be remembered, when the coat of hangings is - 
great popular boon. Stencilling was done by reckoned by the ph-ce. Some of the granite 
splashing walls with colour through the inter- papers for halls and staircases, and panel 
slices of tin patterns. The result was, a very papers aro of greater and various width, 
coarse and untidy decoration of while-washed The pieces, of twelve yards, are tied up in 
■ j Wiills ; the colours being bad, and the pattern buudles of ten ; so that a bundle contains one 
j never accurately made out for many consecu- hundred and twenty yards. The first thing 
| tive feet of wall. But the work was so much that is done with the contents of a bundle, 
cheaper than paper hangings, that people of when it is untied, is to fit it for receiving a 
small means were very glad of it; anu, even in pattern by covering it smoothly and evenly 
gentlemens 4 houses, the attics and servants’ with a coat of Paris white, or tint, for the 
rooms wore often thus coloured. Now, we ground, made of sulphate of lime and water, 
seldom hear of stencilling ; for pappra of a with size, which forms in fact a cement, and 
’ tolerable quality and really good pattern may sets the pattern. This Paris white arrives 
be had for less than a penny a yard, so from Hull and Leith : the size is made on the 
■ jjfchat tho abodes of the humble present a premises, ns tho observer’s nose informs him ; 

very different appearance now from any and in the yard, he secs the bundles of buf- 
„ tiling that could bo scon even ten years falo skins from which it is made, and the 
ago. As for the taking off the {Inly, the cauldron in which they arc boilfd. No part 
. afiory ip the same that Free-Traders are of tho business is more gerious than that of 
almost tired of telling about other articles, the preparation of the size*-both for making 1 
There were dismal prophecies that the French, the pattern on' tho paper, and for attaching 
whosnuch excel us, in the designs and prepa- *tlic hanging to the wall. The size made iu 
rations of paper hangings, would /destroy the hot weather is never, good ; it runs, and. the 
manufacture in England : and the wealthy pattern is blotcljy in places; and for this ms- 
did supply themselves— and perhaps do so chief there is no remedy. If the production 
- still— almost exclusively from Paris; but, so must coon, without waiting for cottier wea- 
. much, more extensively are paper 'hangings ther, the patterns must suffer, and the sellers 
1 used, and so great is the irhprpyetneht con- must have phtience. A much more serious 
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consideration for householders and deco-j 
ralors is, that none but the best size^hould | 
bo used for attaching the paper to the .walls* 
Many a fever has been caused by the liorrible 
nuisance of ootgupt size used in paper-hang- 
ing in bed-rooms. The nausea which the 
sleeper is aware of on waking in the morning, 
in such a case should be. a warning needing 
no repetition. Down should come the whole 
paper at- any cost or inconvenience ; for it is 
u an evil which allows of no tampering. The 
careless decorator will say that time will set 
all right— that the smell will go off— that 
airing the zoom well in the day, and burning 
some pungent thing or other at night, in the 
meantime, will do very well. It will not do 
very well ; for health, and even life may be 
lost in the interval. It is not worth while to 
‘ have one’s stomach impaired for life, or one’s 
nerves shattered, for th^, sake of the cost and 
trouble of papering a room, or a whole house, 
if necessary. The smell is not the grievance, 
but the token of the grievance. The grievance 
is animal putridity, with which we are shut 
up, when this smell is perceptible in our 

chambers. JJ6wn should qome the paper; 

and the wall behind should be scraped clear 
of every partick of its last covering. It is 
astonishing that so la zy a practice os that of 
putting a new paper over an old oue should 
exist to the extent it does. Now and then an 
incident occurs which shows the effect of such 
absurd carelessness. ' 

Not long ago, a handsome house in Lon- 
don became intolerable to a succession of 
residents, who could not endure a myste- 
rious bad smell which pervaded it when 
shut up from tho outer air. Consultations 
were held about drains, and all the particu- 
lars that oould be thought of, and all iu vain. 
At last, a clever young man, who examined 
the house from top to bottom, fixed his suspi- 
cions on a certain room, where he inserted a 
small slip of glass in tho wall. It was 
presently covered, and that repeatedly, with a 
Sort of putrid dew. The paper was torn down ; 
and behind it was found a mass of old papers, 
an inch thick — stuck together with their 
layers of size, and exhibiting a spectacle 
Which we will not sicken our readers by 
describing. A lesser evil, but still a vexatious 
one, may bo mentioned here : that when there 
i$ not ulamjMougli in the size, it will not 
hold; A feJijfy, sitting wound a table, at 
dinner or at Work, does not relish the incident 
of the entire papering of tho room coming 
down atjQfcce, with a tearing, crashing sound, 
and A^dud of dust. Worse still is the 
tro^B^Whep it f i/ the pattern of the paper' 
thdHp^^d^V\A. room was very prettily 
huf®fct54iM^a06j'/With - a paper where a 
■ of foliage was the most 
of the pattern. Day after 
day eV^lythlhg in the room was found covered 
with agrfren dust \ and the, item on the 
' wail -Jaded In proportion. The«|& 4 jiad, in fact, 
been insufficient to fix the grsfen powder, ohe 


ingredient of which, by the way, was arsenic. 
The decorator, being sent for, saw at once 
what was the (matter, and, with expressions of 
shame and concern, pulled down the pretty 
paper, and put up another without charge— 
While ou the subject of the mistakes that 
may be made in paper-hanging, we may 
mention one for which the householder is 
answerable, and not the manufacturer or 
decorator. While we are well, we ought to 
remember that we, and those belonging to us, 
shall some time or other be ill : and it iB just 
as well to arrange the sleeping-rooms of our 
houses so os to give every advantage to 
invalids, when the day of sickness comes. It 
is of no consequence to the healthful, perhaps, 
how then* beds stand ; but it may make the 
difference to a sick person, of fever or tran- 
quillity, of sleep or no sleep, whether his bed 
stands, as it should do, north and south, or I 
east aud west ; and whether the window is 
opposite the foot of the bed, or in some less 
annoying direction. In the same way we may 
never think of the pattern on the wall of our 
room, while we go to bed only to sleep and 
rise the moment WO awake 3 but it is certain 
that delirium in fever cases lias been precipi- 
tated, and that frightful visions, or teasing 
images, have been excited by fantastic patterns 
on chintz bed-curtaiiiH, or on the hangings of 
the walls. Tho paper for bed-rooms should 
be of a rather light colour, and of a pattern 
as indefinite as can be had. For our part, wc 
like nothing so well os a blank paper of some 
pleasant hue, with a daf k border tor a relief : 
but there are many papers now which do not 
present any of the everlasting forms aud 
varieties of the square, the circle, and tho 
diamond. A watered paper, or any trailing 
pattern is objectionable, because the eye of 
the invalid will trace human profiles in them. 
There are patterns in abundance which are 
pretty enough in a humble way — consisting 
of an aggregate of various small figures 
— so small and so various as to create 
nothing to the eye but a pleakantly-broken 
colour. 

Haying delivered our conscience of this ad- 
monition, out of the doctoring and sick-nursing 
part of our experience, we may return to our ’ 
paper-staining. 

The Ikying on the Paris white is done by a 
machine. The wet whiting is thrown into a 
trough, where it is licked up by a cylinder*, , 
which daubs it on a cylindrical brtteh, which 
transfers it to another cylinder, under which 
the paper is drawn, receiving the plaster as 
it goes. " A wide brush, like a fringe; of soft ‘ 
bristles, is fixed before the last cylinder, and 
sweeps the paper as the long sheet phases on, 
distributing the coating evenly, aach smooth- 
ing the surface. The paper, in lengths -of 
twelve yards* is drawn out by little .boys, Who $ 
carry it over little heaps of sticks, lifting up : > 
a stick, and of course the wet paper with it, 
afid hoisting both on a pole, so that the paper , 
con be carded to thd diyipg-.place without < 
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,j being touched by human hands. Two hoys 
j thus carry away a piece in four folds, which 
of course do not touch each otjicr. The lads, 

• with their poles, lay the sticks across 
. horizontal poles at some height from the 

g round; and there, still untouched, hangs 
lie paper to dry. 

j ! If a polished ground is wanted, the paper — 

ij duly prepared by a chemical process in the 
I 1 open air — is rubbed with a lump of French 
chalk ; then, with a surface of felt or Hannel, 
|. and finally with a polishing brush ; and from 
; this treatment it comes out with a burnish 
Ij like satin. The paper, with a polished or a 
ji dead ground, is now ready to receive the 
1 1 pattern. 

j There are three ways of giving it a pattern 
— by aj printing machine, by block printing, 
j and by marbling by baud. It appears that 
! one machine does the work of about four 
| block printers ; that two persons may prepare 
i the paper for fifteen printing tables ; and 
! tliat fifty workmen can, by great diligence, 

; turn out three thousand pieces (of twelve 

; yards each) per week. They avo paid by the 

piece — from twenty-pence to two nmllingH per 

score, and a workman can easily, earn from 
thirty to thirty-five shillings j>er week. The 
[ business is earned on in large airy rooms, 
I. and although much activity and strength of 
j. eye, foot, and hand are required for joining 

I' the pattern, lifting the heavy block, and 

stamping it, there is no pernicious fatigue, or 
l! perilous liability of auy kind. It is altogether 
!; a favourable and fd^ tun ate kind of employ- 
1 ment for a good workman. 1 
[■ In one part of the premises abides the de- 
| signer, educated now, generally speaking, at 
■’ one of our schools of design, lie watches the 
|i French ; he watches the English ; he watches 

ij nature ; and draws ideas from all for his 

E atterns. Star patterns are eternal in popular 
ivour ; and so arc lobby patterns — grai i i tea and 
j marbles ; but beyond these, all is uncertainty, 
i; A new set of designs must be made every 
ji year; and if a pattern does not pay its cost 
the first year, it never will. It may not be 
' utterly lost, but it will never be remunerative. 
In one of the lower rooms at Mr. M cCrie’s, 
. we trod upon wealth in a truly magnanimous 
J manner. The floor was laid with obsolete 

' blocks; and thus we trampled on many 

] hundred pounds* worth of property. 
f The blocks are a pretty sight, from the 
begin niil$r, when the block-cutter traces his 
| pattern from oil paper upon the wood, and 

1 , taps his chisel, sending it Uown to a certain 
j depth in the wood (pine), and then clears 

i out the spaces, up to the funeral cere- 

1 mony of laying these memorials of departed 

fashions in the ground ; that is, in the floor. 
Where little bits of the wood are broken 
away, they are supplied with brass or copper, 
i Tho blocks for granite papers are stuck all 

1 over “with everything that will make a 

j mark,*’ as we were told ; with odds and ends 

j of copper and v brass, and with # common nailr 


heads. For the printing machine, the block || 
is cylindrical, the process being just that ot 
cylinder-printing of any kind. For the print- i 
ing tables, the blocks are furnished with a 1 
strap at the back, to receive the workman’s \ 
hand, and they are pressed down on the paper j j 
by a mallet driven by the workman’s foot. ] f 
Every time that lie applies the block, he dips I 
it on the surface of a Btiff liquid in a trough !j 
by his side— the liquid being either the colour | 
he wants to impress, or the oil which is tef 
catch and retain the colour to be afterwards 
shed over it. For the best sort of gilding, 
gold leaf is applied : for the commoner gilding, 
bronze powder ; for flock papers, the IIock j 
which is brought from the wool districts, j 
The flock is wool, dyed of various colours, agd : 
reduced to powder. If the size or oil on 
which it is deposited be good, the flock can- ! 
not be rubbed off, oj removed by any means : | 
short of scratching. The array of crimson j. 
Hock papers is really superb in our day. One j| 
never tires of gazing at them in an establish- \\ 
rnent like this, and fancying how each would r 
look in one’s own study or dining-room. Of ! 
all charming rooms in a middle class house, | 

the most bewitching, perhaps, is a library ; 
lined almost throughout with books, with the j 
spaces between papered with a rich crimson ■ 
flock paper, and affording room, between the j 
book-cases, for a pedestal here and there, with j 
a bust, or a good cast upon it, surmounted by j 
a very few choice prints. The crimson makes j 
a glorious ground for prints. ji 

The workman has not always dismissed his -j 
piece when he has printed it from end to end. i; 
it may be a pattern of two colours, or of six, !| 
or even of twelve ; and for each colour a jj 
fresh block and a fresh process are required, j; 
each repetition of course reckoning as a new j; 
piece in regard to his wages. The workman |j“ 
who does his work wholly by hand, he who j 1 
marbles papers for lobbies and stair- walls, has *| 
also to go over it several times. The yellow ji 
polished ground is supplied to him ready for ■ ! 
his brush. He veins it with a camel hair ij 
brush, dipped in a dark colour. One cannot !* 
but admire the decision with which he makes jj 
liis strokes, and groups liis ventings. We !j 
should staud hesitating which way to make || 
our pencil wander, doubting whether we were ;j 
making anything like marble ; but tho ij 
accustomed stainer wields his brush with as j 
much purpose and decision as we do the pen, 
knowing as well where to go and wherefore. 
When he has thus veined a certain portion, 
he sprinkles, by jerking a brush, little drops 
of soap and turpentine, which n&ke blotches, 
and give a marbled appearance to the whole 
surface. The coloured strehks, being diluted, j 
►spread into a perfect resemblance of the, veins j 
of marble ; and nothing remains but to daub. ! 
some .white blotches into the centres Of, the j 
groups of streaks. Of all the imitation proerg . f 
this appeared to us the most perfect. •, The j 
granite was good, with its glittering “frost- j 
mg,” which frosting is done by scattering, | 
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very sparingly, particles of the thinnest pos- 
sible glass from the glass-houses. The 
graining of oak papers is dono by putting an 
iron comb in the place of the smoothing 
| brush, -when the paper receives its first 
coat. < 

Among the papers shown in the warehouse, 
where the completed goods are deposited, the 
most beautiful in our .eyes was a broad 
panelled paper of white, watered with a panel 
, border of roses. ; We looked in vain for the 
sort of hanging which we must think will be 
in demand ere long ; a hanging which, being 
dark near the floor, becomes gradually lighter 
towards the ceiling. At present, decorators 
depend on a dark carpet and a light ceiling 
to give the effect indicated by decorative 
. principle and required by a trained eye, some 
add being given by a dark skirting board, 
and a cornice of light and bright colours ; but 
there seems to be no itmson why the hang- 
ings on the walls should not do their part, 

mid there can be no doubt that a wide new 

range of design would be opened by following 
out this principle. 

What we owe to the designers of good 
paper hangings can hardly be estimated by 
those who have not travelled in countries 
which assume th be highly civilised, but have 
no time to get things done in the best manner. 
Even at home, and in good houses, one meets 
occasionally with a mistake in the choice of a 
pattern : a mistake which causes irritation 
and annoyance to the visitor, from hour to 
hour ; as when a pattern, which is every- 
thing that could be wished in the single 
breadth, . gives birth to an imperfect form 
when joined with the next breadth ; a 
diamond, for instance, which turns out a little 
smaller on one side than the other, or a curve 
which is not freely carried out. But in some 
parts of the United States, among other 
places, where money is not spared in decorating 
dwellings, but workmen are scarce and ill- 
qualifiea, one sees extraordinary spectacles 
on the walls of good houses. We were once i 
standing in perplexed contemplation of our 
chamber wall, when our hostess entered, and 
told us how vexed she had been about it. 
She had employed an emigrant paper-hanger, 
who had passed himself off as a first-rate 
workman. She gave him the papers, and left 
him to his work. In a wonderfully short 
time, lie jeame to her, exulting : he had done 
, the job-^capittdly—he would say that for 
' himself; ho had il made every crease show.** 
And so he had— with the most perverse 
i»gcnuity-~-by how spoiling the pattern, and 
now leaving a white thread of space between 
the breadths- IRfeere was no upholsterer’s 
store mafcy miles, and therefore no 

remedmf *f)ur hostess was English, and 
annojpt , The Americans care 

lessmr ^^ thihgi^or do not even discover 
4 them, united the /blemish is very flagrant. 
We remember a oprious instance m this 
difference between the American and the 


English eye, which met our notice as far off 
as Lexington in Kentucky. We were taken, 
of course, to the Senate Chamber at JLexington 
—merely ouf own party— to see the room. 

A picture over the President’s chair hanging 
awry, we naturally stepped upon a bench 
which stood below, and set it right with a 
touch; after which the party went home, 
to one of the beat houses m tlio neighbour- 
hood, whereto young Englishman of rank 
and a Mr. Clay were to. join us at dinner. 
Our hostess and her guests fell into conver- 
sation about furnishing drawing-rooms, and 
attention was drawn to the paper of the 
handsome room we were sitting in. All ad- 
mired it ; but wo observed on the oddity of 
the workman having put up two breadths, in 
different parts of the room, upside down. The 
hostess laughingly doubted it, had never 
heard of it, could not see it now : would ask i 
the young Englishman, and see if any body 
thought 80 but ourselves. Presently come a 
Mr . Moat with Mr. Clay. Mr. Mont was asked 
to look round the room, and say if he saw any 
blemish anywhere. lie glanced round, and 
pointed to the two breadths that were topsy- 
turvy, to the amusement of the good-humoufdd 
hostess, who said the English eye was some- 
tiling past her comprehension. Upon this, 
Mr. Clay related that he hod just been taking 
Mr. Moat to see the Senate Chamber, and that 
he had mounted a bench to set straight a map 
which ho declared to be hung awry, though 
nobody else could see it. The laugh was now 
louder than ever; and*, then followed a dis- ; 
mission whether it was a privilege or a mis- j 
fortune to bo so particular as we English hiul i 
proved ourselves. Perhaps we should suffer I 
more from our particularity in a new country j 
than the thing is worth ; but we should lie 
sorry to Jay it aside at home. 

The omnipresent gutta-percha is among 
tlio paper hangings already. It presents 
ilself in lira form of consolation to the owners 
of houses which are cursed with a damp wall 
or comer. As for a generally damp house, 
one has only to quit it, if one has ever been 
foolish enough to go into it. But there arc 
many excellent houses with some faulty bit- 
some corner or projection which got wet in 
the building, and could never be got dry ; 
and here comes in the gutta-percha paper 
most consolingly. The housewife may have 
rubbed, and warmed, and dried, with toft and 
pam, every summer ; but in winteretho stains 
come again, and, towards spring, the green 
moss. She may Jiave battened that end or 
corner ; but then, there was the uneasy thought 
that the damp and the moss were growing 
behind the screen. In case of damp from 
driving rains, in exposed situations, it may 
be true that there is nothing like a mnfltle of 
ivy, under whose leaves dry dust may be 
found at the e&d of the wettest winter. But, 
if the damp be incurred in the process of 
building, the ivy is not the appropriate cure 5 
and besides, it takes some years to cover the 



ChnleN Dlekena.l 


end of a house. The gutta-percha paper 
coniines the damp within the wail, at least, 
and compels it to evaporate externally, if at 
ail. It thoroughly intercepts, it cannot 
.cure, a very great evil ; and it will, no doubt, 
be in extensive use till all men are too sensible 
to have any' damp corners in their houses 
atoll 


CHIPS. 

AN EQUESTRIAN MIRACLE. 

The following passage is quoted from the 
account of au unsuccessful search for Choughs 
in Cornwall, in an article headed “ If this 
should meet his Eye.” * 

“ A cavalier, after dinner, c»nc day, belled that lie 
would rule to the Land's End next morning. So, 
ho mounted and got tlius for. Tlio ehuddering 
borau turned and hacked. The rider just saw the 
home's hind feet going over the brink, til re W hilttSPlf 

off in ngony, and escaped. The animal perished, 

and the lust print or the clinging hoof is kept freak 
by the guides. What ail net of horsemnuship to 
witness ! This happened not nmny years ago, though 
the biped performer is since dead.” 

We have great pleasure in contradicting, 
on the unquestionable authority of General 
Sir Robert Arbuthnot, the courageous eques- 
trian himself, the statement conveyed in the 
last period of this paragraph. That dis- 
tinguished gentleman has been good enough 
to give us his own veiflion of his pej-formanee. 

te Having read in various publication.? erro- 
neous statements of my miraculous escape at 
“the Land's End,” wheu the horse I was 
riding fell over a cliff upwards of four 
hundred feet high, I have put on paper, at 
the request of a few friends, a true account of 
the transaction. 

“In June 1804, when captain in a* dragoon 
regiment and aide do camp to General Wilford, 
who was stationed at Falmouth, I attended 
him on au iusftection of a yeomanry corps at 
Penzance. The day after the inspection, the 
general with a party proceeded to the Land’s 
End on an excursion of pleasure • and, after 
taking refreshment at a house known by 
the name of “ The First and l^ast House in 
England,” three of the party, consisting of my- 
selb Lieutenant Cubit of the Royal Artillery, 
and a clergyman who resided at Mazarion, 
preceded the others ; and, on arriving at the 
top of the dope reaching down to the ex- 
tremity of the Land's End— on each side of 
which was a steep precipice— -I perceived that 
the grass was short and slippery ; and, although 
ft dragoon officer, I did not think it prudent 
to ride down ; but my two companions being 
of a different opinion, did so, white I followed 
them leading my horse. After remaining a 
short time at the bottom, we mounted to 
rejoin the general ; who had, with his party, 


reached the spot whence we had started, 
ami wore ;istouislied— especially the general— 
at seeing m e at the bottom of the hill 
and terrified at what afterwards occurred. 
Although I did not think it prudent to ride 
down, I fancied there could no danger in 
riding up, and accordingly I mounted ; but 
we had not proceeded far when my mare— 
a very spirited animal — became unruly, 
in consequent* of the girths of the saddle 
going bade, and sho began to kick and plunge, 
inclining to the precipice on the right/ Al- 
though in imminent danger, I did not happily 
lose my presence of mind, and I threw myseif 
off when not more than four feet from the 
edge of the cliff. Mine was a hussar saddle, and 
the bridle having a whip at. the end of it, I 
threw it over the mare’s head, and was abl® 
to keep hold of it and to check her so ns to 
prevent her kicking me. When she turned 
with her back to the cliff I let go, and die fell 
down and was dashed to pieces, leaving mo 
on the ground close to the edge of tko cliff. 
A person went down in a ' basket* and brought 

up the shattered saddle and bridle, which a 
saddler at Penzance begged mo to give him 
that he might hang it at the door of his 
shop. 

“Many accounts of the event were circulated, 
but tliis is the. true one.” 


SOMETHING NEW. 

“Be careful to ask for the Universal 
M agazine ! ” Thus, in 1747,* was announced the 
first appearance of a new and startling 
publication, “price sixpence, to be published 
monthly by Act of Parliament.” 

The title page alone, not to speak of the 
elaborate frontispiece, was well worth the 
money. The former sel forth, in three 
very long ro.ws, "hat the Universal Maga- 
zine of Knowledge mid Pleasure contained ; 
beginning with News and ending with Archi- 
tecture. Moreover the author, as the worthy 
superintendent, called himself, kept his word ; 
was not this os much as man could desire, 
upwards of a century ago ? Have we more 
now, in these days of cheap serials ? And can 
we produce such a picture to seduce and 
encourage the reader as that which adorns 
the volume now lying before us, on this 
rainy day in June, in an antique library, the 
shelves of which groan with a rich collection 
of this evidently highly successful Universal ? 
There sits the author at his writing table,* 
with long slender crooked legs ; .books to be 
reviewed; foolscap paper,* ink and pens are 
under his hand. Au attendant stands— 
accurately in the third position— offering him 
a volume ; while another reaches one from a 
bookcase. But he heeds uot the invitation ; 
his thoughts, as well as his eyes, are bent 
upon a descending genius in the . shape • of 
Mercury, from whose caducous flies ft flag, 
inscribed with the name of the new periodical. 


* Val. IV. page 600. 
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A contributor, with cocked hat in one hand 
and n copy of verses in the other, is endeavour- 
ing to attract his glances — apparently in vain. 
Globes, sextants, quadrants, planes, and 
compasses, st^cw the floor at his feet ; a flight 
. of Bteps leads from the Ubrary— -which seems 
all window — to some unknown sea ; on which 
floats a whole navy of siugulariy shaped 
▼easels in full sail close to the shore of a very 
crowded city. Two lines at the top and two 
at tl}e bottom of this picture, in very irregular 
text hand, denote the intention of the repre- 
sentation, thus : — 

“ From Art and Science true Contentment springs, 
Science points out the Cause, Art tho Use of things.” 

“ Merit should be for ever placed 
* In Knowledge, Judgment, Wit, and Taste/’ 

The reader’s mind being ‘thus prepared, he 
may safely open the book and look for know- 
ledge and pleasure. The publisher iirst ad- 
dresses the subscribers, and assures them that 


the culprits at 'whom it was levelled — a pro- 
mise is held out that, . “ the adventurous 
merchant, the industrious tradesman, the 
skilful mechanic, the toilsome fanner, and 
the careful housewife, shall never want some 
helps in their respective stations. . . . 
The reader may ' expect a whole body of 
Arts and Sciences, tales, fables, and (powerful 
climax !) even riddles.” 

No bounds being put to expectation, our 
ancestors must therefore naturally have 
encouraged themselves 'to undertake the 
perusal of a work destined, almost, to o’er- 
inform their tenement of clay. It is more than 
probable that they were not disappointed; 
although we, in these days of progress, cannot 
keep ourselves from impertinently smiling at 
the simplicity of our respectable progenitors, 
who devoured such passages as we hit upon 
in turning over the leaves of their favourite 
magazine, and who were quite ravished ‘with 
the novelties contained therein. 

Would it not he worth the while of our 


1 ■ . I, 1 ' I| A .« > , * I V/1I1U «U IIOU MV IV ML mi uuv VTIIUV wi vu* 

for Ui « ir » u PF» l ' t ' modern editors to consider the propriety of 

Without, he nobly and unpmsiveJy.vmtes, introducing, at the present crisis, such a paper 
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“incurring the odious Character of vilifying 
and exclaiming against Other Monthly Publi- 
cations, I can safely declare that I am the 
First that ever sold three sheets of letter- 
press, three copper-plates, and other Decora- 
tions at the same price ! It must be allowed 
to be attended with much Labor and a sur- 
prising Expense ! ” This “ surprising ” work, 
he goes on to say, in defiance of grammar, is 
“ divided between # the Curious and the Indus- 
trious; and, what is more praise-worthy, 
Candour and Impartiality appears in every 
Part thereof.” The publisher, wanning with 
his subject, and with afleotion towards liis 
authors, assures the reader that, “if anything 
has slipped by the Channel of an extensive 
and pressing Correspondence that can give 
Offence to any Public or Private person, they 
now beg their pardon.” What could be said 
more to the pur|K>se ? 

** Who with repentance is not satisfied, 

Is not of Heaven nor Earth.” 

The publisher having concluded, let the 
authors speak. They, perhaps, will be a 
little less humble — a little more sarcastic — 
but let it pass. “ As the Proprietor is neither 
afraid nor ashamed,” say they, “ to publish 
this Magazine in his own Name ; neither shall 
we attempt to gain any reputation to this 
, work by indecent, language, and scandalously 
reflecting on those that have gone before us 
in the like* method of Monthly Publications* 
The Fate of thosethat once flourished and are 
now forgotten, ♦Should convince others that 
pretend te tixonbpolise wit and learning, and 
to set' bounds to other people’s knowledge 
arid industry, that we have as much right to 
obliget&nd to entertain the publish as ariy 
otkerir 

After this stinging reproof assisted by 
italics and capitals-— severely felt no doubt by 


as the following to help the consciences of 
electors : 

“ HEADS OF BE LF- EXAMINATION, PIN) PER, TO HE USED 
BY EVERY ELECTOR IN GREAT BRITAIN BEFORE 
HE EITHER GIVES OR PROMISES If IB VOTE. 

“ 1 . Have I thoroughly considered flic privileges 
which, ns u Briton, I have a right to enjoy ? 

“3. Have I reflected that when I chusc a man to 
represent me I convey tb liiui, for the time, all my 
share of the le£i dative power ? 

“3. I flic lias before had n seat in Parliament, how 
did he then belifi\ e ? Was his steadfastness from a 
virtuous principle, or because the Minister did not 
bid up to liis price? Did be listen at, all to pro- 
positions of making easy* and did he bargain and 
higgle in a manner to create suspicion? Does he 
want lo tyiy xny suffrage or biasB me by some favour 
or gratuity to give it in defiance of laws that make 
both him and me guilty in such a compact ? ” 

After this we have a litt!6 history; and 
then our geography, is helped by a very 
original map, adorned with a beautiful device 
of a tombstone and cornucopia. Science is 
illustrated by a page full of “ Figs,” singu- 
larly useful, ana very marvellous. Law 
follows, with au “Opinion of the Attorney 
and Solicitor-General relative to Windows.” 
Philosophy brings Earthquakes in his hand, 
with such au exordium as this: ^1 do not* 
doubt but there is a supreme Being who 
moderates and guides the blind impetus 
and force of such raging and voracious 
motions.” 

Agriculture recommends the* farmer in 
June “ if hip bind be wet and spewy to sow 
cole or rape seed.” and to mind his manure ; 
nevertheless, deferring any directions about 
it “ till another opportunity : ” — an arrange- 
ment somewhat inconvenient to the farmer 
about to commence operating "forthwith. 
Those who require to be positively assured 
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that a spado in a spade have their minds set 
at ease by the information, under the head pf 
u Gardening,” that “ A Garden is an inclosed 
plot, of ground, curiously cultivated and 
furnished with a variety of Fruits, Plants and 
Flowers. As to its form, that is to be accord* 
iug to the taste of the owner and the dimen* 
sions of the ground.” 

u The Complete English Housewife ” may 
feel happy in the knowledge of the best 
method to serve her salmon and gooseberry 
sauce ; “ how to make a Pye of her Turbot,” 
and what to do with her carp to make it 
eatable. 

Receipts follow of remarkable importance. 
Amongst them is one “communicated by a 
Lady of great Charity and Distinction ” for 
Sweating Powder; and another for Plague 
Water, in the latter of which, “ master- wort 
and butter-bur, with lovage and zeduary,'’ 
are prominent components. Immediately after 
the pages winch record these treasures of 
knowledge, come the Poetry and Kiddles, 
which are destined to recreate the student of 

so much learned matter. Here you have 
songs warbled by Mr. Lowe, at VauxliaLl; 
Lines written iu a Lady’s Prayer-Book, be- 
ginning thus : — 

“If you, fair Silvia, hope the gods will hear." — 

On the heels of the Muses come the politics 
of Europe communicated in short hand, in 
•this fashion 

HAMr.imau, May flOth.-ADr. Blackwell confessed 
the treasons laid to his charge. * 

Stockholm, Junk 2nd. — I)r. Blackwell was sen- 
tenced to have his heart taken out of his body and i 
burnt, <S'c. 

London, 5th. — The Sessions ended at the Old 
fluiley, when John Cooke, for the Highway, Hit-hard 
Ashcroft for Smuggling, and Samuel Hurlock for 
Murder, were condemned to be hanged. Thirteen 
were cast for transportation, one burnt in the hand, 
and. five ordered to be whipped. 

Pktvksbuiioii, 8th. — Veldt-Marshal Keith lias 
obtained leave to design his employments. 

Rome, 27th. — The Pretendcr’B eldest son, accom- 
panied by several Scotch lords and gentlemen, 
arrived there. 

London, 12th. — -It was ordered that every ship of 
war from one handled to fifty guns, should curry as 
many marines as they mount guns. 

Madrid, 13th. — A dreadful earthquake has hap- 
pened at lima in October lost, which entirely de- 
molished the town, and swallowed up all the treasures 
of that* magnificent city, fifteen hundred inhabitants, 
seventy-four churches, fourteen monasteries, and 
fifteen hospitals. 

London, 17fb. — This day His Majesty went to 
tlie House of Peers and made a most gracious speech j 
from the. throne. 

Whicli gracious ’ speech is given at foil 
length ; and on the same pitge is an ominous 
list of “ those -Persons particularly excepted 
in the Act of Grace,” in which figure a fearful 
amount of Gordons, Erasers, Drummonds, 
and M‘Donatds, whose attachment to “Charlie* 


over the Water,” placed them in the awk- 
ward predicament here set forth in full. 

Then come the births, marriages, sad 
deaths, certainly remarkable in their way: 
the candid spirit in which gentlemen, in those 
primitive times, proclaimed their motives for 
leadingbrides to the hymeneal altar is start- 
ling. Thomas Gordon, Esq., happily escaped 
the dangers of many of his namesakes, and 
marries Mrs. Trencliard : “a fortune of two 
thousand pounds per annum the Reverend 
Stephen Duck officiating oil the happy oc- 
casion. Mr. Palmer, an eminent distiller, 
becomes the husband of Miss Patty Smith : 

“ a two thousand pounds’ fortune.” 

The bookseller’s announcements come now 
in aid of the promised variety, by whicli we 
learn how literature flourishes. * 

Life of Henry Simms, alias Young Gentle- 
man Harry, from his Birth to his Death at 
Tyburn, all wrote by*himself in Newgate. 
Parker, Corbett. 

The Jesuit Cabal further opened. Birt. 

A Letter to the Tories. Say six-ponce. 

The trial at large at Westminster, wherein 

a young lady was plaintiff, and a reverend 
clergyman defendant, on the non-performance 
of a marriage contract, when tfre young lady 
had seven thousand pounds damages. 

A letter from a Travelling Tutor to a 
Noble Young I/ord. 

The prices of Stocks precede % charming 
portrait of the East and West elevations of 
Windsor Castle, ingeniously unlike the real 
building ; and the reader has had his money's 
worth in one number. 


Oim uuixs. 

O u n town lias not imports u t commercial i c- 
lalions, if wc except its trade in painted shells, 
polished pebbles, and mu< f s with views of the 
High Street gaudily daubed upon them. It 
lias no port : its shipping includes only half- 
a-dozon crazy lishing-boats, and a few apple- 
green “pleasure ” boats ; from which it is the 
pleasure of visitors to add materially to the 
food Nature provides for the fish upon the 
coast. The local guide informs us that the 
Normans landed upon the coast, within a 
two-and-sixpenny fly drive of the Parade — 
that a young lady fell from the west cliff, of 
course only two days after her marriage — 
that there aro smuggler’s caves (whicli may 
be seen 'for sixpence a head,) well worth 
visiting — that the sea-bathing is reckoned the 
beat on the coast, by competent Authorities 
(that is, by the lodging-house keepers of the 
town). It is only, however, when the author 
of the guide approaches tlie great subject of 
hiq instructive volume, that he fairly gives the 
rein to his eloquence, and applies, with tre- 
mendous effect, the epithets “ moss-covered ” 
— “ hoary > ivy-mantled ” — “ venerable”— 
“ august,” &c., &c., to the ruins which -form 
the staple commodity of the place. No visitor 
should leave the town without having visited 
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the ruins, as they are closely connected -with 
the History of England, and the charge is 
twopence to pass the gateway. Who would 
wish to remain in ignorance of the plans of 
this “ tremendous fortress of old/’ while 
ginger-beer may be bought in the ruins of its 
hall, and biscuits are kept in the remains of 
its keep ? Built firmly 'upon a commanding 
rock, it is not difficult to imagine that hence 
the sturdy warrior of old hurled dreadful 
stones upon the foe beneath : that hence the 
skilful archer winged his deadly shaft ; that 
through these clunks the clumsy firelock of 
old thundered hot iron to the surrounding 
plain. But now it is difficult to trace the 
phut of the fortifications: a heap of severed 
f walls, tottering corners, aud thickly plastered 
bits of gateways, are all that ‘remain. These, 
however, would bo welcome pictures to the 
mind of any contemplative creatures, were 
they true ruins — did they lie here moulder- 
ing under the picturesque hand of Time, and 
marking fairly their centuries of existence in 
the long and various processes of their 
* decay. 

They arc uot the rums of Time, how- 
ever: but those of a town council. Turn 
to any one of them, and you will find the 
meddling, unseemly mortar of the corpora- 
tion. Yon expect to tread here upon the 
mouldering duel Of bygone greatness ) but yon 
are upon a fine gimss-plot, primly decorated 
with flowers. The lichen, the scrambling 
mosses, and the sober dark ivy, are the vege- 
tation in keeping with the place ; uot mari- 
golds at a penny a root, and a pinch of 
ten-week stocks scattered by the porter’s 
daughter, gome eight or nine months back we 
ventured a lew remarks on ruius with silver 
keys ; but here we have ruins with copper 
keys as systematically hud out for exhibition 
as the Chamber of Horrors in Baker Street. 
These ruins are not in the possession of a 
heavily mortgaged county family: yet are 
they patched up and apparelled in holiday 
guise to catch , the halfpence of passing 
Londoners. In truth, this habit of “ showing ” 
the historic relies of the country, tlireatens to 
destroy the many grand wrecks of the cen- 
turies that have rolled by ; and to substitute 
the vulgar patchwork of old stones adapted 
<r to meet the taste of the age.” This threat 
is wofdtty, apparent in Our Bums. Stones of 
the fourteenth century have been piled up 
with the plaster and taste of the nineteenth ; 
and the meddling fingers of living showmen 
have -toyed • With the handiwork of the old. 
Norman; , Btenco we have here a pile we may 
strietly cnll Little enough of the 

castky asTirnfr undisturbed would have dealt 
with % reri&ins ; ,imt the mind of the visiter 
may b&be^ejevated, for twopence, to the level 
aft' 'the command of a model'll 
town ; Ottr builder' deserves more 

credit m our nfioa as they stand, than the 
old Kcrmaos cast fairly chum. There is yet 
a little bore which reminds the visitor of old 


barbaric pomp ; but more that calls to mind 
the trowel of Stokes of our High Street. 
With this qxperieaoe before us, we are not 
certain that a Board charged by Government 
with the guardianship of the historic relics 
of the country, would not be welcomed by 
a host of enlightened countrymen ; and 
with these observations we resign the mins 
of a Norman castle to the custody of a 
porter — to cultivate therein his marigolds, 
and to roll away the relics that disturb the 
order of his parterres. 


TIIE ROVING ENGLISHMAN. . 

A RAMBLE TO REHRURG. 

Reihiurg is a regular German watering 

{ >lace of the old school. The gambling tables 
lave been wisely abolished since 184$, and, as 
far as I could judge, there may hardly bo a 
quieter spot in Europe. It is situated, how- 
ever, in the midst of remarkably pretty 
scenery, and the whole aspect of the place is 
pleasant and friendly. A more agreeable 
picture than this little village, as I rode in the 
rich light of the Rummer afternoon along the 
wood}' road which passes through it, never 
soothed the spirits of a traveller. The trees 
threw a checkered varying shadow over gar- 
den and cottage as they sported about with 

my friend the breeze. Under doorways aild^ 
ill summer-houses sat the wives of tbo^ 
patriarchs of the neighbourhood, making 4 
stockings against the whiter, or a band of coffee- 
sisters (Caf5-Schwestcrn) with their clean 
white cups before them, sat talking of their 
lovers, or singing gently some ballad of Schu- 
bert. The cows and the goats came lowing 
homewards along the road, a boy was bring- 
ing home his wearied team from the hay-field 
and cracking his. noisy whip by the way, and 
two of those travelling workmen, who are to 
be found on every highway in Germany, were 
winding down a little hill which leads to the 
inu ; with their long beards afid picturesque 
hats, their staffs and their knapsacks, they 
looked but little like the journeymen watch- 
makers they were. J pulled up for awhile to 
enjoy the scene : to drink as it were my fill 
of that pure light air, and graven so pleasant 
a picture on my memory for evCr,ere I went 
upon my way. 

T dined simply but substantially at the 
village inn, and then, while my *horse was 
resting, loitered to the little il Kurhatts ” to 
see the company that assembled there twice 
a day to drink, the “Molke,” or goats* milk, 
which is said to work, miracles. .' A band oi 
eight rather unwashed-looking musicians 
wore playing some not very lively airsi.as the* 
people walked about, but my landlord said it 
was hardly to be expected they couhl .be 
gayer upon a hundred thalers a year between 
them, and ' conscience Obliged me to agree 
.with him. The visitors to the bath were for 
the moat ptyrt the usual collection of bewigged 
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and washed-out oddities, who assemble in 
such places in search of a new lease t>f life-— 
people, wflose characters, perhaps, were ori- 
ginally stamped in fast colours enough, but 
whom time, and trouble, and small annuities 
seem gradually to have fused' all into the 
same pale Hided tint. There was a German 
professor or two who had bewildered them- 
selves with Greek roots and Chaldaic at Got- 
tingen. There Was a little lost old woman 
who fidgetted about, and seemed to know 
nobody, and to be on very distaut terms even 
with herself, and not at all likely to put up 
with a liberty. There was a strayed dandy, 
who evidently ought to have been at How- 
burg, and the same eternal widow and her 
three daughter’s whom J have met every- 
where these seven years, though why they do 
not stay at their uncle's rural deanery and 
marry the young solicitors and surgeons to 
whom they naturally belong, and whom they 
will marry at last, is a little mystery it 
might make one’s heart ache to peep into too 
closely. 

Going through the ICurhaus and a billiard- 
room, which 1 was glad lo see deserted, I 
found myself among a low range of sheds, 
something like the booths at a fair, for not a 
single thing that they contained appeared to 
be of tho slightest use io anybody. People 
living in small places, however, never like 

their friends lo go anywhere without bring- 

^ing them some little love gift or other. It is 
a bad thing to go against people’s fancies in 
such cases, and in the Commerce v of 1". fr, if we 
expect to receive kindnesses and to :n hearts, 
we must show' a good-natured fee bug for 
others, even in the simple deed and in the 
trifling word. 

One may find “ sermons in stones ” if one 
looks for them, and we may certainly very often 
find an odd moral if we Jook for it. Here, in 
this little hospital, where every person, not a* 
native of the place, either was or fancied him- 
self ill — I hail a great truth impressed on my 
mind quite as vividly as it has ever been before 
or since : “ a lady never thinks herself too old 
to marry.’* I was rummaging about among 
trumpery of all kiuds, and had finally bought 
a small China goose to give my friends as a 
forget-me-not, when an ominous little sharp 
sound Upon the floor told me I had lost one 
of those bachelor’s torments, a shirt button. 
“Madam,” said I, deferentially, to the elderly 
lady/ who jlad left a still more elderly gentle- 
man to attend to me ; “ Madam, have you got 
any buttons to replace tho one I have just 
lost/ 1 ’ After a good deal of searching about— 
for, Of course, she did not keep so useful an 
article as any part of her stock in trade — a 
new button was at length found, and as the 
elderly lady seemed a matronly sort of body, 
of some sixty-five winters, ami had a good 
stiff beard ou lier chin, I, though a staid 
man enough, saw no harm in telling her that 
$he would add to the favour which she hail 
’ conferred upou me, if she would # seiy it on! 


Upon this she appeared to be taken with 
a strange kind of nutter, but as a new comer 
at the baths, who had already purchased to 
the magnificent extent of haJf-a-crown, was 
not to be lightly lost as a provable customer 
in future, she at length produced the neces- 
sary needle, and sitting down in the chair 
which the elderly gentleman had just quitted, 

I prepared for the operation. Much was I 
astonished to hear her say, in a tone of 
coquettish anguish : “Ah Gott, the Lord Court 1 
Counsellor (lierr Hofrath) will tease me 
finely about sewing on a shirt button for 
a young man.*’ The Lord Court Counsellor, 
who must have been at least seventy, was, [ 
suppose, the elderly gentleman who was car- ; 
rying on a sort of faded flirtation with her p | 
but I need not add after this, that my button 
was very badly sewn on. .Flirtations and 
good housewifery seldqm agree. 

I was just returning to my inn after this, j 
when a little group of people coming down j 
the “ Kurhaus ” steps attracted my attention. 

It was composed of two gentlemen, evidently j 
belonging to the better classes, and somewhat j 
in tho decline of life — a lady, who scorned to 
be the wife of one of them — a young man 
of .about twenty, who looked Iflie a student — 
and an invalid girl of some eighteen summers, 
who was, in the sight of all men but perhaps 
thoae’to whom she was dearest, wearing away 

to the “ Laud of the Leal ! ” They interested i 

me so strongly, and almost in .spite of myself) 
that I tried to learn their liisLory. It was 
short, but touching enough. The young I 
maiden’s lover had been killed in the vais of J 
Holstein. Tie had fallen in the front of : 
battle, with his sword in his hand, ami tliq I 
star of tho lioheuzollern knighthood newly I 
won upon his breast. Ho had died while 
her faith was whole in him, in the promise 
and the hope of youth ; in the full flush of its 1 
beautiful romance he had passed away ; like j 
a song unfinished, like ail air but just begun, 
the chords had ceased to vibrate while their | 
tone was sweetest. So the maid had looked : 
upon her dead lover as a hero, as something . 
greater, nobler, better than anything which ; 
could be again. So great, and even as it has 
always seemed to me, so humbling to our j 
grosser natures, is the love of a true-hearted j 
woman. j 

The uows did not seem to affect her very i 
violently at first ; she went about her house- ; 
hold duties as usual, smiling often when kind i 
eyes were watching her ; but she droopol J 
gradually. Fiom Ming a fine, healthy girl, | 
and one of those ha ppily-eqnsti t uted natures 
not easily moved, she became f abject to need- 
less atoms and cried frequently. One day 
sift fainted ; her brother had casually men- 
tioned the name of her lover, who had been 
his college friend and “ Dutzbruder ” fjffcou 
brother) ; when, she came to herself, ana they 
asked what had ailed her, she said, at last, “ I 
think I— 1— am going to join Wilhelm.” 

Then they knew' her secret, and the wealth 


524 


HOUSEHOLD WOEDS. 


of grief she had hoarded up in her heart so 
long. They took her to baths and watering 
places* hither and thither. The skill of 
physicians was exhausted in vain upon her. 
They led her $\>m place to place, and she 
was always cheerful when they were with 
her, and the smile lingered ever on her lip ; 
but if left alone the dork shadow came back, 
and at night her dreams wero troubled, and 
she sobbed in her sleep os if her heart was 
breaking. 

Her mother had died when she was young, 
or, perhaps, she might have found a balm for 
that early heavy sorrow, though it was beyond 
the art of another. The father of her' dead 
lover and his mother, however, attended her 
everywhere, and it was very touching to see 
with what heart-aching anxiety they watched 
over her. Her brother, too, looked upon an 
almost solemn care of her to bo among the 
duties he owed to hie dead friend as much as 
to his sister ; for the young soldier who slept 
far away had been his college friend and Dutz- 
bruder, and of all feelings this friendship is, 

perhaps, the strongest in a German heart : as 
strong even as foster- brotherhood among tlio 
highlands of Scotland. If love, then, and 
watching and tenderness, if the very heart's 
blood of all around her could have prolonged 
that gentle life an hour, it would nave been 
poured out like water. Alas ! there is -little 
hope ; in another short week or two a bell 
shall bo heard in the little chapel upon the 
lull, and a crucifix be bora aloft : she shall be 
laid in “The Court of Peace” (Fried- Hof), 
and flowers shall blossom sweetly over that 
early aud sacred grave. War is a dreadful 
thing, indeed, when such are of its fruits ! 

- I rode homeward, rather saddened by this 
little histopr, loitering gently through the 
sweet-smelling hay-fielas and ripening corn, 
looking like fairy gold in the moonlight, and 
I thought that I had spent one of those happy 
peaceful days it does one good to remember. 
Golden bells, as the Hungarians say, were 
ringing in my heart : a gentle peal full of | 
love and gratitude to the Giver ol all things, 
and of overflowing tenderness and charity to 
all created things. My very breathings felt 
like spontaneous prayer, and thus journeying 
among hills and woodland, by cottages trelficeui 
over with the honeysuckle, and fragrant with 
eglantine and sweet-briar, I saw the quaint 
old city, with its gloomy streets and fantastic 
air, with* something almost like regret that so 
1 pkaaent an episode in my life was ended.. 

Great things had happened, however, while 
I was away. ; A sixteenth cousin of mine 
(thrice removedkjWho enjoys the high here- 
ditary office of^^vice Uncoverer of the Soup’* 
to His Effulgent Thoroughgoingness the 
Margraf Of Schwar«wUrst*Schinken«-Hansen, 
had chosen this .day to give a fete fa hot 
trdiibl^ome dusty' crowded assembly bewil- 
dered with noisy music), in commemoration of I 
, the occasion when the- grand-uncle of Hkr 
present Effulgeney Biidolph,.sumained u The 


Terror of the Burghers^” recovered from the 
chicken-pox. These occasions are, however, 
of such frequent occurrence throughout Ger- 
many, that their punctual observance goes 
very far to stop the wheels both of business 
ana pleasure, and I had for some time made 
a practice of forgetting them ; although not 
without many stern remonstrances from my 
excellent uncle, or, I should rather say, from 
“His Excellency” my uncle: for, at this 
almost inaccessible height of German dignity 
was he placed, in virtue of his office. 

I had great trouble to excuse my absence 
when I returned, and I fear my uncle, though 
in the main a kind old man, will be long 
before he forgets my defection. It never 
seemed to occur, either to him or to liis 
guests, that it is not a very exhilarating species 
of entertainment— or rather, that it is upon 
tlio whole, and when you come to think of it — 
more than sufficiently wearisome to pass a fine 
summer's evening, standing about in doorways 
ill tight clothes aud varnished boots. Besides 

Wllicllj I am getting a little tired of hearing 

my uncle and his friends tell me, so often, 
how many quarterings a man must have upon 
his escutcheon, in order that he may be 
qualified to take off the boots of His Effulgeney, 
aud wear a little gold key on the tails of his 
coat in token thereof 

Since writing the above, I have Meen 
at some trouble to ascertain whit 1 'may- 
be tho virtues of the Molke, and of the 
different waters drank at German watering 
places, to occasion tlid general emigrations 
which sets in about July — but without success. 
Somo say that a kind of furor or ungovernable 
desire fur unpalatable beverages seizes upon 
the Teutonic races about this period ; while 
others assert, that having carefully avoided 
all contact with water for ten months in the 
year, exaspoi-ated . nature insists on their 
washing themselves during the other two. 
Of their medical virtues 1 have heard such 
wonders, as could only have been the effects 
of a miracle (all attested by ‘the principal 
innkeepers of the place),* aud they seem to be 
equally efficacious in matters which appeared 
formerly, to darkened minds, to concern the 
surgeon. A Bremen merchant whom I con- 
sulted, a short, squat man, told me that he 
had gone to Itehburg, " because ho had broken 
his aim.” lie did not tell me whether the 
Molke had set it, but added, with a sigh, 
that “money was of little value, 2nd . did a 
man no good without health.” t answered, 
that I was thankful to say I knew very well 
that health was a good thing ; but what 
might be the sensations of a man who had . 
money, I did not know, and, therefore, should 
now become ; reconciled to what % had * 
hitherto regarded as a.grie£ and advise my 
friends to do likewise, and to profit by his 
moral. 

I question, however, should any of us break ' 
a leg, Whether drinking goats’ milk will be* 
the right way to set it. ' , y - 
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THE CITY PARLIAMENT. 

X EBAD much in dusty folios. I tlii nk much 
of old kings and their subjects, dead and 
cone. I l»icc to picture in my chamber the 
domestic life of mummies as they used to be, 
when they could walk about, and eat and drink, 
and kiss. Sometimes I have blundered throng! i 
Cheapside, jostled by the crowd, and while I 
might be staring at the window of a music- 
shop, with my eyes fastened about the 
Bloomer painted on a polka, my head has 
been with HathOr, who mils the Egyptian 
Yetius, and my whole mind busy in the ruins 
of her temple, near the village of Bedrecheiu. 
Over London Bridge, perhaps, I have dreamed 
that I was walking in the dale wood which 
low covers the ground where Memphis stood. 
Passing Bucklcrshury — sacred grove of cooks 
— my fixed gaze on # the placard appended 
to the breast of a hungry-lookkig man, may 
have induced that individual to suppose that 
I was counting to myself the cost of roast beef, 
potatoes, cabbage, and a pint of alo, preliminary 
to an acceptance of liis public invitation to 
dino cheaply at Marrowfat’s, while I was only 
conscious to myself of gazing at the statue of 
Sesostris, thirty-four and a half feet high, wiLh 
its- face flat on the ground, and wanting a great 
portion of its legs. 

I do not •look at names upon street- 
cornel's, 1 take no heed of turnings, yet, in 
the Homan Calacomlis, I read every in- 
scription. I have also copied writing from 
Etruscan tombs, and I have made rubbings 
, in , this couutry of a vast number of monu- 
mental brasses. I walked oue day lust 
winter in Cheapside — there was no “ rae- 
thoughfc about it — I had been walking 
through qf is half of huge London, through 
*the very substance of the nut, until I reached 
the City, which lies like a maggot in the 
centre. 1 knew the City by the noise and 
. dirt pjf its close thoroughfares, and by the 
' t&Un^bed look of its shops. I hod been jostling 
ihV way for two hours through a huge popu- 
latipn/witli large heaps of wealth piled up oh 
• either side pf the great human current. Un- 
consciously I became tossed by some eddy out 
of the 'fall roar of the tide into the quietness 
. ofa small creek, which is named King Street, 
;Cheapaide. I know it, for it is become my 
'■"Yh$rOWV I then visited it fust,* and I have 



since revisi ted the spot. Of a few impressions 
left upon iny memory by these two visits, it 
is my desire now to present copies to tlft 
public generally, but particularly to my 
brother antiquarians. 

At the time when $ first drifted into King 
Street, I was reading an old book in modern 
Latin, Cardan’s Confession of his Life. He 
was a man much hustled iu the world three 
centuries ago, and I was so greatly interested 
in his narrative that 1 walked on without 
perceiving the direction I had taken (my 
desire was to go to Hacking'), until I had 
fairly walked into the hall of an old building, 
which stood in the way of any farther pro- 
gress. The change from open air to roof, the 
presence of antiquity, the frowns of two sub- 
lime idols, who reared in a corner of the hall 
their lofty fronts, caused me to close my book, 
and look with reverence about me. A person, 
in reply to my inquiry, informed me that the 
temple in which I stood was called Guildhall, 
and that the colossal idols, gorgeously coloured, 
and far superior in breadth of feature to the 
effeminate productions of Cunova, Tlior- 
waldseu, or Baily, were named Gog and 
Magog. Steps, leading through a suite of 
smaller antechambers, fed to the recesses of 
the temple, and with a bold stop I set forward 
to explore its inmost mysteries. 

A venerable man in scarlet clothing stood 
in the third chamber, and pointed to a door, 
by which I entered to ascend a little flight 
of steps and reach a gallery. A humming 
and a drumming filled the air : a humming 
as of men, a drumming as upon a table 
with a hammer, and a monotonous cry 
of order, like the cry of Tmaum from the 
Mosque. From the gallery I looked out 
upon a full concourse of the initiated, who 
assemble ini the recesses of the Temple of 
Gog. Since there were a few men near me 
iu the gallery, who had apparently accom- 
plished the same adventure which I liad 
myself brought to so fortnftate an issue, of 
qpe of them I asked : “ What place is this, and 
what may he the meaning of this, humming 
and this drumming I*' “Sir,” he replied, 
“ this is the House of Common CounCilmen — 
the City Parliament — and members are now 
forwarding a bill through its first and second 
stages.* 

then, was that great Corporation of 
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,thp City of London, of which I had heard j m 
. much ; that great civic A mphy etyony formed 
of deputies aud members frond the City 
\rard% and with the objects of Whose league 
was intimately found up thq protection, not 
indeed: of the worship at Pyfcho, but of the 
market in Swithfiekl. The Ainphyctyony was 
an honour to the age in which it was osia- 
. Wished, the Corporation of London is an 
honour to our own Age. I am not one of its 

* detractors. It is one of the few nooks into 
which the wisdom of our ancestors has, in 
the present day, been able to retreat and 
stand like a great boar at bay. If it be true, * 

, as Heyne suggested, that the Aniphyctyony 
was a confederation against the Pelasgians, 

\ know well Dmt there is equal reason for a 
' theory which would make the Corporation of 
London a confederation against tlu> Pelasgians 
of our own day— the d oilmen who will think — 
as if the thinking had not all been done ; and 
do not know that the world is five thousand 
eight hundred aud fifty-six years old, and 
needs no teaching from the pert young fellows 
of thirty, forty, fifty, ay, or seventy, who talk 

about improved lights and reform. The Cor- 

^ration may be an anachronism in these evil 
days, just as itc«ometimea occurs to mo that 

• I myself might have felt more at home in 
better times. If I coukl only have lived in 
the days mentioned by Manetho, When Mis- 
phragmuthosia liberated Egypt from the 
Hycsos, I should have seen some patriotism 
then, and my chest would have expanded, as 

, it never* can expand in these dull days. The 
nearest approach to a sense of patriotism 
that I have ever known, was that which 1 
felt in the recesses of Guildhall when I first 
looked forth upon the grand scene of the 
assemblage of the Common Council. There 
sat the great Lord Mayor upon his chair of 
state, the solemn dignity of whose appearance 
- has suggested the fine parallel of a modern 
poet-»~ 

' “Jove iii his chair 

Of the skies Lord Mayor, M 

and over the head of this grand, living Jove, 
towered tipon a pedestal the statue of King 
Georgs the Third, under which was inscribed 
the*- single patriotic sentiment “ Bom and 
.Brtfd a jpriton ” — please to observe the B’s. 

I looked, about me to take more notice of 
the - bees*towhom the buzz andhumraing was 
created. Isgfit from the ceiling streamed into 
their Mve,adroundthc walls of which, pictures 

■ s of royal personages, 
irals, and naval engage- 
also busts. I trammed 
bservecLfor the first time, 
of a long table, which 
e of tbe^fio^, I^was in 

.of Common CkuU&lmen arose m ewSk side M 
‘..itlie oentral table' in rows ; tow behind row j 
> well-cushioned and padded. Those benches 


were well filled by members, each of whom 
held iirihis hand a printed paper, on which I t 
understood to bo inscribed petition, notices' 
of motion, ana£hc other business of the any. 
The dry and legal voice of the Tfclerk of the 
House, who, gowned aud.wigged, stood, at a 
table, w r as filing its way through a wedge of 
formal documents. There waa a great rustling 
of the members’ papers, and a great hunt from 
the peopled banks on each side' of the table. 
Between the banks also on oach side of the 
long table, I observed a coiistant current pro- 
duced by the movement of two gentlemen in 
wigs and gowns, who now had somebody to 
speak with near ilie door under the gallery, 
and then returned to the town clerk uuder 
the Mayor, and so like ghosts upon the 
margin of the Styx continually flitted to 
and fro. 

The town clerk sat at a cross table near the 
feet of his Gamaliel, the Mayor. The Mayor’s 
platfonn was extended mi cither side cf him, 
and was supplied with seats sufficiently 
capacious ; from which aldermen, who are 
entitled there to sit and llnmee to speak, 
looked down over a brass mi ling (likt 11k* 

greater gods of Olympus encompassing {Loir 
Jove) upon the multitudes ol ' leaser gods— 
I)ii Minorca of the corporation. 

With what rapt attention 1 listened, on'niy 
first visit, to the proceedings in the recesses 
of the Hall of Gog that winter’s day, I do 
not mean to tell. There was a fine debate. 
The stream of reading, after flowing Jong * 
through the breezy mdrmur and the, rustic 
on the benches, ceased at last, and a young 
man stood forward to address the House of 
Common Oounciliuen on business in which 
strong interest was taken. Noble passions 
wore aroused. The gentleman upon Ins K gs 
looked tranquil. He said that lie had been 
put down very often, but to-day he w T as 
determined that his business should come on. 
Others were determined that it should not 
come on. H? was told that he was in order, 
lie was told tliat he was out of brder ; lie was 
told to sit down, he was told to speak up ; and 
a roar as of Smith field* on a market-day sur- 
rounded him. The clerk rose to explain the 
forms and ceremonies of the House : deciding 
that the honourable gentleman was perfectly 
in order! The clamour was resumed, aud the 
clerk of the House was contradicted. Mr; 
Speaker, the Mayor, Jove himself, then rose . 
to order, and endeavoured to appeaso all 

S orties by the nectar of compromise! 'The 
onourable member, who had been declared ; 
in order, said, that being in order, he should 
wait for order, and would certainly not Waive 
his claim to speak; At last on AJdermanpro- 
posed over the brass railing that the 'question ; 
be adjourned to that day six months. Nobody ( ; 
seconded ; and the opposition, , haying been 
aldermuuized. fell asleep.- 
The question of the honourable member ; 

S roved to be some question about gas* a IhTqgu 
iwhieh I do not myself believe. It' was. W 
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clearly Jiiteiideil that the night should be* 
dark, that there lies' against gas«the same 
ubjectioif that I have *3 ways, urged again^ 
the use of chloroform ; tlnlt it is a flyiug in 
■the face of Providence*. If a bright light were 
wanted longer than we have it naturally, the 
sun would hot leave ns when it docs. If we 
"'ought to have more than a glimmer alter sun- 
set, Ave should have more than glimmer from 
the .moon and stars. 1 consider rushlights 
Ynost in harmony with Nature, and much less 
unco u genial than gas is, to the lutbifcs and 
i opinions of autiquity. I was not sorry, 
therefore, when £ found that the gentleman 
who opened this debate was the advocate of 
a company for supplying Loudon with cheap 
gas ; l say I Avas not sorry to perceive that 
. he was heard unwillingly. I need not detail 
■ the particulars of that debate, one of the 
hottest 1 have ever heard ; I need say only 
that it was heated by gas : gas Avas the 
matter that inflamed all minds, upon that 
memorable afternoon. 

The storm of opinion be.it most decidedly 
against the honourable gentleman who intro- 
duce.! 1,lio qncstiou, until th« vi»iu^ of mi 

incautious opponent — although incautious, 
certainly not incorrect ; for he assured the 
honourable House that u V never in his life 
Y.d stated anything he couldn’t prove.” A 
second Euclid ! J have made note of his 
name, and Avill supply it with much pleasure, 
should the University of Cambridge feel dis- 
posed to enter into treaty with him for the 
valuable service lie cftultl reudyr. This civic 
Euclid, who appeared at the same time to be 
the civic Cicero, entreated honourable gentlo- 
men frequently in the course of his address, 
“not to swidier an Act of I’.uTiamont,” sis it 
appeared they must needs do, if they voted 
for his honourable friend. The suggestion 
Avas, perhaps, not quite judicious. JPerlmps 
the Corporation of London — being told that 
there was anything to swallow, and knowing, 
as it does know, that the stomach is :in insti- 
tution which began with Adam, mid which for 
its antiquity deserves to be substantially sup- 
ported — was prepared, if thcije was something 
to swallow, certainly to swallow it, even 
though it might be no more than a dry husk 
of an Act of Parliament. From that point 
'the ti«le of eloquence appeared to have turned, 
and to be closing in upon the motion of the 
.honourable member who first spoke. I tfas 
not quite sure how the debate would end ; 
and, unfortunately, did not remain in the 
impost assembly after three o'clock; that 
being the dinner hour at Hackney, X was 
then admonished to proceed upon my road. 

Since the winter, I have ran over to Thebes 
with^i few friendfc, not without some annoy- 
ance at experiencing the indecent baste with 
which , the solemn, act of travelling is now 
'slurred over. 1 was unable, therefore, for 
months to revisit King Street. Thebes 
did me good*. Fro pi among ita ruins I looked 
E tack updrithe puny pomps of London ; which 


is called, forsooth, a large town in those 
degenerate days', Thebes, in the good old 
times, with its included gardens, was: a town 
indeed, Tnirty-six English miles in ■ cir- 
cumference ! Its great tetnjie might havo the 
whole ot Winchester set down upon the space 
it covered. Even near Borne, it is well 
known that the little town of Palestrina 
stands upon the area of an old temple of. 
Fortune. Those were groat times indeed. ‘ 

Nevertheless, even while in Thobos, I re- 
membered that there was an aneiept fane in 
Loudon wherein once I had been privileged to 
wonder. While the Corporation of Loudon 
shall meet under the shadow of (log and 
Magog, to resist the pressure of the present 
on the past, there remains for men like i^e, 
at least one straw at which to grasp in the 
great flood of innovation. When I came back 
to London recently^ I said within nm.vlf 
There yet remain giants for reverence, i w lLl 
seek-out King Street, I wili pass again under 
the shadow of the idols; and, in the pene- 
tralia of their temple, will behold again 
the solemn gathering of the a.bdrO/i 
tlwion paw) which I translate lor ft piTUTAC 
age that speaks no longer Greek, os meaning 
,thc divine race of heroes. • 

So 1 AVPnt. 1 heard again the rustling of 
the papers, and tlm humming of the members, 
and the drumming of the hammer. Bills 
Avore being read second and third times, 
money was being A T oteil, and a screw, press 
was biting constantly upon the ends of docu- 
ments presented to it, and leaving the mark 
of its teeth upon then! in the shape of the 
City seal. 

Among other things, money was asked and 
granted to complete a purchase of some haul 
in Copenhagen Fields tor a new market ; a 
home for the flocks and herds tom from their 
heritage iu Smilhtield, and about to be 
transferred to other regions. There appeared- 
to exist out of doors some little unwillingness, 
in men living about those fields, to fraternise 
with the poor anastatoi ; to a perverse age 
that has ceased to speak Greek, I explain 
that anastatoi was the uaine given technically, 
in the fine old times, to races carried, as the 
Jews were, out of their own proper country 
and set down in a new place — it might be iu 
Babylon, or it might be in Copenhagen Fields. 
The money Avas voted, but inquiry was made 
of the honourable mover of the vote, whether 
it was intended to proceed at once with the 
erection of the new market, in spite of the 
opinion of authorities that the bill for removal 
could not l)e left in its exiting state, apd the 
feeling of the public that the choice of the 
new site was an aggravation of the old offence. 
The public ! Oioi nun brotoi eirin , they are 
brutes, as Homer says. If one could only get 
them well under a drover's stick l 
* The honourable mover of the vote answered 
with the calmness of a hero who disdains the 
voices of the present ; who knows no voice but 
the voices of his brothers in GuildhalL As 
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for newspaper opinion, ho neither heeds nor 
read* it. The latest news that interests 1 him 
in the world might be found perhaps* ik the 
Prologues of Trogus, "The committee pro- 
posed, he said, ("to abido within the bill, 
and to' carry out the wishes of' the Corpora- 
tion 1 . The Corporation wished the now market 
to be established speedily In Copenhagen 
Fields 1** -cried one/*? In Copenhagen Fields,” 
replied 'the hero. " Then,” said another, “ I 
bhftll jiresent presently an important memo- 
rial fie said no v more, for he. was instantly 
put down, and the House proceeded to the 
next item of business. 

petitions were read from three gentlemen 
whobad been elected to the office of Sheriff 
oLthe City of Loudon without their own con- 
sent, and lined severally four- or six hundred 
pounds for being unable to serve. They 
prayed for inquiry into the duties, gains and 
losses of the sheriff's office, with a view to its 
amendment. 

An honourable member rose to propound a 
motion, founded on the prayer of the petition. 
He began well, by saying that “ he should 
advance back to the tune of Julius Ctemr.'* 
Backward motion, a return towards the pattern 
of the past, is certain ly the only way of getting 
forward safely in these days. 1 was glad 
therefore, to hear Julius Caesar’s time dilated 
upon, and the office of sheriff in the ancient 
times, under Anglo-Saxons, William the Con- 
queror, and early English sovereigns, held np 
as an example to the present. It seemed that 
the office of sheriff has degenerated. The 
sheriffs formerly received all dues on account 
of package and carriage in the Oily ; by way 
of commutation, it whs agreed that they 
should receive as an equivalent in old times 
one hundred arid fifty pounds a year, and yet 
those package dues were afterwards bought 
of the City for two hundred thousand pounds, 
which should, according to the ancient order 
of things, have come into the pockets of the 
sheriffs. In the same way the sheriffs had 
the tolls of Smithfield, which were commuted 
when they were worth two hundred and fifty 
pounds a year; so that the sheriffs receive 
now two * hundred and fifty 'pounds a year 
when they might have been enjoying these 
lucrative tolls. The tolls of Bishopsgate and 
Aidgate were also commuted to them for fifty 
pounds, in the good times when fifty pounds 
was a good deal of money, and water dues 
for sixty pounds, by the fair current ofj 
which they ought to have become sole 
recipient*. of the coal-tax. The sheriffs used 
to receive- abb a bqndsome income from the 
sale of offices in £he City of London ; there 
were ©fepTfluch offices on sale from that of 
a judge ®wtawaeds, and sales were effected 1 
up to 0e beginning of the present century, 
lu the^ear.1828, * the City Lands Committee 
recommended the; sale of a Valuable office. 
amLip* opposition of an active member causea 
jrstem then to be finally abolished. It 
held good a long time in the Corporation $ 


hut it was well, jthe honourable member said, j 
that it should now' be' gone; and tliovirtue j 
4f the Court ,was testified by the?' prompt Jj 
abolition of the practice. There Were also j. 
small fines paid to the sheriffs which it was jj 
now the custom to return, so that the revenues 
of their office do not amount to more than- 1 
seven hundred and eighty-seven pounds. ' * I, 

But what are their expenses ? In the first , , • 
place, there is the Inauguration Dinner — not, |j 
compulsory, indeed, but not to be omitted with- j 
out letting a blot fail on the escutcheon of a jj 
civic functionary. That is for eating. Dinners .j 
are not so cheap now as they were one 
hundred and fifty years, ago, when fifty 
persons could be feasted at Salter’s Hall fox* 
one pound, thirteen shillings, and twopence 
halfpenny. Then the sheriffs must maintain. ! 
a tabic at the Sessions-house, for judges, 
barristers, and counsel, during twelve sessions, J 
and that costs each of them about six hundred 
pounds. That is for eating. Then their con- 
tribution to the feast on Lord Mayor’s Day 
costs them again about six hundred pounds 
a-picce. That is for eating. They have also to 
worship in pomp witli thoLord Mayor at the 

City churches, and to bestow money after tie 
^sermons to the extent of fifty or eighty pounds , 
a year. That is for charily. ’ It appeal's, there- ! 
fore, that the sheriff pays for riding in his 
gorgeous City coach a first-class fare of 
serious dimensions; and that liis outlay is , 
created by the necessity for food existing * 
among fellow-citizens. His scarlet gown is 
not a robe of hpnour ; and although a tine, ac- j 
cordiug to his rank as alderman or commoner, j 
of six or four hundred pounds is invented for 
the pur] iose of compelling any chosen man to 
serve and’ feed his fellow-citizens ; yet so little 
is the office liked, that, in the twenty years 
beginning with the present century, no less 
a sum than sixty-two thousand four hun- 
dred pounds was gathered in the fines of ! 
men who had refused its honours. " Without . • 
a proper honorarium” said the speaker, " no \ 

man of fine feelings will accept an office.” 1 
The honourable member, therefore, moved 
for a .committee* to inquire into all matters 
connected with the position of the sheriffs, 
aud to consider the propriety' of appending to 
the office such allowance as would suffice to 
meet the expenses it entailed. 

Upon this motion a debate arose in the 
honourable Court, remarkable as being a con- 
verse to the ancient fable of "Tfce felly and 
the Members.” The members of the Court, 
testifying the most laudable affection for the 
belly, showed how well they can keep pace,/, 
in their heroic spirits, ‘ with the temper- 
of the Homan patriot and moralist. An 
honourable member in on admirably bner* . 
getic speech, declared, with attitude and . 
gestures of disgust, that "He deepisedthe. ( 1 
claptrap of grossness. It is not * gross, I sup- , 
pose,” he said; *?to dine at ’omS, but.it ia" r 
gross work dining with the (Jheen I ” Ho ; ; 
would never bo a party to the remuneration ' 
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of the sheriffs. “ If anything was to be got 
by the office,” he said, witl} a stern moral 
sense, ansinstinct of honour which has still a 
stronghold in Guildhall, “if anything was to 
. be got, we should ’ave everybody after it. It 
Would give rise to jobs.” 

4 It was stated frequently in the course of 
bate as ono ground of complaint, that gen- 
. tlemen received no notice of intention to 
propose them to the rank of sheriff, and that 
the election which ought to be made by the 
Livery of London, sifice tbe Livery did not 
attend, was made notoriously by men hired 
at two shillings or h^lf-a-crown a day, to hold 
up their hands according to directions. It 
was said, on behalf of one of the petitioners, 
that he' had indeed been warned privately 
of the impending fate, and was promised 
that he should not be elected if he would 
consent to pay a certain sum, considerably 
smaller than his lip®, He refused, considering 
this way of sheriff-making by a praetorian 
guard got up for the occasion, to be a practice 
of the most pernicious kind, which affected 
seriously the honour of the City. Another 
speaker road an address formerly delivered 

by tUe esteemed Judge Jeffries, in which he 

spoke of the practice of creating unwilling 
men one after another into sheri ffs, for the 
aiike of their fines, as a familiar habit well 
known to hi3 hearers under the name of 
'■'going a birding for sheriffs.” The main 
topic of declamation, however, and the 
’ pressure of opinion in the honourable Court 
at which 1 had the ^>le;uuu*e to be present, 
was against all reduction of dinners, or in- 
crease of allowance to sheriffs. They had 
prospered in the City, and owed a debt of 
dinner to the City ; and any alteration in the 
existing practice on those heads would lead 
immediately to the grossest jobbery. 

There were tho under-sheriffs : lawyers, 
members of the Court, " kept a pretty sharp 
look-out upon their office.” As a nohle alder- 
man said, in a facetious speech over the brass 
railing, there Were counectod with it “pretty 
pickings,” and the office "didn't used to be 
despised.” Suck fine old Saxon expressions 
as are marked here in inverted commas, I 
should say, gave nerve and power , to the 
whole discussion of the honourable Court. It 
is well known that a great deal of what is 
called vulgar in tho language of the present 
day consists in a retention of some forms of 
.speech jj&d by our ancestors. Vulgarity of 
motion is, in fact, antiquity of diction ; and I 
do not hesitate to declare my opinion, that it 
adds, much to the distinctive antiquarian 
• character of tho debates in the City Parlia- 
jnpnfc. Again, in the noblest language of 
tbe world, in Greek, there is no letter h ; the 
honourable Court knows this; and, modelling 
its. practice m its veneration for the past, 
honourable members commonly say, ’ouse for 
house, and 'at for hat, and so forth. This is 
; extremely interesting, and tho light— if it’ be 
sen independent fact — the light it jhrow^uj&n 


the comma used as aspirate in the Greek 
language, is important. 

To the original motion there was an amend- 
ment proposed by the City Euclid, which was 
lost eventually, and a new amendment, was 
proposed, to put a stop at once to all inquiry 
which might have for Its object the belter 
remuneration of the sheriffs. Said one, it is 
their privilege to provide dinners ; said 
another, in a fervent speech, "Sheriffs are 
called the eyes of the community. »If so,* 
then treat . them as becomes the noblest 
feature in the human countenance.” (Hear, 
hear.) If that means, put them in spectacles, 
the advice surely was needless. For they al- 
ready ride in gorgeous coaches, and are made 
a leading feature in the Lord Mayor’s Show* 

This interesting discussion — in which the 
word dinner was to be found in all corners, 
floating (like Murat"s % wliite crest) conspicuous 
above tbe tide of war — this discussion occupied 
much time ; the second amendment, declining 
to pay for dinners, which it was the privilege 
of sheriffs to provide, was carried with but 

few dissentients — base men, no doubt, who 
dine on legs of muLton in tlielr parlouiu, and 

are content to get a slice of pudding after it 
direct from the hands of tbe Manufacturer in 
a domestic way, and pay for it in the shape 
of housekeeping allowance. Krai 11 s below 
marrow pudding; hearts that never palpitated 
at the sight of turtle ! 

This matter being settled, a question arose 
whether the Court should at once procjod 
to an important election which had procured 
an unusual attendance of members, or whether 
members should bo detained while th»*y din- 
posed of Corn, Commerce, and other questions 
that stood earlier upon the fist, and some of 
which might occupy much time. For tin* 
convenience of members, it was resolved to 
release those who did not wish to be detained, 
by proceeding forthwith to the election of a 
City Smith. What may be the important 
functions of a City Smith, I did not know ; 
but I perceived that there wore seven or 
eight candidates in ea^er competition for tho 
office. The great question was at last deeh led ; 
and the great question, Who shall be City 
Smith '! having been settled, members breathed 
freely, and took np their hats ; and, as the 
afternoon was far advanced, two-thirds of the 
assembly thronged to the door and dispersed ; 
probably in search of dinner. 

The next piece of business wsis a mere 
petition from merchants, pointing out the 
heavy pressure of certain clumsy arrange- 
ments connected with City % dues, which tend, 
they said, to drive trade qpt of the- port' 
of London ; and comparing the bad. position 
<Jf a merchant in the port of Loudon, with the 
better position of the merchants trailing into 
Liverpool, aud other porta. • Tips petition 
being read, was despatched without discussion. 
Trade aud commerce are dull topics. Other 
matters were despatched also ; aud & deputa- 
tion of gentlemen then came to the bar in 
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obedience to the wish of the Home Secretary, 
to «upj>ort a petition that the honourable 
House would reconsider its assent to the 
establishment of Smithfield in Copenhagen 
Fields, an assetit to 'which the Govern- 
ment was morally, but now unwillingly, 
pledged. A brief discussion Arose upon this 
topic, from which it appeared that Copen- 
hagen Fields is a place situated among villa 
Residences near a handsome square, and by 
no means out of London ; that the Corpora- 
tion very prudently abstained, therefore, from 
.giving notice of its intention to remove the 
market thither, lest the price of land should 
be raised, and opposition be raised also before 
the authorities in Downing Street, whose 
assent to the whole scheme was made essen- 
tial by an Act of Parliament. ' 

An honourable member had the audacity 

to give a strange turn indeed to this astute 
conduct of the Court, by telling them that 
they had entrapped the Home Secretary into 
a consent. This they indignantly scouted, 
while they laughed very humorously at the 
notion of allowing him, now that lie had 
heard the other side, to reconsider his 
opinion. “We kept Smithfield as long as 
we could,” said 1 an honourable Councilman, 
“ so you may know we liked our market ; and 
it's no mark of ill-will, gentlemen, since we 
must move, to carry what we like so much to 
you” Indeed * the ruin of the valuable 
property represented, by the deputation, was 
treated as a capital joke ; and a jocular 
tendency arose to put down the petition in a 
summary way, first by “a count gut,” and 
next by ordering it to lie upon the table ; 
but his Lordship in the chair, liaving stated 
that he had received a letter from a noble 
marquis to the effect that he would have 
accompanied the petitioners if he could have 
been in town, the honourable Court, with 
the respect due at all times to rank, if not 
to reason, referred the document politely to 
a committee-room, with the understanding 
that it would there be immediately put upon 
tile shelf. The question was, whether it 
should be rudely laid upon the table, or 
politely put upon the* shelf. My heroes 
generously ordered the petition to be put 
ujxm the shelf. 

Five hours luid now elapsed since my first 
entrance upon the scene, in a few minutes 
it would be. five o’clock, ancf by the de- 
spondency upon his countenance it became^ 
evident to me that the dinner hour of the 
. Chief Magistrate was five. The silent open- 
ing and ^ abutting #of his mouth resembled 

■ respect) that of a young bird 
tenant of food at an accustomed 
m on hid worship’s dinner caused 
feel the want of mine. The im- 
rs of the City Parliament closed, 
r mindtes afterwards ; hut i then 
tng again in Cardan as I passed 
ball, struck violently against a 
man in a" cocked hat. Then f looked 


up, and saw the vision of a gorgeous coach — 
tiie Lord* Mayor's coach — before a file of 
Hansom cabs*. So, methoaght, is- the Corpo- 
ration represented by hia Lordship in advance 
of all the movements of the age. 

TAPPING THE BUTTS.* ! 

IN TWO CHAPTERS.— CHAPTER II. . . 

I have como to the conclusion that there 
are districts in England which represent every 
period of our history ; that the Roses are still ' 
fighting in obscure villages in Suffolk ; and in 
the heart of Warwickshire people are looking 
oat for news from the Crusades. It was quite 
evident that three generations of such people 
as inhabited the Butts would take us up a 
great many hundred years ; that their fathers 
were redolent of Queen Elizabeth ; and their 

grandfathers very bitter against the usurpation 
of Henry the Fourth. An* English traveller, 
in the year 1820, came upon a tribe of Cos- 
sacks in the north-east of Russia, who were 
celebrating with great triumph the news, that 
day arrived, of the battle of Waterloo. It is 
said that the bonfires for the restoration of 
Charles the Second, were the first intimation 
the inhabitants of Truro had of the great 
Civil War and the reign of Oliver Cromwell. 
How many Cossacks there are in these days 
of illumination scattered all over the country, 
who take years to learn the greatness of a 
victory that has been won on their behalf] 
How many wise men of r J'ruro, who only learn, 
from the sigrs of safety around them, the 
troubles and dangers they have escap'd by 
which that safely was gained ! 

I am generally retlective when I am hungry, 
and these thoughts came into my head while I 
was waiting for dinner. Y ou might have sup- 
posed a couple of chickens and a cold ham, 
which I had discovered through the glass door 
of the larder, need not have taken long to bo 
placed on the table. But the motions of the 
ostler— who was promoted tcv the rank of 
waiter, and bore evident proofs- both to eye and 
nose of bis former occupation — were as slow 
as everything else at the Butts. In no placid 
humoun I was watching the dilatory manner 
in which ho pitchforked the bread upon the 
table, and currycombed the tablecloth, and 
nibbed down the plates before lie laid them 
on the sideboard, when suddenly the door 
opened, and my travelling companion, the 
great Arabella, entered the room. 

“ You'll think me very, bold,” she said ; 
“but mamma insisted on my coming — for- 
duty, she says, is above all things. I heard 
how delighted you were with the lecture— - 
didn't you admire Biddy Budd 7 Isn’t Mr*. 
Slockum charming 1” 1 

' “I don't think I made Miss Budd’s 
acquaintance, and I thought 4 Mt. Slockum 
: very charming.” 1 

“And you’re going to Mr.Mudd’s 1 I’m 
so enchanted -*-the Mi$* Boltons af e i his 
nieces'; amiable creatures — mamma and I\ 
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superintended their education. Did you find 
.them clever ? ” • 

“I haW&no doubt they are very clever— 
and with rack an instructress — * 

“Oh ! excuse mo. Mamma is very angry 
when I receive a gentleman’s attentions 
without •informing her whether I tliiuk his 
designs are honourable. May I say so of 
yours ? ” 

“ Decidedly honourable, I assure you ; but 
here comes dinner.’ 1 

“ Then I must proceed to business at once. 
Was Charles at the lecture 1 ” 

"Who?” 

“ Charles Hammersmith. He was a pupil of 
Mr. Klockum, prodigiously- clever, and had 
got into the second volume of Goldsmith’s 
Greece when his education was finished.” 

®* Is I19 a toll, handsome young man ? auburn 
hair, dark eyes, about five feet eleven, fine 
teeth, a pleasant smile, and a shocking temper 
when he’s put out ?” 

M Ah ! I see you know him. Iiis smile is 
indeed very pleasant, and, do you know,” she 
added in a mysterious whisper, “ he once 
pulled Mr. Slockmn's nose — his own tutor ! 
Wasn’t it dreadful ? but I see you’re impatient, 
so I will proceed at once. l)o you ever buy 
baby caps { Mamina and I make them, ami 
dispose of them for eharitablc purposes. Do 
take a dozen” 

"What is the charitable purpose ? I would 
rather give a small donation at once. L am 
a bachelor, ami never bought a baby cap in 
rny life. # , 

“ These are prepared for the ‘Decayed 
Dorcas Association.’ ” 

“ I never heard of it ; who is Dorcas ? ” 

“ T'm a Dorcas : so is mamma. Wo make 
worsted jackets and warm petticoats ; '■ so 
when we have given away all wc have got, 
and are, in fact, decayed, wc think it right 
there should be a fund for our maintenance. 
The caps are only four shillings a-piece. Do 
take a dozen ^you may find them very useful 
to give away, for of course you are often 
asked to be godfather. Charles Hammer- 
smith buys two or three every day. JFe 
takes an immense interest in the Dorcases for 


“ Wen,” I said, “ I know a little of Charles 
Hammersmith, and as £ always follow a good 
example I will take a dozen caps ” 
w Oh; you’re so good 1 There’s one, the rest 
.shall be sent. They are four shillings a-piece ; 
two pound eight— thank you, thank you ! Dear 
me, this is three sovereigns ; we never give 
change on charitable occasions. Won’t you 
come in and'see us at work to-morrow ? The 
Miss Boltons assist. Charles often comes.” 

u Oh, does he? Are the Miss Boltons 
Dorcases ? ” 

tt Ndjrtmt they help. They belong to the 
"Widow's Chicken Fund ; and, bless me, w hat 

4 nice chicken that is 1 Two, I do declare. Oh ! 
you knew^iow we require a chicken, to 
uptake up a good dinner, for the#widows, I’m 


sure you wouldn’t grudge one. It’s such ( a 
charity. Waiter, bring a plate— this is the 
largest. You make the Widow’s Chicken 
Fund sing for joy ! Good bye. we meet At 
Mr. Mudd’s, and you’ll join us xo-morrow at 
twelve,. Mamma will be so pleased ; she will • 
see your design^ arc strictly honourable.” 

And-so saying, before I could recover from 
ray surprise, she walked off with my three 
sovereigns and a chicken. I recollected the , 
character given of her and her mamyia by# 
the driver ; they were skin-flint* and spoon- 
sweaters without a doubt. But what could . 
Charles Hammersmith want in this seques- 
tered spot ? Ho was the only son of old 
Harry Hammersmith, the original head of 
our house, who had retired to a good estate in 
Sussex. and had died of being a justice of the 

peace. I had known the boy from his cradle j 
and whenever he waited a tip while he was 
at Harrow, ho always said I was his god- 
father. I gave him a horse at Oxford, for he 
said he was known in College as the son of 
“ Hammersmith and Co.,” and if he made a 
shabby appearance it would be a disgrace to 
the Firm. I had never heard of his being 
a pupil of Slock uni, and had dreadful sus- 
picions about hia chari table •contribution to 
the baby cap establishment at the great 
Arabella’s. 

In the midst of these meditations, I dis- 
covered the absence of the bam on which T. 
had relied as the principal security for my 
dinner. The waiter was profoundly ignoraut 
of wliat had become of the ham, as of every- 
thing else in the world ; and the landlord, lit 
my request, made his appearance, lie was 
not alone, however, but brought with him a 
man dressed exactly in the same stylo with 
himself, only the collar was still more rigidly 
straight, and the surioul still more sur- 
prisingly like a funeral cloak. 

te What has become of the ham I ordered ?” 

T began without attending to the bows of the 
visitors. “ T saw it in the larder, and parti- 
cularly desired it for dinner.” 

u It is all cut into sandwiches, sir. for Mr. 
Mudd’s entertainment ; we generally furnish 
supper on occasions of the sort. Mr. Platter- 
wipe knows our customs. This is Mr. 

PI alter wipe.” * 

T looked at the gentleman thus introduced, 
and thought I remembered his name as one 
of the great men of the parish commemorated 
by Arabella. 

ft T think, sir, it’s a very infamous custom, 
whoever practises it, to rob <111 unsuspicious 
stranger of his dinner by cutting up his ham 
into sandwiches. I declare my dinner ' is 
nuite spoilt.” 

r “ Unfortunately,” replied my visitor with a 
melancholy smile, u this is the martyrdom of 
Saint Hookey, or I should have been happy 
to share your repast. If jou prolong yam- 
stay till to-morrow, I shall be 'delighted to 
dine With vou, for it is. the festival of Saint 
Daudo. Meanwhile, I have called to give 



an opportunity of compensating for a 
>, ,wrains by a slight exertion of charity. In 
this box are received contributions for our 
niches ; and in this — for the purchase of the 
door of the <<4d gaol at Bits barton, our county 
town— we. recede anything, from a crown 
upwards.” 

“ You lire immensely oonlfescending, upon 
my word; What have I to do with your 
niches or a prison door 1 ” 
f <f Tho niches, my dear sir, are for the 
reception of votive offerings, in commemora- 
tion of . extraordinary events. We have 
already received eight bottles which contained 
the Daffy’s Elixir to which Mis. Tippletou 
attributes her baby’s recovery from the 
jaundice. We have also received a broken 
bemvjug from an Irish convert who turned a 
teetotaller, but afterwards recanted, and was 
transported for sheep-stealing.” 

“Then, sir,” I saidj*"yau are perfectly 
_ welcome to the shank of the ham bone.” 

"And the prison door,” he went on, not 
paying any attention to my liberal offer, “ we 
require for our vestiarium. It is most taste- 
fully studded with nails, and is ornamented 
with two large keys across each other : a 
noble emblem, and redolent of tho- good old 
times. I was told by the amiable and most 
generous Mias Arabella Gawker, that you 

were ready with a handsome donation to both 
our objects. Allow me to lay both boxes 
before you.” 

“Now, Mr. Platterwipe” I began ; "in the 
first place I think your objects very con* 
temptible ; if it were any purpose of real 
charity” — 

“Exactly what I thought possible ! ” inter- 
rupted the landlord ; “and 1 have therefore 
brought in from the hall our box for * Parish 
Casualties/ and the box for the 1 Poultice As- 
sociation/ ” 

“ I was in hopes, sir, you were not a mere 
heathen,” said Mr. Platterwipe, taking the 
tin cases indignantly under his arms ; “but I 
find I was mistaken. I will expose your lati- 
■ tudiuarian principles at Mr. Mudd’s, this 
evening, and open the eyes of the Miss 
Pultons, who saw you at the lecture to-day, 
to your true character” 

X didn’t want a quarrel to break out at 
Mr. Mudd’s ; I didn’t want the Miss Boltons 
to think me either a heathen or a miser— so I 
laid a sovereign on the table, and said— 

> “Gentlomeft, here ate five shillings a piece to 
.the boxes /you have brought to my notice. I 
. deal reader this to have no applications of the 
kind, for i must tell you that the charity of a 
, man whd w rpbbod ef his dishes and pillaged 
of h& wgjjp easily exhausted.” . 

- "I hetitate to accept a donation so grudg- 
ingly .offered/* said Mr. Platterwipe, “and 
will. o@maS4«r whether it would not oe better 
to a^y4i r<> the setihl&r uses of the parish, 
; and spend the hajj^soyereign -in the purchase 
Of a s®ap«r fwr,my frpttt door. Meanwhile, ! 
take my leaver atab to-morrow, under, ni ore 


mirthful circa instances, shall be happy to offer 
you a bat in the cricket-field, ' ftnddinc jollily 
with you here after the game; I*am very* 
much addicts! to feasts, and keep tbSgm tp 
the utmost of my power.’’ 

" This abominable inn is better adapted for 
the other anniversaries,” I said, “ ana I date 
say the wine is as intolerable as the food. 
Bring me a bottle of Port, Mr. Smith, an<d 
don’t let any more visitors in.” 

“ Governor,” said a voice at the ■ 
when I hod taken my first sip, and was 
making a hideous countenance, for the 
liquid was by no means Port wine, but a 
good deal of soot dissolved in a little -gin — 
“ Governor — ” 

“ Hallo ! ” I turned round, and saw Charles 
Hammersmith holding on by the door-handle, 
as if afraid to come into the room. 

“ You’re angry, governor ; I knew you 
would be.” 

“How can I help it? Hungry, thirsty, 
robbed!” 

“And hopelessly in love. Hard case. I 
pity you.” 

“ Who told you so ? ” 

“The great Arabella. She says site has 
rejected you. Platterwipe says you look in 
despair/’ 

“ No wonder. What brought you here ? ” 

“The same that brought yon— love.” 

“ For Araliellu '( " 

“ No. Didn't you see Mary Bolton at the 
lecture? She saw you. I knew you from 
her description. She dmw you to tSfe life — ’ 
handsome features, brilliant eyes, intelligent 
glances, and portly figure. It was impossible 
to mistake you.” 

“ A very charming girl ; in fact, so is her 
sister. I observed thorn all the time of lecture. 
Tell me all about it.” 

“ Oh, there isn’t much to toll. After I left 
college I met her when she wns on a visit to 
Brighton ; followed her here ; entered myself 
as pupil to Mr. Slockum ; subscribed to all 
the charities ; admired all the %rcat people, 
ami with your aid, my dear old godfather” — 

“Oh, you want a tip, do you? How 
much ?” 

“Nothing. You forget I am four-atid- 
twenty, and a squire in Sussex. All you have 
to do is to occupy the attention of the party 
at Mr. Mudd’s, this evening ; leave the rest 
to me. We are oif to Gretna Green.” 

“ Can’t you wait for banns ?” * 

"Impossible! Old Mudd is a regular 
donkey, and is her "guardian, till sue is 
twenty-one. ‘ She is now nineteen.. ■ He 
.swears she has a vocation for celibacy : she 
doesn’t think she has. Mudd wants to keep 
all her nioney — twenty-five thousand grinds 
—and to make Georgians, the younger sister, 
marry Mr. Platterwipe. Now, will you 
hfelp?” >■ .' . * ^ * 

“ Won’t I f / Why does Smith keep such \ 
poisonous stuff as this should, like to 

drink success to the achemT'' ;j ^ 

• * vi' 

* l K N Mrt „ / 
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" Mudd has excellent wine, and generally 
fills his thsee-bottle decanter. There’s a dear, 
jolly, kind old governor! Mary was quite 
struck with your appearance. Don’t say 
anything of our meeting. The party begins 
at eight. We are strangers.” 

" Mum ! ” Oh, delightful ! Here was au 
opportunity of revenging myself on these 
Ishmaelites of the Desert — whose hands were 
against every man’s pocket — and a means of 
letting a little of the light of the present day 
into the very head-quarters of the dark ages. 
Gretna Green ana the Butts seemed as 
entirely opposed to each other as Queen 
Anne and the Polka. A runaway match 
would be as wonderful an incident among the 
Sloekums and Bangles and Budds, as a drum 
in a Quaker’s meeting. So, full of mischief, 
and of nothing else — for it was the most 
inhospitable place I ever heard of — 1 found 
my way at eight o’clock to Oporto Hall, where 
1 was kindly received by Mr. Mudd and his 
family. I was pleased to sec various specimens 
i 'I* his inventive powers on the side table, and 
all filled with wine. The ingenuity of the 
thing was immense. By the excessive wide- 
ness at the bottom, a couple of bottles filled 
up, apparently, no space at all ; and jus to any 
'visible diminution, it waft impossible to 

observe it after any amount of bumpers. I 

v onder it isn’t universally adopted in lodgings, 
where there are landladies of a prying dispo- 
* hition. I was led up to admire the shape of 
the decanters; I wilfc invited to fed their 
weight ; and lastly, to taste ^the contents. 
When 1 was in the act of filling out a glass, to 
which I regretted to perceive the same prin- 
ciple had not been applied, a sharp-eyed, 
sharp-nosed, slim*]*- voiced woman — Mrs. Mudd 
hersdf— pushed under my elbow another of 
the inevitable boxes, and squeaked in a very 
disagreeable manner, that it was always 
expected "that spectators of the decanters 
should subscribe to the Aboriginal Drawers 
there were t\fo compartments, and over one 
waB written "flannel,” and over the other 
“ cotton.” 

" Another invention of Mr. Mudd !” I in- 
quired ; "our ordinary chests ought certainly 
to) be improved.” 

“ Oh, no ! ” said the shrill woman again, 
"these are funds for the supply of under 
apparel to the natives. Cotton for the South 
Sea, flannel for the Esquimaux.” 

“ Are there any for the English 1 ” I asked. 

"They are a highly civilised people,” re- 
plied the lady, contemptuously, "and can 
supply themselves. Our minimum is half-a- 
crown ; no limit on the other side,” 

I perceived that these people, though there 
was no sign over their door, kept a public- 
house like the rest of their neighbours, where 
the charges were by no means moderate or 
the attendance good. I calculated that I 
might perhaps drihk to the amount of five 
shillings, and deposited half-a-crown in eack 
of the compartments. I don’t think the gift 


made any sensation. Mrs. Mudd had evidently 
expected a larger contribution, and Mr. Mudd 
put the stopper into the decanter. T gloried 
m the punishment I was about to inflict on 
the ruffian ; and half reconciled myself to my 
unsatiated thirst hy dwelling on the luxury 
of my revenge. The Misses Bolton came in. 
Both very pretty : the elder, beautiful ; and 
she, unobserved, gave me a look of intelli- 
gence which strengthened me in my good 
resolution. Then Arabella came in, supporting 
on her arm an old woman who was very 
lame, and was dressed like a Quaker. 

" Oh, ho is so full of impulse ! ” cried 
Arabella, leading her companion up lo where 
I stood ; " lie will be enraptured to be in- 
troduced to Biddy Budd. This is 
Wormer, the authoress of the charming works 
I told you of. She i« the greatest- writer of 
the present day, and J have brought all her 
books with me. They are in the hall, and 
you must positively read them.” 

" It will give me great pleasure, I am sure.” 

“And instruction, too. Oh, instruction is 
her forte ! isn't it, M iss Wormer ? Such pretty 
morals she draws, and so cheap. The whole 
scries is sold for a pound ;juid the extra 
profits go to a charity, and that’s the reason 
we are sure of your support.” 

w My young friend is very eiillnisiaatic,” 

said Miss Budd, “ and her warmth of friend- 
ship is embnrraasiug to the sensitive mind. 
But she is harmless in the midst of all her 
brilliancy. She is like one of those fire-flies 
which pursue their peaceful flight, illuminating 
whatever they touch upon, but never pro- 
ducing a conflagration.” 

“ Beautiful, beautiful ! Don’t you feel how 
beautiful that is ? ” cried Miss Arabella, 
turning her eyes to the ceiling. "I feel 
really as T were a fly. Don’t you think it’s a 
charming description of easy motion ; I never 
felt so satisfied with being a little thing 
before.” 

"Nay, are not we all flies, more or less?” 
pursued the authoress, “ we buzz and bustle 
through our little busy day ; perch upon 
lofty elevations and thread the fantastic 
mazes of our short existence ; but, alas ! M*e 
are but gad-flies and blue-bottles, after all I ” 

" That’s the moral,” said Arabella. " Oh, 
she’s so great in finding morals ; her books 
are full of them. You’ll buy them, won’t 
you, for iny sake ? — I’m sure you will ! ” 
And so saying, she disappeared for a moment, 
and came back with a basket filled with small 
pamphlets, all stitched in blue wrappers and 
bearing on each in gold letters, "Biddy 
Budd’s Basket of Nuts and Notions.” “ They 
%‘e all delightful, so you must really have 
them all ; but the last is the dearest little 
story I ever read — there it is — 1 Chryatal 
Cruets for Crocodile’s Tears’ — a charming 
name, so immensely pious and very severe.” 

. "If you will allow me” I said, "to study 
them alt at leisure, I hope to be greatly 
benefited” — 
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u Price one pound” — 

" Here it is. 

She clutched the coin as if she had been in 
a den of thieves, and put it into her private 
purse without ^single look towards the dis- 
appointed authoress. I buttoned np iny 
pockets with a firm determination to be 
swindled' no more, and turned with a discon- 
tented visage , from Miss Arabella and her 
friend ; aiul to my disgust heard Charles 
Hammersmith, who had meanwhile come into 
the room with Ail the parish, inviting Mr. 
Slockum to read them a few passages from 
his essay on “ Possible things which did not 
happen, and their probable bearing on the 
history of the world.” 

„ Were we to have no supper — no wine 1 
Where were the sandwiches i Was Arabella 
to be perpetually at my elbow,' introducing 

U1C tv multitude** at* people hjs Jior frioud 'i 

And finally, was I to be placed between 
Arabella and her mother — a wretched old 
woman, who had been wheeled up in one of 
Air. Bangles’s three- wheeled chairs — and to 
listen for sonic hours perhaps to the drivel 
of tine miserable impostor Slockum? And 
how, in all this, was I assisting Charles and 
Mary Bolton for there they sat, the two 
most attentive listeners to the drawling 
orator, who began by a disquisition on our 
probable condition if the world had never 
been created. 

As I did not take, much interest in what 
might have been my situation under the cir- 
cumstances, 1 applied my thoughts to the best 
method of getting the young people off without 
being observed and pursued. I reviewed all 
the novels 1 had read, find plays I liad seen ; 

. and though there was on elopement in most 
of them, it had not occurred exactly in the 
same circumstances as those in which we were 
placet!. At last, 1 fixed oil what struck me 
to be a novelty, and I resolved tq run off with 
the girl myself, giving notice to Charles to 
join us at the railway station in time for the 
northern train. I took an opportunity of 
communicating my plan to Cliarles while Mr. 
Queeker was describing his visit to London — 
the only one he had ever ventured — at the 
time qf George the Fourth's coronation, and 
requested him to have a carriage from the 
hotel at the door at ten o’clock, and to let 
Miss Bolton know Hie arrangement. Having 
made up my mind, I entered into the amuse- 
ments which were going on. They were 
certainly not very lively, but, by a curious 
coincidence, they constantly ended in a con- j 
tribuUon to this ppoi^box. If we played at 
“What is it ltk%J” a failure to answer was' 

^broidery Fund, and^they had octuall^ 
cnm«l>their system, of levying contributions j 
so far*? that once or twice I found myself 
depositing pieces of coin in a case with a sbt 
in it, which had been set a-going for the 
'repair of the parish roads. The eyes of Miss 
Arabella were tix^d on all my movements, 


and glowed with fiercer curiosity when 
she saw me say a few words to Charles 
Hammersmith. * 

She s]>oke to me in a sharp,' inquisitive 
manner as if I had been in the witness-box 
of the Old Bailey. Slio spoke to the Miss, 
Bollons as if they were on the rack. She 
hopped hither and thither, and could make 
nothing of it. She whispered to Biddy Budd, 
who answered her by a quotation from Cicero, 

I suppose, for Arabella evidently did not un- 
derstand wlmt she said. She then communi- 
cated with Mr. Slockum, who did not even 
try to comprehend her, for he knew it would 
have occupied his faculties a week to have 
picked up an idea; and finally committing 
me, with an intelligent wink to her mother, 
to the guardiauahip of that lynx-eyed old 
woman, she loft the room. So much the 
bettor. We wore now able to carry on our 

plans without the observation of a person who 
was evidently, by animal magnetism or other- 
wise, in a fair way of discovering what, we 
were at At last it was on the stroke of ten. 
The night was pitchy dark. I proposed a 
game which required the principal agent in it 
to go out of the room, while the rest devised 
a question for him to answer. Mary Bolton 
had a headache, and went up stall's to bed. 
She was to bring down her carpet-bag, and 
slip into the carnage at the gate. I was to go 
out to answer the question ; Charles on my 
non-appearance was to come out to discover * 
the cause of my detyy. Everything was 
excellently planned and succeeded to a 
miracle. The game was to be a proverb. 
They fixed on u Marry in haste and repent at 
leisure.” The first part of the proverb 1 was 
actively engaged in bringing to bear. Having 
slipped noiselessly through the hall, down the 
avenue, and into the carriage that was waiting 
as we had ordered, away we went in a 
hush of expectation and success ; and it was 
only when we had gone about a mile, over 
the roughest roads, or in tlu^, most uneasy 
vehicle I ever encountered, that 1 ventured to 

say, 

“ Well, my dear, I never thought I should 
live to be the hero of a Gretna Green ad- 
venture." 

There was no answer; but a sob which 
shook the poor girl's bosom made itself 
audible amidst the rumbling of the carriage. 

I felt I had been wrong in speaking so care- 
lessly on such an agitating occasion, so J took 
hold of her hand, and bade her be of good 
cheer. The tyranny of her idiotic okl 
guardian, and the insupportable dulness of 
the neighbours would be an ample excuse for 
the step she took. There was no danger of 
our being overtaken, though I confessed the 
suspicious of that frightful old maid, Miss 
Arabella,, were strongly 'excited, and I feared 
she already suspected our design. 

“ Doesn’t she 1 ” cried* my companion, 
banishing her sobs, and in the identical 
shrill and frightful tones of bliss Arabella 
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herself. u Yes, you false, deceitful man, I do I 
suspect* your designs. You are going to I 
desert me for some one elso, and what am 1 
I to do ? Ruined in character and reputation, 
what will mamma say to me 1 1 will hold 
you to your promise. You shall not get oil 
after such marked attentions, and being 
invited to Mr. Mudd’s as my accepted lover. 
'Driver, stop ! ” . 

| As if in obedience to her command, the 
| rfeketty machine in which we were nearly 
shaken to a jelly, after a convulsive sort of 
shudder, gave a stagger forward and fell 
heavily on its side. In a moment the feet of 
the active Miss Ar&talla were planted on my 
j shoulder, and with a spring that would have 
t done honour to Columbine in a pantomime, 
she got out of the window and left mo to 
| follow her if I could. I was in no hurry to 

J do «•». Tlio w rock lay mol lotilotw oil tins road, 

; and I resolved to wait patiently ior assistance, 
i The driver, who took matters so coolly that 
‘ it wan evident he was used to iuiventures of 
j the sort, came at last to my aid. 

“ It’s all along of that ’ere Bangles’ wheel 
| which master he puts on his carriage. ‘It 
j! always twists round under the polo, and 
I upsets ns as sure as winking.” 

I j “ Mr. Bangles is — like the rest of the fools 
i in the Butts — an atrocious impostor,” I 
j answered. “They are a set of thieves and 
' extortioners, and I wish they were all sent lo 
1 j the treadmill as ohtainers of money under 
J false pretences.” § 

j These, and fifty other growls expressed my 
unbiassed sentiments as I was slowly drawn 
j through the door, like a gigantic periwinkle 
out of its shell. While I was resting myself 
on the fiat side of the carriage, wondering 
how 1 was to get off between the wheels, a 
light flashed upon us from the lamps of a 
carriage that came along at an immense pace. 
For an instant the light rested on me, and 
! I saw the face of Charles Hammersmith 
j radiant with joy, while farther in was 
pretty Mary Bolton blushing and smiling 
her beat.* 

“Hallo !” I cried, “help me down, there’s 
a good fellow ! ” He pulled up in a moment, 
jumped out of the carriage, handed me to the 
ground, discovered my portmanteau, and in 
less time than it takes to write these lines. 
I was delivered from my lofty eminence, and 
anugl^* enscouced beside the bride. Twelve 
hours after that I gave her away at Gretna 
Hall, and in about a week afterwards when 
I was staying at the inn at Keswick, I read 
the first of a long succession of advertise- 
ments, which has enriched the Times ever 
auqpe, requesting the gentleman who visiteg 
the Butts in June last to‘ return to his dis- 
consolate Arabella, or legal proceedings will 
be taken against him the moment his name 
and address can be discovered. The reader 
will therefore see the necessity of considering 
this communication strictly confidential ; tana 
if he lias any regard for His pocket, any 


horror of stupidity, any disgust at vanity 
and presumption, he will take very good care 
never to hip the Butts, as I did . 

=== = = ===== 
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TJpjs people of Geneva are remarkable for t 
their longevity ; and as it so happen* that fti || 
that town deaths have been registered since the • ! 
year 1549, and marriages and baptisms since j 
1559 there exist ample materials for any gen- j 
tlemau who has a genius for statistics. ‘ Such j 
a gentleman was M. Edouard Mallet, whose [ 
historical and statistical inquiries n speaking *i 
the population of Geneva, from 1549 k» 1833’ [I 
have recently been transferred, in a condi*n**cd 
form from the A duties cPJTt/tfifoifi P trill i/wr ■ 

to the journal of our own Statistical Society, j 
Since these inquiries yield some interesting ' 
and amusing facts of general significance, wc 
shall endeavour to extract a Tittle of their j 
juice. Statistics, we know, are not usually j 
j uicy in their character, but are to be reckon ed ■ j 
among the dry fruits which overhang the Ij 
walks of knowledge ; and Allure it so hap) tens i! 
that they wore originally mellow and refresh- j; 
ing in their character, it is unhappily the \\ 
custom to present them to us cut and dried. jj 

Our own faith in armies of Arabic nume- 
rals is not implicit ; if the hosts be not under ' 
the guidance of a vigilant, quick- willed II 
general, if they be marshalled carelessly at !| 
the command of a man who trusts his cause 'j 
to numbers simply, the Arabs only tread on 
one another’s heels, anti make unhappy figures i { 
of themselves. In M. Mallet we confess our \ 
faith to be circumscribed. Jle does, indeed, ,'| 
march at, the head of a formidable array of 'j 
columns, but his regiments are not united j, 
among themselves; and, when a point is j| 
gained by one troop now and then, another ! 
will come down upon it, and completely turn 
the tables. We shall not meddle, however, 
with dissensions. We would observe, also, that, 
curious as it might be to compare the figures ' 
of Geneva w ith the London figures, we abstain . | 
from doing so, because the. shaping is con- i 
trived with skill so different, by different 'I 
people, that we shall not get much by the com- 
parison. For example, we are told, that in 
1837 Geneva contained nearly twenty-two 
inhabitants to every house. Here we suspect | 
some error, if we are correctly told that in j 
London the average number of inmates to a 
house is between seven And eight. The avo- ]i 
rage mortality of Londorois of course greatly 'j 
altered, to the apparent advantage of the | 
town, by the immigration of much youth and 
health, which finds its way to the metropolis 
in search of fortune ; and by the emigration , ! 
in large numbers— of tire sick for health, of 
the unfortunate for a less crowded arena, and ; 
of the prosperous for enjoyment after their ■■ 
labour done. Innumerable considerations of -j 
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a character like this ought to attend, but very 
rarely do attend, deductions drawn from facts 
j merely numerical Every fact in numbers lias 
j its value as an element in truth, but there is 
; scarcely one table in ten which contains much 
| more than one step in ten towards the fact at 
( which it helps one to arrive. Statistics are 
| a finger-post to truth, but, sitting on the 
j finger-post which joints to it, is not the way 
to reach our destination, * 

! 1 The facts which we shall draw from M. 

• Mallet’s calculations will be only such as are 
! of the simplest character : comparison in the 

• same town of one time with another, not year 
by year, but half-century with half-century, 
plain countings of heads on sundry matters 
— from all which we shall avoid inferring any- 

. thing that is not obvious and simple. For 
example : iu the year 1700 there were about 
i seventeen thousand peopledweliing in Geneva; 

, in 1634 there were twenty-seven thousand ; 
so we may safely conclude that the population 
has increased. Going upon this yw y safe 
( j kind of ground, let us look now, first, for a 
! few facts concerning marriages. 

} The majority of marriages of course are 
j those which take place between bachelors 
i and spinsters. Ott of a hundred pairs who 
| knot themselves together, eighty-one or eighty- 
j two are bachelor and spinster ; about four are 
I bachelors who marry widows, so that caution 
( is extremely prevalent; only two pairs are 
| widowers and widows, but twelve or thirteen 
widowers take to themselves a second spinster. 

I In fact, research proves that in Geneva, and 
| perhaps everywhere, cither Uncle Toby is 
i right in his opinion of widows — but his caution 
j to the world is needless, their allurements 
1 are avoided — or that gentleman had been 
; , misled by the exceptional nature of liis own 
' experience. Out of the whole number of 
. marriages, the second marriages of men were 
one in seven, the second mamageB of women 
: only one in seventeen. With a ludicrous 
i determination to be scientific, over which not 
1 a few learned men keep him in countenance, 
j M. Mallet searches his Greek lexicon, and 
,! calls the desire to marry again, from Greek 
words signifying “ agaiu ” and “ marry,” the 
Palingamic Force! The Palingamic Force, 
therefore, is weak in widows, strong in 
i widowers ; unless the Gamic force — the irn- 
1 pulse to get married— spends itself onspinsters, 
and the widows* hands remain free through 
1 Idle paucity of applicants. 

Iu contrast to the Palingamic, we must put 
' a Misogamic force. - When Geneva was sub- 
; jeefc to the laws of .France, divorces were 
easily obtained, and tihat common consequence 
of marriage ltnown to wives and husbands as 
; repent asfl&was carried to the extreme point 
of divorce; as often as once iu every seven or 
eight marriages. But since divorces have 
been raado less easy, only one couple in foriy- 
1 , right have had the good fortune to obtain one. 

, The average period during wliicli pairs re- 
mained together befqp they* divorced was 


twelve ycfra. One couple, as an extreme 
case, separated in three years, and rauother I 
couple parted after they had lived thirty-two ! 

years together. j 

The average age at which they marry in i! 
Geneva is, for men, twenty-nine ; ibr women, j 
twenty-seven : in such marriages the chances j 

are as eleven to nineteen in favour of the j 

wife’s surviving. The consequent numerical 

S lide ran co of widows over widowers, j 
rs still more remarkable their want of 
Palingamic Force. The average age of i 
marriage being, however, as we have said, it | 
is still a fact that in Geneva thirty spinsters 
in a hundred marry husbands younger than 
themselves. This is attributed to the thrifty 
habit which retains women in domestic 
service unmarried, until they have laid by 
money to assist their future household. Each 
household is blessed, on an average, with 
about three children ; the average family 1 
used to be five in the old days of dirt, and 
sickness, and mortality, It is a curious fact ! 
in nature, that os health and strength in- 
creases, and early dying has become less 
common in a community, the number of 
births will decrease. The multitude of children 
born among the wretched, illustrate one of 
those mysterious and admirable law's of 
nature founded for the maintenance and pie- ! 
servation of our race, if it indeed be true, as 
most writers affirm, and tlie statistics of 
Geneva certainly assert, that where the drain '* 
of life is greater, new creatures are more ; 
rapidly supplied.* 

The old days of dirt and squalor, called the j 
good old times, are illustrated charmingly by - 
these Geneva tables. The registers of births, j 
and deaths, and population, m Geneva, were 
established, as wo said, so early as the six- 
teenth century. We enjoy, therefore, in this 
instance, the peculiar power of making strict 
. and literal comparison between century and 
century in one and the same town. Tlie j 

averages now to be given are sftuck upon s 

periods of fifty and a hundred years, and ; 
therefore may be trusted fairly. Nltor let us 
observe. 

At Geneva, out of every hundred people 
born, tlierc died, during the first year of 
infancy, in the sixteenth century, twenty- 
five ; in the seventeenth, twenty- four ; in the . 
eighteenth, twenty ; and there die now in our ! 
own century, fifteen. Within tlio second year ! 
of life, thero died out of a hundred children, in ■ 

the sixteenth century, nine; in the seven- 
teenth, seven ; in the eighteenth, five ; and 
now in the nineteenth, there die four. 
Between the ages of three and fifteen, the 
g|jn of life by children in the nineteenth, j 
compared with the sixteenth century, .is in 
the proportion of three to one. Between the 
ages of sixteen : and twenty-five, the odds 
against the good old times are two to one ; j 
from twenty-six to forty, they are three to 
one; from forty-one to fifty, two to one. 
Infancy excepted, the high rates of death in 
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Geneva are now — as they ought# to be — 
among people aged between fifty and eighty. 
These were the lusty men, from whom we 
are said to be degenerated. The advantage 
gained over the nineteenth by the sixteenth 
century, was tliis : that if a man or woman 
scraped on through filth and epidemics and 
exposure to the age of seventy, he or she 
; must Lave been very strong, and therefore 
was more likely to wear, and did wear, 
through another twenty years, more fre- 

I quently than* is done among the men of 
! seventy in our day, who are men not pecu- 
liarly strong, not picked veterans. In the 

ji old days, it is even partly true that the men 
i: who lived were more robust than wo are, 

I I because now delicate health is not sure 

I death ; but then few who were weak escaped 

I I an early death, as the high rate of mortality 
ii in youth and childhood, and the low rate 
|. of mortality after the age of forty, in the 
1 1 sixteenth and seventeenth centuries, very well 
I testify. 

ji For the abrupt and sudden diminution of 
death among very young children, in the 
nineteenth century, we are indebted to Jenner’s 
ji discovery of vaccination. Twenty -five in 
twenty-six deaths, by small-pox, occur during 
\[ the first ten years. The gain in the nineteenth 
; century, of children under ten years old, as 
;l compared with the century preceding, is (ac- 
I cording to the Geneva tables), that where 
i; thirtv-wiue in a hundred used to lxi the 
j number of such child Am dying, there die now 
I but twenty- eight. A large proportion of this 
gain is, as we have said, due to a single 
|j medical discovery. 

| j The average duration of life in Geneva, at 
; i the end of the sixteenth century, was twenty- 
: , one years and two months ; in the seventeenth 
century, it was twenty-five years and eight 
■ I months. In the first half of the eighteenth 
j century, the average length of life had risen 
i , to thirty-two years and seven months ; while, 
in the next hBf century, improvement still 
; continuing, the average of life was thirty-four 
years and six months. Between 1S01 and 
! 1813, the average still rose, and had become 

; thirty- eight years and six months. Between 
1814 and 1833, the average length of life 
became nearly forty-one yearn. Here the 
* tables stop ; but there can be no doubt that 
the improvement has continued. Thus we 
I see that By the amendment in house, food, 

- and habits, made during the last three cen- 

i , turiea, the average duration of life has bccom e 
>. absolutely doubled. What shall we think 
i‘ now of the 

j; “ ancient uncorrapted times, 

'Whey tyrant custom had 110b slmckled Man, 

j , But free to follow Nature was the mode/ 1 

|‘ Is it not by following the teaching of our 
] human nature, and by studying the ways of 
j Nature as she works without us, that we 
have been led on, century by century, and 
still are working on to better, higher things ? 


Free to follow Nature u the mode ; and tied j 
to stand fast by those ancient times would be 
the sorest shackle which a <f tyrant custom 11 
could impose on Man. 
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If any friend of ours be sad and sorry, and * 
desire to improve the occasion by solemn* 
meditation on human life amidst# vast rural 
solitudes, we advise him to take a journey 
by the Caledonian Railway, from Carlisle to 
Edinburgh. We 1 have seen no tracts so 
unpeopled since we emerged from the deserts 
of Arabia. The banks of the Nile in Nubia, ! 
the valleys of the Lebanon, the plain of j 
Damascus, are populous in comparison. There 
is something very striking in being carried. !j 
easily and rapidly, through that great district ■' 
of green hills, almost bare of trees, and quite ! 
bare of houses for miles together. There is 
aouielliiiur striking In seeing vide tracts ol* j' 
oats, barley, and turnips spreading in the ;■ 
levels, without discovering who can have ij 
jsown them, or who ill the world is to reap j . 
them. Here and there tho ofligle of a liouse- 
voof peeps out from behind the profile of a , 

hill. Now and then, wlieu there is a long j! 
yie,ta into the mountains, a small dark island j* 
is to be seen, far away amidst the ocean of : 
green- — an oasis in this verdant desert, in j 
which are collected the little kirk and manse, : 
a farmstead, and half-a-dozen cottages, under i 
the cover of as many trees. Where people are 
seen at work, awaiting the ripening of their 
barley and oats, it is a rather piteous kind of 
work. There is hay in nooks, and on any strip 
otherwise useless ; and such lmy f — over-ripe, 
long ago, yet never mellowed by true ripening ; 
— with sour water standing in among the j 
clumps, and so many weeds, that the grass- i' 
part can hardly be secu. In some of these 
dank and dreary enclosures (one wonders ij 
why they were ever enclosed), three or four j; 
men are mowing (one wonders why in the j, 
world they mow) their bog hay, rushes, and ji 
ragwort, and all together, and tie up the crop '! 
in sheaves, and set up the sheaves in shocks — j j 
just as if they were the finest wheat grown in j, 
the Lincolnshire beds. On the top of the il 
railway banks stand largo cocks of this hay, . |j 
which looks like damp straw. The stranger* i; 
wonders what species of animal is to eat it. j j 
If he inquire, he is told that it is a welcome ji 
and needful resource for the sheep, in time of .-j 
snow-drifts. One is glad that the sheep have ;! 
something better to eat no^, There they are, 
clean from a late shearing, scattered over the 
jUrown and purple fells, or thrusting them- ji 
selves into anv hand's breadth of shade that !: 
lnaybe afforded by a broken sand-hank, or 
any little quarry on the hill-side. There are ; 
patches of vivid green among tho purple 1 

heather, where ewes and lambs are browsing i{ 

tranquilly to-day, without a thought of the ;j 
snow-drifts which, six mouths hence, will 
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doom them to emaciation out the coarse 
fodder which is in preparation for them 
he low. Here and there, a few cattle are seen, 
and a young horse, in some distant field, may 
j fling up his heels at the train. A group of 
bare-headed and bare-footed children may be 
at play on some tiny bridge over a pretence 
of a bum or rivulet, and a lien and her 
chickens may scratch up the sand below in 
i defiance of the intrusion of tbo strangers 
from the south, with their steam and their 
noise. But this is nearly all that is seen, 
between station and station, unless where the 
hills have been laid open for stone, slate, 
or ore. 

The most obvious thought suggested by this 
fijfene — so strange in our busy islands — is, 
tliat it will not Jong bo to be seen. If ouv 
j capitalists and labourers are emigrating to 
, new Linds for the salfe of more space, a 

* district of this extent will not remain so 

! scantily peopled. Along the railway, at least, 

I there will be a fringe of producers and 

j traffickers, who will essentially alter the 

ch araetor of tlj f * Ian rlacnjw. r l 1 h#' t»ojc l conaide- 

! ration which will occur to most people is, tkat 
they here see— owhat is not a very common 
thing to see — a large district which must be, 

; in the main, very much like what it was 
hundreds or thousands of years ago. One of 
this railway stations is at Abington, a rather 
' pretty hamlet, with one or two good houses 
near ; and more wood, more cultivation, a 
more modern aspect than many of the stations 
before and after it. From this place, a valley ] 
runs up among the hills, awav from the sound 
of the railway whistle, and of the din of 
human life altogether. In this valley the 
Romans certainly were, once upon a time. 

* A military road of theirs passes near ; and 
j iu, and near this valley, are the tokens of their 
! encampment. Whether the valley was wooded 
! then and cleared by them, we cannot under- 
j take to say, but the probability seems to be, 

that it must have looked to the Roman eye, 

I on entering, much as it now- looks to the eye 
j of any modern foreigner. Its hills* green and 
[ bare, with metallic indications, showing them- 

selves in places, with heather on the higher 
( slopes, ana bog in the bottoms—- these featu res 

i appear to be about as primitive afs any 
natural -sceuery can well be. That it was 
much like what it now is, midway between | 
.the Rofo&a period and ours, is known. 1 
At-' the time when Edward the Third of 
England was watching his son, the Black 
Prince, winning his spurs, or was trying to 
make bis way safety out of aorne very difficult 
■ and dangerous falleys in Franco ;-^at the J 
| time when Scotland was mourning herf 
David Bruce, a prisoner in the Tower; or, 
perhaps, rejoicing at the sight of him, returned 
on his parole ; — at that time, when the nations j 
were so busy with .war as not to be able to; 
\look closely after whut lay round about them 
? home— a foreigner was poking about in 

d&is valley to see what he could find. A 


German. ~ named Bulmor, was looking for | 
gold amidst these Scottish hills ; and he came j 
into this valfey, and found something else 
besides gold. lie found Lead ; and the fate 
of the valley lias been ruled by that dis- 
covery of his, ever since. The valley we 
speak of is that which contains the curious 
village of Leadltills, at its highest end; a 1 
settlement six miles from Abington, and as J 
wild a place as can well be seen in our ■; 
islands. ’ j! 

Having a fancy to see so odd a place, and j‘ 
having heard much, twenty years ago, of the I 
intelligence and other good qualities of the in- 1 1 
habitants, we recently determined to go. At ; i 
Abington, a carriage wan to have met us; 
but there was a mistake about it, aud no : ! 
carriage was forthcoming. The morning was ‘l 
hot, and the horn's were precious; so that 1 
we were glad to ohtaiu any sort of vehicle 
that would save our strength and our time. '' 
The vehicle proposed was a cart— such as 
had probably conveyed in its day more pigs j‘ 
and calves than human beings. It was half 
filled with straw, on which was laid a holster, 

and over the bolster was kid a clean plaid. 

Off we went, under the care of an intelligent 
lal>ourer, whose Scotch dialect was of so mode- 
rate a character that conversation would have i i 
been easy, but for the slow trot of the horse, ,| 
which made our words come out like puffs of ; 
steam from the engine which liad just left us : j 
behind. By a gradual ascent, on a good road, r , 
we penetrated the recesses of the hills, seeing | 
i nobody but two men eating oat-cake and j 
| drinking milk at the mouth of their little j 
quarry, and two women at the cottngc j 

beside the toll-bar where the carts of coke j 

| pay toll on their way up to the mines. D uring { 

| the journey of six miles we saw three trees ; | 

I one in a field on the upland, looking rather 
aid, all by itself; ‘and two more down in a «, 

field at the bottom, marking the spot where |: 

Bulrner found his gold five hundred years ;! 

ago. A woman, down in the %>og, had her j 

arms full of wbat appeared to be rushes ; and j 

a solitary man, high up on the steep, was 
cutting heather — no doubt to mend his own 
or some neighbour's thatch. Grass, and 
groundsel, and hemlock grew to the height 
of a foot along the ridge, and down the sides 
of two or three of the first cottages we saw. 

We inquired why, as elate was quarried 
(under the name of Edge-metal, from the I 
layers standing on edge) in this very valley, 
the cottages were bo wretchedly roofed. The 
answer was, that there had never been ariy 
thought of using so good a material as even 
this very poor slate. Without this remark, 
we should have discovered that the people at 
Leadhills were very very poor. 

From far below, we had seen smoke hanging 
about an opening before ns. This was from 
the smelting-hpuses, the driver . foformod ns ; 
and the village lay a mile and a half further 
on. .The road crossed the valley near the 
smelting-houses; and they lay below us on 

— — ■ — * — ■■■ * — — * 
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tlie right— the turbid little stream oozing 
away f^pin the works, and mew and boys, 
with hoes, spades, and scrape fa, washing the 
soil, on stago below stage, so that what 
escaped from one set of channels might run 
into tlie one below. It seemed a piece of un- 
necessary toil to place the square tower of 
►the smelting-house — the tower whence the 
smoke belched forth — so high up the steep 
and stony breast of the hill. It after- 
wards appeared that nobody had occasion to 
go up there. The smoke was driven, by the 
blast of the furnace, through the interior of 
the liiil, to issue forth from that top of 
its chimney which looks like a tower from 
below. 

A succeeding ascent hid from us what we 
were now looking for with some anxiety, as 
our ride had occupied nearly an hour and 
three-quarters, and we had been churned 
enough for one day. Tlie village, we were 
told, was “just behind there,” and there it 
was— the strangest of British villages. Tlie 
valley suddenly opens out into an area of tin* 
dulating character, bounded by more distant 

lulls. liows of cottages staud on all available 

platforms, turned in all directions. Many — 
sadly too many — are dismantled and ruinous, 
roofless and grass-grown — the flrst evidence 
that meets tlie eye of the mischief wrought 
by tlie protracted litigation which has half 
ruined a place even so remote as this. Beside 
one of these ruins may be a roof just fresh 
thatched with heather; and, on the other 
hand, may be a roof bristling ^ith weeds, and 
with grass that sways in the wind. Scattered 
about, amidst the wild vegetation of the moor- 
land, up and down, turned this way and that, 
arc little oblong patches of cabbages, turnips, 
or potatoes. Formerly, in the better days of 
the settlement, the miners were allowed to 
appropriate from the moorland as much as 
they could cultivate with the spade in over- 
hours. This is no longer permitted ; but the 
extent of ground thus under tillage is nearly 
four hundred acres. 

Glancing over the neighbouring slopes, 
we saw a man mowing some most un- 
promising grass. Another was coming up 
from a boggy place with an enormous 
bundle of rushes on his head. High up 
on a ridge, a man's figure was seen, digging 
peat. Tliree sheep were within sight, and 
several tows. It was a comfort to see so 
good a supply of eows for the number of 
persons. The number of persons is pre- 
ratually diminishing, under the corse of the 
litigation before spoken of. 

There are some old books on the shelves 
of tfypagent’s office, which give the informa- 
tion that «in the early half of the bust century 
tlie population at- Loadhills amounted to 
upwards of. fourteen hundred. Twenty yearn 
ago, it was about eleven hundred ; it is now 
between eight and nine hundred. Of these, 
one huudxid and ten are ablerbodied meft. 
There are some old men abl5 to do some 


work, or none. Such as these were formerly 
maintained by their sons ; but, uhder the 
present rate of wages (which average niiiu 
shillings por week) the reluctance to look to 
the parish for an ultimate support is fast 
diminishing. There is a baker in the place, 
of course, and there are no less than three 
tailors. Some few men are employed in 
blanket-weaving. Here ami there we saw 
some old men sitting in the sun, smoking and 
chatting ; and one or two were returning 
from their morning's task, who were still 
capable, at the age of seventy and upwards, 
of doing some hours* work in the day at 
washing the ore. But a man who can do 
this at such au age, may be safely supih)»ed 
not to have worked under ground in*l\is 
earlier days. There are no less than from 
eighty to ninety cows in this village — a very 
large proportion f<fe the number of people. 
It is explained by the fact, that the customary 
diet of the population is that which we saw 
the two quarry men enjoying by the roadside 
— oat-cake and milk. Meat is an almost un- 
known luxury, even in the form of bacon. 

We had not before— nor have we now— a 

high opinion of the wholesoveness of oatmeal 
diet ; but it is certainly the fact, that the 
people of Leiulhills, living on a poor soil, in 
the midst of metallic works, at a height of 
one thousand two hundred and eighty -six 
feet above the level of the sea, have a remark- 
ably healthy appearance, notwithstanding Lhe 
presence of the fumes of the smelting, and 
the absence of a meat diet. There is a tomb- 
stone in the cemetery, which is shown with 
pride to the stranger, recording us it does 
the death of a man, a miner, who had lived 
one hundred and thirty-seven years, lie must 
have been a brave old fellow ; tor he used to 
go a fishing among the hills, all alone, when 
he was one hundred and twenty years old. 
What a strange meditation must his have 
been, in such a solitude — supposing him to 
have retained his faculties — -which he seems 
to have done. As be walked slowly along 
playing his line, as men do iu those mountain 
streams, was he tired of life, looking back on a 
succession of generations, with whom he ought, 
in natural course, to have gone to the grave ? 
Did he fear in his heart, as on aged woman once 
did openly, that God had forgotten lum ? Or 
did it seem to him, as it does to some who 
have outlived all they once knew, a perfectly 


natural thing that they should have died, and 
that he should bo there to tell the history of 
their deaths ? Did he think of tlie armies 
that had come that way Wrching over tlie 
hills with music and shodts, every man of 
Wham had become dust 1 What did he think 
of the greybeards of the village, getting past 
their work, when he remembered that he had 
dandled some of them as infants after he 
himself had reached threescore years and ten ? 
The everlasting hills, with their inexhaustible 
streams, were thl same as ever ; and he pro- 
bably thought himself the same as ever. But, 


r 


what a mere procession he must have con- 
sidered all the rest of human life ; — a proces- 
sion of coni|>anies— now a set of proprietors of 
the mines, and^a chaplain, and ail Earl ot 
Hopetomi, and a population of grand parents, 
working men and women, and children ; axul 
presently, another set of proprietors, another 
chaplain, another Earl of Qopetoun, another 
population of old, middle- aped, and young ; 
and h^ at first walking with them in the 
procession, but long ago standing by to see 
them pass, as . naturally as if it was his 
business to observe tbcm, and theirs to pass 
on towards their graves. 

Perhaps it was all lesas striking to him than 
to us ; the grass, and the rocks, and the sky, 
being what ne had already known them, and 
the nail leaping to Ida bait as they had done 

in liis youth. One day, when he was one 
hundred and twenty yrars old, the snows 
come upon him when he was up in the hills, 
and blocked up his way on every side. He 
gave himself up for lost. Perhaps he folt it J 
hard to be thus cut off untimely, instead of I 
dying in his bed. He stuck his fishing-rod 
upright in the snow', and made another ' 
struggle for life, r He struggled through to a 
place where he was found. When he had 
recovered, ho went back, plucked his rod out 
of the snow, and returned to begin his new 
lease of seventeen years of life. To us, all 
this seems very sad ami fearful. We feci that 
we had rather die to-night, than run the risk 
of living so long ; but, we may have found, in 
the course of our lives, that some things 
which we would rather have died than 
encounter, have turned out very endurable, 
after all ; and so may this John Taylor, of 
the Leadhills, have found it with his burden 
of years. There must be some who remember 
John Taylor ; for ho died about seventy 
years ago. And he must have remembered 
something of the trouble in Scotland, when 
Charles the First afflicted the church, and 
Went to war with his Scottish subjects. He 
must have heard of tlie fearful death of that 
king ; and .of the pious soldier who ruled in 
Ills place, without the name of king. Strange 
rumours of the Fire of London and of the 
great Plague must have floated up to the 
head of his valley when he was a well-grown 
young man. And * wliat a succession of 
sovereigns — Stuarts, William of Orange, Anne 
of Denmark, and one,- two, three Georges-— 
George the Third liaving become a familiar 
king when the old man stuck his rod in the 
snow, and thought he was going to be cut off 
by an . accident 1 . . It is almost bewildering, 
so we will see Irhat younger people are 
about. 

Old as lie lived to be, John Taylor had 
been a miner— worked under ground. 
In his day, ns now, the gallows-like apparatus 
erected over the shafts of the mines stood up 
against the sky, on a ridge here, on the summit 
■■ of a knoll there. Down the ladders he went, 
fathoms deep, to a resting place ; and then, 


turning wide a little, down many more — ten 
times as many — to where he had to work six 
hours a day, hfcwing away at the vein of ore, 
sending up the rubbish, sending up the ore, 
toiling in darkness, heat, damp, and often 
up to the knees in the turbid water of the 
mine. 

The men work, as in Cornwall, on tribute? 
— sharing the success or failure of their enter- 
prises with the proprietors. They chance 
the name of a mine, quaintly enough, accord- 
ing to their approbation or displeasure 
towards it. We saw one which had, till 
lately, been called the u Labour in Vain Vein.” 
After a lucky turn which disclosed new riches 
(more lead with a little gold), it was called 
California, which is its present title — a title, 
l»y the wav, which shows that some tidings 

from the world without reach this secluded 

spot. The residents say, that even fewer 
strangers come now than before the opening 
of the Caledonian Kail way ; but, on the other 
hand, we find reason to believe that there has 
been enough of intercourse with the navvies 
of that railway, to work anything but good 
to the habits of the miners, who must be very , 
like children in their impresfciblencss, and in 
the precarious character of the innocence 
which lu is been maintained in the absence of 
temptation. One other kind of intercourse is 
provided by the annual arrival of Lord JTope- 
toun, or his sporting friends, in August and 
onwards. We saw an elegant inoor-hen 
moving tamely on in the heather, not far 
from the smelting-houses ; and this game so 
abounds on the hills, that the sportsmen 
come home to dinner at u the Ha’” with 
their thirty or forty brace each. Looking 
round on the very small cabbage patches of 
the miners, remembering their oatmeal diet, 
without even a smell of bacon to their bread, 
pondering also the average of nine shillings a 
week, which leaves so many with only six, 
we inquired whether poaching could, in such 
a wild scene, be kept within Bbunds. The 
answer was, that poaching is a thing never 
heard of ; and the reason given was, that the 
poacher would forfeit everything, if detected. 

It is wonderful, and must be the result of 
strong compulsion of circumstance, that 
hungering men can see wild creatures flutter- 
ing in the herbage on far spreading moors, 
away from every human eye but their own, 
and can abstain from taking what ca$ hardly 
appear like property, and can never be missed. 

If there is something fine— os there certainly 
is — in the obedience to law, there is some- 
thing mournful, too, in the subservience, so 
customary as to have become a second nature, 
which secures the grouse and the spoijfc • to 
the aristocracy, and keeps the labourer, who 
has no sport, within the arbitrary limit of his 
oat bread and milk. . . ' 

Perhaps we .should not saythftt the la- 
bourer has no sport, for we heard of a novelty 
in that way having been lately introduced — 
an occasional* game at quoits. There is a 
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,j library, supported by seventy mind's, paying oldest boys could show arithmetical exercises 
two shilling a year each. The ‘works seemed which justify their hopes of getting to be 
to be chiefly Scotch divinity, with a very few clerks in Glasgow warehouses and Jfcwo have 
i . voyages, and a volume of narrative, or fiction, learned a little Latin— that darling pride of 
here and there. What a blessing it would the humble Scotch 1 They think, and talk of 
ft * be to these people if some kind .person would. Allan Ramsay, who was a # native of these 
,i send them a good assortment, and a plentiful hills ; and somebody lias painted outside the 
; one, of works of fiction 1 What a new world library something which u called a portrait 
it would open to them during the long snows of the poet. "Whatever may be the taste 
I of winter, and in the light evenings of of the painting, we like the taste of putting 
summer, when the men are exhausted by it there. # V 

their hot toil under ground, or at the furnaces ; At the very top of the settlement^ when 
| ahd the women and girls are stooping over we have passed all the cottages, and the 
their “hand-sewing,** and wealing their eyes' Ha*,” and the potato patches, and the heaps- 
j out, even little children, with embroider- of lead ore, we como to a place which takes 
ing for twelve hours every day ! all strangers by surprise : a charming house, 

This embroidery is done for sale in Glasgow, embowered in trees, with honeysuckle hang- 
j The muslin, ready stamped lor working, and ing about its walls, flowers in its parterres, 

! the cotton are sent from Glasgow, and the and a respectable kitchen-garden, where the 
women have it in hand wherever they go— ,boa»t is that currants can be induced to 
■ the bit that they are at work upon being ripen, and that appAs have been known to 
stretched in a little hoop of wood, to prevent form, and grow to a certain size, though not 
1 ‘ its curling and puckering. You see a woman to ripen. This is the agents house, and here 
standing in her doorway, a child sitting with are tho offices of the Mming Company. The 
her back against the liouse-wall ^ie poor plantation is really wonderful, at such an 
1 back, which, in a growing child, needs not elevation above the sea ; and it is a refresh- 
1 this monotonous needlework for twelve hours ing sight to the stranger arriving from below. 

. a day to weaken it !) sewing away, at skilled There may be seen, growing in a perfect 
i work, for what ? Tho dexterous woman thicket, beech, ash, mountain ash, elm, plane, 
could once, when such work was at tho and larch, shading grass-plats, and enclosed 
highest, cam a shilling a day. She earned walks, so fresh and green that, on* a hot day, 

; that for a little while last year, when the one might fancy oneself in a meadow-garden, 
Exhibition induced the Glasgow people to near some ample river. In this abode there 
• send a vast quantity of goods to London, is a carriage, ami a servant in livery ; — a 
Now she earns by tife same labour, sixpence, great siglit, no doubt, to the people, who can 
! or at most, sevenpence. H&r little girl, hardly have seen any other, except when 
aged nine, but so small as to look younger, sportsmen come to “the HaV* with all their 
earns, by her daily twelve hours* work, two- apparatus of locomotion and of pleasure. In 
pence halfpenny. On inquiring whether the connexion with this abode is the office of the 
j little creature has the comfort of laying by Company, where the books are preserved as 
l twopence, or even a penny a week on her far back as 1736. There may be seen spe- 
J own behalf, we find that this lias never been cimeus of the ores found in the valley ; and. 

i thought of ; that there is no opportunity or among other curiosities, a small phial of 

i indueementHo do it, and thus to the child is water, about half-filled with gold from the 
1 her whole young life, with its repressed Californian vein before-mentioned. There it 
; activities, devbted to toil, she does not know is, in rough morsels, just like tho specimens 

why, nor for what aim. She fulfils her from California and Australia, which may be 

destiny, as the French would say, seen everywhere now. The water in the 

, There is a school, and there are girls in it phial is to make the gold look brighter ; and, 
younger than this little needlewoman. Roys for the same purpose, tho owner lays it upon 

ii and girls looked thoroughly healthy; the some dark surface, — as the sleeve of a coat, — 

room was airy, and the master intelligent- that' strangers may see it to the best ad- 

looking and kind, though his appearance did vantage, llcre is only about ten pounds' 

‘ hot lessen our impression of the melancholy worth ; so there is no fear of the miners 

poverty &f the place. The members of the choosing the wrong casket, out of the three 

, ' school have fallen off sadly, more than in that Nature has placed before them; 

.] proportion to the diminished population of Our cart had been dismissed long ago ; and 
the place. The average attendance is eighty we were to return, to Abington in the car- 

hot summer, and one hundred' in winter. The riage, and driven by the servant in whom the 

‘ scholars pay from one dialling and sixpence worldly splendour of the place is concen- 

’ to two shillings and sixpence per quarter ; crated. we were to stop by the way and tfeo 
' ■ and it is a proof of the value that the parents the smelting ; and we saw it accordingly. ■ De- 
ll set upon education that, out of a population ending from the successive platforms where 
: " ■ which falls short of nine 'hundred, earning, the bruised ore is washed, till it is almost 
„ on an 'avhrageynine shillings per week, there pure dnst of lead, we put our heads into the 
- should b6 'dho' ’ hundred children paying for noisy vault, where the great water- wheel was 
I their schooling at tliis^ rate. j3omo of tfie revolving and lettinv fall a drip which filled 
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The blast of the furnaces roared under, our 
feet, find-all around about us* every light sub* 
stance, suck as coal dust anti ahreds of ' peat, 
was blown about like chaff. At tbe furnace 
were men, cnduVing the blase of the red lieat 
on this sultry day. They work for five or six 
hours ; but only for five days in the week. 
They were piling up the glowing coals upon 
the bruised and washed ore in its receptacle 
oin the, furnace ;• and from under the front of 
the fire, we saw the molten lead running 
down its little channels into its own reser- 
voir, leaving behind the less heavy dross, 
which was afterwards to be cast out in a heap 
in the yard. The mould for the pig stood 
close r by, at a convenient height from the 
flSor. We waited till there was lead enough; 
in the reservoir to make a pig. One man 

ladled oat the molten metal into the mould, 
while another akimmdfl off the ashes and 
scum with two pieces of wood. It was curious 
to see this substance, which looked exactly 
like quicksilver, treated* like soup. It was 
curious to see the process of cooling begin 
from the edges, and the film spreading slowly 
towards the centre, till all was solid. It was 
curious to see the pigs set on end against tlie 
wall, looking light and moveable from their 
■lustre, when just out .of the mould, and to 
remember that one might as well try to lift 
up the opposite mountain as to move one of 
them unaided. 

It was curious, too, in travelling down the 
valley again, to bo more than ever struck with 
its deep solitude. The peat-eulter on the 
ridge, the mower on tlio slope, the two 
women at the toll-gate, and the two quarry- 
men, were again all whom we saw. The two 
trees below, and the one tree before us, 
seemed more forlorn than before, when we 
remembered what a cluster of people, and 
what a plantation of forest trees we had left 
up in the wilds. No visitor to .the Leadhills 
can help speculating on what will become of 
that singular colony ; whether its numbers 
will continue to diminish, and its poverty to 
increase, till the long-standing quarrel ' stall 
have caused complete ruin all round fen* 
whether, by making up matters, 
pnetors will invite prosperity J 
whether the whole concern ■*“ 
other issue is decided upon i 
ruined cottages are destined ^ 
forsaken works resumed, an! _ 

. cheered^ith im proved earnings ; it seems that 
the settlement cannot long be any thing like 
the spectacle th^t it is how; In the one case, 
some wayfarer, exploring his course over the 
hills, may, in .mmQ&r century or tw?, conn 
upon thbgrasfl-grbwn ruins of the abodes an< 
labours ofa thous&td'peeple r he may stumble 
over the. weedy wave-s tones, and mark a 
household vegetable growing here and there 
among the rushes \ and the yawning jaws of 
tho mines may warn him to look well to his 
footing : and, at bis neat stage, he may in- 
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quire for some tradition of what this strange 
place m?*y be. In the other mid better case, 
the seclusion of the settlement cannot, one 
would think, - be preserved. The railway ■ 
whistle has told of the outer world to some 
eai-s there already. Improved production* 
and traffic will bring people up and down the 
valley; and the time may come when /the 
inhabitants of Leadhills will talk of the pre-^ 
sent as of the primitive days of their settle- 
ment, when manners were simple and rude ; 
and, if .that time should come, tne commonest 
names of to-day will have taken a saintly 
sound to the ears of descendants, as ancestral 
names are apt to do ; and it will be said, that 
those wore privileged travellers who went out 
of their way to visit Leadhills, in the middle 
of the nineteenth century. 


SHADOWS. 

THE SHADOW OF THE ISLAND OF MADE III A. 

Who is Gonzalves Zarco J 
It is^e beginning of June : the year 1410. 
Two sftll vessels "are leaving the. port of 
Lisbon. The Infant Dom Henry waves his 
hand from ’the quay, as the commander of the 
little expedition bows profoundly from* the 
deck of the leading ship. That commander 
is Gonzalves Znreo. Let us pursue his shadow 
in companionship with that of Juan de 
Morales, his pilot. 

Wher^ is Gonzalves sailing when he trusts ( 
his ships to the broad bosom of the Atlantic ? ‘ 
Where, without the gifldes of modern navi- ■ 
gation l Charts he has none. He has heard 
that Marco Polo brought from China to 
Europe the knowledge of an instrument that 
invariably pointed to the North — but lie 
doubts. He will h ug the landas long as he can. 
The meridian sun and the polar star must 
direct him in his need. His business is to 
find tlie Isles of t)ie West, of which ancient 
tradition imperfectly whispers/ In 1418, 
Gonzalves was engaged in exploring the 
coasts of Africa, lie was shipwrecked on a 
little island, which he will now endeavour 
again to reach. 

Tlie seas* are calm ; the days arc bright and 
long. If the nights are dark, Gonzalves 
anchors. Ho is pretty certain of the course* 
In due timciie reaches the small island of 
Porto Santo, in which, last year, he left two 
or three of his crew. 

What is this strange relation which soon 
meets tbe ear of Gonzalves— a relation which 
is to give new ardour to his sagaciouscourage^ 
but which has terrors for his superstitious 
seamen ? On the north-east of the foie, there 
appears, at a long distance, a thick dto&besar-* 
idr a motionless cloud — which hangs oyer tfce sea, . 
and reaches to the sky. That regito ofdork* 
ness— is it not the abyss ¥ ' There, is the ' 
boundary of thfo earth ) beyond, is the : 
entrance to the Shades. a distant " 

murmur, as of, troubled wat^otoaes across 
the sea. It the ruth of 1&e foounrful river 


of Acheron. Some say, that ' wheh . the 
Christians , fid from the oppression of the 
Moors atffi Saracens, they fining an island of 
r refuge in thin ocean; and that from that 
time a mysterious cloud covered that island, 
so that no enemy could come near to harm 
them. Who shall dare tti pierce that cloud, 
and solve these mysteries ? 

Gonzalves sits on the beach, of Porto Santo, 
and looks again and again in the direction of 
that cloud. When the morning sun shines 
bright in the East, the cloud is there. When 
the moon climbs tho sky, the cloudy distance 
is still visible. It never changes its place ; 
its form is always the same. Gonzalves will 
take counsel of Juan de Morales. 

Juan is many years younger than Gonzalves ; 
yet his forehead is wrinkled with cares that 

scarcely belong to the young. He has passed 

his boyhood in captivity in Morocco. He 
has done servile offices up to the period of 
manhood. He lias been chained to the oar, 
and rowed his taskmasters through many a 
perilous surf. There is flomelliingytrange 
and mysterious about him. His cKsmates 
slum him, for they say lie is a Castilian, and 
an enemy to Portugal He has the Castilian 
steadiness, with more than Castilian reserve. 
Misfortune 1ms not abased him: he carries 
himself as loftily as the proudest of his coun- 
trymen ; and yet he is of a fairer complexion 
than thoso countrymen, and he speaks their 
language with a singular mixture of oilier 
dialects, and even of other tongues. But that 
may come of his Song captivity amongst 
Christian slaves of all lands. Juan is not 
popular : but Gonzalves has unbounded con- 
fidence in his pilot. 

“Juan,” says Gonzalves, “wo will wait no 
longer. Hold you still your opinion 1 ” 

“ My belief is ever the same. That 
chirk mass, so defined and unchanging, is a 
mountainous land, scon through a constant 
mist.’* 

■ “ You havq the confidence of knowledge, 

rather than of conjecture. Did you ever hoar 
. speak of sftch a mountainous land l In that 
quarter, leagues off, must lio the African 
deserts.” 

“I have no knowledge — except my dreams 
be knowledge. I dream of mountains, rising 
from the sea, 'covered with trees # to the very 
summits; of ravines, where rivers come dash- 
ing dowq out of the mountain mists, and rush 
brightly to the ocean ; of a narrow beach 
pnq-er the mountains, where the waves break 
wildly, and yet how beautifully ! ” 

■ * Juan ! you must have seen Such a land ! ” 

,^0h not it is a dream— a dream of the 
poor ship-boy’s loneliness.” 

• We will sail to-morrow, J uan.” 

' 1 t &oaA» 

“Say nothing ; but steer us right to the 
4>ud/ • 

’ / She anchors are weighed in the dawn of a 
summer ' morning. A brisk breeze soon 
carrbs^em away' from Torto Santo. Thef’e 


ia a man of importance on board, Francis Al- 
cafomdo, a squire of Dorn. Henry’s chamber. 
He is keeping a diary pf that voyage—a busy 
inquisitive man.” 


* Captain, where are you steering t ” 

“To look for the Isles of the West.” 

“But you are sailing towards the dark- 
ness I ” 

“ 1 think they lie beyond the darkness.” 

“ You are tempting Heaven. See, we are 
in the bosom of a mist. There is no .sun in* 
the sky. Change your course, Gonzalves.” 

M Sir, I must obey my commission.” 

. f< Look ! there is something darker still in 
the distance.” 

“ I have seen it before — it is. hind.” 

Juan is at the helm. He steers hobjfy 
through tho mist. It land. Tlio sun i« 

behind that mass of mountains. Juan must 
bo cautious ; there are rocks iu that sea. 
Gonzalves orders out the boats. There is a 
loud murmuring of surf upon a shore not 
very distant. The sun is mounting out of the 
exhalation. The mist is rolling off. There 
arc trees on tho hills. The boats may near 
the shore. Glory to Saint Lawrence ! That 
eastern capo first seen, and now doubled, 
shall be the Cape San Lourenco ! ’ All are 
joyful but Juan do Morales, ft ia not the 
land of his dreams. Tho crew gqjher round 
the pilot — and greet him well, But he is 
silent. 

There is a streamlet gushing down to tho 
sea. Gonzalves commands the crew to dis- 
embark. A priest goes with thorn. The 
water is blessed. Tliu shore is blessed. The 
commander of the expedition proclaims that 
the mysterious cloud-land is ft veritable 
possession of the King of Portugal. 

And now they coast carefully along iii their 
boats. They peer into the dark ravines, 
covered with overlasting forests. Again and 
again they lamb Arc there any inhabitants ? 
Not a trace ofJuunau dwelliug, not afoot- 
print, not a token that man has ever abided 
here. Birds of bright plumage fiy fearlessly 
about them. They com# to a point where 
four river’s join in their course to the sea. 
They fill their flasks to carry that sparkling 
water to the banks of the yellow Tagus. They 
briug provisions on shore, and bit down in a 
green' valley where geutie waterfalls are 
sparkling around. They penetrate a wood ; 
the rough gales have tom up some trees. 
They elevate one tree, and form a cross ; they 
kneel, and the priest gives his benediction. 
This point is Santa Cruz. They coast on ; a 
tongue of land stretchy far out^-a shady 
covert. Suddenly a flight qf jays darkens the’, 
air. This shall be Putita dos tiralhos, the point 
of jays. Further on, another tongue of land is 
covered with cedars, and this, with the Punta 
dos Grallios, forms a wooded bay. It shall 
be tho bay of cedars. Another valley is 
reached, and here Gonzalves mokes an at- 
tempt to ascend the high ground : he sees 
enough to satisfy, him that* what ho has 
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. discovered is an island. Again Gonzalves leads 
the way in his boat, and reaches an, open 
space, where the land is not encumbered with 
the dense growth of timber that* ha*' every- 
where else met their view. The sea beach to 
the foot of th£ mountains is covered with 
fennel, the funcko of the Portuguese. This 
beach shall be called Funchal, 

What has happened to Juan de Morales ? 

He stirs not— -he speaks not. He looks upon 
«ithc sea— he looks no the ravine. Thcu he 
rushes to, care upon tire islets which the rivers 
of that valley have formed in their perennial 
courses ; ho smiles, ho weeps ; he sees some- 
thing Very like the land of his dreams. 

The Ships have followed the. course of the 
boats ; but at a wide berth from the laud. 

They now come into the hay of Funchal, and 
anchor in the river ; here will the crew next 
• day take in wood and water. They cannot 
have? a pleasanter harhdbr. They will sleep 
in security. The sea is smooth ; the air is 
balmy. The watch is set ; and Juan, though 
liis duty is ended, is amongst the watchers. 

The ripple of the river seems a familiar sound. 

He listens, as if he expected some human 
vuico to mingle with that murmur of waters. 

The moon rlse^. The wooded ravine lies 
before him in deep shadow ; hut here and 
there is a breadth of silvery light. Is that 
the figure ' of a man moving on the bright 
greensward? The sea breeze stirs the top- 
.most branches of the cedars, and their 
shadows, Juan, make up the semblance of 
humanity. * 

On the morrow the island is again ex- 
plored. Ho sign of cultivation — no trace of 
man. In the heart of the mountains there 
arc mighty chasms, into which the torrents 
rush, and form gentle rivers. Cedars and 
chesmit trees rise into the foggy summits of 
the highest peaks. Myrtles clothe the pre- 
cipitous declivities. Deep caverns have been 
dug into the sides of the rocks by the untiring 
nea. Hush 1 there is a noise as of the tread 
/of men. A multitude of seals rush out from 
- -that hollow, with % sudden cry, and plunge 
into the waves. That point shall be Camara 
dos Lobos, the cave of seals. Tho navigation 
becomes more difficult. The. surf is more 
dangerous on that rocky coast. Gonzalves 
will return to his ships in the bay of Funchal. 

He is eager to he once more in the Tagus : he 
has brave tidings for Dom Henry. Offe such 
disc oveiy is enough for a summer. But what 
shall h& call this noble island ? He takes 
counsel^bf the squire Alcatorado, who has 
f been busy with tus tablets incessantly. He 
;wi|i write a narrative of this prosperous * 
voyage, which sh®| be deposited in the altered beach 
chives Of Portugal.* The island shall be* pasture in ' 
coll^Jpadciro— the island ofWood. 

• vroA pufcllHhfcd, at Paris , M Eolation Historlque 

Jo It ■Jk'camtys tjftVlsU do Mattered which professes to 
H otanaUtloa fee* a Portuguese book, of which the ma- 
wntrtpt then SwfeA' An JIM, tract of this French work, 

$ l,ch }» the titorttoft of Franci* Al&foted< ' 


Jlvon in a new trt 




It is the summer of 1421, and Gonzalves 
Zarco is again embarking in the pprt of Lisbon. 

The preparations for this voyageaare very 
different froni those of the expedition of 1411 ). - 
One ship, of considerable tonnage, ig npw em- 
ployed. Large stores of provisions are taken 
into the Hold — raisins, and olives, and casks 
of wine from Xeres and Oporto. There are 
live animals too in considerable numbers^?- 
sheep and goats, and a, few mules. Guttings . 
of the choicest vines, and small plants from 
the orange groves, are carefully stowed, and 
duly watered. There are implements of hus- 
bandly, and artificers’ tools — spades. and axes,, 
anvils and hammers. Tents are there for 
shelter ; spears and bows for defence. There 
arc the nets of the fisherman and of tho 
fowler. But, in greater abundance than all, 
packages of clothing. A colony is to bo 
founded. 

Gonzalves comes on board with liis two 
They carefully inspect a little cabin, 


that is fitted up with unusual luxury. They 
are satyiecl — they go on shore. Presently ft 
litter aWfears, borne by four of the crew, who 
tread briskly .under their load. Gonzalves 
walks before them. The litter is set down on 

the deck, and a delicate girl is lifted out by 
the sons of Gonzalves, and carried to. the 
decorated cabin. She scarcely speaks — she is 
ill and exhausted. The ship is under weigh. 
Juan de Morales is again at the helm. 

The heat of the day is over. The ' ship 
has dropped down the Tagus, and passed the 
bar. Tile distant vespeifbcll is sounding' into 
the quiet evening. Anna Zarco is refreshed, 
and begs to bo brought upon deck. A couch 
is made up at the stern. The sick girl speaks 
cheerfully to her father, as she watches the 
stars coining softly out of the blue sky. 
There is a light in the fort of St. Julian, 
which grows fainter and fainter as they sail 
on. Anna has fixed lier lustrous eyes on that 
light. It is the last object that marks her 
native land. It is gone. It mingles with' the 
stars. She looks in her fatlfera face. A 
thought comes across him which forces a tear 
or two. Will Anna ever again see her birth- 
place ? Will she reach her new home ? 

The ship’s course is now direct to Madeiro. 
Every evening the feeble girl is brought upon 
the deck, and lies peacefully there, with her 
thin hand rdbting in the large rough palm of 
her father’s. She listens with interest. as the 
commander talks to his pilot. Thdjf talk of 
the beautiful island to which they are 'Sailing, 
of its pleasant climate, its green woods, its 
sparkling streams. Tneywili land at Funchal. 
They will run up their bouses on that shel- 
; their sheep and goats shall 
pasture in the green valley between* the- 
mountains. They will find clear sunny snots J 
on. the lull-sides to plant tlieir vines ; they 
will have an orange grove.sh^ttred from the 
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i | north, and will water their plants by channels 
j‘ from the river, whose streams will nfcver fail. 

f “Quintas*’ of olive and maize, slpill flourish in 
'? that genial soil. They will have' everything 
!' for comfort soon around them. Gonzalv$a 
j: has the command of the island— he will be 

■ a kind viceroy over few but happy subjects. 

| We see the shadow of Gonsalves, after he 
i has landed, without storm or pirate to harm 
j him during his passage. He has dwelt with 
> his sons and liis daughter for a short while 
in tents ; but a house strong enough to stand 
j; against the Atlantic gales is soon built ; it 
; has abundance of conveniences ; other houses 
are growing up around them. Friends have 
come with Gonzalves to settle with him. An 
ecclesiastic is here to teach and to console. 
Before the equinox the good ship is to return 
to Lisbon with a diminished crew, — and a 

■ freight of native curiosities for Dorn llenry, 
i their patron. 

Let us look at the shadow of Juan de 
Morales in this interval of his sea-life. He 
I comes on shore daily to assist liis captain ; he 
works at the buildings ; he cuts timber ; lie 
! dries the reeds and rushes of the water- 
courses for a ready thatch. J uuxi id liaudy ; 

and seems to have an almost instinctive 
knowledge of the sweetest pastures for the 
sheep and the best soil for tlio corn and 
. olives. But Juan lias a gentler task fh per- 
j ; form. Anna Zarco is grown strong enough 
to take exercise. J nun daily loads her mule 
up into the shady hills, or along the margin 
ot the sea. Sometimes, when there is not a 
j. cloud in the sky, and there is a gentle ripple 
i, in the bay, Juan strews sweet rushes in his 

I- boat, on which Anna placidly lies, breathing 
) the soft air with a sense of delight that is the 
! herald of renovated health. Juan, then, tells 

I I - her the seamens’ stories of stonu and wreck ; 
j‘ of pirates who lie in wait for the defenceless 
j merchant-ship — the enemies of all nations ; 
j of Moors, Who, in their hatred of Christian 
I people, fiercel&attack every vessel that comes 
]■ near their inhospitable coasts, and carry their 

crews to a life-long slavery. Juan tells her, 
too, of distant lands, for in his own captivity 
. he has gathered much knowledge from other 
captives — of England, especially, and its great 
; King Edward^ and his wars in, France. Of 
!' England Juan delights to talk ; and when 
Anna asks him of his own life, before he was 
, ; in alaverj^at Fez, he lias a confused story, with 
something English in his recollections, which 
! ; makes her think that lie is hot a Castilian, 
• J as -the sailors say lie is. Gonzalves is happy 
1 that? his daughter is gaining such health in 
. this. daily life) and willingly does he spare 
hiSpUot to be her guide and companion ; for 
i; ' in li ft w weeks Juan will return to Lisbon, 
i *and then, when, the house is finished, and the 
; Squint* planted, he will lead her mule himself, 
and himself' Will tow her, in b^ht autumn 
d^y^undertheshade of the mountains. There 
is a place ahout three miles off, where Anna’s 
muleia often led, by the pilots He conducts 
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her through a narrow defile, when suddenly !: 
they are in a valley*— a mere chasm between . ! 
the loftiest mountains — a solemn place, but | 
one also of rare loveliness — for the basaltic j! 
rocks are clothed with everereens, and the i| 
narrow, level plain has a smiling river run- li 
ning through its entire length. Juan delights j j 
to bring his tender charge to this secluded ( 
spot ; but here he is ever more tlidn usually ! ■ 
silent. ,J 

One day, Anna looks in Juan’s faoe, and • i i 
sees that lie has been weeping. There is one U 
3 pot in that valley which Iie.oltcn stops at — a ij 
spot marked a pile of stones. On tliis day !| 
Juan suddenly falls on his knees at this spot ■' 
and prays for a minute. Anna is scanty «ur- 
prised, lor Juan is a mysterious man— quite 1 
unlike other seamen. She questions him. 1 

{t Juan, my kind nurso, for you have been ! 
as a nurse to me in^tny feebleness, why did 1 
you kneel, and why have you been weeping i " j ' 

* Senora ! forgive mo. I must not tell yon. 

The knowledge that makes me weep is now 
little more than a vain memory. It has 
not hing in common with my present fortune. 

I shall sail again to Lisbon — perhaps never to 'i 

come back. Ho not ask me. 

“But, Juan! I look on y#u as a brother. 

I am getting well under your care. Will you 
not confide in your sister ? ” 

“Na y, lady ! Yet 1 must speak. You will 
keep my secret. I believe that I knelt at my 
mother’s grave ! ” 

“ Your mother’s grave ? Hqw, Juan, could 
your mother ever come to this island, whore 
never ships touched before my father’s ship V* 

“ It is a wild story, an almost improbable 
story. But you shall hear it. My earli-st 
memories, I once thought, were of my task- 
masters in Morocco, of whom I have before «. 
told you. I became a slave when I w as four J 
or live years ok l, as near as I may guess. 
There was a companion in my fate, who was ! 
kind to me — an English sailor. He taught ,j 
me his language : he said lie would one day j 
tell me my own history. All that I knew j 
was, that the ship in which he and I were I 
sailing was captured by a corsair, and carried 
into Fez. I was in captivity twelve years ; « 

but I then escaped, and got to Spain. The j 
infidels had made me a skilful seaman, and I j 
had good knowledge of their coasts. After 
some time 1 went to Lisbon. I became your 
father’s pilot. The Englishman and I had 
been soon separated; but he had told me 
something about an island in the west ; and I 
gladly went with your father in quest of 
those western islands. Wfcen we came here % . 
two years ago, it seemed tq me ns if every * - 
♦liing were femiHar ; but yet confused. I was j 
in a dream. In the spring of this year i 
an English vessel came into the Tagus, I ■ 
talked with some of the crew. I sqioke of 
our discovery of Madeiro, arid of the prize 1 
it might bo to the Crown of Portugal. An old j ; 
sailor said, that the Portuguese- wore not !| 
the first discoverers. I grew angry ; but tlie 


^.Englishman was confident. I wiU repeat 
wlntt he said : — ^ ' ' 

“ * The discoverer of th$fc island was Bober t 
Machin, my countryman. Robert Machin, a 
bold adveuturei* won the love of Anne Arfet, 
the daughter ot a Bristol- merchant. His suit 
was rejected by the father ; but Robert mar- 
ried her, and carried- her Off in his ship. 
They were bound for the Mediterranean, but 
missed tlieir course. Their vessel foundered 
#in thq Atlantic ; Maplun and his with were 
saved They reached the wooded island, 
wliich you Portuguese have named JVladoiro. 
They abode there three or four years ; in 
utter, solitude, but contented and happy. The 
wife, thgm sickened and died. They had a 
little bey; but UoUrt could not endure that 
loneliness, and he dreaded now, that he might 
die, and that the boy should perish. He re- 
p. solved to leave the island as he had come to 
it. He stowed his boift 'with chcanuts, and 
with fish dried in the sun—- the food on which 
he and his wife had always subsisted. It was 
a calm season, and he made good way. Off 
the coast of Morocco an English ship picked 
him up. I was the mate of that ship. Poor 
fellow ! his' toil and Ids grief had been too 

much for him. *lle died iu a few weeks — lim 
boy was my charge. I was little use to him, 
for we were soon taken by a rover, and carried 
into Fez.* I wish I could meet with that 
orphan bov. But that will never be ! * ” 

Anna Zarco blushes and trembles : — “ I 
know’ the rest. Yon were tliat little boy ; 
and this island is your inheritance, ami not 
my father’s discovery.** 

“ Keep my secret, Anna. I love your fa- 
ther, and would not rob him of an atom of 
his honour.” 

Anna Zareo does not keep the secret from 
her- father, who is a just man, and not un- 
' mindful of his daughter’s happiness. 

Juan de Morales does not return to Lisbon. 
t In a few years there is a pretty cottage, ami 
'» a vineyard iu the “Corral,” where, not far 
i , * from the tomb of stones; dwell oilier Machine, 

| John and Anne, whose shadows are pleasant 
to look on. 
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E ; A GREAT IDEA. 

■ “ Should this meet the eye of any gentle- 

! men or ladies who are stouter or thinner, 

• taller or shorter, stronger or weaker, hungrier 
I or more abstemious than the generality of 
S people, by addressing Podgy Dick, to the 

1 care of Mr. Backer, Flute and Fidgets, Iivbr- 
! pool, tfcey^may hear of something to' their 

* I am Podgy Efek* My height is five foot, 
four, anj^t'jiave a decided tendency to cor- 
puleuofe . 'Not having prospered in the world 
lip i^Phe f promt time, — having, in fact, 
shaped down fi^n a respectable condition 

| owing to drctktetabOes over which, it is 
, . needless to say,* T had no control,— I am 
I v. desirous of goiegifito some business which 
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requires no capital, and returns a certain i 
income. * With this view I have .* answered 1 
several advertisements iu the Times? and been I 
informed in reply that my fortune; w&s ;to be i 
made by taking lessons in handwriting* or 
learning how to make wax flowers. I’ve 
my doubts. At any rate I declined to assure' 
myself a fortuue by such means, and after 
much reflection I decided that my safest way . 
to wealth was greatness. England rewards 
with monCy her great men. 1 do not mean 
such shadowy great men as your lean scholars, 
your poets, and your naturalists,' but real 
substantial greatness, of the Lambert sort. j 
- Having a tendency, as I have said, to 
corpulence, it occurred to rue to feed myself. . 

I am convinced that a man may, if he lias 
proper perseverance, fatten himself for a 
show, and being once so fortunate as to 
become a show, nothing, mothought, would' 
remain for ine but to establish a pay box at 
my door, to sit at home and let the capital 
flow into my pocket of its own accord ; some 
trifle being of course paid to a literary man I 
for handbills. Food is unhappily expensive, 
and when I had eaten through ray credit ! 
without mucli consequent increase of bulk, I 

saw no other hope for myself than to borrow 
five shillings for the publication of the adver- 
tisement almve written in a country paper. 
Having paid for it onco I opened an account, 
and caused the advertisement to be repeated 
four or five times. My design was to establish J 
a community of fat men, living skeletons, ! 
giants, dwarfs, strong* raen, hungry men, j 
fosters, cripples, and deformed men ; and to 
establish with them, on participating terms, 
a Grand Combined EnterLainment, at the 
Theatre Royal, Drury Lane, which is now. 
luckily for my design, to .let. The numerous 
auswers to my advertisement proceeded 
exclusively from hungry men who were 
desirous of hearing anything to their ad- 
vantage. * 

I wish now, again to call the attention of 
all |*ersoiis suffering from curious bodily 
affliction to my plan, to point out its advan- 
tages, and to "define the sort of people that , 
I want. 

£ hear it said, that owing to the increase of ! 
civilisation and its humanising influence, the 
number of the vulgar who are to be depended I 
upon for paying a shilling to stare *at an | 
affliction is very much decreased. I do. not | 
know. ' It may be so, but the little fellow | 
humorously called General Tom, Thumb; was j 
a great favourite for his smallness, and grew— 
if growth may be named in reference to the 
poor atomy*— quite proud of hie bodily-defect 
It was not an affliction but a boast 1 to him ; 
and if it gratified' the pride, of people who 
have not much consciousness of mind, to, 
compare bodies tb their own .advantage with* 
a poor mons||r, why shouldAk^ hot f Hbto , , 
can the monKer be adled is 'paid 

for allowing himself whose- pampered 
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engrossment over the contemplation of Ilia 
own bodily defect. It may be good, as the 
familiar Rotation says, 

' w New to blend our pleasure or our pride 

.. With sorrow of the meanest thiug fhat feels”— 

hut who shall say that the lady, who lives at 
this moment behind a curtain and a barrel 
- organ in one of the main thoroughfares of 
London, is not proud of the admiration 
excited by her whiskers, and flattered by the 
pains taken to convince men of her sex. 

Besides, wliat dots it matter whethej we 
ought to treat with kindness and consideration 
men and women who are afflicted with some 
strangeness in their bqdies, to lighten their 
own consciousness of defect, to remove all 
greedy stare from them in private life, and 
with a human readiness lighten for them the 
burden of their toil wherever it may press 
severely on an infirm frame, — what docs it 
matter whether we ought to do all this ? We 
do not do it. The fat boy or the small boy 
is exhibited by bis friends, because it is well 
known that there are plenty who will pay for 
liberty to stare. Attendance at such exhibi- 
tions is not peculiar to the untrained rabble 

that has only pence to pay, there is a trained 

rabble ready with shillings and half-crowns. 
The classes that excel in social courtesy set 
little example to the rude ; they do not dis- 
courage by their absence these displays which 
may or may not be unsocial and uncivilized ; 
* that question does not concern Podgy Dick. 
Whenever I get together my (a rand Combined 
Entertainment, at the Theatre* Royal, there 
will be quite as good attendance in the dress 
boxes as in the gallery. 

I, therefore, invite all men who are uncom- 
monly fat, uncommonly lean, uncommonly 
tall, uncommonly small, or uncommonly 
auytlung -at all as to their persons, to come 
forward and establish an entertainment under 
my directions. I am prepared to become 
lessee of her Majesty's Theatre in addition 
to Drury Lan^ and hold both houses, for I 
will fill them both, if curiouslv-bodicd men 
and women will only be kind enough to come 
forward and accept engagements. 

But I must have real wonders ; no dwarf 
under fifty years of age and over two feet 
high ; no stout man uuder fifty stone ; no 
hungry man who has a smaller appetite than 
Domerz, the Polo. Perhaps, to make things 
clear and* prevent unnecessary trouble, I had 
better describe by an example or two, the 
sort of men I want. 

To begin with the person just mentioned, 
Charles Doinerz the Pole. He was a 
prisoner of war confined at Liverpool in the 
year 1799, and the account of hw appetite 
was sent tp D?.. Gilbert Blane by lh\ J. 

. J oJb*ston,r Cpmmiaponer, at that time, of sick 
and wounded seamen. At the a*e of thirteen, 
while hungst*Wina besieged town* Domerz 
began to mei the pangs or morbid appetite, 
ami hi croMBpver to the enemy for the sake 


of food. -His craving' for food soon became 
wolfish ; cooked meat of any kind his stomach 
rejected, but raw meat of all kinds he omitted 
no opportunity of seizing. In one year it 
was said that he. had seized and picked the 
bones, after no other preparation than a rapid 
skinning, of one hundred and seventy-four 
cats, and dogs, and rats, as he could find them, 
in addition to. his rations. He was allowed 
double rations in the army, and fed beyond 
that, to him very insufficient allowance, by • 
tho contributions of his comrades. When 
Ills craving could not otherwise be stilled, 
he would eat grass, but for all vegetable 
food lie had but little liking. During the 
action in which lie was taken prisoner, a |: 
man’s leg was amputated or shot olf on board 1 1 
his ship; he was fouud gnawing it, affd \ 
torn -from it like a hyama from his prey. '' 
111 the prison hospital the miserable man’s 
craving extended to %e taking of doses of 1 
medicines for patients who deshed to cheat 
the doctor. 

In the prison an experiment wasP tried * 
upon the power of his appetite. After 
breakfasting at four in the morning— his 
stomach would not let him rest qt night 

without :i UK-id — utter break fating upon four 
pounds of raw udder, he was supplied with 
food during the day, under the i nspec tion of j 
Dr. Johnston, Admiral Child aiRrlus son, ' 
Mr. Forster, agent for prisons. and other ;j 
gentlemen. He ate ten pounds of raw beef \ 
and two pounds of candles, drinking live j, 
bottles of porter. The candles — twelve to :i 
the pound — were taken with the meat; and |; 
used to lubricate his throat when it became ji 
dry, tlie tallow of each being iakeu in three j 
mouthfuls, and the wick sent after, rolled up j 
as a pill. This man bad eaten the prison cat. 
and about twenty rats, that he found in his * 
cell. f ; 

.Now, it is my opinion, that a man like this, 
dining in public on the stage of Drury J jane, 
would draw much better than a more Ira- j 
gedian, who chews unsubstantial words in- 
stead of wholesome beef. Domerz was not , 
particularly stout, thougli a tall man of six ! 
ffcet three. 

For tho stout man, who should repre- 
sent tho heavy father of my company, I 
wotild have somebody like Daniel Lambert. \ 
Lambert's name is known better than bis j 
history, and the lives of grbat men should not » 
be forgotten. Ho was bom at Leicester in 
1770. His immediate ancestors in the pater- 
nal line had been a huntsmau and .a- cock- 
fight er. His father became a prison-keeper, 
anS retiring from office, wds succeeded by the 
son, Daniel was then a stftmg young man. 
given to game sports, who since the age of 
nineteen, had promised to be heavy. A year 
after his appointment as a. keeper m the 
prison the great increase in . his size com- 
menced, but he remained still active^ was a 
good swimmer, and through the buoyancy of 
his fat could carry two men bn his back across 
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ill® river. In 1805, by now arrangements of 
tlic magistrates. Darnel’s occupation in the 
prison went, and Daniel, though a young mao, 
received a compensating pension of fifty 
pounds a year fo& life. He retired upon his 
other occupations in the breeding of game* 
cocks, terriers, and such matters as suited 
bis hereditary taste ; his bulk, however, had 
increased so much that he decided in 1806 
to remove to London, where he took rooms 
'in Piccadilly, and made a allow of his body at 
the small charge of one shilling from each 
visitor. Jlis rooms were well filled, many 
coming more than once to stare ; a banker in 
tho city boasted that lie hud indulged himself 
in a pound’s worth of the edifying spectacle. 
When it was not the London season, Lambert 
made provincial tours, or rested at home 
among game-chickens and dogs, studying his 
one volume of literature, the Pacing Calen- 
dar. He kept at one time thirty terriers, 
and his setters and pointers fetched prices at 
Tattersall’s varying from twelve to forty-one 
guineas. Nine of his dogs were sold lor two 
hundred and eighteen guineas. 

Lambert was a cheerful and temperate 
man, a strict water-drinker. He was an 
exhibition only ftr three years. In 180 9 he 
was fouud dead in his room one morning at 
Stamfotd^t which town he had arrived in 
apparent health the day before. On bis 
. arrival lie had sent for tho priuter, and en- 
trusted to him a handbill announcing his 
appearance the next day before an enlightened 
public. He was buried in St. Martin’s burial- 
ground, and liis virtues were carefully mus- 
tered on a monumental, tablet in the following 
inscription: — 

“In remembrance of that prodigy in nature 
Daniel Lambert, a native of Leicester, who 
was possessed of an excellent and convivial 
mind, and iu personal greatness Mb had no 
competitor. He measured three feet one 
> inch round the leg, nine feet four indies 
round the body and weighed fifty-two stone 
.eleven pounds (fourteen pounds to the stone). 
He departcd this life on the 21st of June 1809, 

‘ aged thirty-nine years. As a testimony of 
I respect this stone was erected by his friends 
' 1 in Leicester. 1 ’ 

DanielLamberfc was not a monster in tall- 
ness— five feet eleven only ; but I will say 
■ nothing' of giants and dwarfs. Only a welL- 
, known friend bf Lambert’s may be mentioned, 
Count Boruiawski, who, it is said, expressed 
no grief at his .Wife's death,, because when 
they' had a domestic difference she used to 
put .him on the mantel-piece. 1 mention 
this circumstance* because it may suggest a 
little comic business for my projected enter- 
tainment. 

.For the real loir, ccjpedy business, however, 
I ahpuidlike to find such a man to depend upon 
. as Old 'f&pfy who, was a celcbrifeted character 
at Itipou, in i! e middle of thb last century. 
He med, aftgtib ^0, ‘Ini 1762. He was boots at 
<an inn, and- when he' brought gentlemen tliwir 


slippers they were in the habit of paying him 
with shillings on condition that he li^ld them 
between his nose and his chin ; those features 
both projected greatly, and their tips very 
nearly touched one another. A man with 
such a nose and chin would be the cause of 
great mirth to the public. 

In the beginning of the last century — he was 
born in 1710— there was a strong man named 
Thomas Topham, who attained great popu- 
larity. He was bred as a carpenter, but his 
taste led him to turn publican, and he became 
host tf the Bed Lion, near the ring in Moor- 
fields, a situation chosen for the sake of the 
gymnastic exercises of which the ring in Moor- 
fields was tho theatre.* Topham failed in his 
public-house business, but succeeded as a 
sporting character, attended races, and ex- 
hibited his strength in towns. He heaved his 
horse over a turnpike gate ; he stretched his 
arm out aud squeezed a pewter quart pot in 
his fingers as though it had been made of 
egg-shell. Being annoyed by the ostler at an 
inn iu Derby, he seized the kitchen spit ami 
wrapped it round his neck after the fashion 
of a comforter. Still in Derby, he took up 
a watchman asleep in his box, and put him, 
box and all, over the wall into Tindall’s bitry- 
ing ground. On board a West lndiaman ho 
alarmed a sailor by crumpling a cocoa-nut at 
his ear, breaking the shelf with his fingers as 
he was in the habit of breaking pewter pots. 
At a race in the Hackney Road, being 
annoyed by a man in a /art, he went behind 
and dragged tke cart backwards out of the 
crowd, in spite of the snuggles of the horse 
to drag it on. Topham limped, for he once 
laid a wager that if his legs were clasped 
about a tree, three horses could not drag him 
from il . The experiment was tried, aud the 
horses being whipped, swerved suddenly aside, 
so that Tom’s leg was broken. But what a 
fine fellbw he was. ‘ He was the man to draw. 
I am quite sure that three such men would 
draw a house if I could get thqpn into Drury 
Lane. The success of the whole combined 
entertainment would be something altogether 
monstrous. 

I need not say, that if .my plan should 
prosper I shall be happy to ofter good terms 
to the whiskered lady now in London, though 
I suspect that the manufacturers of hair 
balms, oils, and greases will outbid rue. 
Instead of bears— if I am clairvojjsmt — we 
shall have whiskered ladles kept by hair- 
dressers in testimony to the value oif their 
grease. Another great idea ! 


Which being declared, by tho Ji 
Exchequer, a legal publication not 
v)ston« of tho Sunup Act, will bo 
much Improved, * 
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OUR YESTRY. 

We have tlie glorious privilege of being 
always in hot water if we like. We are a 
! shareholder in a Great Parochial British 
Joint Stock Bank of Balderdash. We have 
, a Veptiy in our borough, and can vote for a 
vestryman — might even be a vestryman, may- 
hap, if we were inspired by a lofty and noble 
ambition. Which we are not. 

Our Ycstry is a deliberative assembly of 

' the utmost dignity and importance. Like the 
Semite of ancient Home, its, awful gravity 
overpowers (or ought to overpower) barbarian 
visitors. It sits in the Capitol (we mean in 
the capital building erected for it), chiefly on 
Saturdays, and shakes the earth to its centre 
with the echoes of its thundering eloquence, in 
a Sunday paper. 

!# To get into this Vestry in the eminent 
capacity of Vestryman, gigantic efforts arc 
made, and Herculean exertions used. It is 
made manifest to the dullest capacity at every 
election, that if we reject Snozzle we are 
done for, and that if we fail to bring in 
Blunderbooze at the top of the poll, we are 
unworthy of the dearest rights of Britons. 
.Flaming placards are rife on all the dead 
walls in the borough, public-houses hang out 
banners, hackney-cabs burst into full-grown 
flowers of type, and everybody is, or, should 
be, in a parox/sm of anxiety. 

At these momentous crises of the national 
fate, we are much assisted in our deliberations 
by two eminent volunteers ; one of whom 
subscribes himself A Fellow Parishioner, 
the other, A Bate-Payer. Who they are, 
or what they are, or where they are, nobody 
knows ; but, whatever one asserts, the other 
contradicts. They are both voluminous writers, 
Inditing Acre epistles than Lord Chesterfield 
in a single week ; and the greater pari of their 
feelings are too big for utterauce in anything 
less than capital letters. They require the 
additional aid of whole rows of notes of adrni- 
■ ration, like balloons, to point their generous 
indignation ; and they sometimes communicate 
a crushing severity to stars. As thus : 

- 1 „ ■■ -* * 

OF . MOONEYMOUNT. 

Is it, or is *ifc not, a * * * to saddle the 
parish wi&^dfcbt of J2,745 6s. 9d. f yet 
claim tb be economist ? 





Is it, or is it not, a * * * to state as a fact I 
what is proved to be both a -moral and a j 
PHTSICAL IMPOSSIBILITY 1 

Is it, or is it not, a * * * to call £2,745 Gs. , , 

nothing ; and nothing, something 9 ‘ 1 

Ho you, or do .you not want a * * * * to 

REPRESENT YOU IN THA VkSTRY 9 j 

Your consideration of these questions is ! 
recommended to you by 

A Fellow Parishioner. 

It was to this important public document f 
that one of our first orators, Mr. Mago 
(of Little Winkling Street), adverted, when he 
opened the great debate of tne fourteenth of 
November by saying, “Sir, I hold in my j 
hand an anonymous slander" — anfb^dfen the ! 
interruption, with which he was at that point 
assailed by the opposite faction, gave rise to 
that memorable discussion on a point of order 
which will ever be remembered with interest 
by constitutional assemblies. In the animated 
debate to which we refer, no fewer thstn jj 
thirty-seven ■ gentleflflfcu, many of them of <\ 
great eminence, intfttding Mr. Wigsbt (of ■ 
Chumbledon Square), were seeu upon their » 
legs at one time ; and it was on the same , • 
great occasion that Dogginson — regarded in 
our Vestry as “a regular John Bull;” we 
believe, in consequence of his having always 
made up his mind on every subject without i 
knowing anything about it — informed another < 
gent I em an of similar principles on the opposite i 
side, that if he “ cheek’d him,” he would resort I 

to the extreme measure of knocking hia ! 

blessed head off. | 

This was a great occasion. But, our Vestry i 
shines habitually. In asserting its own pre- 
eminence, for instance, it is very strong. On i. 

tlie least provocation, or on none, it will be i ; 

clamorous to know whether it is to bo 1 

“dictated to,” or “trampled on,” or “ridden . 

over rough-shod.” Its great watchword is J 

Self-government. That is to say, supposing - r j., 
our Vestry to favor any little harmless . . 
disorder like Typhus Fever, and -supposing :j 

the Government of the country to be,' by'. j'{ 

any accident, in such ridiculous hands,; as ji 

that any of its authorities should consider.it ' |j 
a duty to object to Typhus Fever—obyipittly j, 
an unconstitutional objection — ^thcri, our ■ i; 
Vestry cuts in With a terrible manifesto about' 
Self-government, and claims its independent j 
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right to have os much Typhus Fever as 
pleases itself. Some absurd and dangerous 
pei sous liavc represented, on the other hand, 
that though our Vestry iuay bo able to “ beat 
the bomids” of its own parish, it may not be 
able to beat thd bounds of its own diseases ; 
which (say they) spread* over the whole land 
in on ever-expanding circle of waste, and 
misery, and death, and widowhood, and 
01 plumage, and desolation. But, our Vestry 
, makes short woik of any such fellows as 
these? 

Tt was our Vestry— pink of Vestries as it is 
— that in support of its favor He principle took 
the celebrated ground of denying the existence 
of the last pestilence that raged in England, 
when the pestilence was roping at the 
Vestry doors. Pogginson said it was plums ; 
Mr. Wigs by (of Cliumblcdou Square) s«ud it 
was oyHteis ; Mr Magg (of Little Winkling 
Stioef) said, araid gnfrat eh coring, it was 

tLe newspapers. The noble indignation of 

our Vestry with that un-Euglisli institution 
tho Board of Health, under those circum- 
stances, yields one of the finest passages in its 
history. It wouldn't hear of rescue. like 
Mr, Joseph Miller’s Frenchman, it would bo 
drowned and qobody should save it. Trans- 
ported beyond grammar by its kindled ire, it 
spoko in unknown tongues, and vented unin- 
tell i gifcfts Showings, more liko an ancient 
oiacle than the modem oracle it is admitted 
on all hands to be. Rare exigencies produce 
r (ire things; ami even our V ost> y, new notched j 
to the woful time, came forth a greater goose 
than ever. i 

But this, again, was a special occasion. 
Our Vestry, at morcjppdinaiy periods, de- 
mands its meed of prafiw 

Our Vestry is eminently parliamentary. 
Playing at Parliament is its favourito game. 
It is even, regarded by some of its members 
as a chapel of ease to the House of Ccpnmons ; 
a Little Go to be passed first. It has its 
strangers’ gallery, and its reported debates 
(see the Sunday paper before-mentioned), and 
our Vestrymen are in and out of order, and 
oa and off their legs, and above all are 
transomdantly quarrelsome, after the pattern 
of the real original. 

Our s Vestry being assembled, Mr. Magg 
never begs to trouble Mr. Wigaby with 
a simple inquiry. He knows better than 
that. Seeing the honorable gentleman, 
associated in their xfiinds with Chumbledon 
Square, in his place, he wishes to ask that 
honorawe gentleman what the intentions 
of hhnpeif, and those with whom he acts, 
may be, on tho subject of the paving of the 
district known* as Piggleum Buildings* 
Mr. Wigatyy replies (with his eye on next 
Sunday's panerV that in reference to the 
question which has been put to him by 
the honorable gentleman opposite, he mubt 
take leave to say, that if that honorable 
gentleman had had the courtesy to give him 


would have consulted with his colleagues 
in reference to tho advisability, in tho pre- 
sent state of the discussions ou« the new 
paving-rate, Of answering that question. Ikit.. 
as the honorable gentleman has not bad 
the couitesy to give liim notice of that 
question (great cheering from the Wigsby 
interest), ho must decline to give tho honor- 
able gentleman the satisfaction he requires. 
Mr. Magg, instantly rising to retort, is 
received with loud cries of “Spoke!” from 
the Wigsby interest, and with cheers fiom 
tho Magg sido of tho house. Moreover, 
five gentlemen ii*o to order, and one ni them, 
in revenge for being taken no notice of, 
pctiities the assembly by moving that this 
Vestry do now adjourn; but, is persuaded to 
withdraw that awful proposal, m considera- 
tion of its tremendous consequences if per- 
severed in. Mr. Magg, fox the purpose of 
Heine heard, then begs to move, that you. 

Sir, do bow pans to tho order ot the day ; 

and takes that opportunity of saying, that 
if ah honorable gentleman whom ho has in 
his ejo, and will not demean himself by 1 lore 
particularly naming (oh, oh, aud cheers), 
supposes that he is to be put down by clamour, 
that honorable gentleman — however sup- 
ported he may be, through thick aiul thin, 
by a Fellow Porisluoilor, with whom he is 
well acquainted (cheers aud counter-ehoeiN, 
Mr. Magg being invariably backed by the 
Rate-Payer) — will find himself mistaken. 
Upon this, twenty niewbeis of our Vestry < 
speak* in succession coaming what the two 
great men hate meant, until it appeals, alter 
an hour and twenty minutes, that neither of 
them meant anything. Then our Vestry 
beams business* 

We have said that, after the pattern of tho 
real original, our Vestiy in playing at L'oilia- 
ment is traiibcendautly quarrckoino. It 
enjoys a personal altercation above all things. 
Perhaps the most redoubtable case of this 
kind we have ever had— though we have bad 
so many that it is difficult to decide— was 
that on which the lost extreme solemnities 
passed, between Mr. Tiddypot (of Gumtion 
House) and Captain Banger (of Wilderness 
Walk). 

In an adjourned debate on tho question 
whether water could be regarded in the light 
of a necessary of life ; respecting which there 
were great differences of opinion, and many 
shades of sentiment; Air. Tiddyyot, in a 
powerful burst of eloquence against that 
hypothesis, frequently mode use of the ex- 
pression that such and atfegh a rumour “hod 
reached his ears.” Captain Banger, following 
him, and holding that, for purposes of ablution 
and refreshment, a pint of water per diem 
was necessary for every adult of tne lower 
classes, and half** a pint for every child, cast 
ridicule upon his address in * sparkling 
speech, and concluded by saying that instead 
of thobe rumours having rsiefred the ears of 
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honorable gentleman's ears must have reached 
the rumours, in consequence of tiieir well- 
known length, Mr. TiddyjKit. uttinediately 
rose, looked the honorable £n<£ gallant gentle- 
man full in the face* and left the Vestryv 

The excitement, at this moment painfully 
intense, was heightened to an acute degree 
when Captain Banger rose, and also left the 
Vestry. After a few moments of profound 
silence— one of those breathless pauses never 
to lie forgotten — Mr, Chib (of Tucket’s Terrace, 
and the father of the Yestry) rose. He said 
that words and looks 'had passed in that 
assembly, replete with consequences which 
every feeling mind must deplore. Time 
pressed. The sword was drawn, and while he 
spoke the scabbard might be thrown away, 
lie moved that those honorable gentlemen who 
had left the Yestry be recalled, and required 
to pledge themselves upon their honor that 
this affair should go no farthor. The motion 

being by a general union of parties nnani- 

. moualy agreed to (for everybody wanted to 
have the belligerents there, instead of out of 
sight : which was no fun at all), Mr. Magg 
was deputed to recover Captain Banger, 
and Mr. Chib himself to go in search of 
Mr. Tiddypot. The Captain was found in a 
conspicuous position, surveying the passing 
omnibuses from the top step of the front- 
door immediately adjoining the beadle’s box ; 
Mr. Tiddypot made a desperate attempt at 
resistance, but was overpowered by Mr. Ohib 
(a remarkably hale old gentleman of eighty- 
two), and brought l!%ck in safety. 

Mr. Tiddypot and the Captain being re- 
stored to their places, and glaring on each 
other, were called upon by the chair to 
abandon all homicidal intentions, and give 
the Vestry an assurance that they did so. 
Mr. Tiddypot remained profoundly silent 
The Captain likewise remained profoundly 
silent, saving that he was observed by those 
around him to fold his arms like Napoleon 
Buonaparte, and to snort in his breathing- 
actions but tdb expressive of gunpowder. 

The most intense emotion now prevailed. 
Several members clustered in remonstrance 
round the Captain, and several round Mr. 
Tiddypot; but, both were obdurate. Mr. 
Chib then presented himself amid tremendous 
cheering, and said, that not to shrink from 
the discharge of nis painful duty, he must 
now move that both honorable gentlemen be 
taken into custody by the beadle, and conveyed 
to the nearest police-office, there to be held to 
bail The union of parties still continuing, 


the.motion- was seconded by Mr. Wigsby— on 
all usual occasions Mr*. Chib’s opponent— and 
rapturously carried with only one dissentient 
voic& This Was Bogginsom’s, who said from 
his<pIace,“Let ’em fight it out with fistes 
but whose coarse remark was received as it 

The. beadlenpw advanced along the floor 
of the- Veafcry*ou& beckoned with his cooked 
hat to bdth' thUmbers. Every breath was 


suspended. To say that a pin might have 
been heard to fall, would be feebly to express 
the all-absorbing interest and silence. Sud- 
denly, enthusiastic cheering broke out from 
every side of the Yestry. Captain linger 
bad risen— being, in fact, pulled up by a 
friend On either side, and poked up by a 
I friend behind. 

The Captain said, in a deep determined 
voice, that ho had every respect for that 
Vestry and every respect for that.cliaif ; thafe 
| he also respected the honorable gentleman of 
i Gumtion House ; but, that he respected his 
honor more. Hereupon the Captain sat 
down, leaving the whole Voatry much affected. 
Mr. Tiddypot instantly rose, and was received 
with tho same encouragement. He likewise 
I said — and the exquisite art of this orator 
communicated to the observation an air 
I of freahueas and novelty — that he too had 
every respect for that Vestry ; that lie too 

had every respect for that chair. That ho 
too respected the honorable and gallant 
gentleman of Wilderness Walk ; but, that he 
too respected his honor more. “ flows’ever,” 
m tided the distinguished Vestryman, “if the 
honorable and gallant gentleman’s honor 
is never more doubted or damaged than it is 
by me, he’s all right.” Captain Banger im- 
mediately started up again, and sjpd that 
after those observations, involvTlTgas they 
did ample concession to his honor without 
compromising tho honor of the. honorable 
gentleman, he would bo wanting iu honor as 
well as in generosity, if he did not at once 
repudiate all intention of wounding the honor 
of the honorable gentleman, or saying any- 
thing dishonorable to his honorable feelings. 
These observations were repeatedly inter- 
rupted by bursts of ^teieers. Mr. Tiddypot 
retorted that he well knoyvthe spirit of honor 
by which the honorable and gallant gentle- 
man was so honorably animated, and mat he 
accepted an honorable explanation, offered in 
a way that did him honor ; but, he trusted 
that the Vestry would consider that his (Mr. 
Tiddypotfs) honor had imperatively demanded 
of him that painful course which he had felt 
it due to his honor to adopt. The Captain 
and Mr. Tiddypot then touched their hats to 
one another across the Vestry, a great many 
times, and it is thought that these proceed- 
ings (reported to the extent of several columns 
in next Sunday's paper) will bring them, in as 
churchwardens next year. 

All this was strictly after the pattern of 
the real original, and so are the whole of our 
Vestry's proceedings. In all their debates, 
they are laudably imitative of the windy aud 
wordy slang of the reaL origi Aal> and of nothing 
that & better in it. They have headstrong 
party animosities, without any reference to 
the merits of questions ; they tack a surprising 
amount of debate to a very little business ; 
they set more' store by forms thou they d&by 
substances all very like tho. real original ! 
It has been doubted in our borough whether 
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bur Vestry, is of any utility ; but our own con- 
cluflion is, that it is of the use to theBorough 
that a diminishing mirror is to a Painter, as 
enabling it to perceive in a small focus of 
absurdity all th^ surface defects of the real 
original. We wish our Vestry long life, there- 
fore, in continuing to play at Parliament. 
One of these days, when it gets a very good 
subject for the game, yre may become, for 
the occasion, its faithful Hansard. 

i , 

SHAWLS. 

In that port of Asia where some of our 
brave countrymen have penetrated only to 
die^in that country where Charles Stoddart 
am^his friend r Conolly, whose faces will 
never* be forgotten by soma of us, and whose 
voices still sound in our ears, consoled each 
other through a loathsome imprisonment, 
and went out together to lose their heads 
in the market- plac.o of the capital, ; in that 
<liat-aub and impracticable country of Bokhara, 

which we are ready to say we will never have 
any counexion with — there are peoplo always 
employed in our service. We are not now 
thinking of the Bokhara clover, which is 
such a treat to *our cows and horses. We 
owe that, and lucerne, and others of our 
green ergr^'to the interior of Asia; but we 
are thinfcmg of something more elaborate. 
In Bokhara, the camel is watched while the 
fine hair ou the belly is growing : this fine 
hair is cut off so carefully tliat not a fibre 
is lost ; it is put by until thero is enough to 
spin into, a yarn, unequalled for softness; 
and then it is dyed all manner of bright 
colours, and woven in strips eight inches 
wide of shawl pattenuLgnch as — with all our 
pains and cost, with rnrour Schools of Design 
and study of nature arid art — wo arc not yet 
able to rival. These strips are then sewn 
together so cunningly that no European can 
^discover the joins. The precious merchandise 
,ji "delivered to trader who receive it on 
|{ :Qredit. On their return from market they 
I pay the price bf the sliawls at the Bokhara 
valuer, with 30 per cent, interest: or, if they 
cannot do this ux consequence of liaving been 
.robbed, or of any other misfortune, they stay 
> away, and are never seen again in their native 


jflfe, Where is this market? So far away 
Iffxrom homS that the ti;oders wear out them 
^clothes. dn^ihg their journey ; and* their fair 
^skinsr b^come aa brown os mulattoea. On, 
on, bn they go, day after day, month after 
mouthy fbn.; their . pacing camels, or beside? 
theov overVtablb-yids, 
another ; over" gtd^.acu 
through m l M 

, icy winds ; ncfw 
I which . tliQre&^ 

»wnt: on, <m, _ 

& borders of Ru*aia,to Sell ibejfhaWls which 
> to hang on ladies 5 shoulders |J y de Park, 

; L ' JiS? **;'\*\ 



one above 
over sand, 
marrow by 
* line, from 
fiat cotton 
eir bare 
miles, to 


and where beauties most do congregate in 
Paris and 'Vienna. 

The passion /or shawls among all •'women 
everywhere is remarkable. In one country, 
the shawl may flow from the head, like a 
veil ; in another, if hangs from the shoulders ; 
in another, it is knotted roqnd the loins as a 
sash; in yet another, it is swathed round the 
body as a petticoat. Wherever worn at all, 
it is the pet article of dress. From a time 
remote beyond computation, the sheep of 
Cashmere Lave been cherished on their hills, 
and the goats of Thibet on their plains, and 
the camels of Tartary on their steppes, to 
furnish material for the choicest shawls. 
From time immemorial, the patterns which 
we know so well have been handed down 
as a half-sacred tradition through a Hindoo 
ancestry, which puts even Welsh pedigrees 
to shame. For thousands of years have the 
bright dyes, which are the despair of pur 
science and art, been glittering in Indian 
looms, in theme primitive pits under the 

Ira-tree where the whimsical patterns grow, 

c the wild flowerspringitig from the soil. For 

thousands of years have Eastern potentates 
made presents of shawls to distinguished 
stran gci*s, together with diamonds and pearls. 

At this day, when an Eastern prince sends 
gifts to European sovereigns, there are shawls, 
to the value of thousands of pounds, together 
with jewels, perfumes, and wild beasts, and 
valuable horses ; just as was done in the days 
of the Pharaohs, as the paintings ou Egyptian 
tombs show us^t this da// And the subjects 
of sovereigns have as much liking for shawls 
as any queen. At the Russian Court, the 
ladies judge one another by their shawls as 
by their diamonds. In France, tk'* biidc- 
groorn wins favour by a of 

this kind. In Cairo and Damage/*', the gift; 
of a shawl will cause almost as much heart- 
burning in the harem os the introduction of 
a new wife. In England, the daughter of the 
house spends the whole of her f^jst quarter a 
allowance in the purchase of a shawl. The 
Paris criscttc, and the London dressmaker 
go to their work with the little shawl pinned 
neatly at the waist. The lost gin-drinker 
covers her rags with the remnants of the 
shawl of better days. The farmer's daughter 
buys a white cotton shawl, with a gay 
border, for her bedding ; and it washes and 
dyes until, having wrapped all her babies 
in turn, it i8 finally dyea black to signalise 
her widowhood. The maiden-aunt, growing 
elderly, takes to wearing a shawl, in the 
house in mid-winter';. and the granny would 
no more think of going without it; S|t any , 
season than . without her cap. Whetf json or 
grandson comes' home from travel. } fa* or 
near, his present is a new shawl, which she 
puts on with deep dbnsidefajjion ; with . 

the old one with, a sigh. 'T^e pN&SumeBter 
or Birmingham factory girl bu^a gay shawl 
on credit, wears it on' Sundayjph^ it Jnpawn 
on Monday mymiugj and ta)i3^ it ^tit s^tdu 
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on Saturday night* for another Sunday’s 
wear, and so oil, until she has wasted money 
that wsuld. have bought her a good ward- 
robe. Thus, from China roflud the world 
j to Oregon, and from the queen down 
; to the pauper, is the shawl the symbol of 
, ' woman’s taste and condition. Whence come 
i: all these shawls f For it is clear that the 
j| supply which arrives from Asia over bleak 
j j continents and wide oceans, can be only for 
ji the rich and great. Some of the shawls from 
j> Bokhara sell, in the market on the Russian 
I j frontier, for two thousand four hundred 
j pounds each. Whence come the hundred 
j thousand shawls that the women of Great 
j Britain purchase every year ? 

I Some of the richest, that our ladies wear 
! are from Lyons; and the French taste is 
so highly esteemed that our principal raanu- 
I facturers go to Lyons once or twice a year, 

i for specimens and patterns. Some of our 
! greatest ladies of all, even the Queen and 
•; certain duchesses and countesses, offer to 

ii oar chief manufacturers ji sight of their 

|j treasures from India, the# Cashmeres, and 
i, other shawls, from a patriotic desire for the 
![ improvement of our English patterns. From 
|j these, the manufacturers of Norwich and 
jj Paisley devise such beautiful things that, 
!! but for the unaccountable and unrivalled 
‘j superiority of the Orientals in the produc- 
'i tion of this particular article, we should be 
i| ail satisfaction and admiration. The common 
! j* cotton shawls, continually lesson i ng i u nu mber, 
,j worn by women ci\the working classes, arc 
made at Manchester, and * wherever the 
, cotton manufacture is instituted. In order 
to study the production of British shawls 
| in perfection, one should visit the Norwich or 
Paisley manufactories. 

If any article of dress could be immutable, 
it would be the shawl ; designed for eternity 
in the uuenanging East ; copied from pat- 
terns which are tfie heirloom of a caste, and 
•i woven by fatalists, to be worn by adorers 
of the ancierft garment, who resent the idea 
•\ of the smallest change. Yet lias the day 
!: arrived which exhibits the manufacture of 
!| three distinct kinds of shawls in PaiBluy. 

| There is the genuine woven shawl, with its 

Asiatic patterns ; and there is that which is 
called a shawl for convenience, but which has 
nothing Asiatic about it : the tartan— which 
name is given n$t only to the checks of divers 
colours which signify so much to the Scottish 
I eye, but to any! kind of mixed or mottled 
colours and fabric-^wovcn in squares or 
lengths to cover the shoulders. The third 
kina is quite modem ; the showy, slight and 
elegant printed shawl, derived from Lyons, 
anajiow daily rising in favour. The woven 
kind is the oldest in Paisley. The tartan 
kind was introduced fnfm Stirlingshire— 
. without iiijury to Stirlingshire— which makes 
asmany as ever, but to the great benefit of 
Paisley. The prihted kind mm been made 
, 1 about sit; yesufc ; .and it is by far the greatest 


and most expanding manufacture. The most 
devoted worshippers of the genuine shawl can 
hardly wonder at this, considering the love of 
change that is inherent in Indies who dress 
well, and the difference of cost. * A genuine 
shawl lasts a quarter of a lifetime. Ordi- 
nary purchasers give from one pound to ten 

S ounds for one,- and can give more if they 
esire a very superior shawl : a process , 
which it is not convenient to repeat every 
two or three years. The handsomest printed 
shawls, meantime, can be had for two pounds, j 
and they will last two years ; by the end of I 
which time, probably, the wearer has a mind 1 
for something new. The time required for ; 
the production answers pretty accurately to i 
these circumstances. It takes a week to 
weave a shawl of the genuine sort ; iiAlie ! 
same time ton or twelve of the tartan or plaid, i 
and twenty or thirty of the printed can be ! 
produced. * 

The processes employed for these three \ 

kinds of «hawla aw wholly different ; and wo 

will therefore look at them separately, though 
wc saw them, in fact, under the same roof. 

As for the tartan shawls, there is no need to j 
enlarge upon them, as their production is j 
much like that, of any other kind of variegated ! 
cloth. We need mention only one fact iu j 
regard to tl lciu, wh ieh is, lio wever. very notice- ! 
able; the recent invention of arJtldcIiine by j 
which vast time and labour are saved. As » 
wo .ill know, the fringes of cloth shawls are j 
twisted — some threads being twisted together j 
in one direction, and then two of theso twists j 
being twisted in the opposite direction. Till J 
a month ago this work was done by girls, in j 
not the pleasantest way, either to themselves j 
or the purchaser, by their wetting their hands 
from their own mnuihs, and twisting the 
threads between their palms. The machine 
does, iu a second of time, the work of fourteen 
pairB of hands : that is, as two girls attend it, 
there is a saving of twelve pairs of hands and 
some portion of time, and the work is done 
with thorough certainty and perfection : 
whereas, under the old method, for one girl 
who could do the work well, there might l>e » 
several who did it indifferently or ill. The 
| machine, invented by Mr. Hutchison, must be 
seen to be understood : for there is no giving ‘ 
an idea, by description, . of the nicety with 
which the brass tongues rise to lift up the 
threads and to twist them ; then throw them ' 1 
together, and rub them against the leather- | 
covered shafts ; which, instead of human palms, 
twist them in the opposite direction, iu see- 
ing. this machine the old amazement recurs 
at the size, complication and dignity of an 
instrument contrived for *o simple a pur- . 
pose. The dignity, however; resides not in ‘ 
the magnitude of the office, but iu the saving ' 
of ttoe and human labour. , 4 . . . - 

Of the other two kinds of shawls, which * 
shall we look at first l Let it_ be ufa. true 
and venerable woven shawl. 

The, wool is Australian or German— chiefly f 
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Australian. It comes, in the form of yam, 
from Bradford, in hank a which are anything 
hnl white, AO that they have first to he washed. 
Of the washing, dyeing, and warping we need 
not apeak, as they are much the same to the 
observer's and therefore to the reader's, eye 
as the preparation of yams for carpets in 
Kendal, and of silk for ribbons in Coventry. 
While the washing and drying, and the dyeing 
and dxying again are proceeding, the higher 
r labour of preparing the pattern is advancing. ] 
Bat how much of the lower kind of work ] 
can be done daring the alow elaboration of 


the higher | lb really requires some patienoe 
and fortitude oven to witness the mighty task 
of composing and preparing the pattern of an ! 
elaborate shawl Let the reader study any 
t&ee square incites of a good shawl border j 
let the threads be counted, and the colours, 
and the twists and turning* of the pattern ; 
and then let it be remembered that the general 
foim has to be invented, and the subdivisions, 
and the details within each foim, and the 
idling up of the spaces between, aud the 
colours—- as a whole, and in each particular ; 
and that, before the mateiial can be arranged 
for the weaving, evozy separate stitch (ho to 




uch more bewildering and imposing is it to 
set. iflHfer the first sketch of the design, that 
is all vtry pretty; aud, the strain on the 
faculties not being cognisable by the stranger, 
is easy enough. There goes the artist-peued — 
tracing waving lines and elegant forms, giving 
no more notion of the operations within than 
the hands of a dock do of the complication of 
the works. Formerly, the employers put two 
or three good foreign patterns into the artists' 
hancU, and said, "Make a new pattern out of 
these.’* Now that we have Schools of Design, 
and more accessible specimens of art the 


detection is given without the aids, “ Make a 
now pattern;" and the artist aits dowu with 
nothing before him but pencil and paper— 
unless, indeed, he finds aids for himself in 
wild flowers, and other such instructors in 
beauty of form and colour. By degrees, the 
different parts of the pattern shape themselves 

ends, and the ends grew ou/tnto* the sides 
with a natural and graceful transition. Thon 
the portions, properly outlined, ore delivered 
to the eotourers $ wkooover the drawing with 
oiled papery and begin to paint. It would not 
do to colour the outlined drawing; because 
there are no outlines in the woven fabric. 
Xt is da&sling only to look upon. Much Icsb 
minute is the transferring to the dioedjwper 
which is the realcworkina pattern. Taeae- 


answers for the eternal patterns, and the 
“ lashing," method suffices for those which are 
not likely to be repeated. The manueated at 
the “ pi oHrfachiue,” playing on a »ort of 
keys, from the coloured pattern stuck up 
before his eyes, is punching the Jacquard 
cards, which are then transferred, in their 
order, to the lacing-machine, where they are 
strung together by boys into that series which 
is to operate upon the warp in the weaving, 
lifting up the right threads for the shuttle to 
pass under to form the pattern, as in -other 
moio familiar manufactures.. The “ladling" 
is read off from the pattern, toe; in the same 
way as with carpet patterns at Kendal ; so 
many threads being taken up and inter- 
laced with twine for a red stitch, and then so 
many more for a green, aud so on. Boys then 
fasten each symbol of a hue to a netting of 
whipcord, by that tad of the netting which, 
by its knots, signifies that particular nue : so 
that, when the weaving comes to be done; the 
boy, pulling the symbolic cord, raises the 
threads of the warp,— green, blue, or other, 
— which aie reflfcred tor that thiow of the 
shuttle. Thus the work is really all done 
befoi c-htuid, except the met e putting togethc r 

of the threads ; done, moreover, by anybody 
but die weaver, who is, to say the truth, a 
mere shuttle-throwing machine. The noor 
man does not even see aud know what he is 
doing. The w rong side of the shawl is uppers 
most ; and not evtn such a wiong side as we 
see, which gives some notion of the pattern 
on the other. Previous /o cutting, the wiong 
side of a shawl is a loose surface ot floating 
threads of all colours ; of the threads, m fact, 
which are thrown out of the pattern, and 
destined to be cut away and given to the 
paper-makers to make coarse grey paper. 
One pities the weaver, who sit* all day long 
throwing the shuttle, while the boy at tlie end 
of liis loom pulls the cords which make the 
pattern, aud throw up nothing but relate to 
the eye. lie has uofc e /on the relief of stowing 
to roll up what ho has done*, for a attic 
machine is now attached to his loom, which 
savos the necessity of stopping for any such 
purpose. It is called “ the up-taking motion." 
By it a few little cog-wheels qre set to tarn 
one another and, finally, the roller, on winch 
the woven fabric is wound as finished. 

The bundles of weaving-strings and netting 
which regulate the pattern, aro called 
“ flowers." From the quantity of laUbur and 
skill wrought up in their arrangement, they 
are very valuable. A pile of them, on a small 
table, were, as we were assured, worth cue* 
thousand pounds. We m^y regard 'each as 
the soul or spirit of the sk&wV-Hapt creating 
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its material, but animating it with character, 
personality, and beauty, we have said that 
it takes a man a woek to weave a shawl : but 
this means a “long" shawl, and qpt a “square." 
The square remain our fovounytes; but the 
female world does not seem to be of our mind. 
It is true the symmetry „of the pattern is 
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* jpdlled when the white centre hangs over one 
moulder. It is true, the “ longs M spre heavy 
>»d veiys warm, from being twice, doubled. 
Bat they have one advantage ‘which ladies 
hold to compensate for those difficulties ; they 
oan be folded to any age, and therefore to 
suit any figure,— rtall or short, stout or thin. 

, We' are assured that, for one square shawl 
that is sold, there are a hundred “longs.” 

A capital machine now intervenes, with 
.. its labour-saving power ; this time, of French 
invention. Formerly, it took two girls a whole 
day to cut offi the refuse threads -from the 
back of a sliawL But this machine, superin- 
tended by a man, does It in a minute and >a 
half. - A horizontal blade is traversed by 
spiral blades fixed on a cylinder, the revolv- 
ing of which gives to the blades the action of 
- a pair of scissors. Tbe man’s office is to put 
in the shawl, set the machine going, and to 
beat down the refuse os fast as it is cut off. 

The upper surface of the shawl remains 
somewhat rough — rough enough to become 
soon a rather dirty article of dress, from! 
the dust which it would catch up and retain, j 
It is therefore smoothed by singing. This 
very offensive process is performed >iy a 

man who must have gone through a severe 
discipline before lie could endure liis busi- 
ness. He heats his iron (which is like a 
very large, heavy knife, turned up at the 
end) red hot, spreads the shawl on a table 
rather larger than itself, and passes the 
• rdd-hot iron over the surface, with an even 
mid not very rapid lavement. What would 
that Egyptian dragoman hate said, who, 

I being asked to iron out an English clergy- 
j man's white ducks, burned off the right leg 
with the first touch of his box-iron 1 That 
box-iron was not red hot, nor anything like 
it ; yet there is no such destruction here. 
There is only the brown dust fizzing. Pah ! 
that ’& enough ! let us go somewhere else. 

In a light, upper room, women and girls 
are at work, sitting on low stools, each with 
a shawl stre&hed tightly over her knees. 
Some of these are darning, with the utmost 
nicety, any cracks, thin places, or “ faults ” in 
the fabric ; darning each in its exact colour. 
Some are putting silk fringes upon the printed 
shawls, tacking them in with a needle, mea- 
suring each length by eye and touch, and then 
knotting, or, as it is colled, “netting” the 
lengths by cross-ties. One diminutive girl of 
nearly tch, is doing this with wonderful quick- 
nesses she aits by her mother’s knee. The 
giris do not come to work before this age ; 
nor the boys before twelve. To other rooms, 
women artf seated at tables, or leaning over 
them, twisting the fringes of plaid shawls, or 
pithing out knots-' and blemishes with pincers, 
snd brushing all dean, and then folding them; 
with sheets of stiff pasteboard between, ready 
: .fgt wvflaal pressure in the hydxufrUe press, 
fit for the shop; . r 

■; ^Pm ikbrih for the priuted shawls' is light 
. fctedtliih, iheojtnpsrison with the woven. The 


thinness is various ; from the bar&ge to the 
lightest gossamer that will bear the pressure 
of the block. The whole importance if the 
production consists in the printing ? the 
fabric is simple and common enoueh. A man 


fabric is simple and common enough. A man 
Can weave ten yards per day of the bardge ; 
and the silk gauze, sfcr iped or plain, requires 
no particular remark. 

The designing is done with the same pains 
and care as for the genuine shawl, but the 
range of subjects is larger. While something • 
of the Oriental character of tlte ahawi '{pat- 
terns must be preserved, much of the beauty 
of French figured silks ami brocades and em- 
broidery may be admitted. Thus the design- 
ing and colouring-rooms contain much that 
pleases the eye, though one does not see there 
the means and appliances which fill soitie 
apartment or another of Birmingham fac- 
tories — the casts from the antique, the volumes 
of plates, the flowed in water, and so on. 
The preparation of the blocks for printing, 
and yet more the application of them, re- 
minded us of the paper-staining, which we 
had certainly never thought of before in con- 
nexion with shawls. Tbe wood used is lime* 
wood. Some of the blocks are chiselled &ud 

picked out, like those of the paper-stainer. 
The cast-blocks are more curious. A punch 
is used, the point or needle of which U kept 
hot by a flame, from which the^VbTCcman’s 
head is defended by a shield of metal. He 
burns holes by puncturing with this hot 
needle along all the outlines of the block he 
holds in his hands, much as a little child 

E ricks outlines on paper on a horse-hair chuir- 
ottom. There is a groove along the face of 
each block, to allow tne metal to run in. The 
burned blocks are screwed tight in a press, 
tlieir joined tops forming a saucer, into which 
the molten metal (composed of tin, bismuth 
and lead) is poured. In it goes, and down the 
grooves, penetrating into all the burnt holes ; 
and, of course, when cool, furnishing a cast of 
the patterns desired, in the form of upright 
thorns or spikes on a metallic ground or 
plate. These plates are filed smooth at the 
back, and fixed oh wood, and you have the 
blocks' ready to print from ; one representing 
one colour, another another, and so on, tiff 
the {dates for a single shawl of many colours 
may mount up hi value to a very large sum. 

Before minting, the febric has been well 
washed:; the barege being. passed, by machi- 
nery, over cylinders which, apply and squeeze 
out a wash of soap, soda and glue. All 
roughnesses had previously been removed 
by a “cropping " machine. After drying, 
it eomes to the printing4able, where it is 
treated much like a' papfAvhanging. This 
is. tdl very well ; but what is to be done in 
ease of a shower of rain ? a not improbable , 
incident in the life of a shawl. A paper 
hanging would not stand a driving rain. 
Are ladies imposed*up6n in this matter, when 
they/ are offered a gay -printed shawl as 
weaxable out of doom? By no means. Nobody 
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knows how it is, but the fact is certain, 
that a good steaming, at a tremendous heat, 
fixes the colours by some chemical action, 
without in the least hurting their lustre: 
so the shawls so into the steaming-box, and 
come out of it able to bear as many washings 
as you please, without any change of colour. 
After drying, in a heat of one hundred and 
ten degree*, they go upstairs to be surveyed, 
fringea, folded and pressed, 
i It poems a pity that the fat, easy, lnzy 
Bokh&rian, and the slim, lithe, patient Hin- 
doo, should not come to Paisley, and see bow 
shawls are made there. To the one, shaving 
Ids camel on the plain, and the other, throw- 
ing his antique shuttle under the palm, how 
stjauge would be the noise, and the stench, 
and the speed, and the numbers employed, 
and the Amount of ptoduction ! To the one, 
it may be the w ork of years to furnish to the 
tia\elling merchant stfips of eight inches 
wide, enough to make a shawl ; and to the 
other, the production of such an articlo is an 
event in life ; while here, at Paisley, if the 
pattern requires months, the weaving of the 
most genuine and vcneiable kind occupies 
oul)’ a week. We do not believe that the 
simple and patient Oiiental will be driven 
out of the market by ns, liccanse there is no 
pi omiqg. at preisont, of our overtaking their 

excellemST* We hope there will be room in 
the world of fashion for them and ns for 
ever— (the “ for ever” of that world). We 
shall not go back to their methods, and it is 
not very likely that they should come up to 
oura ; so we shall probably each go on in our 
own way, which is what every bouy likes bet>t. 

THE GARjDEJjT OF FLOWERS. 

Thk Coffee Estate on which I resided as 
manager, was situated in one of the wildest 
and most beautiful districts of tlie island of 
(Vylou, elevated far above the burning low- 
lands, where fragrant spices and waving 
pal ins told of rim soils and balmy winds. 
The plantation was on a broad table-land, 
fully three thousand five hundred feet above 
the sea-level, forty miles removed from the 
only European town in the interior, and at 
least ten miles from any oilier white man’s 
dwelling. Within a short walk of the lower 
boundary of my property was a small Kandyan 
village, containing within itself the very pith 
and morrow of Cingalese society— a true type 
of the entire community of the island. As 1 
( mixed bo unreservedly and frequently with 
tile people, and saw so much of their every- 
day-life, it maybe Jhtorestiiiff to some to See a 
faint outline dravfn of this place. 

M&lwattie, which was its name, signifies 
literally, « a garden of flowers,” and such in 
truth it was, whfen I first visited it. The 
reader must not suppose it a place bearing 
the most remote resemblance to any collec- 
tion of houses in tliis countiy. There is not 
such a thing as a row of houses or huts to be 


seen : shops are uuknown in that primitive 
place, and until later years, no such incubus 
as a tavern-keeper or arrack-reflter was 
known there. Every little hut or cottage 
'was carefully shaded from the view of its 1 
neighbour ; 'fairly established on its own | 
account — so much so, as though the inmates 
had written up in barbarous Cingalese > 
characters, “No connexion with the house | 
next door.” I never could learn that there 
was any superstition among Cingalese hut- 
builders as to the variation in the uspects of 
their domiciles, but certain it was that no two 
dwellings faced precisely the same points of 
the compass. One would be north-east, and 
the nearest to it would be north-east and by . 
east : you might faucy you had found another 
facing a similar point, but on a caveful obser- 
vation you would Bee that you could not 
make it any better than north-east and by 
east-half-east. I tried the experiment for a 1 
long time, but was compelled at length to 
givo it up. I had regularly “boxed the 
coinpass” round the entire village. ! 

Partly from long established custom, and 
partly from a desire of shading their dwell- 
ings from the heat of the sun, the Kandyans 
bury their isolated huts beneath a dense mass 
of the rankest vegetation. At a short dis- 
tance nut a sign of bun inn habitation could ! 

be traced were it not for the thickly growing 
topes of bananas, areka palms, and bread- 
fruit-trees, which are ever found around and 
above their quiet abodes. * 

Mai waltie formed i & exception to the 

S cneral rule in this respect ; it was as snugly 
edged and fenced, and grown over, as was 
Robinson Crusoe’s dwelling after the visits of 
the savages. Every tiny hut appeared to i 
possess a maze of its own for the express j 
purpose of perplexing all new-cowcrs, } 
especially white men. The entire village did u 
not cover more than a quarter of a square 
mile, yet it would have puzzled any living 
thing but a bird to have visited all the cot- 
tages in less time than half a 'day, and very 
giddy, tiring woik it would have boon. j 

Small as was this primitive community, it | 
hod its superiors. The leading men were the 
priest of the little Buddhist Yihara, or shrine ; 
and the Korale or headman. I will not dis- 
tress the reader by putting the names of these 
men in print, as they would be perfectly 
unpronounceable, and, moreover, as lengthy 
as the approaches to their own dwellings. 
The entire names of one Cingalese community 
would fill a moderately-sized volume. I will 
therefore only speak of these men as the 
Priest and the morale. 

The latter was a rather respectable man, as 
things go in Ceylon ; he was negatively Jrre- 
proaeh&ble in character. He fid certainly 
never committed 0 murder or bn the 

Queen’s highway. Perjury had not been 
charged against him, and as for the faithful 
discharge of his few official duties, no one 
had ever called that in question, though there | 
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limre some rather curious tales afloat on the 
JHbject of the last assessment on* rice-lands. 
™t the office of the Government agent of the 
district lA was believed to be js active and 
honest as nine-tenths, of the native headmen, 
though to fie sure, that was not saying very 
much for him. The villagers looked up to 
him with the utmost veneration and respect, 
and no wonder, for on his fiat depended the 
amount of rice-tax their lands were to pay. 
lie Was a venerable-looking old gentleman, 
with a flowing white beard, a keen quiet eye, 
and an easy-going habit that might have been 
called dignity or laziness. It was his duty 
to render to the Government officers a just 
account'Uf the industry, if such a term can be 
applied to gnythmg Cingalese, of his village ; 
to furnish returns of the increase or decrease 
of the population \ to give notice of air crimes 
and offences committed, and in short, to 
represent the local government in minor 
details. For all this, no salary was paid him. 
lie was satisfied with the honour of the 
office ; and yet, strange to tell, this Korale 
had so far increased his property by gaining 
nothing, that he was a man of some substance 
when I left the place, owning some hundreds 
df cattle, and rich in pasture lands. Educa- 
tion was unknown to him ; he could scratch 
a little Cingalese on the dried leaves used in 
place of paper, and I believe could count as 
far as ten. His most complicated accounts 
were all on a decimal system, and by the aid 
of numerous symbols known but to hiniseltj 
and the erudition of the friendly priest, he 
contrived to transact multitude of statisti- 
cal business with the authorities. 

The abode of this old patriarch would have 
furnished a study for a lover of the antique. 
Everything seemed in keeping with his long 
white' beard. The doors and windows, the 
couches and three-legged table, all were hoary 
with years. Even the atmosphere bad a 
musty smell about it, as though it had been 
keeping him company ever since he was a 
little boy. ? 

In the midst of thick foliage, as bright 
and green os the cottage was dark and 
conkery, it seemed at a distance like a huge 
wart ou the rich vegetation. The coffee, the 
banana, the cotton, the jambo, the paw-paw, 
besides on infinity of other useful things, 
grew in wild profusion. ‘Of what we 
should call garden ho had none, nor .did he 
need any, for the friendly villagers kept his 
daily wants amply supplied from their own 
little scanty patches. At early dawn, the 
little narrow pathway /leading circuitously 
to his doof, w&ht be seen tracked by men, 
wdn&h, and children, laden with fruits, 
vegetables, and eggs, for the Korale’s larder ; 
ho night wdl grow stout and glossy, and 
patented. *ftth his lot. There was such a 
■ sfctjsply of vegetable diet introduced through 
hk old. doorway each morning, as might 

' JhavfcfdOT Satisfied the vegetarians of Great 
something to spare, for the 'pigs. 


But the old gentleman disposed of it all ; for 
lie had a little colony of feudal dependants 
hanging about his heels, living, or* leather 
existing, in low cattle-sheds behind Juft own 
bam of u place. These Berfs tracked' him 
wherever he went ; one held a paper um- 
brella or a talipot leaf over him, in his walks 
another carried his stick of office ; one beat-' 
off the musquitoes ; another fanned him to 
sleep with a punkah. In short they did 
everything for him, save eat and sleep ; and 
these functions he performed for himsglf to 4 
penection. 

The old Korale was generally pleased with 
my visits, for they added to liis importance in 
the eyes of the little community. lie lived 
quite alone ; his wife hod been dead some 
years, and he had lost his only child by fov^\ 
His days were mostly passed in Bleeping, 
smoking, and eating, varied occasionally with 
a stroll round his rice-fields, or those of his 
neighbours. It was Sbldom that he visited 
Kandy, the ancient capital : as for Colombo, 
or any part of the sea-coask the wildest 
freaks of his imagination would, never induce 
him to contemplate a journey so far from tlie 
spot of his birth. 

It was a curious sight to behold this ancient 
being leading such a hedgethog existence: 


rolling himself up in indolence after every 
meal of rice ami curry, iu his little^ darkened, 
cavem-like verandah ; and there, u 'no guest 
arrived, falling asleep, until tko next meal 
aroused him from his torpor. I have found 
liim thus, clad in semi-barbaric pomp, reeking 
with dirt and swelled with importance, in a 
balloon-shaped Kandyan hat, a flowing robe 
and loose jacket, with slioulder-of-mutton 
sleeves fastened by silver bangles ; an enor- 
mous mass of white muslin, wrapped, fold upon 
fold, around his waist. A pretty little moun- 
tain stream fell trickling and bubbling past 
the door, over stones and sticks, and flowers 
and herbs, until it was lost iu the rice-fields 
below, playing and gambolling as though each 
tiny wave had been some frolicsome wood- 
nymph. Little could be .seen from that shady 
portal, and not much m 6 i * 1 heard, beyond the 
hum of myriad insects and the distant cry of 
birds of the jungle. 

Often have I sat with, the Korale chatting 
on local and other matters, for he was a man 
of gossip* though of limited ideas. I tried in 
vain to make him understand the position 
and importance of other countries: of their 
great superiority to the Kandyans, and of the 
matures which distinguished us people of the 
west from Orientals. * Ife could not be per- 
suaded that Europe was larger, or a better 
place than Cey.lon; that better' com &nd 
vegetables were grown in England than on 
the Kandyan hills ; or that a modem drawing- 
room was a more comfortable sort of place 
thaua Cingalese Koralo-s reception-room, with 
earthen floor and leafy ceiling. Of some de- 
scription of politics he had gleaned a faint idea 
from the reported contents of one of the local 
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Itewspapcis, veiy democratic in its principles. 
H»* luul an inkling that thugs were not going 
on ss they should do, and that a republic 
mast be the sort of government suited to the 
present wants of man. Yet ; strange to say, 
he connected with his ideas of reform a return 
to those things which the liberality of the 
British Government had abolished, forced 
labour and flogging at the discretion of the 
headmen ! 

The priest wab of a far different stamp : 
not an educated mam in an Jfeuopean sense of i 
the word ; but still with pome glimmering 
Of mind within ; just serving to render in- 
ternal daikn&a visible. He, of course, could 
read fluently ; .for it was a portion of his 
duties to recite verses of their Pitakas or 
scored writings, morning and evening, in 
the Vihara He possessed a fair share of] 
curiosity, and a, desire to know something 
of other places and. things. Nay, more, he 
frequently heard me read a whole chapter 
of the Scriptures, with which ho was much 
pleased, and frankly admitted that Christianity 
wan the best religion next to Buddhism. 

His Vihara and dwelling were at one end of 
the range of little hills, on the slopes of 

which the village of Malw&ttie waa situated, 

though above them considerably. It was the 
only roof covered by tiles ; and, unlike the 
rest, aright' be seen at some distance, peeping 
out from amidst a wholo bunch of foliage. 
To arrive at it the traveller had to wend his 
way along a weary length of loose stones 
that led over low swampy ground, round the 
edges of rice*field», and up the sides of rather 
-steep hiHg-*** slip from which bid fair to 
plunge the wayfarer down some very ugly 
places. It was a path that should be trodden 
by none but a tightrope dancer, or a native 
of the country. 

The view from the door of the shrine was 
highly picturesque, commanding a survey of 
many mileB of mountain, forest and prairie 
country, through which herds of cattle were 
dotted like so many very small mice. His 
abode was mean in the extreme, with scarce 
sufficient to make life supportable. Tho rules 
of his order forbad him to acquire any pro- 
perty, and he subsisted from day to (lay on 
charity— just as did his friend the 'Hondo, 
though needing it much more. 

The priest often visited me in the plan- 
tation, and examined with much curiosity 
the various books and pictures about the 
bungalow. On one of thus© occasions an 
incident occurred Which threatened at first 
to out short our intimacy ; but was eten- 
forgotten # or laughed at. I had 
frequent^ |«ww£ my yd&w-robed friend to 
partake or my meat, and lasts a little *port 
wine, of which I knew most of thine people 
are vm fond^but In vain ; he professed the 
afrfl tt ft dislike to any strong drink, inde- 
pendently of the restriction hud on them by 
wSr refits. One day, while conversing with 
him, I was called away to the coffee-store 



by one of the labourers, and left bun 
sitting by my little jungle sideboard, 
was returning immediately afterwards, 
when near the door, I heard a great coughing 
and spluttering, ana strange choking noises. 
Upon entering, I found the priest almost dead 
with a fit ot coughing. He had staggered 
against the wall, his eyes were Streaming 
with water, his hands clenched together, 
while, down his long golden robes, a jet black 
stream had found its sable 'Way A bottle 
lay at his feet. The truth ‘flashed across me 
in a moment The wary priest had gone to 
my sideboard to steal a taste bf the forbidden 
wme, and had, unfortunately, taken « good 
draught from a quart bottle of ink. * 

Next in village importance to the characters 
already named was one Eanghamy, the head 
constable, deputy-sheriff, tax-collector, and 
there is no saying what besides. Ho was 
right-hand man of the Korale, not quite so 
stout, but more thick-headed, save when his 
own interest was concerned, and then it was 
remarkable how his faculties brightened up, 
and illuminated the social atmosphere of 
Malwattie. Kanghamy was not a native of 
the village, nor of the district ; nobody 

swraed to know whence he came, except the 

Korale, and he had long since forgotten. 
The hydra-headed official had a numerous 
progeny of Rangbamies of both sexes, betides 
a large herd of sleek, well-favoured cattle ; 
yet, oddly enough, he had neither lands 
whereon to pasture the one, nor salary 4 
wherewith to reed and clothe the other. Still 
they were all.fed, and 'clothed, and pastured. 
Tho junior head-constable, and the little 
female deputy-sherifls, and the tax-collectors 
in arms, were clad in whiter robes than any 
other young villagers. As for the cattle, 
they might nave been exhibited at tho Smith- 
field show, and won all the prizes by several 
stone of fot. Whether they grew thus coipu- 
lent from any miraculous interference of 
Buddha, or were fattened by some scientific 
process upon constables' broken staves and 
collectors’ decayed tax-books, or whether they 
were daily driven upon other people’s lands, 
who dared not complain to the Korale, and 
if they did, could not expect the head-con- 
stable to impound his own bullocks ; — which 
of these might have been the case, I never 
learnt, though I had my suspicions in tho 
matter. Kanghamy was said to have realised 
considerable sums oy luring out his*c&ttlc to 
the moorznen, who convey rice and salt from 
the sea-coast on pack-bullocks to the interior. 
Of this prosperity his dwelling gave abundant 
proof; for he had not only English crockery 
and cutlery, but a decanter mysteriously 
covered up with a floor mat, in which it waa 
whispered wine was once seen* Two pictures 
in frames, in riaripg colours, graced the walls ; 
while on a* kind of shelf was placed, by way 
of ornament, a chemist’s white ointment jar 
wftha feded gilt labeL 
Wot* for removed from the constable in 
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I -locality and dignity of office, ms the village consisted of a small household, not far from 

1 peon and postiioldeiy as gtueeless B and lazy the loot of the hill near the Vihara, and 

as any within the centra province of the closely adjoining the bullock-track or bridle- < 
island, and that is saying a good deal. It path leading past my estate from the Ugh- 1 
Would have been a difficult thing to have road. Here, beneath a pretty tope of never- f 
shown that Puncheyralle, the post-holder, did feding trees, where blossotdf and fruit, and 
anything to entitle him to the name beyond sweetest perfumes played their part all 
bestowing an occasional kick on the tetter- through the year, dwelt blind old man and 
carriers or runners as they palmed through his pretty grand -daughter. Of their history 
the village ; yet the man grumbled at re- I had gleaned but little, just sufficient to 
ceiving no more than five rix-dollars, or make me feel an interest iu their welfare.* 
seven shillings and sixpence a month, for the The tiny hut they dwelt in was nOtf more 
discharge of these onerous duties. Punchey- diminutive than neat : so clo;m, and white, 
ralle had a rather bustling little wife, who mid fresh within ; without, all was beauty 
did 4H ,the heavy work for him, except the mid order. Hail a Whole legion of mountain 
kicking; the pigs, the garden, the fowls, all sylphs and wood nymphs been busily employed 
were in her charge, and while she and the about the place all night long and every night, 
very small children cooked the meals, and it could not have been kept in more perfect 
kept the house in order, their lord and and picturesque neatness. The little fence 
master lay on his back, or beat the tom-tOm around the cottage was so nicely trimmed ; 
or native drum, or perhaps gambled with a the garden in front so Veil swept and watered; 
neighbour for a few copper challies. the orange and lemon trees so carefully 

The remainder of the village was made up tended, and always so delighted to bear 

of families generally poor enough, who de- plenty of fruit for dear little Boehie to 
rived their sole support from the province of gather, that they didn't bend and droop with 
thcii patrimonial lands. In several instances the heavy clusters of golden wealth as some i 
ihe domestic atrangvments of tlxcbc people, trees would have done, but actually (UUlCed 
with a view of keeping their little property and*leapcd about in the morqjng and evening i 
from dwindling away by frequent bulwli- breezes, as though their burden were no 
visions, were singular enough to an English burden, but a capital joke, 
mind. There were two or three households Pretty little Boehie, gcntlo HtlJe Dochie, 
in which several brothers had but one wife was not more than ten yeaia of age when I ! 

| amongst them, and, more singular still, they first made her acquaintance, one hot morning 
• appeared to dwell together most harmoniously, m the dry season. I caught her gathering 
A picture of one f these groups is a por- some oleander blossoms and roses, and 
trait of thorn all. Poor to abject misery in country jessamine, and thought I had never 1 
all but rice and a few tino grains, these people seen anything half so lovely, barring her 
are invariably landholders, some of them on colour. £ reined in my pony and asked her 
an infinitesimally small scale. At times the for a draught of water ; instead of looking 
faihily will be large, swelled by the addition of alarmed, as most of hoi* class do when thus 
an aged grandfather or grandmother, or some accosted, she smiled good-naturedly, and 
Mich relation, and with, generally, a numerous tripped into the little cottage. 1 was off my 
progeny of all ages. Beyond the culture of nag and in the pretty flower-garden when 
their nee, of primary importance, the space she came out with a cocoa-nut shell of— not \ 
that produces their few additional necessaries, water but, bless the dear child— foaming rich , 
sueh as chillies, tobacco, and fine grain, is white goats' milk. I am not quite sure, but 
little enough. A few of them possessed one I rather think I must have kissed her as I 
or two buffaloes ; most of them hod a can- returned her the homely flagon ; at any rate, 
enture of apig and a few scarecrows of fowls ; we became the best of friends, and it ended 
but there ww only one milch cow in the in Dochie taking me to see her old blind 
entire rango of Malw&ttie. grandfather, who was busily working at a 

It was truly astonishing to see how early net of some sort, and then to inspect one of 
the young Children were put to tasks of the neatest little farm-yards J had ever soen 1 
strength. The boyB Wore made to look after out of old England. The whole place was a *| 
the buffMoes and the rice-fields, while the perfect miracle of industry and neatness, and ( 
girls were set to weave mats, pound the rice I could not help asking how she maunged to 
from the , husk, fetch water, and such work, keep it so. It appeared that their neighbours 
Often have I seen a little delicate child, six assisted, at certain seasons, in working the 1 
or seven years of Oge, staggering up a tolerably garden and bringing It into good order, and 
steep path, with an iniant placed astride Oust the old man helped her to carry the | 
OCrixf lts'littte'hlp, and a huge earthen chattie water from the little bamboo spout, which 
of water on its head. Such early toil as this, the villagers had fixed for them to convey a 
equally early marriage, and generally poor supply from the hill stream at some distance, 
and scanty met, lead to one inevitably 'result to the extremity of their property. 

* premature old age, and hastened dsMu, They appeared to be m want of nothing 
- 'There was but one exception to the same- that could make them comfortable ; as to 
ness of the population of Malwattie ; it money, they had little enough, their sole 
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earnings being from the sale of her goats 1 
milk, lowers, and fruit, to waysido travellers. 

• She assured me, that when the pilgrims 
passed on their way to the sacred foot- 
print on Adam’s Peak, she sold as many 
flowers and asemach fruit as the garden 
could produce^ and enabled them to be quite 
I extravagant in white cloths and ‘hand- 
kerchief. 

from that time forward, I never passed 
through MaLwattie without a draught of 
* fresh milk, and a little bouquet gathered by 
Doehie’sown tiny hand. At length, it came 
> to my dismounting regularly, ana, in course 
of time, amongst other things we talked of; 
WC bQOfijft. 2bfld knowledge, Her dark, 
bright eyes sparkled as I told her what 
wanders 'she might learn if she could but 
read English books. This strange art was 
now her solo thought, and one day she found 
1 courage to ask me bowjhe could learn it. I 
, hesitated, for I did not quite see how to help 
her ; but when I offered to send her a book 
with the English alphabet, *and moreover to 
I teach her to read the letters, her joy was un- 
bounded. In a few mouths my pupil had not 
only mastered the alphabet, but could spell 
small words, and knfew several short sentences. 
Not content wfth this, I talked to her of 

ot (?brHianrty,^s well as my ability allowed 
me. I was not quite bo successful here, but 
I was content to pave the way for future 
labourers, and rejoiced to And her always 
anxious for truth. 

It was, I think, quite a year after my first 
acquaintance with Dochie, that one morning 
L alighted as ustrii, and was surprised to find 
my pupil absent, and in her place a young 
Cingalese man, evidently of tlio low country. 
My surprise was equalled by his own. In a 
minute after, Dochie come bounding in with j 
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eggs and milk, and some little light rakes 
just prepared for the stranger, who, I then 
perceived, had his arm bandaged* and alto- 


gether looked fatigued and ill I did not 
remaiu long that day; and learned, on re- 


ing, having in vain begged through the charge of Government schools have vet to 
tfi for a resting-place ; he had been robbed learn that they have been toiling with the 
>eaten during the previous night on some broad end of the educational wedge foremost ; 


tiring to mount my pony, that the stranger 
had sought refuge there very early that 
morning, having in vain begged through the 
village for a resting-place ; he had been robbed 
and beaten during the previous night on some 
lonely track) and Dochie hesitated not one 
moment in welcoming him within their little 
dwelling ; and, in her own singleness and 
purity of heart, acting the good Samaritan. I 
could but admire her kindness ; and yet, 
mixed with admiration, was a f iling pkin to 
jealousy. I wished that it had been my fkte 
to him been robbed and beaten, if only for' 
the pleasure of being tended by the gentle 
Dtahie. , 

Again month* rolled on, and the low- 
mm$tf stranger, and the robbers, were all 
forgotten. €hmgm had been, meanwhile* 
creeping Over the face of the hitherto change- 
less Malwattie, and those hot for the better. 


The worst of all innovations was the establish- 
ment of an arrack tavern in the very heart of 
the village. The Government* in it<% anxiety 
to add to its revenue* and increase its means 
of developing the resources of the countnr (I 
tliink that was what they termed it), had 
granted permission to the renter of the arrack 
licenses for the Kandyan country to establish 
a few score additional taverns, one of which 
novelties was located in Malwattie ; and soon, 
where before had been quiet contentment, 
was nothing but brawling riot. It is true the 
executive presented an antidote with the 
poison, by establishing a free Bchool opposite 
the noisy tavern j but education Stood small 

chance iu competition 'with arraok ; and foi^ 
every new pupil at the desk, there was a' 
brace of fresh drunkards. This led to an 
increase in the duties of tho police, and soon 
after to a salary to the head-constable ; crime 
was on the increase ; law-suits were instituted , 
families at peace for several generations 
became deadly enemies ; and, ere -a year had 
elapsed since the introduction of the tavern, 
the whole social fabric of Malwattie was rent 
and disrupted into ugly masses. 

I continued to visit my friends, the Korale 
and the priest, both of whom, especially the 
latter, spoke bitterly of the arrack nuisance, 
and looked upon the establishment of the 
school as a direct attack upon Buddhism. 

I saw plainly, however, that there was 
another and deeper feeling, antagonistic to 
the educational scheme, in the bosoms of 
these leading men of tbs place. They felt 
that by diffusing ^nligWemnent amongst tho 
poorest of the villagers, the British Govern- 
ment would in time raise the masses of the 
people above the level of the head men, in 
which case their influence would at once dis- 
appear. Their unflinching opposition was 
but littlq needed, for the native peasants 
could not be made to appreciate that know- 
ledge which their immediate superiors did 
not possess. Too prone to 'take as their 
models those above them, the villagers were 
content to remain as they knew their fathers 
had been, and as they saw their Korales and 
Dessaves were, unfortunately those in 
charge of Government schools nave yet to 


broad end of the educational wedge foremost ; 
that in Eastern countries enlightenment can 
only flow downwards, never upwards : that to 
elevate the Indian serfs, you must first im- 
prove the intellectual capacities of those 
whom they ever have, and ever will regard 
as their patterns. 

My progress with the flower-gtri’sschooling 
was satisftatory, and I had, besides, the 
pleasure of fiudmg her inclined to cast aside 
the superstitions of Buddha. In these fosks 
I was at this timecoided by the teacher of the 
Government school, a Portuguese burgher, 
who seconded my efforts most zealously. 
The months flew rapidly past, and twice a 
week found me and Dochie seated beneath. 
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the sluuly foliage of a young ora&gc-tree deep 
'in' our duties.. , 

y It was quit# the end of the hot season, that 
Ijras compelled to leave my'plantation and 
j&umey across the country to the opposite 

• coast of .the Indian peninsula, in search' of 
Malabar labourers to secure the coming crop. 
I was absent nearly lour months, and found 

< myself one cool pleasant day in September, 
riding homewards across the brood open 
prairie- lands adjoining Malwattie. The 
.rich foliage of the jungle and the gardens 
shone as 4>rightly as ever in the afternoon 
sun. The hifl-streams rippled as pleasantly 

• down their stony courses. Yet the village 
wa« no longer the spot I onco Knew it ; 

brawling and angry words were easily met 
With ; its old patriarchal peace and simplicity 
had departed from it. I rode on musingly, 


and at length pulled up in front of Dochie’s 
little garden ; I started in my saddle at ob- 
serving that it also was changed, and so sadly 
changed. The friendly orange-tree, with its 
yellow fruit and its pleasant shade, was not 
there. The oleanders were drooping to the 
ground ; some of the fence was tom down, 
1 and a vile black bullock, that I could have 
massacred on the spot, was cruelly browsing 
over the flower-beds. The door was closed ; 
the shutters were fastened. 1 imagined all 
sorts of calamities to have happened, every- 
thing, in short, but what was actually the 
case. I mode one brief inspection of the 
' now neglected place ; then mounted my 
pony, and rode homewards, fearing lest 
some villager shout! break *to me the tale 
of sorrow. 

It was nearly evening when I rode up the 
winding path leading to my bungalow, 
oppressed with a feeling of I know not what. 
The old building stood, as it ever had done, 
quietly and humbly in the midst of the eoflee- 
' fields, but I saw at once there were some 
changes. I qpuld scarcely believe my eyes, 
when I saw, in the centre of the little grass- 
pl6t, facing my front verandah, some small 
flowering shrubs, and an orange-tree, so like 
the one X had missed from Dochie’s garden, 
that I began to fancy I was still down in the 
village; and that tqe little flower-girl was 
peepmgatme from behind some of the coffee- 


As I stood looking at the orange-tree, my 
servant placed in my hand a letter, traced in 
true nltive style on a dry leaf - in Cingalese 
characters. It was from my pupil herself, 
and told me in a few simple sentences all that 
had occurred. I breathed more freely to find 
i .her alive* . She was married, she said, to a 
-"young and rich Cingalese trader, a Christian 
* *jind inhabitant of Colombo. She hoped 
Shortly' to be admitted a member of our 
. church, and thanked me - deonly for what 1 
had done for her. The old blind man, her 
:*;Jfl4tod£ather, was with them, and they wefe. 

g happy. They trusted I should always ‘ 
so. Jjx my garden, she. said, she had*. 


caused to bo planted the oraOge-tr^B I had so 
often admired and sat under, with a few 
flowers from her 'garden. She prayed that, 
for many ycatfs to come, the tree would 
yield* me plentiful crops "of cool, refreshing - 
fruit. •' 

The reader will perhaps smile when I say 
that, after reading this note, f shed many 
tears, tears of real sorrow and pain. Heaven, 
knows I wished the poor girl Well and happy ; 
but though I never could have looked on her 
other than as a gentle, innocent acquaintance, 
loveable for her simple purity, I felt her 
departure keenly. To the many dwellers 
in the thronged cities of the west, the loss of 

sucli a companion of my wild, lonely, jungle- 

life, may appear trivial enough ; yet to me it 
was an event. m 

My servant told me what the little note 
had omitted. Docliie had been wooed and 
won with true Cingalese brevity, by the same 
young low-countryman who had been so 
kindly sheltered and tended by her, when 
robbed and beaten, as I have before told. 
Ho had been successful in trade, and had now 
a large store in Colombo. 

It was long before I ventured again near 
Malwattie. To me it was m» more a u garden 
of flowers," and least of all did I care to pass 
by the green fence and gate, where Docliie’s 
pretty, smiling face had so oftfen welcomed 
me. At last I persuaded the old Korale to 
set some of the villagers to work, and open a 
new path for me nearer his own bungalow, by 
which means I ever after avoided a spot, the 
sight of which served but to fill me with vain 
regrets. The place and the people were so 
changed that I soon became a stranger in 
the land. 


THE PATH OF FAITH. 

Pebchakcs thou deemest it is hard 
To have no foresight, of thy life, 
UnwAmed, thy doubtful feet to guard 
From wandering in the paths of strife ; 
But though thou bast no prescient sense 
Tliou hast a watching Providence. 

With trustful labour weave the web 
Of high emprise and noble deed ; 
Heedless if life should flow or ebb, 
bet bravely doing be thy creed ; 

That Faith will make thee happier far 
Than if thou mad’st each glistening star. 

Should stormy fortuue lurk behind 
Thy curtain’d Fate, and darkly loom— 
Tlutnk God thou danst not feel the wind. 
Nor hear the distant thunder boom; 
Tbs tempest, with soft brgeses blent, 

. ere it reaches thee, be spent, 

7 Should brilliant sunsftihe .bursting there 
v* Upon thee, sudden'&nd sublime, 
Instant reflection offts glare - / 

Might haply Mind thee for the time,. 
By pouring on thy dazzled sight 
* Bays of intolerable light; 
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Bill J mth will nerve ibee lor the fight 
Wiunet mfofomm'e darkening power ; 

And flood thy road with tempered light* 

* tntil thou reach* in Heateu* that hour 
Wheu Prescience bhall he thine at will — 
Prescience of g%od unmlzed with ILL 

a cup op copm 

w TUan?» ” writes lively Madame de Sc\ign6 


It is somewhat difficult to find a satisfactory ! 
equivalent for this verb parser, albeit its 
literal translation into English is easy. Things 
in Ragkitd go in and out of fashion ; dogs 
have their day* and actors stmt and fret their 
kou£ here ; but it is tho especial privilege of 
things IVencb — costumes* governments* lite- 
rary and artistic celebrities— to pose, to pass 
clean away* out of sight* out of mind ; to sink 
* down below the very lowest Nathaniel* to | 
stick in the mud at the bottom of Lethe till 
they are devoured by the fishes of forqet- 
fulnqp« Bo prophesied tho sparkling letter- 
writer of the urund Slide ; and* curiously* 
with all her sparkle and all her wit* the 
lively Madame d&Seviqnd has been* and is in 
greater danger or passing than either coffee 
or Racine. The Cid, the Andromaque* of the 
meek and tender dramatist yet keep high 
state on the tune-honoured boards of tne 
UumMie Eraaoaiae ; and although there is a 
little too much powder and whalebone* and 


at and to applaud the genius of Racine. As 
for coffee* the revenue returns* the bills, adver- 
tisements* and pictorial vans of that entet- 
prising tradesman* who has somehow mixed 
• up St. Paul’s Cathedral with the coffee ques- 
tion* and the extraordinary number of esta- 
blishments to which I am indebted for the 
title of this paper* show that coffee* at any 
rate* is in no danger of passing away. It is 
strong, lusty* and well to do just now, a little 
put upon and maligned by chicory mid 
roasted com* but still thriving and full of 
promise. 

It is puzzling to know how people could 
ha\e managed in the days when there was 
neither tea nor coffee. How could they 
breakfast 1 How cotdd clerks and workmen 
come home to their tea* when there was no 
tea for them to come to ? What did the old 
maids and the dowagers talkscandal over ? But. 
as the discussion of this question would lead 
us into all sorts of by-roads of speculation 
respecting What people eat when fliers were 
no potatoes, what* they smoked before the 
discovery or Virginia* now gentlenfcn could 
have existed fifty years ago without soda* 
water* express ttiSp4 ana Bell's life in 
London* and ladles wheat eon de Cologne*' 
Berlin wool, or crenolinO* I must he content 
to assume that mankind* net yet acquainted 
* *ith the blessings of coffee w coffee*ehop% 


weie contented to do what the inhabitants of 
the Isle of Man are proverbially reported to 
do now* not as they wouldf hut ss they 
could. • 

Does any one know for a certainty who first 
discovered coffee, or first found but the mesas* 
of converting it into the beverage we drink % 
The question has always bean a vexed One ; 
and whole libraries of abusive erudition have 
been written on it. Cedsar* with all the 
smnmd ditiymbd with which he entered Gaul* 
did not bring coffee with him; nor did it 
come over to England with the Conqueror* 
with whom so many nice little agents of 
civilisation* including primogeniture, mort- 
main, the game-laws, and law French came 
over. The origin of coffee as a beverage is 
enveloped in a fog of amazing thickness. 
Some sages have declared that the Nepenthes, 
of which Homer speaks in the Iliad and 
which Helen served to Telemachus* was coffee. 
Nor quite so unreasonable is the supposition 
that the kali, mentioned in Scripture, of which 
Abigail offered five measures to the wamors 
who accompanied &wg David, was identical 
with the lawa, kapu , or eavt, afterwards 
known to the Orientals* and fetniliar to us as 
coffee. The rabbis* however* declare tho kali 
to have been burnt barley* which assertion 
would seem at first to be fatal to the preten- 
sions of coffee ; but* considering how much of 
the coffee of the present day is burnt beans* 
the rabbis >may not have been so far wrong 
after all. According to the Mahometan tra- 
ditions* coffee was reveaj^t to Mahomet by 
the angel Gabriel : but,nf we are to believe 
Ahmet Effendi* whose antecedents do not 
give me any reason to think him so prodigious 
a liar as Mahomet, it was not till the thir- 
teenth century, ana by a dervish of the order 
of Schaailys, (whatever that may be,) that the 
coffee-tree was discovered or its properties 
made known. BriUefc Savarin attributes the 
discovery of the coffee-berry to an .Arabian 
farmer, in the seventh century* who re- 
marked that his cattle were Always more 
lively and excited After they had been 
browsing on a certain shrub; and his solu- 
tion of the question 'has been the generally 
received one in our modem cyclopaedias* 
treasuries of information* and “guides tor 
knowledge.” With all due respect, however. 
for the undoubted authority of the author of 
the Physiologic du Gout* I oabnot accord to 
his coffee theory any greater degree of 
credence than to Charles Lamb's account 
of the Origin of Roast Pig. Be it as 
it may* coffee mutt have been discovered* 
and the decoction therefrom mvsnfitd* at 
somo time and by some one. It is not im- 
possible that the Chinese will one day dpim 
the honour of the discovery* together with 
that of gunpowder and the printing press : 
meanwhile* we will continue to drink coffee 
■ and be thankful. 

[ Of the history of coffee and coffee-shop® I 
am enabled to speak with somewhat mole 
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| certainty. The Mufti Djemel-Eddin, su r- fatal draw-back, and caused it to be branded 
named Chafeum, brought it from Persia to as “outlandish.” Same stout old true blue 
I Adeu in the straits of Babelmaudel, and not Protestants held ijb to be papistical, 

i w from Mocha. He perfanned that curious So coffee-shops vegetated modestly in out- * 

chronological operation known as "flourish- oLthe-way city alleys, till in 1600 King 1 

i| ifig ” towards the latter part of the fifteenth Charles tho Second, that foost •worthless of 

century; and in ,1617 coflee had found its good follows, cam© back from his tmels 

way from Arabia to Egypt, and from thence, with a swarm of good follows as worth- 

after the conquest of that country by Sultan less as himself behind him, to enjoy his own 

Selim, to Constantinople. At the end of the (and a little of other peoples) again. Coffee 

sixteenth century one Doctor Rauwolfi a became fashionable. Charles had become 

• German botanist, mentioned coffee as a plant acquainted with its merits in Holland, for the 

I he had met with in his travels in Asia ; and Dutch were already great coffee-drinkors ; the 

\ in 1592, Prosper Alpini, a Venetian phy- courtiers were glad to do as the king did, and 

aician, in a treatise “ De plantis Egypti ” gives the middle classes too happy to imitate their 

a description of the coffee-tree, known in dear patrons and debtor's, the courtiers. 

Egypt uzider the names of bourn, Imm, or Coffee-houses multiplied. In tho old City 

ban. alleys and narrow lanes, and notably in the 

Coffee. entered Europe by Italy (probably purlieus of the Exchange; round about 

1 by Venice) in 1645, and in 1662 the first Whitehall, Charing Cross, and Covcnt Garden, 

i coffeo-house was established in London by a scores of coffee-hoiyjes oioso. Merchants 

Greek, and in the neighbourhood of Comhiil. began to discuss their affairs, ship captains 

Mr. Peter Cunningham would doubtless bo to settle freight and passage, literary men to 

i able to tell with delightful minuteness the abuse each other, and spangled cavaliers to 

pedigrees and Liit^nes of tho that coficv- criticise the 0X1016 tt gf fa fylfc foCtlWC OUtl UM5 

house keepers ; but, necessarily limited as I last lampoon of my Lord Rochester, over 

am as regards apace, I can but briefly glance coffee. But it was yet an exotic, a luxury, 

, at these fathers of the trade. It waslong ere foreign, fashionable, and slightly outlandish, 

i the beverage they sold was brought within Taverns began to call themselves coffee-houies 

the means of the humble or even of the for the look of the thing ; but the customers 

middle classes of the population. Coffee was consumed far more beer, winep and strong 

for very many years essentially a luxury, just waters, than coffee. Such merry bloods as 

1 as tea is now in France. This {alter beverage, Sir Charles Sedley, as the accomplished , 

• so common with us as to be almost a neces- Chevalier do Grammont, as the exemplary , 

, sary of life, is yet 1 *>ked upon as something Wilrnot, Earl of Rochester, required rather 

curiously and wonde. f ully fashioned by our stronger stimulants than pure Mocha or full- 

i neighbours d*outremanche. They serve tea flavoured Ceylon, after a night spent at basset 

I with great solemnity, and disguise it with or tric-trac ; ana, though there were coffee- 

' rum and cognac, after tho manner of luxurious houses in Als&tia, the gentlemen adventurers 

1 washerwomen ; and to show how little tea, as who resorted to them were greater patrons of 

received by us, is understood by the masses Geneva and aqua vitae, than of the infusion of 

abroad, I need but refer to the famous history which 1 am writing. With coffee alone they 

of the tea-party given by Madame Gibou to would have been iu fortified to sally foitli to 

Madame rochet, where tea was made in a remove goods, or slit obnoxious gentlemen’s 

saucepan, was seasoned with salt, vinegar, noses in town or country, to beat the City 

and spice, and finally, with a petit bout de watch, or batoon impertinent poets. Little 

chanddle or candle end ! coffee, though within a coffee-shop’s walls, 

L don’t think that the sour , Puritans who could Doctor Oates, or Captain Dangerfield, 

ruled the roast in England when coffee-houses or Master Bedloe, have imbibed, when they 

I were first established, could have boon great sat down to concoct those gigantic lies which 

I ' admirers or partakers of the fragrant berry, have come down to posterity in the pages of 

I I do not find it on record that either Praise history, and on the stones of the Monument. 

I God Rnrebones or Nahum Pouudtext ea» Stronger stuff than coffee must those bold 

chewed the black-jack and brown ale, or, at Jesuits have swallowed; who, in darkling 

need, aesly flask of strong Waters. I fancy coffee-houses met, or are said to have met, to ' 
that the buff-coated Puritans and Inde- settle how Charles Stuart should be despatched 

pendents must have found coffee at best but with a silver bullet, and how “ James ” (the 

a weak and unsatisfactory beverage. Among Duke of York) “ must go to pot, too.” When 

the commonalty, moreover, there wm an in- " Citt and Bumpkin ” met— as I find circum- 

vetorato prejudice in favour of "jolly good stantially recounted in a pamphlet of the 

ale and old” for breakfast ; and I do not period, in a coffee-kouse4|t was over a 

wornier that coffee was slow in progressiug " pott of ale,” and not over coffee, that they 

in popular favour. It was of foreign origin, had that notable discourse * on matters of 

certainly, and had consequently some un- religion and government,” in which the king 

deniable daims to the patronage of English was dearly shown by "Citt” to be the 

gentility, but it was not French (coflee was priiqa mover -in the plot against his own 

not introduced in Paris till 1660), which was a life* and Sir XSdmondbury Godfrey was 
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declared by “ Bumpkin M to have mu; 
himself for th$ greate^dpryofihe Fr" 
establishment.^ And, .king of c$® 
frequenters glorious , 

pillar aa he ^w at 

coffee-room*, so*o.little stronger ripple he 
took, I trosjr, than «>flfee, ^lien; putting all 
those brayotkpugh slightly borab^tic 'words 
into the moutfis. of hfc h&oes and heroines, 
when panegyrising Milton, or demolishing 
Elkaaah 'fettle. Natheleas* did coffee aud 
coffeeihops flourish in filing Charles’s wicked 
dayW In T^ iitUe cups of tender, golden- 
edged biscuit, porcelain, it disputed with its 
obese, oleaginous rival chocolate the privilege 
of nioistelag the ruby lips of ail the naughty 
beauilM dames who yet smile from Lely’s 
canvasses in the bed-chamber in Hampton 
' Court. I warrant that the Duchess of Cleve- 
land was sipping coffee, when she rated 
. Clarendon ; aye, and ^tfmt she broke her 
coffee-cup, too, when to all her abuse, the 
griui Chancellor answered but these words, 
“Woman, you will one day become old.” 

Pepys, I am of opinion, was no great eoffefc- 
drinker. He drank wine, and thought wine. 
“Jolly good ale,” too, (in moderation) was 
more in stout Andrew Marvell’s way, than 
coffee ; but EvAvn — who cannot fancy that 
pearl of English gentlemen quietly, com- 
placently sipping Ins coffee, and inhaling its 
fragrant aroma amid the green leaves and 
old armour of Says Court, amid good books 
and placid thoughts, and the proof-sheets of 
the “ Sylva Sylvarum I” And who of those 
whose privilege it is to live iu the memories 
of thd past, and, like the . Hussion peasant,- 
look upon their every-day existence, where 
they are hungry and tluraty, and naked, and 
oppressed, .but as *n evil dream; who of, 
these cannot fancy the coffee-cup soothing the 
momentary gloominess and acerbity of the 
blind old man who had Homer's majesty and 
VirgU's, elegance; who cannot place a modest 
brew of coffee in an antique stiver flagon beside 

Christopher Wren^or, in a humS^ vessel, 
beside the flowers and foliage before which 
Grinling Gibbons is studying new combina- 
’ tions for his marvellous carvings 1 

Some writers have ascribed the introduc- 
tion of coffee into (Vance to Madame, the 
ill-fated daughter of Henrietta Marla, and 
. wife of the Duke of Orleans. She is stated 
to have made the decoction fashionable on 
" her return from a visit paid to her brother 
Charles iu England. Poor young Princes* ! 
She had better have drunk coffee, than that 
fatal glass of chicory water, from the effects 
of wjhsfli she diedtwq days afterwards. The 
first public menAs b lind made of coffee in 
France is in the^mette of 1069, in which, 
under the date of^^^er sixteenth t read 
that the % Minister of 

Foreign Affairs, given jW* entertain- 

ment toSoliman Aga at SuTesue, partook of 
ice of coffee was then forty Sour, 



or nearly two pounds ten sterling, the pound. 
It" bursty into /vogue immediately, as tldngs 
foreign and inordinately expensive. dgm most 
countries ; but in France extravagant, .a#®' * 
profusion have handmaids, called Art,'’ "'ahd 
Taste, and Etegatice ; and. dose on -the heel* < 
of coffee followed palaces Wits cons^ipCioh, 
called .cafe*, aud coffee Services from the 
porcelain manufactories at S&Vres. ^ J T. «' 

Up to this time, caf4 d, Veau — plaiii ^Soffee 
infused in boiling water — was the only 
preparation of the berry known. I have 
listened in vain for the sound of that 
trumpet which should declare the fame 
of the sage who devised lump sugar or 
sugar-candy for coffee. The discoverer of cafe 
au lait — of milk-diluted coffee — was M. de 
Nieukhof, Dutch Ambassador in ! China. 
Envious men denied him, however, the entire 
merit of the lacteal invention, and insinuated 
that he was but a translator, and that milk- 
coffee must have been previously known to the 
Celestials at Canton, or to the Portuguese at 
Macao. Honour, however, toM.de JSI leukhof. 
The Dutch had ever been ardent admirers 

and zealous cultivators of coffee. In 1710 
they transferred it from Mocha to Java, where 
coffee plantations multiplied exceedingly aud 
with great success. They Had previously 
essayed coffee planting at Amsterdam, where. 

I need scarcely say the experiment Was an 
egregious failure. 

The astuteness and fastidiousness of sub-* 
sequent ^generations added cognac and other i 
liqueurs as zests to coffee ; and some slight 
little public memoriahf^such as a statue, a 
fountain, or a pump — Is certainly due to that 
philosopher who discovered the compound of 
burnt coffee and alcohol, known as “ gloria.” 
It has been reserved for this age, however, in 
an almost depravity of improvement to give 
us cakes, and even ices flavoured with coffee, ■ 
What will people do- with it next ? Will they 
make prayer-books and pocket-handkerchiefs 
of it as they have done of gutta percha ; or 
Napier's bones and portable a k cl’s as they do 
now, in Paris, of chocolate 1 

Hie we back to England, In the days -of 
William the Dutchman, of the good Queen 
Anne, of George the lover of bad pyitera 
and worse characters, coffee and coffee- 
houses reached ’ their apogee, to ^undergo, 
however, in the two subsequent reigns, a 
temporary decadence. From 1690 to 1730. 
the age was essentially a coffee drinking anti 
coffee-house frequenting one. We casmof open 
the pleasant pages of Swift’s Journal to 
Stella ; we cannot skied through the brilliantly 
bitter lines of Pope ; or peep cursorily (wry 
cursorily) at the lucubrations of Mr. Ned 
Ward ; or plod through the London Gazette 
or Daily Courant ; or even yawn through the 
columns of eccentric morality of wrongheaded 
old Jeremy Collier, without finding scores of 
references to coffee and coffee-houses. Van- 
brugh, Congreve, Farquhav,auclMra. Centlivre, 
abound with allusions to coffee-house life, ' 



Id the scenes of that great human comedy of 
which Williajn Hogarth was the worthy ex- 
. pojneiit, the coffee-pot and coffee-cup hold no 
;i^rignificant place. Nought bift coffee could 
till that delfcatC little vake which the inimi- 
Jftitable black bpjr hands to the fine lady in 
the second scene -of the Marriage 4 la mode j 
and , nought but coffee titillates the delicate 
nerves of that as inimitable bead, with his 
hair in papers, who, in the samo picture, holds 
his cup with an air of mincing, finicking aflec-, 
tat ion infinitely truthful. There iB coffee on 
the alderman's table as well as ale ; coffee; 
as well as the hot kettle,- and another black 
boy, in the second tableau of the Harlot’s 
Progress ; and, believe’ me, it was for the 
purpose of diluting his coffee, and not his tea, 
that the distressed poet contracted that enor- 
mous score for milk for which he is so ruth- 
lessly dunned by the Welshwoman in his poor 
garret, where his pretty wife sits patiently 
mending her husband’s clothes. How I love 
that picture of the Distressed Poet, and how 
my heart warms towards the honest Eng-. 

lishman wlio painted it. There is a whole 

life-history of patient love and truth and 
untiring constancy ; of the smile always 
ready to meet the frown of disappointment 
and vexation ; of the hand always stretched 
out to smooth the care- wrinkled brow; of 
sure, cheerful, household virtues in that one 
figure of tlie plain young woman darning 
the poet’s nctherlings. I am sure Fielding 
had the picture in his eye when ho wrote 
Amelia ; I am equhUv certain Mr. Elmore 
had a kindly rcmeVibranec'* of it when 
he painted the Invennon of the Stocking- 
loom. 

The coffee-houses of the Anuian and 
Georgian eras are household words with us. 
Will’s and Button’s, and Betty’s and Don 
Salteros and Tom Kings are familiar spirits, 
calling up recollections as familiar. They 
call up John Dryden — enthroned in the 
memorable arm-chair from which no man 
dared to dreafii of ousting him — talking cri- 
ticism ex cathedrd, and electrifying young 
gentlemen from the country. They call up 
old, garrulous, coarse Tom Durfey, wondering 
whether ho is fifty years in advance of the 
world, or the world fifty years in advance of 
him. They call up Mr. Dennis hanging up a 
birch-rod by the side of tho fire-place, with 
which he threatens to whip Mr. Pope ; Steele 
writing Charming billets to his wife between 
his coffee and his wine ; Addison, silent and 
bashful at first, like his own Spectator ; but, 
warming when he has had, alas ! a little more 
wine than is good lor him, becoming voluble 
with discourse good for others. What though 
a littje more wine may have been consumed 
in those old time coffee-houses than the legi- 
timate infusion of Mocha? they were true 
coffee-houses, and we shall never see their 
like again. 

From the commencement of the reign of 
George the Second till very nearly the termi- 


nation of that of George the Third, coffee- 
houses were coffee-hofcaes only in name. The 
roysteraig ' dens where Swtt&fd Ravage 
swindled waiters, and opejwg4s»tbscripfl%i for 
his own relief, and pinked his friends : wliere, 
with inked ruffles, and flushed fac^ and dis- 
ordered wig, Harry Fielding sat down to pen 
articles for th e Co vent Garden J burnal — were . 
taverns, unadulterated taverns. Lieutenant 
Lismahago may have occasionally dropped in 
to take a “ bowl ” of coffee ; Ferdinand Count » : 
Fathom might rarely have cooled his fevered 
blood with a cup of tho aromatic article ; 
Squire Western may, from time to time, have 
left his snuff-box in a coffee-house, and sent 
his chaplain to fetch it, as it is on history that 
he did at the Hercules’ Pillars ; but strong 
liquor was the staple commodity vended. 
They were ns much coffee-houses — those so 
called cafes of a hundred or eighty years ago 
— os the coffee-room&Vff om present public- 
houses are really rooms for the consumption 
of coffee. 

Although not banished, but fallen into 

desuetude in houses of public entertainment 

in England, coffee found refuge and comfort 
in France. The cafes of the Palais Royal 
had, before the fall of tlie Fjjpnch monarchy, 
achieved an European reputation. It was to J 
the Cafe de Cantal that Firon and Crebillon 
the younger resorted, to crack "questionable 
jokes and to concoct libellous epigrams. In a 
corner of tlie Cafe Procope, met that hardy 
band of encyclopedists (who knew almost 
everything and believed in nothing) to sneer 
away religion, and to crush belief — with 
conundrums. 

Were I to discuss, to describe, or even 
cursorily to touch on the social characteristics 
of any one of tho numcAms classes of Conti- 
nental coffee-houses, I should require a 
hook, rather than half-a-dozen columns. 
The snbject is one" so cosmopolitan, so 
intimately bound up with the progress of 
civilisation ; that, while ostensibly penning a 
paper on coffee-shops, I should be in reality 
writing a history of the manners, customs 
and social peculiarities of the peoples who 
were coffee-drinkers. So, seductiyo as are 
the temptations of Continental coffee-shops, I 
will not venture to touch upon them now. 

I will reserve for a more convenient opportu- 
nity the brilliant Parisian cafe*, and the 
consideration of the influence they have had 
upon the progress of the decorative arts in 
France ; I wSl reserve the coffee-houses of 
Germany where pipes and dominoes are tlie 
rule, and clean coffee-cups and clean waiters 
the exception ; the cafts of Venice and Milan ; 
the cafes and cafejis of Stamfeoul'aud Smyrna; 
the coffee-houses where there are concerts; 
where there are dramatic performances ; 
where there are orchestra* recruited by blind 
mfeu ; where there Ore- dances and orgies, 
and feasts of cucnuhbe'nr and hard eggs, as on 
the Port at Antwerp; where circulate 
massive ' white tureens of coffee considerably 

r, ,_ r : 
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modified, or agpwrtfcfed by sehp ape, m at 
the tfrtat pilowr ooffeerhouse, the 11 Keeping 
Leopold ” at QefceafL 

Of the present Otsfeand petition of eoflfee- 
shops in one country, 2 fed myself culled 
upon, hojriver, (Hefty in tretb. Hie coffee- 
houses of London have, within the last thirty 
years, done, to my mind, so much good ; have 
worked such important Molts, end offer so 
many curious questions for solution both 
,»0QiJU' and comntensUd, that I should be 
unjust were I to pass them over. I mean 
the gennme,mrthoaox, London coffee*houaea— 
cofi^shqpsy if you will ; where coffee is dis- 
pensed to the million at varying rates of one 
penny, tbm-haifpence, and twopence per cup ; 
where eggs, bread and butter, bacon, and 
mb!# * refreshments, are provided at mode- 
rate rates ; but where no ardent spirits or 
fermented hquoia of any kind are either 
demanded by the customers, or conceded 
for the proprietors ; where— in lieu of the 
glasses that were wont to circle round 
the board, and the good company that 
was wont to fell underneath it in the old- 
fashioned coffee-houses— there is provided for 
the set urns, well-conducted ftcqnenters, & 
feast of newspapers and a flow of cheap peri- 
odicals. You and £ can remember when such 
coffee-houses were not. If, in the old time, we 
wanted aouf^a dish or a bowl of coff&u we were 
compelled to go to the coffee-room of an hotel 
for it ; provided always that we did not care 
to consume it at home. And coffee at home, 
even, was, in those days, not by any means a 
faultless compound. Our aunts and mothers 
and sisters were blindly attached to certain 
prejudices and superstitions respecting the 


fifth-bones boiled to a jelly), together with red 
hot coals, ware thrown into the unresisting 
coffeepot to facilitate the fining operation 
Certain strange and fetish ntw were also 
performed with the same view, by knocking 
the ooffee-pot a cabalistic number of times on 
the hoh^ anti chucking it up in mid sir till the 
hot liquid within became a confused moss of 
grouts and Conflicting flavours. Coffee-houses 
have effected a great reform in this respect, 
and have driven away many baueftzl though 
time-honoured superstitions. 

There is scarcely a street in London— i 
certainly it would be difficult to find three 
together, unprovided with a coffee-shop. The 
types do not vary muck Where men go 
simply fer amusement or dissipation, they 
wiU naturally congregate in classes: the 
beggar will gakT 1 the beggaris public-house, 
ana the tb iiRe the thieves 1 theatre. But a 
mWmAxmrn Is neutral ground. There me 
In evapf^^eoffee-shdf whig, and tory, and 
radM ^publication^ tffid whigs, tones, and 
muUMb assembled harmoniously to read 
them ; for the readers are as mute as the] 
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TRAKSPOETATION FOR LIFE. 

It appears that since the return of the 
subject of “ Transported for Info 11 (see pages 
45$ and 482 of the present volume), some 
modifications have taken place in the rules 
applicable to persons banished to the British 
penal colonies. We are informed that now, no 
prisoner is sent to Norfolk Island unless he 
lias proved utterly incorrigible during his 
detention in a less penal settlement. Neither 
is the sentence of transportation fiobi this 
country so immediately carried out as 
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formerly. The following are the official 
regulations in this respect : • 

w A priloner under sentence fir life, who had 
printed twelve mouths In separata confinement! 
would, by exemplary comfort for fiveyea n on public 
write, become eligible for embarkation. 

“ Minimum period of detention on public works 
applicable to prisoners whose conduct is exemplary i 

** 1, prisoner sentenced to f years, for a period of 1 year, 

gltte „ 10 ,, „ U » 

wtto life ; ;; 5 „ 

afier which they ore sent out as holders of tickets 
of leave.” 

When a prisoner has conducted himself 
well during his probation lie is furnished 
with a ticket of leave in the colony to which 
he may he sent, is allowed to hire himself for 
wages, to live its a dwelling of his own, — and 
to such an extent are his privileges carried — 
that Government even partially defrays the 
expense of sending out to him his wife and 
family. The only conditions annexed lo his 
ticket of leave are that he shall be well-con- 
ducted, and report himself periodically to the 
Police Office of the district in which he may 
reside. 


AMONG THE MOORS. 

THE LEGEND OF THE CAfeTLK. 

Notwithstanding its proximity to Gib- 
raltar, and the constant intercourse and 
» commerce kept up with Europeans, Tangier 
preserves its prhni(\e appearance and bears 
the stamp of a thorraghly Moorish town. 
Like most Moslem citidfc it is surrounded by 
beautiful gardens, and the ride ol‘ a few miles 
will reward tho tourist with some very pretty 
scenery. Theie is work, too, for the anti- 
quary round about Tangier. Ruins of oities, 
remains of a Roman aqueduct, traces of the 
Portuguese dominion, strange tombs , of 
warrior saints who fell in battle, are to bo 
visited. To the north, also, near the sea, there ! 
stand the ruiiA of an old castle, famous as 
having once been the retreat of a bold 
chieftain who rebelled against tho Sultan. 
This ruin, with portions of its massive outer 
wall yet standing, covers a large extent of 
ground, and used frequently to be the dcs- 


bouring lanes, between hedges of the aloe and 
prickly fear, my horse juiused at the old 
castle, and I went in to raise a panic among 
bats and owls that were disturbed by my 
wandering among its gloomy passages and 
desolate old halls. 

A very matier-of-fewt soldier* had, for a 
long time, been the attendant on our ride**— 
for it is unsafe io trespass for beyond the 
town without a guard ; this gentleman had 
not a word wherewith to satisfy my curiosity, 
or gratify my feminine desire to provide every 
ruin with its legend. A change of guide, 
however, brought me at last under the' 


shadow of a charming fellow, a battered, tale- 
telling old hunter, 'named Shebafo or tho 
Lion, no doubt from his dourage. fits .'con- 
versation was stocked largely With magicians, 
genii, and enchanted castles; which he built 
up with much gorgeous necA of detail, 4 yet 
speaking always with a certain dignified 


simplicity and a peculiarity of idiom that gave 
a piquant relish to the richness of the diet 
upon which my ears wens put. 

One bright September morning, os a small > 
party of us rested on a grassy spot on what 
perhaps hod been the tilt-yard of the castle 
Dofore-mestioned, enjoying a cool piemic 
breakfast, the old hunter sat cross-legged in 
our neighbourhood, with his long gun betide 
him and a knife glittering in his htit, lookiug 
with grave wistfulnc&s at the sparkle of our 
wine, and wrestling mentally, perhaps, with 
the hard veto of nis prophet. To console 
himself; he lilted np*»hts voice and told us 
all he knew about surrounding objects, sliding 
eventually into what he called the Legend of 
the Castle. 1 really cannot repeat it after 
him in hie own goigeous woids, that sounded 
very well upon his lips undpr the Moorish 
onfltlo walls, bnt would trip less successfully 

troiu mine in England. 1 will tell the story 

as I oui, beginning properly with Once upon 
a Time. 

Once upon a time when tlu?T castle, now 
decayed, was a strong fortress, there dwelt in 
it a certain Arab chief named Muley ben 
Abel, alias A1 Zagal, or the Valiant. A1 
Zagat’s valour was not temjiered witJi mercy, 
and he was by no means universally esteemed 
by all who knew him. The two lialf-brotliers 
of A1 Zagal were, however, known as tho 
Good Lords, and the public preference of 
these two brothers causal their sudden dis- 
appearance. They were followed out of the 
world by their father, Ibn Amir, when he was 
a man still in the prime of life. A1 Zagal had, 
after this time, many fingers pointed at him, 
and became so greatly dreaded by the people 
that he was not unwilling to give them other 
cause for dread. He began accordingly to 
prey upon the countoy ]teople,«&nd the Sultan, 
being busy in a war with mountain tribes, 
had neither time nor inclination to put any 
check on his proceedings. So A1 Zagal 
collected a troop of black warriors, with con- 
sciences of a like colour with their skins, and 
levied black mail on all travellers and mer- 
chants as they passed on their way to 
Granada, “which then,” said the hunter, 

“ our people possessed, and, by the blessing* of 
Allah, wul again possess.” The Moors faith- 
fully believe that they shall in due time 
reconquer Spain ; and many families of note, 
tracin ' descent from Moors of Granada, still 
keep the keys of houses, and the title-deeds 
of lands held by their ancestors, ready to be 
produced in the good time that is coming. 
Every Friday the Xmaums in the mosque pray 
for the consummation so devoutly wished. 

A1 Zagal and his black guards did m6re 
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mischief than a heed of wolves among the 
sun minding hamlets, and their den came to 
be called accordingly the Black Castle. The 
robbers would sweep by in the night, like a 

destroyed tipcm^iJrT^ck. ^ 

Now it so happened that the sheik of a 
smalt mountain village, distant about half a 
day's journey from the Black Castle, (Hamet 
ai Nassau was his name,) had a fair daughtet, 

• the <mly child left .to him by thirteen wives, 
and she was named Lindora. Lindora means 
light of the dawn j and the damsel wan as 
soft* and qttiet, and delightful as her god- 
mother, Aurora. Necessarily she wa<i. for is 
she not the heroine of the legend that was 
tedd us by the Moorish hunter under the 
Buck Castle's walls ? 

Hamet, the father, for the sake of peAco and 
•quietness, seeing how weak he was, paid a 
black mail to At Zagat? that was collected on 
behalf of the castle, at fixed periods, by one 
of the chiefs swarthy followers. It hap- 
pened that such a messenger one day chanced 
to behold Lindora when she returned from 
drawing water at the village well. “ Son of 
A1 Hassan," said the envoy, “ give me, I pray 
thee, thy daughter to my wife, for the maid 

finds favour in my sight. I will befriend thee 
with my influence, and cause A1 Zugal to 
remit this tribute.’'— -“Most worthy envoy of 
the most noble Al Zagal,” said the old man 
in reply; “many have asked Lindora at my 
hands in marriage, but she is betrothed to 
Cedi Mohammed lbn Amar, my brother's 
son ; and when he returns from fighting for 
the Sultan I have promised that they shall 
be wedded So even the marriage gifts are 
prepared against his coming. Woe is me ! 
I have said it." • 

But the same night, when the inmates of 
that mountain hamlet were asleep, a strong 
light fell upon their eyes, and shrieks and 
war-cries fell upon their ears, and they awoke 
to the slaughter, for the band of the Black 
Castle hod come down, and firod the village. 
Young men fought, and women fled ; but in 
the mon»ing the hamlet was a ruin far be- 
hind the backs of the marauders, who drove 
„ sheep and oxen on the way before them, and 
with lindora and her father in the middle of | 
.their hand, marched back to the Black Castle, 
well content with the good stroke of business 
they had done. 

r Several weeks after that night, a young 
Moorish warrior, handsomely equipped, at- 
tend ed by about a dozen lances, gallopped 
up-hill towards the rub of Al Haesan's 
tents. He was oh extremely handsome man, 
you may be surd, because he is the hero of | 
the legend. Not having expected to find any 
ruin on the spot* Bis Jfast impression, when 
he saWno tents, wee, ttfct hi* father's brother 
must have sthiok them, end removed into 
• another neighbourhood. Soon, however. He 
tincttrmd marks of fire, and— by the hewed 
■blood. Need I say that thej 
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young man was Cedi Mohammed lbn -Amar, 
and that his agony at tide discovery was 
dreadful ? He sent his spears abreftd in vain 
for tidings, And then turned his oWh horse's 
head towards Tainan, the nearest town. 

Lindora was at this time, of course, fo the 
Black Castle, imprisoned iu a lonely tower. 
The old mun, too old to be sold as a slave, 
would have been promptly despatched, if the 
cries of Lindora tor her father had not sug- 
gested that his life and presence were essential 
to the preservation of her beauty. The dark 
envoy was most instrumental in the securing 
of his safety, but Al Zagal haring seen the 
maiden, who had been seized for his envoy’s 
satisfaction, was desirous, of course, as the 
dullest legend reader would perceive, to add 
her to the roll of Ins own wives. 

When Cedi Mohammed Ebn Amar, know- 
ing nothing of all this, reached Tetuan, he 
went to the house of A l Hadj Halek Ilm 
Abdallah, a famous marabont, and said “ Sa- 
laam on Aleekomm ! Know, 0 holy man. 
that I am come to thee for news, the odour of 
which WQuld bo sweet unto my nostrils.'' 
The wise man, having heard his question, 
was able fortunately to return on answer. 
And the youth said . “ I will depart thin hour 
again to Fez, and throw m 3 self at the feet 
of the Pi nice of Believers to ask vengeance; 
and it shall come to pass tluit lie shall grant 
me power to lead his warriors against Al 
Zag*iJ, destioy his castle, and deliver Lindora 
from its walls; for the ruaiden loves me still,”' 
he added, looking at >tfe hilt of his dagger, 
iu which a farm opfl glittered oheei fully. 
“ Tabceb, farewell !” * 

Luuloia was nt that time in her lonely 
tower, shrieking with but little intermission. 
Al Zagal appealed on the battlements, and 
leaning over, Bhouted to one of his followers : 
“Asharky, plaoe thyself at the head of a 
score of lances, and ride the country through 
till thou findeat a Tabeeh, for the daughter of 
Al Hassan is possessed.” The Tabecb who 
was brought declared the nfaiden to be in 
the delirium of fever ; so thereafter Al Zagal, 
who by no means desired that she should die, 
frequently paced the battlements in a moody 
way, inyokmg on her case the blearing of the 
Prophet. 

One day he was awakened from such a 
reverie by the sound of distant tom-toms and 
cymbals, and looking up he saw the royal 
banner coming down the road from Fez. 
Bright arms of warriors glittered about it. 
and a dark ciowd of country people, that had 
joined with the great army of the Sultan, 
was shouting bis name : they were his debtors 
from the surrounding country, now resolved 
to, take tliis advantageous opportunity of 
paying him the little things they owed. 
When the multitude had halted near the 
castle walls, a single horseman spurred out 
of the main body— a herald he was— sum- 
moning Muley ben Abel, alias Al Zagal, to 
surrender has castle and give up the prisoners 
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therein, particularly Lindora and her father, 
otherwise the Lora Cedi Mohammed Ibn 
A mar, Clliph of the Sultan, was prepared in 
the Sultanas name to lay siege* to its walls. 
A valorous discussion followed, which was 
closed by a follower of A1 Zagal, who with a 
stone from a sling struck the heiald on the 
forehead and unhorsed him. Then the siege 
commenced. 

The siege was tedious, for the castle walls 
were thick, but as the black band was not 
accustomed to live peaceably on short pro- 
visions, it turned very blue when the wine 
failed, and became finally seditious. Never- 
theless the siege was tedious, and Cedi 
Mohammed Ibn Ainar began to fear the 
approach of the rainy season and the de- 
parture of his peasant allies, when one day 
he saw, in strong relief against the morning 
sky, Lindora and her father led out chained 
upon the battlements of the Black Castle. 
A1 Zagal had an offer of accommodation to 
suggest. If the siege were raised ho would 
give up his captives for a ransom of a 
thousand mets-kaL If not, he would cut off 
their heads next morning, and throw them 
do* n into tho camp. 

This threw Cedi Mohammed Tbn Amur 
into groat perplexity, for his honour as a 
soldier and nia desire as a lover, were played of! 
unpleasantly againHt each other. While he 
still pondered m his tent, the tent curtain w.is 
drawn aside and the dark envoy entered. 

* Cedi Mohammed Itm Amar knew tho dark 
1 envoy well, althoughVc did not know him as 
the first cause of Linuwa’s misery : lie knew 
lum only as a doughty ugh ting man thiough- 
out the Biege. What did the daik envoy 
waut ? “ Son of Amar,” he said, “grant but 
a fiee pass to myself and a lew companions, 
and the castle shall be delivered up to-night 
into your hands. A1 Zagal lias wronged me, 
and the sons of Allah are not able to forgive.’’ 
“Can I believe thwl” “Fear not, Cedi ; 1 
will remain in this tent till my word has been 
fulfilled. To-night Al Zagal, having lulled 
and deceived thee by this morning’s otfer, will 
make a sally with his whole band, and 
attempt to cut a way to safety for himself 
and for his captives through your unsuspicious 
ranks. He hopes to get beyond the moun- 
tains into Bif. His men will be divided into 
two bands, one headed by myself, the other 
by my brother, who will join against him at 
a given signal, 

“ Fight thins own battles with Al 
Zagal,*’ said Cedi Mahommed Ibn Amor ; 
“ I will have no traitor for ally.” The 
youth, nevertheless, profited by the dark 
envoy’s useful information, oild disseminated 
it industriously throughout his camp. In 
, the night, the castle gates having been 
thrown open, a band ot Norsemen passed 
the drawbridge stealthily with muffled hooft, 
formed into rAuk, and placed their captives 
in the centre, intending to burst in their old 
way with a sudden cry upon the sleeping 


enemy. “ By the beard of my father/’ said 
Al Zagal, “ we will yet teach the shepherds 
what it is to have a lion at bay.” He had 
not long spoken before the lances of the , 
shepherds came upon him, and lazfoes of his 
own trooi* also were turned against him. 
Seeing that he was betrayed, he closed with 
those men who were faithful to him round 
the captives, and endeavoured to regain the 
castle ; but the enemy possessed the path. 
There was a terrible fight, and Cedi, Mo- » 
hammed riding high among the torches, 
friends fought against friends, Emirs, 
splendidly caparisoned on Arab studs, 
engaged with half-clad members of the black 
band, on wiry mountain ponies. Al Zagal, 
through the tumult and the torch-Uppl 
fighting desperately, succeeded with a few 
followers in forcing a way with lindora back 
into the castle, of which a large part was 
already in the hands'tof the besiegers. He 
secured Lindora in a secret room, and then 
descending through dark vaults and passages 
to a magazine that had long been prepared 
for any such occasion, added arson to hiA 
other crimes. The savage horror of the 
scene was at its highest as the flames leaped 
tlitu highest up mto the ixght. The red 
blaze was a pleasant beacon-fire to men who, 
waking up by chance in distan^places, said 
it must be the Black Castle that was then on 
lire, and so there would be peace again upon 
their tents now th.it tho Black Castle was 
destroyed. 

But among the blazing rains the strife still 
went on. The band of Al Zagal had their 
lives to sell, and valued their lives dearly. 
u Theie is one chance more,” at id Al Z<tgal to 
a gigantic black who had been unhorsed in 
the struggle ; “let us mdunt the first horses 
we can get, and we may yet escape beyond 
the mountains into Itifi” Al Zagal had soon 
iorced an Emir from his charger, and was 
darting from the castle when the dork envoy 
confronted him. “Know me!” the chief 
said ; “ I am Al Zagal.” But the dark envoy 
eti nek him, bidding him die like a dog; and 
after & groat struggle he did die, like a brave 
dog, fighting gallantly. But the dark envoy 
had fought For Lindora, and had made Lindora 
his War-cry in the act of treason. Down there 
came therefore, in wrath, upon the head of 
the dark envoy tho sword of Cedi Mohammed 
Ibn Amar. There was another desperate 
encounter, and I suppose no shrewdness could 
discover which of tho two combatants was 
killed. 

Cedi Mohammed Ibn Amar rushed, at 
great peril of his life, among the chambers of 
the burning castle seeking his lindora. In 
the uppermost apartment of the western 
tower, still spared from the flames, he found 
her stretched upon a low divan, pale and 
dishevelled, almost senseless. Her lover car- 
ried her among the ruins to a resting-place 
upon tho trampled, blood-stained grata, and 
there under tho ficsh breeze of early •morning 


HOUSEHOLD WOBD& 


'Canduotedbr 


"HI 

Mb T || 


she 


revived: “1 am indeed saved by thy 

d f O my Woved, Allah Imtk heard my 

prayers, amfgreat is wjr reword. To-morrow 
1 sleep with my inhere and tee ihee no 
more. The light of the down tree on her 
fora* “LmdorSl” the youth cried, with a 
sudden tear, * Lindora ! speak to me again !” 
Be looked at the opal in his » dagger, which 
for on instant shot forth rays, and then its 

S bt departed : it became a, dull, dead stone. 

c soul of Ifockm, light of the dawn, bed 
kit that cotkh^ef tmnpkd grass and blood, 
and floated ijplrfh into the morning sky. 

w And what became of her lover F T in- 
qoUjm of the old hunter, who appeared dis- 
posed tooaaka an end at this pari of the tale, 
whereas I dariie always to know distinctly 
wnat becomes of every one. We were told m 
reply, that some said he died at the storming 
<n the castle, somo said that he wont to 
Graruula and fought fa a reckless way, be- 
came a great man, and never smiled and 
never married; but the old hunter himself 
inclined to think that he abandoned war, and 
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ian not to kill 
told the story next. IJe 
listened gravely, and replied, with more re- 
proof in life looks than in his voice, that 
Lindora had become possessed— that is to 
nay, mentally deranged— and in that state, 
according to his faith, she was regarded as a 
saint, and sacred to every good Moslem, it 
was therefore good that she should in that 
state be compensated for her troubles by a 
certain passage into heaven. 


LONDON BftTDGE IN 
AFTERNOON. 


THE 


Tax City of London, in these hot afternoons 
seexbs to collect together the heat of the day, 
as it does so much of the gold of it, and bank 
it for itself in. its streets aud bye-ways. The 
only pleasant coolness exists in the shade of 
great Saint Foul's* os you oreep along under 
the shaken of its spiritual, presence. But 
when* ypu have passed it, and enter the long 
crowded C/heapwde, the thoroughfare glows 
agrat In boot and sunshine, and the Mask 
Hgmm of distant men gleam luce flies upon 
a whitewashed well The perched up clod 
o i Bow aittaaats the 1 ight to its expraeaive 
feoftf end the* figures bum so brightly with 
fire, you can fancy them moving and 
alive, am contemn? that they m telling of 

minima* brtawL % 

Potent swm&fctafc whether it be on. sea, 

' in country*, or tonten-ds the most favourable 
to of things. Wears 

hot wh which, i* tha time of 
re is a faoo that, with a 

light upon it, sesame* not ,a 
" 'imoee or krakttoeefcbig and ideab task 
afternoon near toiw pk« 



of industry and hard work-such os a woik- 
shop or a dock — and the people and the scene 
will gi adually seem more poetical than usual. 
This feeling ‘is the proper uuaginativo state ; 
and no wonder that we trace the most glowing 
Imagery to the burning and dreamy lands of 
Ask. 

The heart of the City of London, is not, 
however, the best place in the world to excite 
the imagination. Nevertheless, let London 


have it^ fair share of all the beauty that heat 
brings with it. and not be left only the dust, 
the water-carts, and the street-orderlies. Let 
us, sauntering on a sunny afternoon in its 
stieets, yield io the influence of the time, anil 
see things on wfcll as we can under their pic- 
turesque aspect. 

Specially does the mystic or romantic 
element stir m the comfortable blood of 
the inhabitant of the City. It is part ot 
tlie strange revival of life that is going 
on all round us. Insects have come— good- 
ness knows whence — and are buzzing round 
us before wo think that it is about their 
time. The dwellei in the huburbs hn<I«, 
when he return* home in the evenings, that 
Nature has u credited ” him with a scarcely 

expected increase to his Stock. The tndisia 
drops out ; the roeesjet out on the w>U)h ; the 
honeysuckle tumbles out like ointment from 
a magician’s pot. Hence it is that the heart 
of London is uneasy ; London, the great 
common-place giant, stirs himself, and smfls 
t he con ntry air afar off. Even London, cannot * 
eat oil the hay of the^mpire, but will have 
a tumble in sdme of itxat ail events. Hence 
a visible commotion In the City, and hence 
that bustle specially at London Bridge, which 
L saw yesterday in the flesh, and you, the 
reader, may seo, by my aid, in the spirit. 

Going out of town is a custom, like every 
othor decent custom, of immense antiquity. 
The weather is not favourable to cyclopaedic 
writing, but the imagination may dwell with 
pleasure on the close of the Homan season ! 
Fancy the burile among the household slaves 
at the villa of the master. The great generals 
and lords went off to pleasant Bata, or to 
dwellings among ancestral hills and price- 
less beautiful dive-trees. The amphora 
emerged from its cool retreat at Misenum ; 
and the dazzling rod xnuHet came fresh 
from the waters to Brtmdurium. The 
Appian and filamifrian ways were gay with 
chariots; the fat and prosperous 1 parvenu 
sweltered as he waa carried along in his 
Uctica. Good-natured, portly Cicero (with 


Tiro in charge of the BBS.) passed into the 
portals of his country place, sacred to peace, 
cool ata philosophy* and tries and pkasant 
talk. The dandies looked out their epokst 
summer rings; and the great Chess* found it 
too hot to was* sPkureh a ad ih the shade of 
toeethanpk* than laurel topees, flnenk cooled 
wine and watery end wrote mm t 
l SueU visions may or may no* be pieseWt or 
pleasant ; beet, meanwhile, we are drawing 
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near to London Bridge. The Thames has a 
double life. It is a river ou & river. *Tis a 
river with an almost commensurate bulk of 
human life on the top of it j* standing on 
London Bridge you are in the very throat of 
that river life. Here the life of the genius 
of the stream (a creation still with a* force 
for us, as coming from the heart) attains 
decorous middle age. Father Thames is, here- 
abouts, remote pretty equally from the purity 
and gaiety of his youth, away among the 
inland hills, and tue grand and somewhat 
solemn maturity to which he attains when 
Tie merges into the sea. Here he is most 
prosperous ; and tho world,, too, has told on 
him, and you must take what he gives you — 
through a filter 1 _ 

Tho wooden pier butts out into the* river, 
and everybody is hurrying rivexvwards, as 
steamers of half-a-dozen different sizes swarm 
round the London Bridge arches. Through 
one of these you catch glimpses of funnels 
ringed with streaks of red or white— for 
it is Saturday afternoon, and the Herne 
comes sailing along — ready to embark its 
passengers, for Herne Bay and Margate. The 
river boats for Chelsea and all the inter- 
mediate piers, meanwhile, buzz like bees 

alighting round the landing-place, where the 
painted figure of a polite gentleman motions 
you to go. Who painted the polite gentle- 
man ? Why is he attired in scarlet 1 And 
why has ho such a very fine head of hair ? 
j These arc questions which 1, for one, cannot 
answer. *V 

Let us stand herenuid obsfervo. Or, if 
we preferred it, we could go sub nmhras, into 
the "Shades,” that is, where the rcd-fiiccd 
company are sitting at the boxes and imbibing 
something cool. Everybody feels the heat a 
personal grievance, which afflicts him in par- 
ticular ; and testy, hasty people, you may 
observe, seem to blame their neighbours for 
it. As usual, three or four passengers come 
running down to the pier just in time before 
the gangway contrivance is hauled off. These 
are tue fellows who are always just in time, 
anti are awure that there must be a minute or 
two’s grace, at all events. But the panting 
little fat man,, who called out so sharply “Now 
then ! ” when we happened to be in the way of 
him and Ms bundles, is distinctly too late. No 
sympathy whatever fr felt for that fat maty 
so he must sec the boat sway rolling off with 
its paepex^rets on board, including the man 
with the basketful of black, Moated cherries, 
and the eternal vendor of papers who has 


it (poor fellow ! ) rub his brow at 1 ' leisure. 
There is a proper natural connection between 
heat and colour. Ail the Oriental nations 
wear bright, light colours,and black int|e 
sunshine tints it with gloom*. * ' * 

Lotos-eating is a pleasant occupation, and 
in its way, a commendable one (unless you - 
make somebody else pay for the lotoses). 
So we may lounge about here, motionless in 
the midst of motion, and watch with specu- 
lative eyes, in the hazy sunshine, the figures » 
bustling about, us. It is pleasant to float 
easily about on the surface of life these hot . 
afternoons — a bright cool knob of ice in the 
cup of hu man existence. Muddy os one knows 
the Thames to be, one. can’t help fancying it 
cool and refreshing to be in, as it ripples away 
in the light there. But even if one madly 
went off in a boat with the intention of availing 
oneself of the big, seedy-looking barge which 


a comic sheet , to sell, . which he loudly 

f reclaims as % the “most popular writers ” 
mark that ^mm as a specimen of the 
Englishman, who is peculiarly martyred in 
hot wbather a thick-set man, /tightly 
dressed, and in. Made, too— impervious to, cool 
breezes, much as he longs for them, and 
oozing aOh£ forehead, like an unduly ripe 
Bo; let him take h*s bat off, 
the red handkerchief inside 


what would one find there*? The Thames 
water, curiously contrived so as to exhibit its 
repulsiveness in a small space with the best' 
effect, I apprehend. Who lives there ? Who 
looks after that melancholy row of flower* 
pots garnishing the outside of it? 'The 

imagination pauses for awhile for a reply, 
and then is diverted by the sharp, clear hiss 
of the steam from the Bluster w What an 
intensely concentrated fierce whites* vapour, and 
how quickly it thins, away and melts into 
general nature, — that angry individuality — 
like a fierce man’s life ! 

The skippers of the river-boats have a very 
nautical appearance, and are indeed open to 
“ chaff” (by the way is that word derived 
from chafing, t. e. irritating— a word com- 
moner in our older literature than now ?) on 
that point. But, Bomehbw, all public men 
— from Premiers downwards*-— ip England, are 
ready to take care of themselves, by forms 
(more or less refined) of that weapon* The 
skipper will defend his paddle-box from 
intrusion, if needful, by the use of it. So 
tho youth who seats himself there hast to 
come down, and looks very red and guilty at 
the observation which the skipper's request 
is accompanied with.. He, too, like the fat 
man above-mentioned, meets no sympathy. 
Englishmen for short distances are veryum- 
communicative and. unsympathising. They 
are ignorant of each, other's presence in 
appearance* and perhaps bored by it in reality. 
It may berrfcbat, external decoration going but 
fbr little inthese tames— nobody feelsqidte sons, 
of his neighbour's standing, and hovers between 
the fear of being pushing, or the fear efc too 
much condescension J Most* of aU^doeatbe 
unhappy youth of pteasurehf tbh inferior 
ra^of r m I&ttipg 

an almost angry sconr at the nmghbour who 
pushes aear huKU Pofcrboy i d - ’ 

The civefc-boat* crowd to* the. pier,, but I 
canuoteaUthm iU^onducied to-day.* /The 
fte* mb* her wooden, wings against, the Ant 
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—but nobody lows temper — though the dull j 
dead heat tlut radiates from round the boiler 
might irritate an angel I see a vision of 
the engineer, as he puts up his head for an 
instant above tj tat engine-room ladder with 
the dirty steps. A long-suffering, grimy, oily 
man— canvas-aproned, paper-capped, perspir- 
ing, the victim of two distinct heats— the 
fire-heat and the sun- heat— xuan'B heat and 
heaven's heat. Why will people run all at 
onceto the gangway that only passes one 1 It 
is the struggle of life in petto. How content- 
edly everybody resigns himself or heiself to 
the stepper — though who knows what is the 
pressure per pound on the square inch this 
instant 1 Ban ! the chnnceb ore all against it, 


king’s state barge, and we will not be simioua 
anu rt sttfgger ” at the passengers for Margate 
and ’Erne I|py, whom the proper Official is 
bawling for. 

The official may possibly think me in the 
way, for I lean against the bar and look at 
everybody, and don’t add a farthing to the 
company’s revenue. But I have a duty to 
perform. As Emerson says— 

“Blame uie not, laborious band, 
l 1 or the idle flowers I brought ; 

Cvery ost^r in my band. 

Conies back loaded with a thought,” — 

I continue to observe the passengers. 

There is a youth, whose sole luggage is a 


yru say ; I come this way every day ;^-so the P“P cr containing, I suppose, 

practical man god forward and takes up a l 1 "®. ttece&ary toilette for to-morrow, and 

i.T. j.1 i ii. ji.__.i_ 


snug position by the bow. fa it not, think 
yon, toot the feeling of security springs from 
the common-place loof things nave to every- 
day eyes? Can anything horrible happen 
when we have that most business-like knot 
of prim bagmen chatting near us ? ( ’an terror 
have a place in the thoughts near the fat, dew- 
lapped chin of that heavy-breathing old 
woman 1 Ah ! that old face — looking madly 
for help froiA the water— would be as 
poetical as a face of Francia’s ! 
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perliaps on Elzevir, though I am afraid not. 
And now come whizzing past me two ring- 
letty girls, following a most important* looking 
old gentleman, who is preceded by a nursery 
inaid, who is preceded by a man with a truck, 
lull of luggage. The eldest carries a book 
for light readiug (which, by the way, is not 
my novel, as I see at a glance, but a book 
by a gentleman, whom 1 well know to be :m 

“ over rated mail,”), ami both look very happy. 

But why does the next passenger carry tiup«* 
on a white liat ? Odious custom ! It looks is 


there, has just passed under tlie arch of 
Blackfriars, and— though hhe only charges 
fourpence for taking you ever so far — 
she carries hundreds of stories of human 
interest inside of her. A novel might be 
mode of the life of the lost passenger who 
went on board her—the brown-look mg man 
who has been in^the Chilian service — who 
carried away in his schooner the negro gentle- 
man who had been hospitable to him, and 
sold him in the West Indies to pay his ex- 
penses home. If little RaBper could only get 
hold of one of his particular batch of cigars ! 

Two boats, huger than our wooden-winged 
friends the Bee and Ant. are lying on the 
other side of the bridge, where the brigantine 
is discharging the cargo in white sacks, each 
sack most particularly ticked off by the 
Custom House men as it passes. One is 
going to Yarmouth ; the other I have 
alludM to before as the Herne. The Herne 
is just off to the more homely watering places 
Cockney” watering-places you may say; 
but our friend the ska. being still there? not 
uninteresting td a hot man with eyes in his 
head, and a heart about him. Charles Lamb 
complains that $pu can never see the sea-*- 
'the great sea of, your thought and readiug— 
but only an insignificant fraction of it from 
the desk of a tii^fgate hoy. Thoughtful, 
humorous, ever-pteasont Chhrlss! How he 
saw into tilings by means of having a heart 
to feel tlmu*— carrying his intellectual ^ 
(as a policeman does his 


. eye) just over 

f * ihat region 1 Yet, that said fraction may be 
^USjsnas well from the Margate hoy as from a 


lose, before the voyage 


I relied the min who carries the huge 


and the odour of 
be done 1 
pee 

pineapple, with the end just peeping frori a 
paper bag. I respect him further for cair) mg 
some ice in a mysterious straw-worked lug, 
also. Pineapple and ice will be welcome to 
the lady who is ]ucing on the sands this eftor- 
noon, away on the south const. The West 
Indies and the lakes of Canada are ransacked 
for luxury (\ou will observe that I had been 
looking cun e tou sly at the pine), and the wholo 
world is turned iuto a cheap “ordinary.” 

The ’Erne goes at last, and still fresh boats 
keep buzzing round the arches of the bridge. 
Seaward, the river is thick with masts, and the 
white sails flap, and seem shaking the heat 
out of them. The bridge, and the houses, and 
the shins lie like a bright lighted picture 
round about me ; as, turning away from the 
pier, I enter a narrow street of lofty houses, 
and merge into the many. 


0ntius'&8i of September w(l? be puHUJfd, price Sf Qd, 
neutty hound to Cloth, * 

THE FtFTH VOLUME 


But, indeed, 1 call our view from London !’» a white liat ? Odious custom ! It looks is 
Bridge a highly romantic one. The Bee, w whed to advertise that he is consoled. 

- * * - . .. . - 1 Alre.uly the cabins are filled, and faces aio 

peering through the windows of them. Peer 
away cheerfully while you can, for I fear you* 
will do everything ljujr bless that throbbing 
engine with ils dull, (/Tad, monotonous sound, 
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A HANDFUL OF FOREIGN MONEY, but it will purchase a good many things in 

b this world. jj 

“ What have you hail, A/Vr ? il Demi tasse, 1 cross the Place do la Concorde, always in I 

i p'tit verve, jl&te,” 6t Si£ et trois, douse , dix- my eyes a chef (Tosuvi'e of architectural mag- \ ] 

neuf” The civil g argon (who has a chin- nilicence, but in which, each time I visit Paris, 

tult a guardsman might envy, and a white I still Hud workmen employed, making it i 

neckcloth more like that of a Cabinet Minister more magnificent still * The Grand Avenue 
i than the flaccid unwholesome wisp of limp 0 f the Champs Elysfies is crowded with i 

calico that our English waiters twist round fashionable equipages, checquered here and ! 

their throats,) goes through a rapid act of there by omuibuses, waggons, and washer- 1 

calculation of the extent of my consummation womens* carts. Fleet Street commingles here 

at the cafe; whore I have read seventeen with Rotten Row. I sit down on one of the j 

newspapers, and have imbibed two little cups benches (not on one of the chairs, in good 

of eofloe (with a suspicion of cognac in the sooth, for harpies hover ther# about them, 

last) ; where I have been served off marble, fierce and implacable in their demands for 

silver, and porcelain, and have enjoyed, be- retributory sous), and eye the aristocratic I 

sides, the supplementary privilege of sitting, turn-outs complacently. ‘ Therefore some ' 

for as long a period us I liked, in a noble anomalous vehicles certainly, some queer \ 

saloon adorned with a sea of mirrors, whope liveries, and a few samples of harness, I 

iecorations d la Renaissance remind the spec- heraldry, aud horses that would uot pass 
j j tator, not unplemntljVrf the Salon d\A pollon muster in Long Acre ; but- on the whole I am ' 

] at the Louvie, — all l'orlthe consideration of pleased. Next to the pleasure of luwing a j 

i ninepence-halfpenny sterfcng. Quite enough, carriage and horses of your own cornos that j 1 

! too, you will say; remembering the three-half- of admiring and criticising those of your i! 

! * penny cup of coffee, the penny “slice,** and neighbours. Provided always that you have 
chicory-stamped periodicals of the London dined, aud have an unimpaired digestion. ■ 

cafe; but I must inform you likewise that I am a little late, though,, for this amuse- j 

I have had the gratification of contern- ment. Towards seven o’clock the grand | 

plating a shining mahogany counter, with carriages bear their occupants home, or to j 

a gorgeous service of plate thereon, and ministerial banquets. The chief of the State : - 

an equally gorgeous “ dame de comptoir ** be- drives by in a pony phaeton, handling 
hind it (the noblest study of mankind, begging the ribbons himself prettily, and takes the 
.the poet’s pardon, ia-^woman), and that I road into the Faubourg St. Honorg, where 
might have played half-a-dozen games at his palaco is. A long string of carriages and \ 

dominoes, ana have popped what remained prancing cavaliers, sitting their horses more ■ 

of my saucer full of lump-sugar into my or less abominably to English, eyes, follow i 

pocket, had I felt so disposed. But, enough : him ; and the carts and waggons bound ; 

I will take a walk in the Elysian fields. I towards Neuiliy or Boulogne begin to be in ; 

give the gargon a ten-frauc piece, mid ho the majority. Meanwhile, I have been jing- t 

returns me a handful of change. He is ling my handful of change in my dexter palm ; I 

thankful far the odd halfpenny of which I glancing at the smirking little soldiers in red ji 

| beg his acceptance, pot however pocketing it, trousers, and at the bonnes and little children j! 

but dropping it into a species- of electoral ;um, in go-carts and leading strings; listening 
| • common to his brother waiters, and which is lazily to tile tattoo of the drums and the fan- j. 

the repository, I opine, of their honoraria, fare of the trumpets calling libme the warriors » ,, 
though whether the proceeds are devoted to of France to their barracks ^luxurio usly in- ij 

the rehabilitation of their white neckcloths, haling the calm summer evening air, and j 

the purchase of ball tickets for the. Salle wondering where the smoke can be ; in short, 
Yaleutmo, or the support o? a widow and abandoning myself to the delights of doing 
orphan's fund, I am unable to say. Then the nothing with that intensity which only those ' 
qmgon - gives me my hat, ana, executing who are compelled to work hard at intervals j 

mfeSneric passes with his napkin, bows me can. appreciate. r - ' • i. 

opt like &l$rd. Truly, civility costa but little, * Man. being a thinking animal— rat least he 
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ought to he one— I think a little while I cooil -^battered, pockmarked Dutch guilders, Aus- 
11 iy heels hi the evening breeze. The Elyamn trian zwanzigers all holes and' corners, likff 
field s area capital place for thought. A fair, weevilly biscuits ; they have even & sneaking 
with rofed-noouts,' conjurors, and dancing kindness fof the abominable silver-groschen 
booths, gops on continually in one part ; of the Rhine provinces, 
reviews and inspection of troops take place Next in my handful of- change is a franc — 
frequently in another ; while the roadway and somewhat battered, somewhat worn, slovenly 
its intersecting avenues are always more or in what I may call the tire of the wheel, but 
less thronged with vehieTes. Yet there are stern and austere-looking, and of an ashen 
shady walks, and sequestered nooks and hue, very different from the smug garishness 
benches,, far from the turmoil of the world, of the Philippine coins, and tne flashy, 
and where the contemplative man may take Britannia metal-like glitter of the second 
his recreation — where you may write sonnets republic. The effigy it bears is more that of 
to the stars, to Lesbia, or to Pyrrlia, get a an “ ancient Roman than a Dane ” or of a 
maiden speech by heart, or concoct the rough Frenchman. Were this piece bronzed, decently 
draft of a love letter—aud be all the while as notched, and passably spotted with verdigris, 
fftpe from annoyance, or interruption, as I should (did I know anything of nuihis- 
though yon were in the rat-cage at the top matics, which I don’t,) imagine it to be some 
of the Monument on a rainy day, or Saint old medal, stamped with the head of Trajan 
Simon Sty li tea a- top of his column all the or of Constantine. But the lofty forehead, 
year round. I coifid think, now, on the the eagle eye, the Grecian nose, the exquisitely 
decadence of empires, the mutabilities of chiselled mouth, with it£ inexorable lips and 
fortune, the state of Europe, or the May- rounded chin, the sparse locks of hair, and the 
uoolh grant ; but I find a subject of reflpc- laurel wreath binding the temples, all belong ' 
tion sufficiently ample in the handful of to a modem emperor. The legend is yet. clear 
change, which I have held tilt the coins are enough for me to read u Napoleon Empereur 
warm. Let me glance thoughtfully at them, and on the obverse, “ Repulligue Franpaise , 
ere I consign them to my w aistcoat pocket. 1806.” This was, I think, after a certain 

Here is a brave piece of money — a two- ceremony had taken place in the Cathedral 

%...*• .Li . ..m er • m*i* vr„i. r\ . x> 


The edges are neatly milled, the letters and ifld.806. 

numerals cleanly and brightly stamped. The A half-franc comes next. It bears' thfe 
monarch’s whiskers are symmetrically curled; same bead— the features more filled out, per- 
I can almost discern a wink in the royal eye, haps, and the expres/on a trifle more thought- 
a mythical finger laid against the royal nose, fui. Let me look at the inscription. Ah ! 
and that seem to say : “ Lyons is muzzled, tho poor " RepuUique ” is nowhere by this 
•Jacques Lafitte has eaten his heart. 1 no time, for here I read, “ Napoleon : Enpermr 
longer frar the ifcwspapers, for Thiers is ft Roi ; ” on the obverse, “Empire Franca is 9 
minister, and Guizot shall be, and Armand 1812.” I read, and lo ! like an army the 
parrel sleeps in Pdrc la Chaise, Rliot to death, thoughts come rushing on me, conjured into 1 
Rente# are on the haum; all my sons are brave, life by this worn’ and tarnished fragment of 
and all my daughters virtuous ; not a whale- silver. There is the Arc de TEtoile, behind 
bone is loose in the umbrella of Orleans” which the sun is bleeding ^ to death fh his 
The two-franc piece is a business-like coin, a crimson shroud, while my laciy moon looks on 
favourite with the shopkeepers, who call it with a cold unpitying eye, forgetting that he 
affectionately “the piece of forty.” Next to will rise again, and chase her from the skies 
the noble, the glorious, the bourgeoisie-beloved to-morrow. There is the triumphal arch, com- 
dolhsr, la Me et bonne piice de cent sow, or menced by him, completed by the king who 
u cartwheel,” as the commons more irreve- proscribed his family, sculptured over with 
rently tern it, which from 1830 to 1848 was the list of his victories — lying wonders, many 
the fountain and main-spring, the be all and of them — but of which otheni have fdlcd the 
end all of , French' honour, virtue, mercy, world with awe. There, in the f lace de la 
courage, and patriotism—ne^t to this deified Concorde, where the golden pillars and 
shekel xof Gaul, the two-franc piece is the fountains glisten ; there, far beyond where 
favourite gtf^ sit counter and bureau. Louis the austere pavilion of the Titileries, grown 
Plnftppe com«l ^.pkices of forty by invrteda ; grey in the experiences of slaughter and 
so, oh a sroeliifc aede, are they patronised by pillages, bodes, among the cypress-like trees, 
his equally busmiws-like son-in-law, Leopold avid jealously shrouds the bloody Carrousel 
ofBiMum. T%ey* are not popular, however, behind, of whose courtyard there ig uot a 
with ^obes^bix^ blh-cUa, fhrodrinkitig stone uncemented with' gore; there, to the 
lV|f ^ T bq being large arid’ fat-faced, resent right and to thl left, by the marble Madeleine, 
the advent of a, coinage by the bridge leading to the palace of the 
i$ Iprge and fat-faced too. -they even legislature ; there, down the Jong line of 
awn* uptheir noses at the crisp, classic thaler of quays, where the boy soMietsare staring 
P^rnssia ; AaV delight is in “fiddler's money,” greedily ht^the lithographed presentments <w 
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Ixis victories ; there, by the dome of the 
Invalides. where his maimed veteraife dose on 
the ben/ies 7 there, on the shining fiver 
crossed by his bridges ; and there, in the blue 
distance, where the dismal turrets of the 
Conciergerie point to the Palais de Justice, 
where liis judges sit to this day and expound 
his code ; there, on every side, the sign and 
mark of this man are for a wonder and an 
astonishment. ' 

But I have not come ,to the end of my 
handful of change yet. I have a few more 
silver pieces, and many coppers. I linger again 
another franc-7-udnll, tasteless, leaden-looking 
piece of metal enough, bearing thereon a very 
ordinary, commonplace-looking ledger -ana- 
day-book sort of head* A l)lm ne plaise, 
though, that I should be wanting in respect 
to the possessor of Claremont and thirty 
thousand a year — to a sovereign, moreover, 
who, if he had no other claim to respect and 
affection, has this at least from English hearts, 
that he was the liuslmnd of the Princess 
Charlotte. But King Leopold does not alone 
advantageously on his silver coinage. The 
laurel wreath sits uneasily on his brow, and his 
entire position seems anomalous and uncom- 
fortable*, as perchance his corporeal one may 
be, in that hybrid land which has been a bone 
of European contention since Osrsnr’s time, in 

that fat, fertile country of corn-fields, battle- 

fields, ami coal-mines, of iteuheuss pictures and 
, Jacques Cceur’s carvings, of brencHUid-butter 
sandwiches and hard (so excellently boiled, 
however, that 1 aun prfvitely of opinion that Dio 
hens lay hard eggs in tlA Low Countries), and 
whose inhabitants have been so accustomed to 
be politically bullied from time immemorial- 
from Julius Cffcsar to Philip vnn Arteveldo— 
♦ from the Duke of Alva to Najjoleon — that 
they don’t seem to know what to make of 
liberty now they have got it. 1 never knew 
a Belgian, even one of the most constitutional, 
but who had a savoury relish for the pitiably 
greasy monks »wbo infest the streets and 
railway trains. With all their liberty, “ lea 
braves Beiges ” are notoriously priest-ridden ; 
aud with all their gratitude for the battle of 
Waterloo and the downfall of Napoleon, eleven 
out of twelve Belgians maintain that the 
English were signally beaten on that occasion, 
only they were too stupid to become aware 
of the tact. They, the Belgians, found out 
their defeat iu what is familiarly termed 
“no time,” and showed their superior discri- 
mination by running away as fast as their 
legs could cany them. When I visited the 
field of Waterloo, the guide— who of course 
had been in the battle, though ! verily believe 
that he must have been in petticoats in 1615-«- 
took care to inform me, while pdinting out the 
notabilities of the landscape, §f the invincible 
prowess displayed :by the u braves Edges'" 
r during the battle, and of the hideous and 
cntpuldus cowardice of the Dutch, He 
■ avowed, while we were on the field and in the 
*$Mence^of ft stout old Indian Colonel, who 


ooked liberal but fierce as well, that it was a 
* grand victoire” a glorious day for Britain ; 
but, subsequently discussing a chopine of .sour - 
beer with nie, he informed me confiderttfaSly' 
that if it had not been ftjr the * infante 
trahism " of somebody somewhere, the Eng* 
lish would have been icr-r-rasbs by the great 
Em]>eror, 

Hallo ! I thought my handful of change 
was confined to Frnnce and Belgium. But 
I am in error. Slides from between two* 
francs a little shabby greasy disc of diver 
stating itself to be worth "cinque soldi, 11 
and current, I suppose, in France as a five- 
sous piece. Whose is the head ? Charles 
Albert, bland and kingly^looking, nnd bearing 
the orthodox laurel wreath. The legend at, flea 
him to bo “ Dei gratia Sardinia /&,” and to 
the best of my knowledge his style and title 
was rightly that of ]£iiig of Sardinia. But 
what is tli is in addition ? “ Cypri, Eierosolynuv 
Bex " — King of Cyprus and Jerusalem ? How 
about the King of Naples 1 How about his 
highness Abdul Metljid, Sul tau of Turkey, 
without whoso permiHSory finnan a single 
Christian could not go up to the holy city. 
Why should the King of Sardinia call himself 
King of Cyprus and Jerusalem, when ho is 
about as much so as lie is King of Brent- 
ford or King of Oude 1 Why tffrould u king 
tell so gross a fib in public ? Why should he 
scud forth to the ends of Europe so pal {table 
a whatVits-name upon this twopence-lialf- 
ponny coin, to pass himself off ns King of 
Jerusalem to the industrials who black shoes 
and shave poodles on the Pont Neuf. But 
soft : empty boasts aud lying titles are nothing 
to Charles Albert now ; and before I fling a 
stone, I should remember that Hre have glass- 
houses in Great Britain. I should call to 
mind, that not very many years have passed 
sip ec our matter-of-fact George the Third pul>- 
licly styled himself King of France-— at the 
very time, too, that he was dispensing with a 
lavish hand the blood and treasure of his 
kingdom, to help the King of France to his 
own again. 

More coins ! but tlie coppers begin to have it 
their own way, like the carls and waggons over 
the carriages anon. Here are three kings 
all of a row. Louis the Eighteenth, King’ of 
France and Navarre ; very fat. very placid, 
pomatum and hair- powder visible even on the 
tarnished franc stamped with his royal por- 
trait, Charles the Tenth, also King of France 
aud Navarre, ana passing current now for 
fivopence sterling ; he has a wan, dissatisfied, 
mortified expression of countenance, but the 
thin bloodless lips and quenched eye have all 
the impassible obstinacy of the fated Bourbon . 
race, who have learned nothing aud forgotten 
nothing in jteara of exile and woo. An<h to 
complete the category of kings' in silver, ie nve- 
peunbrth of the metm rtgim-^ five-peun!ojrt;li 
of Versailles, hoops, liair-powder and Madame 
*de Pompadour — a demi-livre < — a ten-sous 
bearing the vera effigies of Louis the 
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’ fifteenth, the well-beloved. Ah ! Louis the 
' well-beloved ; if you could only ponder over 
my handful of change! and see how the seeds 
of love you sowed, fructified into# harvest of 
blood and tears, *when the grosscopper som 
of your grandson Louis the Sixteenth came 
into circulation 1 The obverde sides of these 
three .kingly coins bear also the arms of 
Prance and Navarre : the erown, the shield 
argent, and three fleurs de lie. These were 
‘the arms of France, but shall be never, never 
more, I think* * 

Come we to the toppers. Here we progress 
towards something like an uniformity of coin- 
age. The monetary chaos on the silver side 
is relieved by the sober aspect of these pieces 
of ^>ne*nud two sous. But what sobriety? 
The sobriety of Louis the Sixteenth, by the 
grace? of Goa, in 1779, trembling on his throne, 
pricked by encyclopedical pens sharpened 
With regicide penknives — of the same Louis, 
no lunger King of France but * Rpi dee 
Francois” in the "third year of liberty,” 
1792—of the same Louis, backed with the re- 
publican fasces and the legend u la foi t la loi 9 
It rot” in 1793— and finally, the sobriety of 
these sprawling rugged two-sous pieces— 

les qro9 sofa of" the republic one and indi- 
visible, cast from church bells, monumental 
brasses, brdnee candlesticks and palace gates, 
.and stamped with, the head of a brazen 
woman with dishevelled' hair and a ted 
nightcap. Stay 1 One little silver piece 
yet remains : so thin, bo fragile is it, that it 
has Iain perdue between two of these cor- 
pulent 'democratic pence. But for all it is 
of silver, and bright, and neatly milled, 
and worth full twenty centimes, it is also 
democratic, aid claifis kindred with Madame 
Bepnblique in the nightcap. This little 
coin is dated 1848; and bears 'the head of 
a female in a semi-Grecian costume, a sort 
of medley of Madame Tallien, LaSs, Aspasia, 
and Mademoiselle Mars. It bears for legend 
the redoubtable words, “ liberty fra- 

j tomtit" (similar inscriptions on the waits and 
public edifices were unfortunately grazed 
therefrom *by stray canuou-balls last De- 
cember). liberty, equality, fraternity ! , Oh, 

. liberty 1 — oh, Madame Boland, what right 
have I to take your words out of your 
MnoutM 4 

The sun has smjk to rest ; the twilight has 
■ commenced and ended, while I have been 
pondering ; and when I raise my eyes from 
my handful of change, I ath dazzled by the 
gaslight festodnsfrom the u Ghdteau des Itmrs” 
-« toepy, and lighteuddenly upon an animated 
tableau of Fonty by night. Students and 
grieettes.are hurrying to the joys of the polka, 
arid' the wtyfc & dm# temps. Open air coiwerts 
havfe commenced, which those wlw choose to' 
iuve^^itar in the purchase of coql&g 
privileged to witness 1 inf^rce^: 
wau's before Stele marble tables, yheve they 
. Jjsten as Uixqripualy to the strains of Don?* 
|ti and Bellini as tliough they were ornate ura 


in ' their well-cushioned stalls &% the opera. 

So much for the aristocracy, but/the vile 
multitude;, a^M. Thiers politely tcnfyd them 
— in the shape of good-hUmOurcd soldiers 
and bearded connoisseurs in blouses, are kept 
from the penetralia of the cafk concert by a ring 
fence, and pass criticisms on* the ravishing 
strains which greet their ears through the 
leaves of the trees, and the fumCs-of the very 
strong tobacco emitted by their and their 
companions' pipes. The highway- resounds 
now with broughams and coup6a with brilliant 
lamps, hastening to ball or soirie. Frauqoni's 
Cirque Olympique is surrounded by playbill 
sellers and loungers between the entertain- 
ments, while, from the open skylights, pour 
enlivening gushes of equestrian music. The .. 
man with the dancing dogs has Med his 
dramatic company home to their kenuel ; the 
proprietor of the rouge et noir table, with 
whom the young and simple play for maca- 
roons and Jose, has also retired, — to try his 
infallible martingale, I suppose, in the privacy 
of domestic life. But, the magicians yet 
remain in full force ; the vendors of elixir*, 
unctions, and lotions, expatiate with the full 
force of their lungs on the unrivalled efficacy 
of their nostrums ; the professors of electricity ' 

and galvanism paralyse whole strings of ■ 

little boys. Swords are swallowed, flames 
vomited, duets and trios chanted, merry- 
go-rounds revolve; we have all the fun of 
the fair without any of the fighting. , i 

Not towards these, do rny thoughts incline 
this summer . evening'** Still, do I fumble 
my handful of changf ; still, do I meditate > 
on these dull and mute pieces of metal, j 
Ah ! could some power endue them with 
tongues, tliough but for a moment, what elo- 
quent tongues theirs would be ! what lessons * ; 
of history would be poured into my ears 1 -Of 
all memoirs, what could be more interesting, 
more enthralling, more wofully instructive, J 
than those of these silver aud copper tokens I . 
Who is to write the history oi money, and J 
when shall it be written ? Who shall trace i 
the history of the widow's mite, of Ccesar’e ! 
tribute, of the forty pieces of silver with which j 
the potter's field was bought ? 

Of these pieces of money I hold, thou, 1 
0 Palace of Tuileries, lowering in the night, , 
with one solitary illumined window like a 
glowworm in the midst, hast seen the birth ! 
and the career.!' Could the walb speak; | 
could the windows be mirrors; could these i 
inanimate heads start from their silver or j 
copper frames ; what tales would they tell ! j 
They are but emblems and symbols y and the j 
men of whom they are shallow counterfeits, 
are dust. , “ 

As I muse, a -gentleman who has stopped 
to observe me, * taking me perhaps tor a 


r*\ i -i r 




toting a complicated denouement, accidentally 
Jots fall a five-franc "piece close tome. As.be ■ 
stoops to pick it up, I observe thatr it is new 
and* bright ? aud the light from' a gas' jet*'* 
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ChvlnDlcimi.1 ^ ^jpjE ENEMY. 

• r :r r^" r “ I 

falling onjt* I can discern a head as yet Completely to defeat the monster Air may be \ 
unknown -to me, on gold, or silver, or on impossible in this world ; but we may, oppose 
copper, Jbut which is soon to be, tliey say, on to bis severe custody “ untamed reluctance,^ 1 
all : — an aquiline nose, a pendant jaw, a and be r'l i 

thick moustache and imperial, and Ixwis « Yet „„ plotti how lhe watmvtet li**t ' : ■ i 

!| NAPOLEON BoNAFAATE, 1852.' So runs the May reap hia conqnest, and may least rejoice ■ 

world. There was a Member of Parliament, Jn doing what we most in suffering feel/' 

1 have heard, who' once seriously conteta- . i 

plated bringing in a bill fpr the abolition of Tins is my counsel, and I trust I speak not j 

Hansard, exposing, as that publication did, only to those of my countrymen who defy the [ 

such inconveuient discrepancies between the enemy in woollen mail, with silken shields^ jj 

opinions of honourable members from session when • ii 

to session. I wonder whether we shall ever “ Wftr appears j 

. have a ruler, who, remembering that com- Waged in the troubled sky, aucl armies rush j 

. I parisons are odious, will* call in or deface To battle m the clouds," : 

! all the monies of his predecessors. As it while they receive the Barae foe, open-mouthed* j 

is, a handful of small French change is a when he comes down more quietly upon im. 

course of lectures, in miniature^ on the history Whenever the air moves, it means mischief, ' 1 
of France. and the air is always moving. When we 

. — — “ - suspect some lurking ill design, wo commonly 

i . THE ENEMY. say, “Whnt's in tin* wind now ? ” and the 

* proverb points to our conviction of the very 

j Bccktngham Palace is beset, and every certain fact, that there has been no good 
; houst^iu London is surrounded, by the force brought by the wind ou any former occasion, 

1 of the invader. Throughout tho whole country and that now, therefore, none is expected, 

eveiy house is iii a state of siege ; nay, every There is a proverb, eaying, “ It is an iu wind 

coach and every omnibus has to force its pas- that blows nobody good,” which has been 

|j sage through a hostile force that struggles to sometimes read with a foretd intonation out 

got on trance at the doors or windows. We are of its true SdlSe. XtS true SdlSe, Of C0UTSe> IS 

not only in vailed, but wo are subdued ; the theplain and direct one, that Jhe wind is ail 

•j euemy retains possession of the country, wo ill thing which blows good to nobody. Pro- 

■\ resist, indeed, manfully, but we resist in vaiq§: verbs betray the feeling of the people, and 

the enemy sways over us and holds our very that the feeling of tho people is against all the ■ 

• lives dependent on his breath. This -is a movements of the air our proverbs happily j 
reflection mournful*^ the sous^of liberty. testify. Is there anything of foul report ! 

1 What can we do Against "an enemy im- affecting ua, we hope that it will soon “blow j 
palpable as the mostnricksy of the fairies : over ; ” that is to say, the wind which lias a 

that whistles at ua through our keyholes ; sympathy for evil things will, wo hope, take it 

flaps our bedroom windows, in jest, at us when up when it comes by, and put it in its bosom. r| 
we desire to go to sleep ; gets under doors when we express how tin evil deed becomes f 
or through chinks, and sups (horrible to intolerable to surrounding people, we figure 1 
relate !) down 0 !jr very throats into our lungs the wiijjl as having come to it, and say 
while we are sleeping i Wc do, indeed, fight sometimes' that it is “ blown upon.” When 

for our liberty, but liow uuequal must the a lady is disagreeable to the slight extent ; 

• combat lie when flesh and blood make war possible in members of the fair sex, the fact 1 

against the powers of the air. is expressed by saying that “ she gives herself ! 

! I wish to animate my couutrymen against airs.” A kind of praise that we despise is ] 

j the common enemy. The winter campaign, called 14 a puff.” A quarrel in a household is 

j always the severest, is approaching, and it is by its younger members called “ a breeze.” 
time that we should begin now to conceit- our Passion is said to come “ in gusts ; ” and many 
plan of operation. There is, however, always more expressions that have made for them- 
4 so much harm done to the good cause in a selves nests upon the English tongue, will be 
contest by any tendency to under-rate the found by any reader who will carefully take 
power qf the enemy, that I think it worth stock of the phrases with which his own 
while in The first place distinctly to point out mouth is fitted up. The only good idea in the 
with whom we have to deal Even in the suggestion of which wind takes part is j 
approaching equinox the powers of the air, perhaps “ windfall,” unexpected good fortune, 
with martial blast, will storm our towns and as .unexpected and most happy any events 
penetrate into the sacred recesses of our must be that associate the* idea of something 
i inmost homes. But, in their Stillest moods, fallen with our braggart enftmy. 

1 now .while they are idling under the worm How great and powerful an enemy the air 
| . August sun, they never cease to shoot at us is tp th§ sons of earth w&s very well known 
their arrows barbed with thfc poison of rheum, tomtits ancients with whom wisdom dwelt 
crick, lumbago, and the other ills which cause Anaximenes, an ancient philosopher .whom 
. , . the flesh to ache, through chinks and open ift. Augustine, an ancient father, terms an 
windows,keyholes,even cliimniea thathavd not Atheist for his pains, regarded the air as 
i. . been guarded by die aegis of a chimney-board, a sort of god, the cause of everything. Air, 
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[Conducted by 


taught Christian XhomaainA, is a spirit : and 
he defined its sex; it is a female spirit— 
light ip.. its* mate, the male. If light be not 
the male, and m the female spirit, tfhat is 
air?— and here I will repeat Christian 
Thomftfciiis bisargurnen t for the convincing of 
ail doubtful minds. If air be riota spirit, then 
of course it is a body ; now, says Thomasius, 
it is not a light body because its nature is 
without .light ; it is trot a dark body because 
Ut casts no shadow, and can be seen into. It 
is not transparent for we see not to the end of 
it or through, it, as in the case of water and 
glass. It is not a body ; therefore, according 
to the showings of Thomasius, the air is 
n spirit, and its forces are impalpable, 
unearthly. 

To increase our notion ofi the power of the 
enemy with whom it Is our duty to con- 
tend, let na look at him mom another point 
of view. Air never fras subdued by any 
human prince; and because nobody can 
subdue it, the law by a fiction allows any 
one to master it who can. It is made com- 
mon in law, or, as the old jurists phrase it,, 
it is put among the res commune* quoad usum 
junaicum . Gryphiander did indeed consider 
air to be a part of the regalia, or rights and 
possessions of the king, because it was not 

allowed in his country and time for any man 
to erect wincRxulls without royal licence ; the 
same was the case with water mills.; ahd so 
there ware Baid to be vested in royalty the 
rights 01 wind and water. M:iscard (de 
wrobat. Conti) differed from this argument, 
out yet conceded to kings the dominium 
aeris. the power over air, because, in exer- 
cise of his right, ho suspends thieves in mid 
air upon gibbets ; also, by the string put 
about their throat# and pressing on their 
wind-pipes, ho deprives tReih of the use of 
air, which fie coulu not do if air were not his 
to give or to withhold. Nevertheless, the 
wind btows as it listeth ; and, in spite of 
the arguments of a few scholiasts and book- 
men, air is declared common in law, and to 
. build castles in It is not accounted trespass. 
It is also open to a man, when he builds on a 
piece of ground, to build into the whole: 
column of air tost is above it; and as the < 
height of the atmosphere is about forty-five 
. miles, it will be seen that this privilege is 
ofc&fifiiderable extent. Nevertheless, no man 
luw succeeded in securing the possession of 
ivtish rights. The rooms we build into the 
* air above our patch of soil are entered by the ' 
air, and held doy' it inoccupation even more 
constant than our own, We go out for 
walks or upon business, leaving the house 
empty $ our extender never quite its occupation 
, of * single room, if we encroach** far as^to 


of ,the earth— how much more must It ride 
superior' to us poor work-a-day ■ resist® ra of 
its tyranny ! -* - ^ 

The Jews 1 * were happy, if it be true, ns 
I have seen stated in print, that there fa Yk> 
word for air in the Hebrew language. . The 
notion of air, it is said, though tne word 
appears now and then in our version by 
a mistranslation, nowhere occurs in the Old 
Testament. If the Jews looked on the air 
as nothing, they were happy fellows. Are 
there Hebrew words for draughts, for colds, 
for rheumatism, for lumbago ? I suppose 
not. Is there a Hebrew root meaning 
chimney -board or flannel jacket? If the 
patriarchs were not involved in contest With 
the enemy who now besieges us relentlessly 
in doors and out of doors, and if this fact be 
dearly understood, there is an end for eVer of 
all marvel at the great age attained by 
Methusaleh and his compatriots. 

A a for the other elements — of course I recog- 
nise no more than four — they are all smbject 
to our tyrant. Fire depends on air Tor its 
existence ; water must take to itself air if it 
would preserve life in its subject community 
of fishes. The fallow earth depends on air for 
its fertility. As for animals, they all have 
open gates established in the outside walls of 
their bodies — call them nozzles or by wluti 

other name you please — through which, on 
peril of their lives, they are bound to allow 
constant entrance and egress to the despot ( 
air. We cannot, thereto jp, altogether throw * 
the tyrtlnt oft^but we cpai wage a petty war 
against him, and we wJ. 

Why, for instance, is it sometimes hot and 
sometimes cold 1 Why are we persecuted by east 
winds ? Why don’t the air leave us In peace to 
enjoy a pleasant even temperature ? Who is 
to believe the doctors who assert that fluctua- 
tions of temperature go far. to promote the 
bodily and mental ' health and vigour of a 
man ? I take it that the human body is a 
warm mass, commonly warmer than the air ; 
and I wish to know why this mass, which 
ought to l>e warm and is meant to be warm, 
should be blown upon and cooled, like porridge, 
by any north wind that the air may please to 
send to treat us roughly, or made unduly hot 
by any summer south wind that the same air 
may delegate to come up and hold over us 
oppressive sway ? Our warm bodies do indeed 
resist the winds, Sand do present in all 
seasons the same average of neat ; but I am 
scandalised at being told that even these our 
bodies, like the outer air, play daily at see- 
saw ; and, that the rule which subjects miser- 
able men to shifting temperature, penetrates 
even through the substance of their flesh. 

Now, when a, man's body i* *9 delicately 


rhfise * structure vsrv many feet above the organised, that . its temperature all day long is 
Soil from which wo start, it will ixterijt&bly shifting to and & this tremulous way, I 
ha$Mfcwiat our enemy some day, vtSjttB^ldo say that it is uWy terrible thing, to 

. how the external air blows hot ot 


~ fha» our enemy some day, -.vypik^ 

hie anger thereupon, will tumble ifcahprtt jq4k 
i ’bead** The air, therefore, is untamed* and 
.. ' rides superior to the strongest of Iho printer 




imrnm&r. how the external air blows hot ot 
tetabhahea simocm*, typhoons, whirl-., 
winds, draught* hurricanes, and tmekf " 
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THEfENEMY. 


chimneys, and passes in all states though 
the portal of our noses, in and out<withuut 
any refdfcuce to the wishes of ns men or 
women, delicately organised as aforesaid. The 
air itself is in confusion : it is warm below and 
cold above, the earth acting as a warming- 
pan in the midst, of it. Its temperature 
diminishes one degree for about every three 
hundred and fifty-two feet of distance from 
this warming-pan. And yet the upper 
currents are perpetually plunging down into 
the lower, and the lower soaring up into the 
upper, and we are bom to stand all this! The 
seasons alter and the wind shifts, and we are 
expected to live through it alL There is this 
air all about, as an elastic fluid some eight 
hundred times lighter than water, full of 
streams and currents and of different degrees 
of heat, perpetually on the dance about our 
ears, anti it is expected that we are to walk 
about in it, and never mind. Wo do mind. A 
wind is a draught on a large scale, and we do 
mind it. If it were true that winds come from 
a cave of ^Eolus, ami we could find the cave, I 
for one would subscribe for a great soot-bag, 
chimney-board, or bran cushion to thrust 
over the mouth of it, and stop the horrid 
draught. 

That being impossible, we must do what 
wo can. Wo cun fc fight with little streurua 
of air, though we are no match for the big 
ones. We can put list round our doors, 
f cover the joints of our windows, stop our 
chimneys up when* there is no fire under 
them, put our headSn-Jit night under bed- 
clothes, and box oura&ves up in a square 
hole among bed-clothes and bed-curtains, 
to keep out the enemy. We will frown 
at the wretch who lets a window down 
in any coach or omnibus; we will wrap 
comforters over our mouths, when the air 
is too cold, to comfort us ; we will build 
theatres, churches, and public rooms, with 
the smallest possible recognition of our de- 
pendence upoo£he enemy for life and health ; 
since Britons must be slaves in some degree 
to this all-powerful invader of their healths 
and homes; they will not be slaves more than 
they can help. Let chimney-boards defend 
the hearth, shut windows all day bug, close 
bed-rooms, with listed sitting-rooms protect 
the home. He is no true Join Bull who throws 
his doors and windows open to the foe. 

True ^oughJt be that we cannot prevent 
our enemy, tn*air, from being to a certain 
extent, though unwelcome as a bailiff, in 
possession of our premises, there remains to 
us one easy revenge. It can be poisoned. 
Let no nice conscience start off with a 
shudder. It is a thing that is done every 
day. • We are all prisoners, though not 
deliberately so ; for it is a^remaHsable fact, 

' and a distinct proof of the natural antipathy 
. that must have been intended to exist be- 
tween man and his enemy the air, that our 
vymere presence acts as poison on the air in bill 
■' I'yimildtjr. : ** The tender eat of ladies who as- 


sembles friends in a large party, and fills her 
drawing-rooms, is an accomplice with sue in 
the crime #hich I commit, and would" havo 
all men to commit as they have opportunity 
—poison the air. Fellow combatants against 
the enemy, never count the square feet in 
your rooms, before you gaunt the noses that 
shall come into them ; when you have air 
well shut intq your bed-rooms,* poison it, and 
feed upon its corpse. You shoot a deer 
before you eat its venison ; and if you .must » 
feed upon air, you ore entitled to do by it as 
you do by deer, sheep, oxen, everyt hing but 
oysters ; that is, to destroy its life iu the first 
instance. It lies with our opponents to show 
why air should be eaten like an oyster ; and 
if so, if it k to be token into our bodies 19 a 
living state, why it should be taken without 
vinegar and pepper. ' 

Poison the air ! Out its throat you cannot; 
kill it with a sledgehammer you cannot ; 
poison, it you can. You might plant in vain 
a guillotine upon your first or second floor, 
but a great deal may be done against the 
enemy, when he has got into your house, 
by undermining him with some good drains 
leading to a sink or rat-hole. Whenever 
you smell drains, you mays be sure that 
the power of our common enemy is, for the 
time being, efficiently antag^itjcd. Thu 
broad winds blow about the world, .and the 
air rides high above the worst of our assaults, 
but nevertheless we can do much to eman- 
cipate ourselves, if we persist constantly in 
catching small detachments of the enemy, 
hedging them in corners and confined spares, 
aud there holding them and sticking close 
to them until they are destroyed. 

Against an enemy mightier than any 
human despot, I wouid fce a Tell or llofer, 
if I could. Let us not be slaves, to our 
senses. It is said, to our shamo, that 

’ “ The eyo— it cannot choose but set* ; 

We cannot bid the ear be still ; 

Our bodies feel, where'er they be, 

Against or with our will." 

But we can shut our eyes against the light, 
and very often do; we can stop our ears; 
and as for the feeling in our bodies, we can 
conquer that with chloroform. Shall it be 
'said, then, that we are compelled to be de- 
pendent on the air for life 1 The time is not 
yet indeed come when wo may with safety 
plug our mouths and noses, as we close our 
eyes or plug our ears ; but we can do the 
next best thing to that — we can plug up the 
next surrounding shell. We can plug up 
the house; the' room; the carriage in which 
mouths and noses are; we ckn decree that all 
shall be made air-tight within a circle of - 
so many feet around the said mouths or 
noses, and that the air within that circle 
WfdOhbe further poisoned ; and any candid 
Snhn will own that the next step would be, 
[if we could but take it, the wearing of au 
t impervious muffler over mouth and nose. 


. . 


At present tjticre exists .the objection that 
such mufflers would cause very speedy and 
uncomfortable death ; whereas, it our pre- 
sent warfare, they who foil, die comfortably 
iu their beds, and yet merit the feme of 
having been slain like heroes, in a war of 
independence, afte^a long struggle against 
the besieger of their hearths and home: 

TOM’S SALAD DAYS. 

If ' you hod known anything of Tom 
Rocketts, of Loggerhead Col lege^Bull ferry, 
you would have thought him a ^dangerous 
acquaintance, and an unlikely mam to go into 
the Church. Torn could do everything that a 
young man should not do, in order to get on 
..at the University, or in the world at large. 
He never did any wilful harm, and was so 
’good-natured, that lie never spent so much as 
the double of his inconfe ; which, in a Logger- 
head man, showed a consideration for trades- 

men not often displayed. It is a pity tjiat 

Tom drove so well, and had friendships with 
fighting men ; for, he could not be a coachman 
by profession, and was no real admirer of 
brutality. But, he liked to be thought a fast 
man, though he was industrious enough to 
make himself a tolerable scholar. 

Some yearn ago, quitting the pleasures of 
the University, I left Tom reading for the 
Church, to betake myself to geometrical 
instruments, Vitruvius, and working draw- 
ings. Studying as an architect I went to 
Italy. Justified in raving about the wonders 
of the Sistiue Chapel — aimed with leaning 
towers, chess-boards in Sienna marble and 
lapis lazuli, and pewter saints— in due time I 
returned to England. 

Of course it was 'some time before I had 
bored the whole of my friends who had not 
seen Italy, and, although the design for the 
Tipplebarton charity schools was yet incom- 
plete, I one day, in search of a new listener, 
set out by rail for the little village of Coddleton, 
wherein my friend Tom now resides as 
curate. 

Tom, in q white tie, seemed to me a notion 
as incongruous as .Queen Elizabeth in a 
Bloomer dress. „ Perhaps he in his turn would 
feel equally bewildered by the moustachios I 
had brought from Italy. Certainly, I de- 
termined, I would go’ ana see. 

I . was ‘dropped with a carpet-bag at the 
• pretty little -gothic Vastbourne station, and, 

" as no train, was to -come up for some time, I 
pressed pi porter into the service and walked 
along the Vine, which was a nearer way than 
going by the road finder the hill, which shaded 
Coddleton from vtaw. 

Through five or six hundred yards of ohelk 
excavation, I qt length reached an opening, 
and had a prospect at command. .The day 
was sunny, half-autumnal, and the- distant 
lulls — piled up with foliage, but now andth« 
disclosing an odd patch of chalk,- orhouses 
peeping from unlikely hiding-plaoes-*fermed I 


! a .gay frame to the picture. A water-mill 
| was mixing for itself an effervescing draught 
on a grand scale, and a snug batchtof form- 
houses in th& foreground gave a; wholesome 
work-arday effect to the whole scene. 

On we went, with thfe hills looking down 
upon us on both sides, as we performed our 
matter-of-fact journey along rails and sleepers. 
At length, a long pole marked the point of 
our arrival at the little road which led from 
the great trunk direct to my friend's village ; . 
so I relieved the porter of my carpet-rag, 
and left the great trank to 'pursue its journey 
to Carlisle or whither else it pleased. 

Tom was from home, and, as the parish 
comprehended a loose range of some four, 
miles in extent, it was of little use for me to 
start out on a voyage of discovery. I found 
that the .said Tom. kept capital porter— a 
remnant of Oxford partialities; and that he 
even still preferred a tankard to a tumbler. 
As I did not feel tired, I took some slight 
refreshment, aud went out to look at my 

friend's parish and parishioners. - 

Tom's house was In a lane looking upon 
the railway, and if you looked at its gabled 
exterior, aud the grotesque crossings of brown 
beams upon the dun yellow plaster — above 
all, if you looked at the pretty porch covered 
with roses, at the little flower-garden in front, 
and the more extensive array of vegetables 
and fruit trees covering the slope behind and 


paper strewed about/on tables, chairs, and 
floor, betrayed an uiftmsbandly devotion tp 
books. Tom had evidently taken to reading. 

I walked up the lane, and, passing a row of 
houses similar to the one tenanted by Tom, 
met with a lew of his parishioners. Healthy 
children, elean or dirty, as the case might be, 
were playing abonfc with a perfect freedom 1 
from the fear of being run aver, which 
children in towns ought to feel but never do. 
One party was diverting itself with a jack- 
daw. The bird did not seem to fear the 
children. He ran along tho rood, ran under 
their feet, suffered himself to be taken up by 
one wing, or by both, by the neck, the legs, or 
bodily, and seemed , perfectly satisfied with 
the behayiour of his mends. Oply he was not 
a carriage bird ; he would not suffer himself 
to be drawn triumphantly in half bottom- 
less frying-pan, and peraistedUn slipping out 
of this extemporaneous vehicle. " 

Passing a barn decorated with Ah e remains 
of owls, kites, and other offenders who had 
paid the extreme penalty of* the law, and 
wondering whether such, a spectacle could 
have as great an effect upon ornithological, as 

r iblie executions have upon human morality, 
came to a spdt of. singular beauty. One 
side of the road formed an abrupt foot-path, 
shaded densely by tall ashes, winding round 
tHe hill, while the other, taking An almost 
equally abrupt decHvity^.dis^ibsedii Cluster o£ ; 


rough 'atone cottages, set thick in a mosaic 
bordering of Hollyhocks and sunflowers. This 
■was the Sith of Coddleton — Coddleton proper. 


was the jpith of Coddleton— Coddleton proper. 

1 Walking about and chatting with men, 

■ women! and children, I soon found that Tom’s 
good-nature had succeeded in winning some 
mends quite as warm as those with whom lie, 
used to drive and drink at Loggerhead. He 
seemed to be very well known, and unques- 
tionably popular. My heart yearned towards 
the old fellow, and I retraced the way towards 
his cottage. 

Toni met me at the gate, and we said as little, 
and said tlmt little as heartily, as two people 
do sometimes when they have not met siuce 
the state of both lias undergone great change. 
We were soon lounging on the American 
arm-chairs, talking about everybody whom 
each had or might have seen during the 
interval siuce our last meeting. 

Tom’s household consisted of an old Ionian 
and her daughter, a middle-aged woman. He ] 

rented th^best pert of their house, to wit, 

a sitting-room and bed-chamber, and theyj 
cooked and “did for” him. There was not 
much society about the place ; but, the vicar, j 
he said, was rich, and gave good V“ foeds,” at 
which his curate was of course always pre- 
sent. The vicar was likewise indolent, with 
strong non-resident tendencies, and Tom was 
not sorry to be left much to himself. Sir Basil 
Tump, the wealthy merchant out of Aldgate, 
p was his next door neighbour, and helped 
heartily when morniy was desired for a good 
purpose. Tom got f&ro the usq of Sir Basil’s | 
horses, and a quiet “ trap ” now and then ; so 
that he still indulged his old tastes in a 
moderate way. 

- Tom had recently lost his father, and his 
honest faco was often overcast with a look of 
sad remembrance. His mother and sisters 
paid him a brief visit but a few days since ; 
and T thought, as he took up one or two of 
the books which I recollected having seen at 
Xrafford vicarage, there was a little quiver on 
bis lip. But it was pleasing to see the bustle 
that his room betokened. The reports of 
schools and baths and wash-houSes, piles of 
little books for distribution, prospectuses of 
various schemes for social benefit, clerical 
almanacs, flies of magazines, and even a copy 
of the University Commission, showed that 
Tom’s mind was upon the things around him, 
as well«s upon the revival of his cpllege 
studies. * 

We strolled down to see the school, which 
had been recently .done up. It was clean, 
compact, and Well conducted, but sadly inade- 
quate to the requirements of the place. Sir 
Basil, however,, to whom the surrounding 
neighbourhood owed much* 6f its prosperity 
and comfort was supposol to have good 
intentions. Tom intiiqatea hie purpo^ of 
introducing me to the worthy knight that, 
weening*. 

The church was in capital condition ; and X 
mentally resolved to run up tgain with a 


Saturday return ticket, and ®6m hold 
forth from his pulpit. The vicar appeared to 
be a nonentity: moderately liberal* blit with- 
out any core to see a just use made of the - 
money he bestowed— hospitable - to the sur- 
rounding gentry, without canng to extend his 
influence for good. He seldom spent .more 
than six weeks in the parish at a time. How- 
ever, the living was a small one, aud he paid 
Tom a sufficient stipend. 

• We sat down to a plump fowl and a few* 
slices of ham, and I soon found that Sir Basil’s 
stock of the good things of this world was 
very much at Tom’s disposal. Moreover, I 
remarked anti-macassars and a kettle-holder, 
all new, and remarkably elaborate. Of course, 

I did not hazard any remarks that looked like 
curiosity. When dinner was over, Tom, don- 
ning a straw hat and an old dressing-gown, 
produced a cigar-box. He saw no harm 
therein, neither did I.* 

But all my friend’s mischievous propensities 

were gone. To be sure, bis oye kindled once 
or twice as some college prank was called to 
mind, and he pointed to a couple of whips 
hanging behind the door, as well as to a 
cornopean, that at one period Rad been the evil r 
genius of the Loggerhead reading men. He 
even confessed to having lost ft trifle by not 
hedging on Mary Blane, but he seemed half 
ashamed of this last lurking peccadillo. For 
my own part, I felt almost glad to see some 
traces left of Tom’s old nature. I have weak 
faith in violent reforms. All the fine parts of 
Tom’s character had ripened ; his generosity 
had become chastened by judgment ; his 
ready good-nature made his lessons of religiou 
and good conduct interesting and convincing 
to his flock; and the interest he took as a 
pupil in agricultural m?!bters and the every- 
day pursuits of those around him, inspired a 
confidence which, in turn, seemed attention to 
his doctrine when it was his turn to teach. 

After a few hours’ chat, Tom paid a visit to 
a sick old woman, while I busied myself with 
his books. When ho returned, we set out for 
his knightly neighbour’s m&usiou. It was a 
beautiful place, owned by a widower, who 
seemed to be so much devoted to his pretty 
daughter, Fanny, that you would have thought 
he had no time for tho remembrance of bis 
wife. But it was quite the reverse : lie had 
experienced deep sorrows as well as unbounded 
prosperity ; but he softened his reflections of 
the one by making good use of the other. 

I do not know whether the old knight or 
his daughter seemed most glad to see Ton?, 
nor by what arrangement } and Sir Basil fell 
into conversation so closely, while neither 
Tom nor Fanny appeared to have the least 
interest in 6ur discourse. But, I could not 
kelp observing Tom’s initials to some very, £ 
might say, affectionate, birthday lines in an 
jdbum that I chanced to open. I observed 
thtity when we strolled out on the lawn, Fanny 
did nbt Seem to object to my friend’s tying 
the ribbons of her straw hat, and I am not 
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(Conducted by 


qhiU* certaii* whether Sir Bosildid not give a corresponding flow of words, wound up a 


quiet chuckle over - tlm operation %hm per* 
formed. ' 1 . , 

Sir Basil talked to me about, a : design for 
the school-house, and Muted at 1 a change in 
his family that would involve jsome consider* 
aide alterations in hhulwelBu^ and how glad 
he was to have fallen in with an architectural 
friend of Tom’s. I thought his conversation 
profitable, 

• IV e, left early. Tom always read prayers, 
night and morning,;, to his housekeeper and 
her daughter ; and even Fanny, had she wished 
it, could not , have caused him to forget so 
simple and conscientious a duty. I was to be 
up early to go with Sir Basil to & meeting of 
landlords at' some distance, and , we went, 
therefore, quietly to bed, 

I could not detail the deliglitfid manner in 
which J spent the next four or five days, any 
more than 1 could d&cribe my satisfaction 
at the agreeable nature of Tom's prospects. 
But, J thought of the influence which good 
circumstances would bring; of tlie further 
development of his high feeling and good- 
heartedness ; and of the chastened soberness 
of disposition, which the farewell to a 

bachelor's life t»t»ul4 bring with it. 

Wlieu. I thought of Tom’s .ambition, “ i» Iris 
salad days, wfcen he was green in judgment,” 
to be seen in stables at aU hours of the day ; 
of his uncouth dress and careless conversa- 
tion — when. 1 reflected upon our breakfasts. of 
laser and' cigars, our extravagant luncheons 
and support, onr dinners anywhere but in 
“ Jiall "--when I summed up the mass of bills 
that used to be displayed in the chinks of the 
looking-glass. frame, before they were jerked 
into the fire— Xi could not help saving, as 1 
shook hands with Ifim oa< the railway idat- 
form: "A groat, change for the better, Tom, 
a great chauge&r the better ! 11 

C HIP S* 

TII15 C.TIF AND TUB LIT. 

Onb of, the early Italian novelists has left 
ua -m anecdote of a pleasant old Florentine 
gentleman, Scolaio Franchi by name, which, 
if the proverb had not been as old as. the 
Greeks or probably as philosophy itself, might 
be auphqsed to have originated the famous 
admonition about . “ the cup and the lip” 

* There ul nothing very wonderful in the afccfcy. 
Similar. surprises have happened at many 
dinner-tables^ I, 'believe the manner in which 
it was, < told was # what made it impress 
me; and- tor this , I shall probably not do 

. justice, for< I repeat it from memory, and 
some particulars have’ escaped me* But- the 
spirit df it ran. as fallows : — 


at a tavern ; and the wine had.bee^ft^iimgBj 
for some time and the company vtwrsme siff 
when the old gentleman, who had the spirits 
of; a young ouc, and who was gifbed' wkh a 


p&negyrii; which he had been making on. 
the Juice of the grape, with the fallowing 
peroration ; c 

“ So much, ' gentlemen, for the glories of - 
wine in general : and now for &. sample of 
them in particular, and that too in connection 
with my own glory, and in the shape* of tins 
particular glass of wine which 1 hefld in my 
hand, and which I am about to have the 
honour and felicity of drinking. 

“ Gentlemen, it is a very remarkable cir- 
cumstance, and worthy, if you reflect on it, of 
your deepest consideration, that this parti- 
cular glass of wine— look at it if yon please, 
and observe it well, as a thing contemplated 
in the decrees of fate— was destined from all 
eternity to be drank by me, simple as I stand 
here; Scolaio Franchi. Moot as you will the 
point ; bolt the matter to the bran ; sift, with 
ail the enquirers on- such subjects, from 
Aristotle to Smut Austin, every particle of 
evidence left in the respective siejpis of your 
subtleties out of the whole grinding and tri- 
turation of the great questions of fate, free- 
will, foreknowledge, liberty, necessity and 
unavoidability ; and you will find nothing in 
the whole rounds Of certainty more certain, 
than the drinking and imbibition of this par- 
ticular glass of wine by me, Scolaio Franchi. 
All the folios that could be written on the 
other side — aU the armies that could be 
brought against me to hinder me, though , 
they were bigger than Clyrrlemague’s or than 
A gr icon’s — *3£the eclinsft*, comets, and eartn- 
quakes gathered together (if that were pos- 
sible) from all time — or whatsoever else might 
turn, terrify, and annihilate a man from his 
purpose, if it were not- absolutely decreed as 
in. this instance, could turn, terrify, or in the 
least degree interfere with, or obstruct, the 
passage of this, particular pre-ordinated glass 
of wine into the throat and stomach of Scolaio 
Franchi.” 

The. orator had no sooner r uttered these 
words than the friend who sat on his right, 
and wh6 had been nicely calculating the 
I mode of doing it* snatched the glass out of' 
his hand, and swallowed it himself. 


CORNISH CH0CXJHS FOUND AT LAST. 

W £ have been favoured with the following 
communication ^ 

“I am a constant reader of Household 
Words, and having, in two recent numbers, 
been struck with an account of a toon through 
the western' part of' my county 

(Cornwall) in an apparently fruitless search 
after Cornish Choughs**!# has occurred to 
me, that you-uaght really* wfab to? obtain 
A bring specimen:' ot that * bird, If: such .is , 
r $he case, I. can inform you wfcw&,they a*ey < - . 
procurable. * “ * i ‘ i, ;« V 

”1 was reaidi ng for spmo year* at a small .: 
cove, named® -and eubaequdntiy riki.'L 
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another ■ port, Holland, when serving in the 
. Coast Guard, and on half-pay. Th§ Choughs 
'.build and breed in great numbers m the 
clit& contiguous to both these *coves. About 
this season of the year the boys take the 
young from the nests, when they are fledged, 
which they dispose of for trifling sums, vary- 
ing from one penny to sixpence ; and numbers 
are to be seen all round the neighbourhood, 
in the cottages and gardens, perfectly tame. 
I have frequently had them myself. The 
people hold them in a sort of reverence (the 
why I don’t know), and they are never shot 
or destroyed in any other manner ; some of 
the Cornish folk say that they can be taught 
to speak, but that I very much doubt. 1 
have been all round the coast of Cornwall 
repeatedly in revenue cruisers, and into 
almost every creek and cove on it., and I never 
saw the Choughs, or knew them to breed, but 
iu two places more besides those I have named 
namely, a cove called Porthullow (pronounced 
Praala), and another, Porihowstock (pro- 
nounced Proustock). These coves fare just 
inside the Manacle Kooks, in the parish of 
St. Keverne, twelve miles from Hclston and 
nine from Falmouth ; the first-named coves 
are three miles from Tregoney and eight from 

Tim. I never saw the Chough to the west* 

ward of the Lizard. 

“I felt interested in reading your brief 
notice of the upsetting the Logan Thick. I 
happened to be there, although not imrae- 
1 diately connected with that act of Vandalism. 
I was then chief m$te of the Nimble, revenue 
cruiser, which vessel was •commanded by 
Lieutenant Hugh Goldsmith, who, with eight 
of the crew, performed the exploit. 1 was in 
the plain immediately under it when it was 
capsued out of its socket on its side, jam- 
ming itself in a sort of .natural fork in the 
granite : & large piece of which, nearly a ton 
weight, it knocked off into the sea as it fell 
over. The weight of the Logan Rock itself, 
as near as could be ascertained, is seventy to 
seventy-five tfins; at leasts that was the opinion 
of an eminent engineer, who was there when 
it was replaced. I could have furnished you 
' with a full, true, and particular account of all 
the proceeaings in connexion with it, if I could 
have imagined it would have been acceptable, 
and that 1 should not have been considered as 
, taking a liberty. 


.A WHOLESOME POLICY. 

We are certainly a camel-eating people. 
Ofcherwise it would seem to us an odd Idling 
that* Life Assurance Company, before granting 
f a j^lhiy and becoming liable^ for the payment 
/ of money after death, should carefully inquire 
concerning small-pox, fit# gout, asthma, and 
such other liabiKties to sicknEsa, in the applfc 
^ cant himself and never ask a syllable abo# 
‘/ the surrounding outward circumstances in 
which he may be hying. Whoever, has 


insured Ins life may live over a cesspool. He 
who has taken 1 out a policy is not called upon 
to give notice of his intention, though he may 
propose removing to some quarter of the 
town in which Ips house may be ill-ventilated, 
Ids neighbourhood confined} his drainage in a 
state of horrible neglect. But the Office must 
be- warned iflie proposes to peril his existence 
by the risks of foreign travel. There was a 
case in point that attracted public notice 
some little time ago. A gentleman, aged 
thirty-one, in excellent health, assured life 
life for a thousand pounds. Having paid only 
three annual premiums, he removed to a 
sickly spot in the Betlmal Green lload, and 
died of typhus fever after a few days illness. 
The number who die quietly, who cut off a 
paring from the ripe years of their livA for 
every day spent under unwholesome in- 
fluences, who work incessantly on their own 
coifing, and spend thjyty years of manhood In 
annihilating thirty years of age, is far from 
small. In one district of*London, an in- 
habitant dies yearly out of every fifty- 
eight; and in another, one out of every 
nineteen. Yet our Assurance Companies 
do not consider it material to ask, as a 
question that affects their # policy; in which 

of these two districts a proposed life may 

reside. 

In the healthiest of our counties one person 
dies yearly out of every fifty-seven inha- 
bitants ; in the whole of London, one iu forty- 
one ; and, iu the whole of Liverpool, one iu 
thirty. One in thirty corresponds wit.li the 
loss suffered by our armies on the field ot 
Waterloo. Nevertheless, it is no question 
affectingfLife Assurance whether a man be re- 
siding on the top of the wholesomest country 
hill in England, or in*the recesses of Saint 
Olave, Southwark. Typhus fever destroys 
more lives than gout, rupture, small-} »ox, 
asthma, palsy, and intempffance together 
but, while inquiries are made carefully con- 
cerning tendencies to such disease, in the 
granting of a life- policy no note is 1 taken 
of those outward circumstances by which 
fevers are produced. A man’s policy is 
void should he drink poison ; but no As- 
surance Company appears to care how much 
he breathes in the familiar way of drain-gas 
or malaria. 

It cannot be said that sanitary considera- 
tions of this kind affect only the uvea of pool* 
people, who are not customers to the Assu- 
rance Companies. . They are, indeed, the 
greatest sufferers, but not the only ones. 
Their wretchedness clings to the skirts* ot 
grandeur. One of the wvorst courts about 
Loudon lies under the slmde of the Queen-a 
palace walls. Questions of fresh air, drainage, , 
and such matters as belong to- public health, 
affect greatly a consideration of the pro- 
of life among the. gently. The 
average age at which gentlemen and ladies 
fSe^.i$ in London forty-four; in Liverpool, 
oidythirty-five. The gentry of Saint .George’s, ' 
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Hanoi it Square, of St James’s, and Moryle- 
bone, di M at on average age, by 'which the 
prol>abiIity of life is reduced, in their case, 
fifteen years below the healthy standard. 

These facts were urged thjee or four years 
ago upon the notice of Assurance Offices, in a 
pamphlet by the secretary of the then existent 


Health of Towns’ Association, Mr. Henry 
Austin. Since the interest of Life Assutance 
Companies lies clearly in a recognition of the 
facts disclosed in sanitary tables, wc have 
little doubt that wholesomencns will, before 
long, find stout advocates among the gentle- 
men who have invested an aggregate of about 
fifty millions in speculation on the probabi- 
lities of life. It is quite true that the tables 
upon which Assurance Companies now work, 
have been formed upon a general average of 

S 'obabiUties safe in the gross ; but it is not 
ir to the public, and certainly not wise, in a 
com mo i ciul sense, to cqptiuue to work on a 
grosa a\ ^rage. 

It has been slown that the probability of 

life differs constantly and strikingly, according 

to the nature of cortain well-known external 
conditions. Just as, in Fire Offices, buildings 
pay for their assurance in proportion to their 
chance of being burnt ; so, m life Assurance, 
policies should bd made out on scales fairly 
proportioned in each ease to the hazard. 
When it is notorious that of two children 
born in dilferent parts of England, the chance 
of life in one is double or treble the chance of 
life in the other, it ceases to be fair that each 
should pay to an Assurance Office the same 
premium. Healthy men living under healthy 
circumstances, pay too much, individually, to 
Assurance Companies; their neighbours, in 
unwholesome districts, pay too little. The 
recognition of the difference that should be 
made between them m the charge for a life 
policy, would operate, we think, with a most 
wholesome effe&f Upon the public. It would 
induce, also, a very much moreased amount 
of Life Assurance among the healthiest and 
safest men ; and by diminishing only the i 
quantity of business done with men whose! 
lives are hazardous, would certainly increase 
the profits of the Companies. 

Again, if the Directors of Assurance Com- j 

S anies could only travel like the Devil on! 

'wo Sticks, and peep under the roofs of the | 
assured from whom they got their yearly j 
aggregate of premiums ; if they could with 
their own eyes see how here a drain, there an 
ill-ventilated bed-chamber, elsewhere some 
other cause of bodily decay easily removable^ 
rota away lives, and bites daily and nightly 
like a rust Into th* Company’s gold ; they 
would acquire so great an itch for speaking 
words in season here and there— would be so 
eager to provide the stitch in time that saves 
nine years perhaps of premium in one case 
and another— that, as if possessed, they would 
all rush together to plunge headlong into the 
stream of sanitary progress. The health of 
assured lives is the cash of the Assurance i 


Company, and, as cash, it is worth increasing, 
The body AU Jl8Surt3 d person is one of the 
Company b cash-boxes, and, like a ousli-bux, 
should be kept as strong as possible. * 

But how, it will be said, can this be done 
by an Assurance Company without imperti- 
nent intrusion on its customers? Assurance 
Companies will never he allowed to institute 
domiciliary visits, and inquire into the 
private arrangements of a Briton ? Perhaps 
not. The Ik i ton is a little testy on the sub- 
ject of his trucncss, his blueness, and his 
independence. A man who has assured his 
life cannot, it is true, say that his life is his 
own, and that he may waste it if he pleases, 
lie is morally ns culpable in any wilful follow- 
ing of an unwholesome practice as ho would 
be in any other breach of contract which 
defrauds his neighbour. Knowing at the same, 
time how the Briton likes to keep hou^e well 
and economically, we think that, so far from 
objecting, he might be extremely glad occa- 
sionally to welcome to his castle a profes- 
sional into} competent to tell him of <uij tiling 

in drainage or elsewhere, about it dangerous 
to the health oi himself aud of his family, and 
to advise him ui>on sanitary matters without 
any charge. Be that as it may, we ni<» quite 
sure tlrnt the public would rejoice to 
witness the establishment of officers upon 
the staff of all Assurance Companies, who*e 
duty it should lie to certify to the directors 
the good or bad sanitary conditions under 
which proposed assurers may bo living. 
Holders of policies might ^fe required to give 
notice of any Change of residence, in order 
that, where it might seam necessary, the new 
dwelling might be inspected, aud any source 
of sickness in it be detected and removed. If 
it should be found incurably defective and 
past remedy — more dangerous than the pre- 
ceding abode — a suitable addition to the pre- 
mium should bo charged on its account. 
Beyond these necessary limits, the medical 
officer appointed by the Company could be 
empowered to transgress at his ofm discretion, 
in coming to the aia of the assured with so 
much sanitary knowledge and experience os 
might be oxercised without offence on their 
behalf. 

A few medical officers of this kind, paid 
with such salaries as would secure to the 
Assurance) Companies their whole time, and 
ensure that it should be spent in service of 
the highest class, would mediate in the most 
valuable way between assurers and assured. 
At the same time the whole plan would in- 
directly do great service to the nobility, 
gentry, and public in general, by bringing 
the main facts that concern public health into 
direct, practical relation with the business^ of 
life, when men who will not take care of 
their health find themselves lowered in com- 
mercial value by the inhalation of foul air, a 
neglected drain under a house may oome to 
foe thought as unbusiness-like as a blotted 
ledger, aud a man who takes recklessly to the 
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breathing of foul air in any shape, may be 
thought os surely to be going to tl\p dogs as 
one whe takes to drinking. 


KILSPINDIE. 

Kino James 1 a royal Stirling town 
Was riding from the chnce, 

When he was aware of a banished man 
Return'd without his grace. 

The man stood forward from the crowd 
In act to make appeal : 

Said James, but in no pleasant tone, 

“ Yonder is my Gray-steel.” 

lie knew him not by his attire, 

Which was but poor in plight ; 

He knew hiui not by his brown curls, 

Tor they were turn'd to white ; 

lie knew him not by followers, 

Fur want lmd made them strange ; 
lie knew him by his honest look, 

Which time could never change. 

Kilspindie was a Douglas bold, 

Who, when the king was young, 

Hud pleased him like the grim Gray-steel, 

Of whom sweet verso is sung : 

Had pleas'd him by his sword that cropp'd 
The knights of their renown, 

And by a foot so fleet and lirui, 

No horse could tire it down. 

But Janies hath sworn an angry oath, 

That as hejfvas king crown'd, 

No Douglas ev«r more should set 
His foot on Scottish ground. 

Too bold had been the Dougins race, 

Too haughty and too strong ; 

Only Kilspindie of them all 
Hod never done him wrong. 

“ A boon ! a boon ! " Kilspindie cried ; * 

“ Pardon that here am 1 : 

In France X have grown old and sad, 

In Scotland 1 would dio." 

• 

Kilspindie knelt, Kilspindie bent, 

Ilia Dougins pride was gone ; 

The king he neither spoke nor look’d, 

But sternly rode straight on. 

Kilspindie rose, and pace for pace 
Held on beside the train, 

■ His cap in hand, his looks hi hope, 

^ His heart ift< doubt and pain. 

Before them lay proud Stirling hill, 

The way grew sleep and strong, 

. The king shook bridle suddenly. 

And up swept all the throng. 

r Kilspindie' said within himself: , 

, - u He thinks of Auld Lang Sync, 

And wishes pleasantly to see 
, What strength may still be mine." 

On rode the court, Kilspindie ran, 

His smile grew half distress'd ; 

There wasn’t a men in that company, 

'■V \ Save one, but wished him rest, 

* * * . • 


Still on they rode, and still ran he, 

Hie breath he scarce could get ; 

There wasn’t a man, in that company. 
Save one, with eyes unwet. 

The king has entered Stirling town, 

Nor ever graced him first ; 

Kilspindie sat him down, and ask'd 
Some water for his thirst. 

But they had mark'd the monarch's face. 
And how he kept Ids pride ; 

And old Kilspindie in his need 
Is wuter's self denied. 

Ten weeks thereafter, sever’d still 
From Scotland's dear embrace, 

Kilspindie died of broken heart, 

Sped by that cruel race. 

Ten years thereafter, his last breath 
King James as sadly drew ; 

And though he died of many thoughts, 
Kilspiudic cross’d him t,ou. 


. UNDERWRITING. 

« Who is Lloyd?’’ 

In common with thousands of others I have 
often asked this question, while reading in the 
newspapers of terrible disasters at sea, of loss 
of noble, ricldy-freighted ships and richer 
human lives, of damage done to cargoes, ol 
wrecks found floating on the waste of waters fur 
at sea, of solitary spars, or empty casks picked 
up on foreign shores : I lmd read, too, with 
gladdened heart — and who has not?-— of ships 
arrived in far-off colonies or Indian ports, with 
some dear friends on board, and all reported 
well. 

He must be a most # wonderful man, this 
Lloyd, whose Shipping Lists supply all 
this intelligence. Is he some active and 
wealthy ship-broker, a uativFftf Wales, wear- 
ing a Welsh wig, and buBily occupied with 
long lists of ships in some little dark dusty 
office, somewhere down by Custom House 
Quay ? •Nobody could tell me, so I resolved 
to make Mr. Lloyd's acquaintance, and to 
leam from his own lips how he contrived to 
gather together such a mass of intelligence as 
he does gather within the spaco of twenty-four 
hours. 

My inquiries led me to the Royal Ex- 
change, where' I was told I should And 
Lloyd’s, and where, at the end of half-an- 
hour of questioning, I actually discovered two 
gigantic doors, with the sought-for wqgd 
blazoned over them in burnished brass. The ■ 
doors were flung wide opw, as though one or 
two ships were going to b? launched through 
them Very shortly. Before me, as T entered, 


two ships were going to be iauncneu tnrougn 
them very shortly. Before me, as T entered, 
rose a noble flight of stairs, as wide almost 
as a frigate’s deck, and up and down these 
Titan- stones rushed past me scores of people 
in half abstracted mood. I could have 
imagined that the men I met rushing out hod 
j list heard of some fearful shipwreck, involving 
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the loss of all their worldly possessions, were 
it not that those who entered seetned to be 
quite as alarmed and hurried. At the top of 
this splendid stone staircase is a lofty room* 
somewhat circular in shape, and containing 
numerous doors, which were guarded by two 
formidable-looking men in reC cloaks ; of one 
of these I inquired :for the . proprietor, and 
Was thereupon referred to the Secretary’s 
office, a suite of quiet elegant rooms. 

The information I gathered in these offices 


*inay be classed under three heads : the objects 
and history of Lloyd's ; the external agencies 
by which if i? brought into action ; the internal 
arrangements, by means of which its varied 
intelligence is received, digested, arranged, 
and, finally, disseminated. 

The Society, of Underwriters or Marine 
Insurers, now known by the designation of 
Lloyd's, appears to be one of the oldest associa- 
tions extant. The systqui of insuring shippers 
’ of goods as well as owners of ship against 
losses at sea, may be traced as tong back 
as the reign of Edward the Sixth— probably 
still farther ; although that is the date of the 
oldest record of such a practice to be found 
amongst tlie State Tapers. In the preamble 

to statute 43r£ of Elizabeth, marine in- 
surance is mentioned as “an usage time out 
of mind.” At these periods, the merchants 
and others wko insured or underwrote poli- 
cies, assembled at the “ exchange-house 1 ’ in 
Lombard Street long before the old Royal 
Exchange was buiLt. After the Great Fire of 

for the purpose of business at a coffee-house 
in Lombard Street, and afterwards in Pope's 
. Head Allay, kept by a person named Lloyd— 
hence the present designation of the body ; 
and they appear to ^have remained guests of 
Mr. Lloyd until the year 1774, when they once 
more took ugtheir quarters in the Royal 
, Exchange, to oe again burnt out in 1838. 

At present the institution numbers two 
hundred and seventeen underwriters, one 
thousand three hundred and sixty-eight mem- 
bers and substitutes, and five hundred and 
three subscribers to the merchants’ room, 
who pay Jenrly subscriptions varying from 
ten guineas to two- guineas ; these, with 
entrance- fees, make up about nine thousand 
v six hundred pounds yearly. Besides this source 
of ineome, Lloyd’s receives two hundred 
pounds a year from each of the five principal 
Assurance Companies, besides' various yearly 
sums from Dock Companies and sale-rooms, 
well as from the editors of such daily 
b Papers as- have the privilege of early oopies of 
shipping intelligence, making up a total annual 1 
income of about* twelve thousand* pounds. 
The wealth and liberality of this body may' 
bo estimated by the fact, that .at' the period 
when this country was threatened- with an 
invasion from N&tutaqn, a sum amounting* tor 
s twenty thousand pounds^ and afterwards; 
made thirty-five thousand pounds, vwas d as 
voted by Uayd^towimteik* ftnuatto n of 


what has since been termed the Patriotic 
Fund, for the relief of sufferers in the war 
and their families. Besides this noble gift, 
the committee has at various times preseated 
nineteen thousand pounds to charitable and 
patriotic funds. 

Let us now see by what machinery this 
institution is enabled at nearly all times to 
command the very earliest and best informa- 
tion relative to shipping and cargoes at every 
part of the civilised world. This is effected 
by agents, who ore located at each port of 
note in the four quarters of the globe : no 
maritime town of any consequence is without 
a Lloyd’s agent ; and, although no salary at- 
taches to these offices — certain casual fccsalone 
forming their remuneration — so anxiously 
are they coveted as bestowing a certain degree 
of respectability, that it is a frequent occur- 
rence for as many as fifty applications to be 
made on the occasion of a vacancy, lb is the 
duty of these agents to report by every mail 
or post the arrivals and departures of ships ; 
all accidents or disasters relative to shipping 
or cargoes’; the appearance of enemies* 
cruisers in time of war ; to render assistance 
to masters of vessels iu any cases of difficulty 

or danger ; to furnish certificates of damage 
to goods or vessels, and generally to furnish 
every kind of information likely to prove of 
service to the underwriters of Lloyd’s. 

The number of Lloyd’s agents in foreign 
and colonial ports is two hundred and ninety- 
six : these are chiefly mercantile men ; and, « 
not unfrequently, the ^fitish Consul at a 
foreign port if selected to perform the duty 
of agent. 

In the United Kingdom— from the fact of 
the very dangerous character of most of the 
sea-coast, and the multitudinous arrivals and 
departures— the agents amount to not less 
ihan one hundred and forty-seven, or one 
liaif as many as throughout the rest of the 
world. To facilitate and simplify the duties 
of these home agents, the entire coasts of 
Great Britain and Ireland harts been divided 
into certain portions, from point to point, - 
within which each agent has hia functions as 
accurately defined .as have our county magis- 
trates in matters of police. It must.be at 
once apparent that in such seriousmatterS as 
shipwrecks or other aecideuts of the sea,- it 
could not be permitted fbr the least shadow 
i of doubt to exist in the .mind qf an agent as 
i to any such disaster happening in his or Ids 
| neighbour’s district. 

Iu this way England, Wales, and Scotland 
are divided into one hundred and twenty- 
three agencies. No. 1 of this list' extends* 
from the eastern limits of the pariah of 
Gravesend to the West entrance of iSyerjham 
Greek : No. ^extends from the east entrance 
of Faversham Greek , to - ReeuIvetClwch. 
The districts are carried thusquite round 
the kingdom* taking hr the ChwmeL Islands 
and those to tfieporUiof Soqtliiqii^jmd *re->. 
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as far as Southend Pier, vMob is the last 

r Lcy. In Ireland the same division is 

nred*— the duties however are there dia- 
charged by twenty-four agents. • 

It becomes the fixity of all these four 
hundred and forty-three agents, at homo and 
abroad, to ascertain the particulars of every 
casualty of any kind occurring within their 
respective agencies to ships or cargoes, and 
to report the same with the least possible 
delay to the secretary of Lloyd’s. . The neces- 
sity which exists for such early and authentic 
intelligence will be apparent, when it is re- 
membered that both ships* and goods are 
frequently insured long after their departure 
from the country, and in the event of a veyael 
* not having been heal'd of at the expected 
period, insurances effected upon her are often 
increased, of course at a much higher rate 
in proportion to the supposed risk of the 
transaction. 

The borne establishment consists of a suite 
of rooms set apart for the use of the Committee 
and officers ; and another range of apartments 
appropriated to the various subscribers to 
Lloyd’s, in the lioyal Exchange. There are, of 
course} a secretary's room, clerks 1 , and waiting 
rooms, committee and record rooms, as well as 
an admirably arranged lavatory. Tho public 
apartments consist of live rooin3. The largest 
of them is the underwriting room, where the 
underwriters and brokers transact the multi- 
farious business connected with marine in- 
* surances. It is % busy some towards the 
afternoon, when persons willafe to take risks of 
insurance deal, through the medium of brokers, 
with those who have ships or cargoes to insure. 
It is quite impossible to form any accurate 
estimate of the value of property, of all kinds, 
insured through the year by means of under- 
writing at Lloyd’s: it may be sufficient to* 
observe, however, that by far the greater 
portion of British shipping and goods im- 
ported into and exported from this country, 
as well as into and from many foreign 
countries, are liere insured. The insurances 
of America, France, Germany, Spain, and 
indeed of all other trailing nations, are princi- 
pally effected through the instrumentality 
of this one body. No other country possesses 
such an institution; There is, indeed, the 
^Austrian Lloyd’s, 77 but much less important 
in nature and extent than ours. 

It mpy be readily imagined that with 
agencies spread over the four quarters of the 
dpbe, with mails constantly arriving from 
beyond sea,, the amount of correspondence 
involved in the getting together tho shipping 
v news of the world, which Lloyd’s List 
really is, must be very considerable, and 
oftentimes exceldingly heavy. In the winter 
and spritig.months the advices of' casualties 
multiply ; and, on the arrival of an Indian' or 
American mail, the work is necessarily mltcb 
-jhhreasecLr By special arrangements made 
; wlthrthe . fibst- Office, all letters and packets 
Lloydi are proxqptly delivered 


to their messengers. Railways and steamboats 
are not rapid enough tor the news which has 
to bo transmitted from various parts of the 
coast*, relative to shipping. The electric 
telegraph is in daily use during stormy 
weather ; and a few hastily deciphered words ' 
received at the telegraph branch, at one end 
of the merchants’ room, frequently chronicles ' 
the loss of thousands of pounds to the busy 
men around. 

At half-past eight in tho morning, the # 
opening ' of the first receipt of letters™ com- 
mences. By a well digested method- the 
clerk who opens them assorts them as to 
locality, and others immediately begin the 
work of copying the various names, dates, 
and incidents. So rapidly and systematically 
is this done, that by ten o’clock— when men 
of business are usually at their offices — a per- 
fect list of arrivals, &c., is made up and posted 
in one of the public rooms. Simultaneously 
witli this registering, the list is put into type 
at Lloyds printing-office below, and rough 
copies printed on slips of paper, which are 
marked witli the hour and minute when 
issued ; and these, which form the foundation 

of the daily list published in the afternoon, 

are dispatched to the severalsAssurance Com- 
panies, as well as posted in the reading-room 
at Lloyd’s, so that any error in names, or 
otherwise) may be seen and Notified before 
the perfect' and finaljist be published. Inas- 
much, as mails arrive in London during all 
hours of the day, a succession of these slips are 
printed and issued until late in the afternoon. 

Lloyd’s Books, which are in fact tran- 
scripts of these slips, are kept closely written 
up as intelligence comes to hand. They are 
placed in conspicuous parts of the under- 
writing rdom, and aresof necessity" highly 
interesting to all persons connected with the 
shipping interest. In forum days every 
item of intelligence was posteain these huge 
volumes in the order in which they were 
received, the acridenis and disasters being 
distinguished by havfrflfthe words written in 
large characters, or double lines, as they 
were technically celled. Now, however, 
that the business of this establishment lias 
so largely increased, it has been found expe- 
dient to adopt something of classification, in 
order to facilitate the researqttfes of under- 
writers and others through botH a mass of 
intelligence. The lists, which also contain 
the sailings and speakings at sea, are there- 
fore transcribed into the two distinct volumes : 
the one, containing arrivals in all j>ai*ts f# 
the world, is called the Arrivals’ Book ; tne 
other, recording losses tuid casualties, is 
termed the Loss Book. * 

* Towards the afternoon the various printed 
slips; with any corrections that may be needed, > 
together with ail electric despatches re- 
ceived are thrown together, and thus .form 
the daily publication known as Lloyd’s 
List. < Occasionally shipping news is re- 
ceived by other parties, and communicated 
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to Lloyd’s, in which ease such advice is em- 
bodied in their list; So well known ar6the 
facilities of this society for collecting first-rate 


intelligence through the medium of Lloyd’s* 
With this daily distribution of intelligence, 
the labours of the secretary and his staff, 
however, are by ho means completed. The 
geographical arrangement of shipping news 
f in a 'Series of carefully digested books is 
found most useful to parties making inquiries 
respecting vessels, the names of which may 
be in question, but whose ports of destination 
are < known : they are of service, too, as at 
once indicating the shipping transactions of 
thq^ several ports of the world. One of the 
most laborious, however, of the daily tasks at 
Lloyd’s, is that of writing up the enormous 
Indexes to the shipping lists. These are 
.contained in four tmfk folio volumes, em- 
bracing the names of all ships known at 
Lloyd’s from A to Z. The object of these 
Indexes is to enable persons to trace out the 
several. Voyages of any known vessel, -or the 
particular date of the departure or arrival of 
any ship from or at any particular port in 

years past. Such date is needed more fre- 

quently than might be supposed. For 
instance, we will suppose a shipper wishes to 
forward goods to Calcutta by a fastrsailiug 
vessel ; several are named to him as taking 
in cargo, but he cannot ascertain which of 
them is likely to make the best run out. To 
satisfy himself on this point he turns to 
Lloyd’s Indexes, and there he finds against 
the name of each ship long lines of abbrevia- 
tions and figures in black aud red inks. These 
abbreviations notify the port, the date, and 
the particular colurafi of a particular issue of 
Lloyd’s List, in which these several move- 
ments may found recorded; and, to 
simplify this data Still more completely, tlio 
notices of arrivals are in black ink : those of 
departures or casualtiesare in red. In this way 
may .be found recorddf the passages of every 
vessel known, to commence from the date of 
its maiden .voyage until it be at last entered 
(in red) as having foundered. It may be men- 
tioned that these Indexes contain the names 
of forty thousand sea-going ships, our coasters 
not being hilled amongst them. So greatly 
has the sniping of the world increased of late 
years — especially that of Great Britain— that 
- the task of writing up these Indexes, which a 
dozen years since occupied one person for about 
, fig. hours, is now the work of two index-keepers 
. from morning until the close of the office* - 
In addition to thS supervision of this mass 
of daily labour, thb secretary has not only to 
keep up the ordinary correspondence with 
agents in all parts of the world, but to satisfy 
j . persons making inquiries respecting the fate 
of some ship, or of some friend^-a passenger 
or sailor by a vessel not heard of tor n long 
period. To reply to these is certainly no 
portion of the duties of Lloyd’s secretary jr’yefc 


the arran gemeffib made enable him to attend 
to these letters, and to afford valuable and 
interesting information. It must be obvious 
that from the very nature and extent of 
the details of these operations, each day must 
necessarily see its own work brought to a 
termination; a single day’s arrears would 
fling the establishment into irretrievable 
confusion, and seriously impair its usefulness ; 
and this is so well understood that, let the 
amount of labour be what it may, all remain 
at their posts until the last stroko of the pen 
has been made. 

The progress of an institution such as this, 
marching onwards and expanding with the 
pressure of the times, may well serve to in- v 
dicate the growth of commerce,. not only in 
our own land, but throughout the civilised 
world. Now, the oldest published Lloyd’s 
List in existence bears date 1745, and is in 
possession of the Committee of Lloyd’s, being 
somewhat more than a century old ; we are 
thus enabled to draw a tolerably accurate 
comparison between the shipping operations 
of tne middle of the last century, and the 
middle of the present century. . 

The old Lloyd’s List appears to have 

been the last that was published once in the 

week ; it is printed o* a narrow slip of 
paper about a foot in length ; and, besides 
containing the price of bullion and the stocks, 
gives the rates of exchange on foreign 
countries ; these are on one side. On the c 
reverse is * what was then termed “ the 
Miirine List ; •which gfvet a list of twenty- 
three arrivals and' twelve departures at 
English ports, with thirty-fonr ships at anchor 
in the Downs There are also notices of four 
arrivals in Irish aud foreign ports, with 
advice of three British ships taken by the 
enemy’s privateers! Turning from this docu- 
ment, which gives a week’s news, to one of 
the year 1800, published daily, we find it con- 
tains on an average notices of seventy-five 
ships. This was in time of war: and, com- 
paring numbers, we find the ships noticed 
as ten to one against the previous date. 
Following up the ^comparison, we tnm to a 
Lloyd’s List for 1850 ; one of the fullest of 
these covered fifteen pages in the Arrivals 
and Loss books for one day, giving thp 
names of about four hundred and sixty vessels, 
being six times the number of those in 1800, 
and as numerou} as the' lists of onfc entire 
year in the previous century, 

A just idea of the importance attaching to 
shipping advices by underwriters an4 others, 
may be formed from the 'number of casualties ' 
of all kinds occurring on the seas instil part&, 
The documents existing ak Lloyd’s show 
these were, in the year 1847. not less fibatf 
about two tliousa^l two; hundred i of which 
as many as eightbusdred were instances . of . 
ships abandoned^ sea, or I860, ; 

the total casualties of all descrljp#^ 'w#r& 


Still heavier, having been about tbreethousatl® 
six hundred, «These figures dd not include 
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steam-vessels, the casualties relating to 'which 
were seventy-one in 1847, and ontf hundred 
and eight in 1850. 

Amongst the casualties, there were in the 
year 1847, not less thau forty-nine ships 
reported as haviug put to sea, of which no 
further tidings were heard ; these must, of 
course, have gone down with all hands. To 
estimate the value of property thus totally 
lost in each year would be a matter of con- 
siderable difficulty ; yet we may arrive at an 
approximation. If we value each of the eight 
hundred total losses in 1847, with their 
cargoes, a t an average of only three thousand 
pounds each, we shall find the loss to amount 
to about two millions and a half sterling ! ! 
Continuing this estimate to 1850, we might, 
by a similar mode of calculation, make the 
total of losses sustained by the underwriters 
at Lloyd’s and elsewhere, on the three thou- 
sand. six hundred casualties in that year, 
amount to between four and five millions 
sterling ! * 

Vast, hWvever, as is the amount of property 
in constant jeopardy, and heavy ns are the 
yearly losses on the high seas, the Committee 
of Lloyd’s give not all their care to these 

things; human life claims their frequent 
sympathy, and these gentlemen find the time 
and the will, amidst their many duties, to 
bestow kindly aid to sufferers of many classes. 
Not only do they contribute to hospitals for 
the relief of seamon, and to the maintenance 
of life-boats along! our dangerous coasts, but 
they extend rewards to such as, at risk tr 
themselves, save, or attempt to save, life from 
shipwrecks. In some cases money is given, 
but where that would be unnecessary, or when 
some more lasting memorial of courageous 
humanity would be more highly esteemed, a 
medal is awarded. This is cast in bronze and 
silver, and given according to the statiofi in 
life or degree of merit of each particular case. 
Since the first award of these medals in 1837, 
forty of them Juive been thus bestowed. 

From the sketch attempted to be given, 
it may be seen of what importance and value 
is this body of underwriters. How it has 
grown with the growing wants of the age, 
and anticipated every new or larger demand 

r n its energies. How governments and 
rtered bodies look to it for faithful, early 
news. How none concerned in commerce 
can liv9 or thrive without ikhaid. 

Like the human body wBR its many veins 
and nerves, it feels the least disturbance in 
the distant corners of the earth. Not a 
' storm can rage in t the wide oceans of the 
. 3onth, without a record at Lloyd’s. No 
hurricane can. rush through eastern seas, 
Without a chronicle' at Lloyd’s. t Every gale, 
every squall, let it be wheje it may, is felt at 
Lloyd’s. Tpe smallest craft that 'tempts the, 
milghtv seas* leaves those at home who track 
. itrKm its Wjgqr with anxious, throbbing hearts ; 
v and when in some fierce storm it founders far 
from land, and its lost sailpr sinks With 


bubbling groan.it is nbt soon forgotten there 
are those who, hoping against hope, look long, 
though vainly, in each coming mail for tidings 
which will never come; and, when long 
months have passed, the name is scored from 

off the books at Lloyd’s. 9 

■ ■: 

V THE PRESENT FOLLOW TIME. 

The golden age, whensoever it' may have 
had existence on the face of the earth, # waa a? 
age of solid gold, there is no kind of doubt. 
It has been observed by innumerable philo- 
sophers and moralists — sometimes a little 
disappointed or misplaced, may be, but sound 
sages and imjwirtial judges none the less— 
that every succeeding age, in its turn* has 
been hollow. The last has always been the 
hollowest. We must admit of the present 
time that it is a very hollow time indeed, 
though not a worst! time than another, 
perhaps, in «the sage and moral sense afore- 
said. 

It is an undoubted and an instructive fact 
that hollowness now plays an important part 
in engineers’ and mechanical constructions ; 
and that it is one mode of carrying out a vast 

economy of materials. A skect of iron and a 
few rivets now perform the duty of ponderous 
castings or huge erections of J^riek, or stone, 
or timber. A beam of timber or a mass of 
iron may be treacherous within-side, owing to 
some inequality of structure which escapes 
the eye of the workman ; and in such case 
the interior portion is not merely useless : it is 
a positive burden and incumbrance, a delusion 
and a snare, an income-tax of a very annoying 
kind, a bottomless pit in which the pay- 
master loses his money and the engineer 
loses his temper; it renders no service itself, * 
and prevents the sounder portions ' from 
rendering their service. on the con- 

trary, one of the characteristics of the plate- 
and-rivet system (if we may coin a phrase to 
designate it), that there is no waste material, 
no neglected * material*, no material so far 
beneath the surface as to escape its due share 
of preparation and. annealing. None of the 
iron particles — like individuals in an Exeter 
Hall chorus of seven hundred — can hide their 
defects by being buried among a mass of 
others; they are all> brought near the front 
row, and must bear a fair amount of scrutiny. 

If wo watch the making of these plates or 
these rivers, we shall soon see that the iron 
passes through an ordeal which must greatly 
toughen and strengthen it The molten irffjj 
liberated from its stony companions by the 
heat of the blast furnace? flows in a golden 
stream from an aperture 2h the lower part of 
the furnace, and fills up a series of channels 


the furnace, and fills up a series of channels 
in the sandy floor of the foundry— a big 
channel being the sow, and sundry little 
channels the pigs. These pigs, when, cold, 
form oblong masses of crude, brittle, and very 
imperfect iron, quite unfitted in this state 
for any engineering or mechanical {purposes ; 


they are refined in one*furnace and paddled 
in another, to effect certain ehongei in the 
iron ; the iron, in matoes of sixty oraevenfcy 
pounds, receives a few mighty thumps Sajm a 
shingling hammer weighing five dr tix to&s ; 

, then it m pmamS, between encfctn©UB>roltors, 
then heated again, and then rolled again to 
it£f |^mer tbicknessas sfoebsm. .Like as 
dough oiceraes tooghiaed by good kneading, 
do** the iron become toughened by these 
repeated malth^ge.npd beatings, and rollings 
and presarngi vAn the rivets/ too, abate 
this quality with the aheets, for they are 
formed of bar-iron or rod-iron, which has 
undergone a similat- course of treatment. 

The wefi-kneaded sheets and rivets, as we 
have said, take port, in a remarkable degree* 
in modem engineering. Steam-engine boilers 
and steam-vessel funnels are examples familiar 
, to every one. The sheets are cut to the 
proper sizes by shear* of most irresistible 
persuasion, which sever the material as effec- 
tually and as quietly a a the clasp-knife of the 
coulheaver severe his bread and cheese into 
coal heaver’s monthfulls; ifn other t machine 
punches rivet boles around the margin of 
each sheet, quickly and cleanly ; and a third 

machine cuts off pieces from ft rod of iron to 

form tough and sturdy little rivets. Then, 
in order that the flat sheets may acquires 
curvature similar to that of a boiler or a 
funnel, they are hammered on an anvil, 
a gauge or pattern being used to prevent the 
iron from overleaping the bounds of propriety, 

' and acquiring too great a convexity. * And 
now Comes the riveting. The riveter has 
a boy at his elbow, which boy is commander- 
in-chief over a small portable forge ; the 
edges of two sheets are lapped one over 
, another, a rivet is marie hot, it is put through 
the coinciding holes in the two plates, and 
two men,battq£«*wny at the two ends of the 
rivet with hugeliainmers, until the Spreading 
^ ends of the rivet bind- with intense pressure 
the two plates together. Thus does the iron 
cool, and thus dotne rivets succeed each other, 
and thus is a boiler or a' funnel built up. It 
is hollow, but it .is nevertheless strong. 

As a rale, keep at least half a mue away 
from a boiler factory \ for,' of all the wild 
and bewildering noises presented by in- 
dustrial art. nothing approaches in intent 
sity that which results from thousands of 
rivets being hammered by dozens of luSty 
arms, day*after day. And yet (as extremes 
meet) we would really suggest a visit to a 
Ij^ler factory, to see what our Eairbaims 
and our Garforths of the busy north have 
done towards theT silencing of this hulla- 
baloo, Many may*recollect the' two riveting 
machines which found a place in the Great 
Exhibition, but which, unfortunately, could 
not be shown in action ; the rivets are not 
hammered, but the two ends are treated with 
such a loving embrace as effectually to bind 
the rivet and the two plates together* There 
■ t fas tossejt also in the philosophy of “ strikes? 


afforded by. these machines. Mr. Eairhairn, 
in the Official Illustrated Catalogue,' gives us 
tills bit of information i “The invention of 
the riveting fnachihe originated in a ‘ turn- 
out * of the boiler-makers in the employ of 
the exhibitor about fifteen years ago. On 
that occasion the attempt was -made to rivet 
two plates together by compressing the red- 
hot rivets itr the ordinary punching press. 
The success of this , experiment immediately 
led to the construction of the original 
machine.” Improvements suggested them- 
selves -from time to titne, until, about eight 
years ago, the present riveting-machine was 
brought to a state of great efficiency. “ The 
machine effects by almost instantaneous 
pressure what is performed in the ordinary 
mode by a long series of impacts. The 
machine fixes in the firmest manner eight 
three-quarter-inch rivets in a minute.” Aud 
what is more, ' the process is a sober, quiet 
one, and the riveting is said to be better 
effected than by the hammer. ^ 

It is to the humble pkfce-anlprivet that 
we owe the magnificent Britannia tubular 
bridge— beautiful in an engineering, though 
not in an eesthefre sense. The difficulties 
which pressed upon fiaberfc Stephenson in 

his attempt to carry the Chester and Holy- 
head Railway over the Menai -Straits, have 
become notorious. He was required to 
make a bridge fiat at the bottom, and 
rigid enough to support railway trains with 
very little flexure. At th*. point chosen, the 
length of the -photo bridge is one thousand 
three hundred and fifty feet, or thereabouts ; 
but the fortunate existence of the Britannia 
rock in the middle of the stream, causes the 
entire width of the water there, nine hundred 
feet and , upwards, to be divided into two 
spans of about four hundred and fifty feet 
each. These distances were required to be 
kept open throughout their whole length, so 
that vessels of large size might pass every- 
where under the bridge, the hpttoru part of 
wliich was to be one hundred feet, at least, 
above high-water mark. These rigorous 
conditions were a sore puzzler to the engineer ; 
and after all other kinds of bridge were con- 
sidered and abandoned, the plate-and- rivet 

S le was thought of Then occurred the 
able .experiments of Mr. Faii bairn and 
Mr. Hodgkioson, and the wonderful proofs of 
strength which jmch construction afforded— 
sixty-nine IhousRd six hundred and sixty- 
four pounds of pulling force required to 
separate plates kept together by a haifdnCh 
rivet ! Then came the cutting up of nearly 
six thousand tons of^ron into pistes* and 
seven hundred tons of bars into jfivetey 
the fitting of eighty miles of angtodron^ntd 
the punching of seven million holes; Jor rivets 
and bolts, t^d the gradual bhiktitfg; up of 
these enonnOhs tubes. Let to be%G^iid^d as!: 
a wonderful evidence of economy 1 , 

of strength produced by judtoio^ arranri^', 
trout, ’tfiai bridge, with' it»chalfdnc3i 
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walls (the plates are seven -sixteenths to three- 1 
quarter of an inch in thickness), Requires no 
chains to hold it up, and scaredy yields' 
either to railway trains or to hurricanes of 
wind. The present is, indeed, a very hollow 
time ;■ but what a triumph is this hollow- 
ness when considered (as it ought to be) in 
connexion with strength and efficiency. 

This tubular bridge, this Menai marvel, 

. has produced mighty results in the few short 
years which it has yet lived. Engineers and 
machinists are becoming quite tubularly 
inclined ; cast-iron is at a discount, and plate- 
and-rivet is above par. Iron is used in 
bridges in various ways. In the simple cast- 
iron arch there are often difficulties as to the 
height of the water-way beneath ; in the 
simple cast-iron girder, the difficulty of cast- 
ing and the weight in handling, give a limit of 
something like fifty or sixty feet to the length 
attainable ; in the built-up girder, formed of 
separate castings fitted closely at the joints 
and bolted together, bridges of a hundred 
and twenty* feet long have been obtained ; in 
the trussed girder there are separate cast- 
ings strengthened by tension rods, but the 
union of east-iron with wroughtrirou is seldom 
a happy one. They cannot agree, and disas- 
trous family jars often result. They cannot 
expand and contract equally, and thus (as is 


expand and contract equally, and thus (as is 
supposed) originated the disastrous fall of 
the Dee bridge a few years ago. In the bow- 
t| string girder, with a roadway suspended from 
an iron arch, there as been found an efficient ; 
principle for man}* recently^built bridges. 
But the tubular bridge differs from all Uw*se 
in the simpJicjty of its construction, and the 
profitable way in which every ounce of iron 
renders its duo service. Mr. Fairbaim’s ex- 
periments led to his being invited to make 
two tubular bridges for the Bolton and Black- 
burn railway, of about seventy feet span ; 
and the excellence and cheapness of these 
bridges have had their wonted effect. A 
cockney may „ see how -;igly these girder 
. bridges may be made, in the examples 
l furnished by the railway which rejoices in 
! the ample name of “ The London and Birming- 
I ham and East and West India Dock Jnnc- 
j tkm ; ” but as there is no good reason why 
| that which is statically beautiful should 
| be aesthetically ugly, we may yet hope to see 
graceful forms here married to structural 
efficiency. 

The route across North Wales has afforded 
us the first example of this tubular plate- 
and- rivet system of , bridge-building ; but 
let us not forget that the route to South 
Wales , has just furnished another, comprising 
» double- application of ibis-singular principle. 
When the South Wales Bailway was about 
to be candid over the Wve, the tremendous 
: * tide of ' that- river at Chepstow (sixty feet 
difference * of , level between ^ high and low 

* l«i him tefadapt a strange form of ^bridge, 
lit which one-hatf is supported and the other 


supported /md the other 


half suspended. The bridge itself -belongs to ! 
the plate-and-rivet genus ; and the suspended 
portion hangs from . enormous tubes, which 
aru themselves plafce-asnd-rivet/ Each tube k ' j 
a^pve three hundred feet long by nine feet in 
diameter ; it is circular in Section, and was . 
built up on shove of plates and rivets. The 
hoisting of the first of these tubes, in April 
1852, was a great work. The traveller over . 
this unique bridge has rivets above him, 
rivets around him, rivets beneath him : he # ; 
would: be riveted to the spot, if he w&e not 
whrased away by the train. 

. The plate-and-rivet bears its honours V 
proudly in our noble iron steamers, and’ 
m nothing, does tho system display itself 
more remarkably. Is it not noteworthy^for 
instance, that the Great Britain, which oore 
its rude fate so bravely on tho Irish co^at, 
and which is now going to show its iron ■ 
aides among the Australians, should be built ; 
up of sheet-iron, much in the same way as a 
boiler or a funnel ? An iron keel, six inches 
deep by three in width, will suffice for a ship of | 
a thousand tons burden ; the viba, analogous ; 
to the futtocks of . a timber ship, are often 
smaller and less heavy per yard than ordinary j; 

rails for railways; and tho sheets of iron are i] 

cut and punched and bent and riveted with an j 
ease which shows that the thickness is to be | 
measured, not by inches, but* by eighths of 
an inch. i 

The hollowness of the present time is well j 
illustrated by certain lighthouses; built to j 
bear the bluff attacks of wind and rain, A tew j 
years ago, Mr. Gordon constructed an iron j 
lighthouse on a lagoon in Jamaica ; where, * j 
owing to local difficulties, it was com putedthat j 
a tower of masonry could not have been coil- 1 
structed for less than twenty thousand pounds, I 
or in a less period than six years, with the 
almost inevitable loss of wjiy lives. Mr. 
Gordon designed an iron tower, formed on 
the model of the round towers of Ireland ; in j 
eight months after the plan was determined * 
on, *the iron skeleton was ready for shipment 
from England ; and in nine* months after 
that, the lighthouse waft erected aud ready lor 

» . This lighthouse is formed of nine 

cast iron plates, each about ten feet - 
by five, each curved to the required. degree of 
convexity, and each fastened to its neighbours • 
by bolts and screws, and nuts ami rivets. 

So well did this iron novelty do its. duty, that j 
another such lighthouse was built a few j 
years afterwards at Bermuda ; it is a hundred j 
and five feet in height, and is formed -tap j 
about a hundred and fifty curved iron plates, • 
connected in the way beftfte noticed. These , 
lighthouses are not strictly examples of riveted j 
wrought-iron, but of bolted cast-iron ; never- ! 
theless, the two methods are first cousins, and 
serve to illustrate the economy of material to 
which our modem industry is tending^ 

Surely, if solidity he looked for anywhere, 
it might be expected in gates end barriers j 
against , which water is pressing. 'But in 
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tliis hollow time we have altered all that;.] 
our friend plate-and -rivet baa wedged in 
hi# hollow principles even here. Let us look 
at the Jfcyham steam-dock, now in process 
of formation at Devonport. Iters is a 
basin, the water &f which is confined by a gate 
eighty-two feet long, thirteen feet wide, ami 
forty-two feet deep ; and although the Hood 
occasionally presses on one side ofbhis gate, or 
. caisson, with a force of fourteen hundred tons, 
f uncompensated by say pressure on the other j 
side, jret is this barrier as hollow and honey- ! 
combed as the tubular girders and bridges. 
Mr. Fairbairn (the 'presiding genius of this ! 
species of hollowness) has so managed matters 
that this caisson will rise and sink, and permit 
or obstruct the flow of water with singular 
ea*k.' yiate-and-rivet is the magic agency, 
not only to the economy of material, but 
Ur the great furtherance of the purposes 
for which the basin- k intended. And that 
which is good at Devonport cannot be far 
otherwise at Hartlepool, where tubular dock- 
gates have just been applied. The mightily 
busy coal people of Hartlepool require enlarged 
docks for their increasing trade ; and they 
have consequently opened recently a new dock 
fourteen acres in extent. The dock is con- 

- nected with the harbpur or basin at one end, 

and with the old dock at the’ other ; and, at 
these points of junction, there are lock-gates 
fifty or sixty feet, across, formed almost 
wholly of wrought-iron plfttes riveted together. 
Hollow as they are, they swing on their hinges, 
and resist the watery pressure move bravely 
tli.m gates formed of ponderous timbers. 

The gallant spirit of plate-and-rivet yields 
neither to pulling nor pushing, to hanging nor 
pressing, to water-impulSo nor dry-impulse. 
A crane, the welbknown instrument for 
lifting heavy weights, might reasonably be 
expected to jpgpsent a thorough solidity in 
every part ; yet Mr. Fairbairn, as if to show 
that he can beat every one hollow by every- 
thing hollow, now makes his cranes hollow, 
and of the very self-satae kind of plates^and 
rivets as he makes his bridges and girders, 
and caissons and gates. Sir David Brewster, 
at the meeting of the British Association in 
1851, took occasion to speak of these remark- 
able cranes in the following terms : — 

14 These structures indicate some additional 
examples of the extension of the tubular 
system, and the many advantages which may 
yet be derived from a judicious combination of 
wrought-iron plates, and a careful distribution 
the material in all those constructions 
which require security, rigidity, and strength. 
The projection or •radius of the jib of these 
cranes is thirty-tWo feet from the centre of 
the stem, and its height thirty feet above the 
ground. It is entirely composed of wrought- 
iron plates, firmly riveted together on the 
principle of the upper side being calculated to 
' resist tension, and the under or concave side — 
which embodies the cellular construction — to 
resist compression. The form is correctly 


that of the prolonged vertebrae of the bird 
from which this machine for raising weights 
takes its name ; it is truly, the. neck of the 
crane” ,f! * 

One of the cranes, thus built up of mere 
sheet-iron, has. had as great a weight- as 
twenty tons (nearly forty-five thousand 
pounds) suspended froni.it without any frac- 
ture or injury. 

Wherever we, turn, east,;- west, north, or 
south, in the old world and in the new, we 
find a determination existing to make a 
hollow time of it everywhere. Bending sheet- 
iron into flutes or hollows is the new way of 
constructing portable houses — for California, 
if you choose to go there. California l 
What 1 the tubular principle, the Fairbairn 
hollowness, the plate-acd-nvet, going to Cali- 
fornia ? Even so. It is now almost as easy 
to go to the diggings with an iron, house to 
your back, as to go to Alabama with a banjo 
on your knee. The Eagle Foundry at Man- 
chester will tell us all about this corrugated 
iron. In 1849, iron houses for California began 
to be made at those works. One such house 
was twenty feet long by ten. wide ; it com- 
prised a sitting-room and a bed-room, one 
outer and one inner door, and a window to 
each room. The walls and roof wore formed 
of sheet-iron, only one-eighth of an inch in 
thickness, in sheets sixty inches by thirty. 
The upright supports were of hollow rolled 
iron filled up with wood ; the doors had 
frames of bar-iron, with panels of sheet-iron, 
and the windo f w shutter*? were similarly con-, 
structed. Every sheet, and every bit of angle- 
iron and T-mm and bolt and rivet, were 
numbered, so that three or four men could 
put up the house in three or four days ; and 
thus was a fifty-pound house built in a Man- 
chester factory in a week, and neatly packed 
off ship-wise to the far west. Another iron 
house for California was of loftier pretensions, 
— and if it ever come to the hammer of a Cali- 
fornian auctioneer, he will doubtless describe 
it in liis advertisements as "a spacious de- 
tached residence, capable of accommodating a 
family of distinction” — it was twenty-seven 
feet long by twenty-two wide ; was two 
stories ,l»gli, and had eight rooms; but still 
its walls and roofe were mere sheet-iron. The 
Prince ConHort admired, it is said, a little 
model iron house at the Great Exhibition, and 
forthwith ordered a corrugated ball-ioom for 
Balmoral ; that is, a convenient shcetdron 
detached building ; which, without provision 
as a living room, might bo serviceable for balls 
and occasional purposes This iron pavilion 
is about sixty feet long, twenty feet wide, 
and seventeen high to the ridge of the roof ; 
it has cast-iron pilasters (hollow, of course,) 
and base plates, £wo plate-irCm doors, eight 
French windows, and corrugated' sheet-iron 
walls and roof. a Perhaps this fc'the first balk 
room, except one of canvas, which has wajUs 
only one-sixteenth of an inch in thickness ; 
yet Jthe wind js always busy ;:ah^ sometimes^ 
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outrageously powerful in that part of the 
country. S *’ 1 

And ftius — with tubular bridges, tubular 
girders, tubiflar caissons, tubulAr lock-gates, 
tubular cranes, sheet-iron ships, and sheet* 

! iron houses— with the hollowness of all sorts 
of materials producing economy and strength, 
the present is indeed the hollowest of hollow 
I times. , 

DOWN IN A SILVER MINE. 

The sojourner in Leipsic, while strolling 
through its quaint old streets and spacious 
market-place, will be attracted, among other 
j peculiarities of national costume, by one 
; which, while startling and showy, is still at- 
j tractive and picturesque. The wearer is .most 
j probably a young man of small figure and 
j of pallid appearance. He is dressed in a 
j short jacket, which is black, and is enriched 
) with black velvet. The nether garments are 
! also block. His head is covered with a black 
| brimless hat, and a small semi-circular apron 

■ of dark cloth is tied, not before, but behind. 
This is one of the Bergrleute, mountain 

; people ; he cotnes from the Freiberg silver dis- 
; trict, and is attired in the lull drew of a miner. 

j DoubLlesa, those somewhat theatrically 

. attired mountaineers hold a superior position 
to the diggers and blasters of the earth. The 
dress is, perhaps, more properly that worn in 
i the mountains, than that of the miners them- 
j selves. Still, even tfieir habiliments, as I after- 

■ wards learned, are hue a working-day copy of 
this more costly model ; and the semi-circular 
apron tied on behind, is more especially an 

I indispensable portion of the working chess of 
! the labouring miner. 

I From Leipsic, the mines are distant about 
seventy English ruiies. We — who are a 
happy party of foot-wanderers bound for 

r Vienna — spend three careless days upon the 
lj road. Look at this glorious old castle of Al- 
| tenburg, gravely nodding from its towering 
j; rock upon the quaint town below. It is the 
i. first station wo come to, and is the capital 

I I of the ancient dukedom of Saxon- Altcnburg. 
j| Look at the people about us! Does it not 
!' strike you as original, that what is here 
i, celled modest attire, would elsewhere be con- 
*[. dernned as immoral and ridiculous ? Each 
ji of the males, indeed, presents a true old 
j German portrait, with short plaited and 
j } 1 wadded jacket, trunk breeched shoes and 

' buckles, and the low, steeple-crowned hat, 
with a broad and rolled brim. But the 
- women ! With petticoats no deeper thau a 
Highland) nan’s kilt, their legs guiltless of 
. shoes or stockings; while the bust and neck 
| . are# hideously covered by a Wooden lnv.*ist- 
* plate ; which, springing from the waist, rises j 
at an angle of forty-five degrees as high as 
the chin ; on the edge of which is fastened 
' a handkerchief, tied tightly rouud the neck. 

,«;■ A greater disfigurement of the female form 

could scarcely have been demised. ' Vet, to 
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these good people, it is doubtless beauty and 
propriety itself ; for it is- old,' and national. 

Through pretty woods and cultivated lands ; 
beside rugged, road-side dells, we trudge 
along. We halt in 'quiet villages, snug and 
neat even in their poverty ; #r wend our way, 
in thg midst of sunshine, tlirough endless 
vistatepf fruit-laden woods, the public road 
being^one rich orchard of red-dotted cherry- 
trees : purchasable for a mere traction, but 
not to be feloniously abstracted. Through 
Altcnburg, Zwickau, Oederon, and Chemnitz f 
up steep hill paths, and by the side of unpro-? 
nounceable villages, until, on the morning of 
the fourth day, we straggle into Freiberg. 

Freiberg is the walled capital of the Saxon 
ore mountains, the Erzgebirge ; the centre of 
the Saxon mining administration. On£ of 
its most spacious buildings is the Mining 
Academy, which dates from 1767. Here are 
rich collections of th<w wonderful produce of 
these faoun tains ; models of mining machines, 
of philosophical and chemical apparatus ; class 
and lecture rooms, and books out . of number. 
Here Werner, the father of geology, and Ilutn- 
boldt, the syslematiser of physical geography, 
were pupils. The former has bequeathed an 
extensive museum of mineralogy to the 
Academy, which hxia Irecn gratcfiilly named 

after its founder, the Wernerian Museum. 

Freiberg holds up its head ^bry high. The 
Mining Academy stands ono thousand two 
hundred and thirty-one feet above tho sea, 
although this is by no means the greatest' 
altitude in the long range of mountains ; which 
form a lingo boundary line between the king- 
doms of Saxony and Bohemia. The general 
name for the whole district is the Erzgehirg- 
Kreis — tho circle of ore mountains — and truly 
they form one vast stoje of silver, tin, lend, 
iron, coal, copper, and col>alt ores ; besides a 
host of chemical compouiula^nd other rich ex. 
The indefatigable Saxons hav8 worked and 
burrowed in them for more than Bcven hun- 
dred years. 

We proceed to the Royal Saxon Mining 
Office, and request permission to descend into 
the “ bowels of the huid.” This is accorded us 
without difficulty, and we receive a beau- 
tiful specimen of German text, in the shape 
of a lithographed F&hrschein, or permission 
to descent! into Abraham’s Shaft and Rim- 
mclfnhrt, and to inspect all the works and 
appliances ^hereunto belonging. This Ealir- 
schein especially informs us, that no person, 
unless of the Minerstand (fraternity of miners), 
can be permitted to descend into the ZccW* 
or pits, who is not eighteen years old ; nor 9tfi 
more than two persons be entrusted to the earn 
of one guide. We cheerfully pay oil demand 
the sum of ten silver groschens each (a hunt • 
one shilling), for the purpose — as we are 
informed in a note at the- bottom of the 
Kabrschein — of meeting the exigencies of the 
Miners’. Pension and Relief Fund. 

Tlie mine we are about to inspect, wbbh 
bears the general title of Ilimmeh.tiuvt — 
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I Prince of Heaven — is ' situated near to the 
. village of Brand. How fond these old miners 
j were of Biblical f designations f and' what 

* j an earnest spirit of religiun glowed within 

them ! There is another mine in the vicihitv, 
at Voighjtberg, called the Old Hope of God ; 
but wo must recollect that Freiberg was one 

* of the strongholds of early Prut&fa&iWi, 
and that the first and sternest of wk re- 
formers clustered about its mountains. They 

* have a cold, desolate look; and we think 
[ tof the. gardens- we have left at their buses, 

and of the forests of » fir-trees which wave 
: ' upon some of the loftier pinnacles of these 
same Erzgebirge. Hor are the few men we 
inf set of more promising appearance : not 

• dwarfed , nor stunted, but naturally diminu- 
tive* with sallow skins and oppressed de- 
meanour. How different are the firm, lithe, 

..Sam-tanned mountaineers, who breathe the 
'* free air on the summits of their liilis ! 
f * Wu are near the entrance of the mine ; 

1 and, entering the neat, wooden office of the 
j School li meister, or mine-con troller, we produce 
our credentials. Having signed our names 
| in a huge book, (iu which we decipher more 
than 0116 English name,) wc arc passed to 
. ■ the -care of an intelligent- looking eu ide ; who, 

! although still iif early manhood, is of the 
Bame small and delicate growth observable in 
the miners generally. 

Our guide, providing himself with small 
.lanterns and an ominous -looking bundle, 

leads the way out of the Sehaehtmcistcr’s 
office to another portion of the same building. 
Here are hoops of dark grey macadamised 
stones ; — silver and lead ores just raised 
I from the pit; over whose very mouth we 
are unknowingly standing. The windhiss is 
in tin. centre of the chasm ; and it is by 
; • moans of this windlass that the metal- 
liferous substance is raised to the surface 
in square woodflrtoxcs. Here the dressing of 
the ores commences ; boys cluster in all d i rec- 
ti 011s, under the , wooden shed, and in other 
sheds beyond that. Here the ores are picked 
and sorb'd, washed and sieved, and, we 
believe, crushed or pulverised, according to 
the amount -of metal contained in them, till 
they are iu a fit state for the smelting furnace. 

. We are not admitted to a minute inspection 
,\ of these processes; but, under the direction of 
our guide, turn towards the mouth of the pit 
i which we are to descend. Ere w<$ leave the 
shed, we pick out a small block of ore os a 
memorial tlie visit, and are astonished at 
iLa. weight ; bright yellow, and dull lead- 
ed*. .treu crystals gleam over its surface ; and 
a portion of the gneiss, from which it has 
been broken, still adheres to it. 

We follow our guide across a dusty space 
towards a wooden building with a conical roof ; 

, j ■ and, as we approach it, we become conscious of 

* rather than hear, the sweet, melancholy sound j 
a bell, which, at minute intervals, tones 
; r qreaiqily through the r air. Whence comes 
1 that dad sound ? In the centre of the shed 
.'V 


* • 'j 

s a equare boi, open at the top; and irnme- ,'i 
diately (ibove hangs the small bell: thence 1 
comes the silvery voices , “ i : 

“ For what purpose isthis bell 1 ” we inquire - 1 
of our guide. ' 1 !' 

“ It is the bell of safety.” , 

a Does it sound a warning ? ” [; 

“ No, the reverse ; its Bilence gives the 
warning. The bell is acted upon by a large 
water-wheel, immediately below the surface. '■ 
By means of this wheel, and others at greater 
depths, the whole drainage of this- mine is )■ 
effected. If, by any means, these water- * j 
wheels should cease to act, the bell would ! 
cease to sound, and the miners would hasten J 
to the day, for no man could tell how soon ,! 
his working might be flooded.” *“ 

“And can Ft be heard throughout the |j 
mine?” ,i 

“ Through this portion of it. Probably the ! 
water acts as a conductor of the sound j but ! 
the miners listen earnestly for its minute : 
tolling” 1 . i 

Toll on, thou messenger of comfort ! May |j 
thy voice ever tell of safety to the haggard 
toiler, deep in the earth ! \\ 

Our .guide now directs us to attire our- j 
selves in the garments disgorged from the j 
portentous-looking bundle. They consist of j 
a pair of black calico trousers, a dark, lapelled > 
coat, a leathern semi-circular apron, buckled | 
on behind — the strap of which serves to hook \ 
a small lantern on in front — and a terrible ii 

brimless felt bat, which w^feel to be a curse Cl ; 
the moment we put it and which we '<> 
never cease to Anathematise, up to the instant )> 
when we take it off. These ^abiliments, j 1 
being drawn over our ordinary clothing, do 
not facilitate our motions, or help to keep ji 
us in so cool a state as might be desirable. j. 

Over the edge of the square box, and down 
a stone staircase cut through the solid granite, ! j 
we follow our guide. We pause on the first j 
few steps, and arc just able to distinguish the ij 
huge, broad water- wheel, slowly revolving in ,1 
its stony chandler: its spokes, like giant j 
anus, sweep through the wet darkness with j 
scarcely a sound, but a low dripping and >| 
gurgling of water. That terrible Btaircase! 


dark and steep and slimy ! Water drips from 
its roof and oozes from its walls. It is so low, 
that instead of bending forward as the body ' * 
naturally does wlicn in the act of descent, we ; 
are compiled to throw our heads l$ack at j 
the risk of dislocating our necks, in order that J* 
the detestable hat may not be driven over our 
eyes liv coming iti contact with the roof. 
Down, down the slippery steps ; feeling our 
way along slimy walls; through the dense ^ 
gloom, and heavy, moist, air ! The way seems - 
to wave and bend we scarcely know hqw; : 
sometimes we traverse level galleries, but 
they only lead us ak r ain to the steop, clammy 
steps, cut through the tough rotife, always at . 
the same acute angle. Down, six 

hundred feet ! and our guide whiskers to us 
to be careful How we go, fofc wg Are in a 
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Sangeroni place lie has brought us to this 
portion of the mine to show us how the water 
accumulates when undisturbed. * , 

The vein of ore hot, in this Rfut, ceased to 
yield a profit for the necessary labour, and 
the works have been abandoned. We creep 
breathlessly down until our guide bids us halt ; 
and, holding out his lantern at arm’s length, 
but half reveids, in thepitchy darkness, a low- 
roofed cavern, floored by an inky lake of 
still dead water ; in which ‘we see the light of 
the lantern reflected as in a mirror. It is 
fearful to look on — so black and motionless : 
a sluggish pool, thick and treacherous, which 
seemingly would engulf us without so much 
as a wave or a bubble ; and we are within a 
fo# of its surface ! We draw involuntarily 
back, and creep up the steep stair to the first 
level above us. 

Along a narrow gallery wo proceed fora, 
short space, and then dow n again ; still dnvfe 
the interminable steps, till our knees crack 
with ttie ever uniform motion, and the hot 
perspiration streams from every pore. The 
air is so thick and heavy, that we occasionally 
draw breath witli a half gasp ; and still we 
descend, till we hear the muffled ring of steel, 
tink, tink, tink, immediately near us, and 
are suddenly arrested in our downward course 
by the level ground. 

Wc arc in a narrow gallery, considerably 
loftier than any we have yet seen ; for we can 
Walk about in it without stooping. At the 
further end are two miners, just distinguish- 
able by the tiny gliw of tlicir lanterns. From 
these proceed the ftng of stwl — the muffled 
tiukling in the thick air we had heard — and 
we see that they are pieparing for a “ blast." 
With a long, steel rod, or chisel, they are 
driving a way into the hard rock (geologists 
say there is little else in the Erzgebirge than 
the primitive gneiss and granite), and thus 
prepare a deep, narrow chamber, within which 
a charge of gunpowder is placed and exploded. 
The hal'd material is rent into a thousand pieces, 
bringing with it the ore so indefatigably sought. 

With every limb strained and distorted, 
the miners pursue their crampiug labours, 

5 ”iing on the earth. The drilling or 
they are engaged in is a slow process, 
e choice of a spot, so that the explosion 
may loosen as much of the lode and as little 
of the rock as possible, is of considerable 
, importance. They cease their labours as we 
enter, and turn to look at us. The curse of 
wealth-digging is upon them. ‘ They, in their 
Bt&ined and disordered costume, seated on 
the ground on their semi-circular leathern 
aprons (for that is the obvious use of this 
portion of the dress, in these moist regions) ; 
we, in our borrowed garments and brim less 
'berorers, with flushed features and dripping 
hair. The primers do not near the abominable 
hats, at lfeast “ beneath the day,” that is, in 
the mines. - 

"Is this the bottom of tip miile 1 ” we 
inquire anxiously* 


The guide smijtes grimly as he answers, 
“We are little. more than half-way to tin* 
bottom ; but we can descend no deeper iu 
this direction.” 

Heaven knows we have no desire i 
“ This is the first working,” he continues. 
“The rest of the mine is much thqpame as 
you have already seen. We have no other 
means of reaching the workings than by tbe 
stone staircases you Itave partly descended.” 
“What are the miners’ hours of work ?” 

• “ Eight hours a day for liye days jin the 
week at this depth,” is the answer, “ In the 
deeper workings the hours are fewer.” 

• -“What is the extent of the min§?” we 
demand. 

“I can Dot tell. There is no miner living 
who lias traversed them all. The grwter 
portion is out of work, and spreads for miles 
underground.” 

“And the depth?” 4 
“About two hundred fathoms — twelve 
hundred feet — tlie sea level. The * Old Hope 
of God ’is sixty feet below the level of the sea." 
“ Are there many mines like this ? ” 

“There are about two hundred mines in 
all, with five hundred and forty pits . iu all 
the mines together there are some four 
thousand eight hundred haiflls, men and boys. 
This mine occupies nine hundred of them.” 
“And your pay?” * 

“ One dollar a week is a good wage with us.” 
One dollar is about three shillings of English 
money ! This seems small pay, even in cheap 
Saxony. 

“ But,” we pursue our inquiries, “ you have 
no short time, and are pensioned ? — at least, 
so says our Fahracbein.” 

“ We are paid our wages during sickness, 
uqd are never out of work. When we can no 
longer use the pick, nftr climb these si air- 
cases, wc can retire upon our plhsioii of eight 
silver groschens a week." ■^■ a * 5 v 

Tenpence! Magnificent independence! This 
is digging for silver with a vengeance’. 

But we are faint with fatigue ; and, bidding 
adieu to the two miners, we gladly agree to 
oui guide’s suggestion of ascending to the 
happy daylight. Our way is still the same ; 
although we mount bv another sliafc, most 
appropriately named itimmelfahvt — the path 
of heaven ; Dut we ’clamber up the same steep 
steps j feel our way -along the same slimy 
walls, and occasionally drive our hats over 
our oyes against the same low, dripping roof. 
With scarcely a dry thread about ns ; our 
hair matted and dripping ; beads of persgjj^ 
ration streaming down our faces, we rov -b 
the top at last ; and tlianlj heaven, that after 
two hours’ absence deep jlowiwnjumg those 
terrible “diggings,” we are permitted once 
more to feel the bracing air, and to look upon 
the glorious light of day. * 

Our labours, however, are not o&r. ■ Bis- 
.taut rather more than an English mile from 
liimiueJsfiir&t, are the extensive amalgama- 
tion works, the smelting furaaces^and refining 
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ovens. Painfully fatigued as we are, we can- 
not resist the temptation of paying them a 
brief visit. The road is dp sty and desolate 
nor are the works themselves either Striking 
or attractive. An irregular mass t>f sheds, 
brick Wildings, and tall chimneys, present 
themselvfs, As we approach them we come 
upon a “sludge hole ; ■ — the bed of a stream 
running from the dredging and jigging works ; 
where, by the agency of water, the ore is 
relieved of its earthy and other waste matter, 

1 Jttid the. stream of water-allowed to run off 
, in separate channels-^depoaita, as it flows, 
the' smaller particles washed away in the 
process. These are all carefully collected, 
and the Veriest atom of silver or lead extrac- 
ted. If ‘ is only the coarser ores that 
; undtf?go this process; the richer deposits 
'/'being pulverised and smelted with white or 
/ ^barred wood and fluxes, without the applica- 
«; ^tion of water, an$ refiped by amalgamation 
with quicksilver. The two metals are after- 
wards separated by distilling off the latter. , 

Here, are heaps of scoria — stacks of pig- 
lead, wood, coke, limestone, and waste earth, 

. everything indeed but silver ; although we 
are emphatically in a silver fining district, 
silver is by no peans the material which 
presents itself in ahe greatest bulk. Having 
placed ourselves under the direction of one 
of the werkmeny we are led into some newly 
built brick buildings, where force-pumps and 

other water appliances erected at great cost 
by the Saxon government are gratefully 
. pointed out to us. These water-works are 
equally applicable, to the extinction of fife, 
as to the preparation of ores. 

Into what an incomprehensible maze of 
words should we be betrayed, wore we to 
attempt a description of the multifarious 
' operations for^he extraction and refining of 
metals ! . Eve^ description of ore, or metalli- 
ferous deposit, 4 ?^ lives a different treatment : 

! each suggested and verified by laborious ex- 
I perienee, and vigilant attention. In some 
j cases the pure silver is separated by me- 
chanical means ; iu others the ore is roasted, 
in order to throw off the sulphur, arsenic, 
and other volatile matters, which are sepa- 
rately collected and form no inconsiderable 
portion of the valuable produce of the mine., 
i These roastfogs again are smelted with a 
variety of fluxes, and in different states of 
purification; until they are ready for refining. 

Here are roasting furnaces, dull and 
, black ; huge brick tubes with swollen ends ; 
qjjfcfrs built in, and . ready for ignition. 
B+wywhero, we seo pigs of lead, sometimes 
lying about in reek&ess confusion, at others, 
neatly packedj|in square stacks. Now, they 
bring us to a huge circular oven, with at 
least half-dozen firmly closed iron doors, 
and a$i&£ny glowing caves ; and a swarthy 
maUj-aaatnm with an iron rake, swinging open 
oqe of the iron doors with a ring and a matter, 
wo look in upon a small lake of molten 
,■ ^jtilver, fuming, and steaming, and bubbling. 

. . ~ ^ — 

The iron rake is thrust in, and scrapes off » 
the crumbling crust— the oxide of lead, 
which has formed upon its surface. The 
silver fumes and flashes, Snd a white vapour i 
swims in the air. The. swarthy man swings 
the iron door to with a clang, takes us by the j 
arm, and bids us look through into a dark 
cavity, and watch the white drops which fall 
at intervals like tiny stars from above. This ij 
is the quicksilver evaporated from the heated jj 
silver in the furnace, which passes through .j 
the chimney into a kind of still, and Is re- . 
stored to its original condition. ; 

And what is the result of all this skill and • 
labour 1 We find that the average produce ! 
of the Saxon mines is from three to fimjr 
ounces of silver to the hundred poulKt’ 
weight of ore; and that the mines' about ' 
Freiberg yield annually nearly four hun- ij 
dred and fifty thousand ounces of silver. • jj 
« find further that the, total mines of the | 
Erzgebirg-Kreis — “circle of ore mountains n i 
— or which those of Freiberg form a pJreion, 1 
produce a total of seven hundred and twenty 
thousand ounces of silver every year ; besides 
from four hundred to five hundred tons of 
lead, one hundred and forty tons of tin, about 1 i 

thirty tons of copper, from three thousand 
five hundred to four thousand Ions of if-on, and i 
six hundred toife of cobalt. They are rich 
also in arsenic, brimstone, and vitriol, and 
contain, in no inconsiderable quantities, quick- | j 
silver, antimony, calamites, bismuth, and !| 
manganese. Even precious stones are not <fi 
wanting ; garnets, topazes, tourmalines, | 
amethysts, beryls, jaspers, aud chalcedonies |- 
having been found. . j 

A shrewd old workman tells us with a |! 
proud satisfaction, that when Napoleon's j 
power was crushed, and Saxony had to j 
nay the penalty of her adhesion to the j : 
French conqueror, in the shape of various 
parings and loppings of her already narrow j! 
territories — that Prussia gloated with greedy y 
eyes, and half stretched out an eager hand to ij 
grasp the Erzgebirge, and their mineral |j 
riches. “Aber" exclaims he, with a chuckle, j; 
“ die sind nock StichUche, (Jolt sey dank / ’* 
u But they are still Saxon, thanks be to God ! ” ! 

All things considered (the Australian dig- 
gings included), wc came to the conclusion, * ! 
from our small experience of Saxon mines, 
that there are more profitable, aud even more 
agreeable occupations in the world than 4 u i uing 
— pleasanter ways, in short, of getting a living 
than diggiug for silver in Saxony, or even 
for gold in Australia. ! 

f 1 
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BOYS TO MEND. 

Umbrellas to mend, and chairs to mend, 
and clocks to mend, arc called in our streets 
daily. Who shall count up the numbers of 
thousands of children to. mend, in and about 
those same streets, whose voice of ignorance 
cries aloud as the voice of wisdom once did, 
and is as little regarded ; who go to pieces for 
the want of mending, and die unrepaired ! 

People are naturally glad to catch at any 
plea, in mitigation of a great national wicked- 
ness. Many good persons will urge, nowa- 
days, as to this neglected business of boy-mend- 
ing, “O ! but there are the Ragged Schools !” 
Admitting the full merit of the ragged schools ; 
rendering the highest praise to those disin- 
terested ' and devoted teachers, of both sexes, 

who labour in them ; urging the consideration 
'of their claims on {dl who pass through the 
streets of great towns with .eyes in their 
heads, and awakened hearts in their breasts ; 
we still must not disguise the plain fact that 
they are, at host, a slight and ineffectual pallia- 
tive of an enormous evil. They want system, 
power, means, .authority, experienced and 
thoroughly trained teachers. If the instruc- 
tion of ordinary children be an art requiring 
such a peculiar combination of qualities anti 
such sound discretion, that but few skilled 
persons arrive j^t perfection in it, how much 
more difficult is the instruction of those who, 
even if they be children in years, have more 
to unlearn than they have to learn ; whose 
ignorance has been coupled with constant 
evil education; anti among whose intellects 
there is no such thing as virgin soil to be 
found ! Good intentions alone, will never be 
a sufficient qualification for such a labour, 
while tliis world lasts. We have seen some- 
thing of ragged schools from their first esta- 
blishment, and have rarely seen one, free 
from very injudicious and mistaken teaching. 
And what tuey can do, is bo little, relatively 
to the gigantic proportions of the monster 
with which they have to grapple, that if their 
' existence were to be accepted as a sufficient 
excuse for leaving ill alone, we should hold it 
far better that they had never been. 

Where, in England, is the public institution 
for the prevention of crime among that 
neglected class of youth to. whom it is not 
second but first Nature; ^ho are bom to 


nothing else, and bred to nothing' else? 
Where, for these, are the bolts and bars, 
outside the prisou-door, which is so hea^ly 
fastened within 1 Nowhere, to our know- 
ledge. The next best thing — though there is 
a Inroad, deep gulf between the two — is an 
institution for the refonnatidh of such young 
offenders. And to that, we made a visit on 
one of these last hot summer days. 

A dull mist of heat had taken possession 
of the streets. Through the warm mist we 
roll in a warm omnibus. Over the parapet 
of London Bridge we see London in a heavy 
lump with the hot mist about it, and almost 
expect that St. Paul’s presently will throw out 
a spark, and the whole town, like a firework, 
begin to fizz and crackle. There is nothing 
that we might not be permitted to expect as 

a result of heat, upon the hottest morning of 
the hottest dog-days within the memory of 
the oldest dog. 

People who sit with us in the carriages of 
the Brighton train, wonder (suid really not 
without occasion, as we ignorantly think) why 
a terminus must be built with a cover m the 
shape of an oven, and why it must bake batches 
of passengers in railway trains Jike cakes iu 
tins. Now we are off, and i f u4\fooler. Wo 
pass over the red, underdone surface of Lon- 
don, upon which the blacks are falling cruelly ; 
if London be now frying, it will make a dirty 
dish, we fancy. Here are market gardens, 
fields, hills, stations, woods, villages, and way- 
side inns. Here is Red Hill, where the train 
stops, and we get out. 

There is a cluster of inns outside the station, 
and certain freeholders of East Surrey, warm 
with sun and politics, seek coolness in beer out- 
side the inns. They are a little noisy ; but, pass- 
ing between hedges we begin to toil up hill. 
The distant song of the freeholders is drowned 
by the nearer song of the thrush ; and the dog 
roses that make a roadside garden of eatjj*.? 
hedge, put our hearts in good humour with 
the dog-days. Every hedge is a garden. 
Where did we ever see more wild flowers 
clustered together 1 There is a very California 
of honeysuckle. There are clumps of mallow, 
blossoming on hillocks beside every gate 
that leads into the corp fields; there are 
yellow stars of the ranunculus, and crimson 
poppy blossoms, and the delicate peaked fairy 
hats of which Bindweed is ostensibly the 
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, maker. There are helmets by Foxglove, for 
the same community. There are also the 
well known little yellow “ shoes and .stock- 
ings.” There is veronica, there are the pink 
blossoms of the wild geranium and the red 
lychnis blossom#*; there is lucerne, and there 
is an odd orchiB here and there. There is 
agrimony ; there are ambitious daisies length- 
ening their stalks that they may show their 
heads above the grass ; there are the tiny blue 
^dusters of mouse ear ; there is fern in abund- 
ance ; and there are the elegant grass blossoms 
that would wave were there a breath of wind. 
They are as still as painted gross blossoms, 
because there is no breath of wind ; the sun 
shines steadily out of a deep blue sky, between 
the high banks and the hedges, down into 
theausty lane. 

Obedient to sign-post, which directs us to 
the right if we desire to find the Philan- 
thropic Form fcfehoolf at Bed Hill, we take 
the appointed turning ; thinking as we go, 
How beautiful the blessed earth and sky, and 
Is this really the world so ugly to us last 
night with its courts and alleys, and its vice 
and misery, and its ragged scholars, in whose 
minds the wild flowers have been trampled 
down, and nothhg left but baleful weeds ami 
poisons? 

It is more than seventy years since there 
was established in this country a society 
whose object was to divert children from the 
paths ot crime. We ail know that the young 
criminal is bred under the most pitiable cir- 
cumstances. Of eighty-two received in one 
year at Bed Hill, for example, twenty-seven 
were orphans, either by the death or trans- 
portation of their parents, or by being born 
like brutes, and bred in ignorance of any 
home. Nineteen Wf re fatherless, and of these 
almost all had step-fathers ; twelve were 
motherless, gmLrnoat of these were furnished 
with step-mothers, ignorant, brut al, and jealous. 
Only twenty-four had both parents living ; and 
of these, who shall say how many had received 
parental care ? 

Even the most anxious of poor parents must 
be absent for some ten hours at their daily work, 
while the child's school-lime — when he has 
been sertt to school — can occupy but six hours 
in the day. The streets are the child's play- 
ground. If there be so much danger to the 
beat among the children of the very poor, 
how is it with those bred in squalor, igno- 
rance, and vice 1 How is it with the wretched 
untaught orphans, forced to calculate for 
^S^jemselves the chances of existence, and to beg, 
or steal, or die ? O honorable friend, member 
for Verbosity, yfcur boy of fourteen — who 
brought home hi* prize from school this Mid- 
summer, jand told you with some glee of Ids 
boyish escapades— is a fine fellow ; in spito 
of his juvenile offences he will grow up one 
of these days, to be a noble, honest mou. But, 
had he been deprived of your assistance, 0 
honorable friend, of your good thought on 
his behalf and your wife’s tender solicitude; 


had your birthplace been a filthy fever- 
breeding alley ; had no voice of teacher 
ever sounded in your ears; had you been 
made a callftus man by rubbing constantly 
against the hardest side of society; had 
your wife died of the gin with which she 
sought to drown the despondent sense of 
a most wretched existence ; had you gone 
to your daily work, leaving your boy in* the 
pestiferous alley ; what would he, what could 
lie, have been ! He might be the object of 
parental care to the whole nation represented 
by the State ; since (to take tho very lowest 
ground), it is expensive to allow swarms of 
young children to grow up yearly into a 
mass of wild brutes, preying on society. The 
State might teach and tend neglected children, 
and compel those parents who are able, to 
pay pence on their behalf It might make a 
parent answerable in some wholesome mea- 
sure for the crimes of a neglected ‘child. It 
might send its lifeboats out, to provide for all 
an opportunity of rescue from the waves of 
ignorance and vice before those waves had 
overwhelmed the shipwrecked. These things 
might be, but they ore not. Your child, had 
you been so much less respectable than, you 
ore, would have been ragged, and would have 
been pronounced by sitting magistrates, a 
hardened little fellow ; and the times he had 
been before the sitting magistrates would have 
been elaborately counted up ; and ho would 
have been whipped so many times, to the 
great comfort and profit of society, and not at f ‘ 
all to tho mockery ofi- reason, justice, and 
humanity. He would have learned to swear, 
and steal, and lie ; he would have felt no sense 
of obligation to society since society displayed 
no sense of obligation towards him. The 
British nation would have arrayed itself to 
fight him ; to whip him, imprison him, trans- 
port him, and perhaps hang him. ITe, war 
being declared, would feel at liberty to strike 
the British nation where and when he could 
— and he would most certainly do it. 

Seventy years ago, a body of gentlemen 
under the name of the Philanthropic Society 
organised a method of receiving and assisting 
criminal children, on a plan that very much 
resembled the more recent methods practised 
at Mettray. 

“ The mode of living,” says the old report, 
for the children received into the Philan- 
thropic in 1788-9, “ is in distinct bouses, as 
separate families, A manufacturer has a 
house for himself and his wife, if married, 
and a certain number of wards, whom they 
are to regard as their own children. In these 
respects the design ia to approach as nearly 
as possible to common life.” The institution 
indeed began with a single child, wh® was 
put out to nurse. It widened, and became 
eventually incorporated, in the year 1806, by 
Act of Parliament, and comprised, within 
the walls of a single building in fit. George's 
Fields under the name of tine Philanthropic 
Society. ( \ ;* - 
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Somewhat recently, it was resolved to 
remove the institution oat of town ; to enlarge 
and improve its character ; and, by training 
the boys on a farm school in the country, to 
qualify them for emigration, or for home 
employment distant from their old evil 
companions. Th* School at Bed Hill 
was therefore openeu m April 1649, and by 
degrees the entire substance of the town 
establishment was carried off into East Surrey. 

To the Philanthropic Farm School, follow- 
ing the information written on the sign-post, 
we direct our steps, recalling thus the history 
of the place. Oiur way is down hill now, and 
between the luxuriant hedges crowning the 
high banks of red sandstone. Distant peeps 
are caught of a broad richly wooded plain that 
lies below. It is but a peep of country many 
miles away that can be seen over the trees 
that Bhade our down-hill path. 

A dog has bidden us good morning in a 
distant way, and walks before us, pausing 
when we pause, returning half-way when we 
linger, yet decidedly repulsing all familiarities. 
A small bird, newly fudged, is fluttering 
among the fern by the way side, and dies 
in the dog’s mouth despite our intervention. 
Such a dog might contain the spirit of a 
Mepliistopheles ; we quarrel with him in- 
stantly, but still he goes before, and duly 
takes tli e final turning that will bring us to 
the Philanthropic Farm School, 

A pleasant, rustic lipuse by the hill-side, 
•with roses shining, on the hot sun, around its 
windows l Through .* flower-garden we come 
to the door ; and, keeping out the dog, obtain 
admittance to the dwelling of the chaplain. 
While wo wait in the drawing-room, the dog, 
who has coursed round the house, plunging 
among roses, makes a triumphant entry 
through the open window, and looks at us 
for applause. 

Aided by the resident chaplain upon whom 
devolve all duties of superintendence, and 
who is in fact tlje local manager of the whole 
scheme, we proceed to walk about the Bed Hill 
farm and watch the labours of its youthful 
population. We receive it as an encouraging 
sign, that the good chaplain does not deem 
it needful to put on his religion in the out- 
ward and visible form of a grievous waistcoat ; 
or to make it known "to all men by wearing 
a clear-starched dog-collar round liis throat. 

The number of boys now at Bed Hill is a 
little over a hundred ; and the number of acres 
on the farm is about a hundred and thirty. 
The boys vary in age from ten or eleven to 
eighteen, and they vary also in the terms on 
Which they havo been admitted. Some of the 
youngest are children' who have been sen- 
tenced to transportation, and recommended 
by the directors of Government prisons as 
more fit to be kindly taugnt than harshly 
punished. These are oompelled to stay. 

Others, ax* boys who, having suffered 
punishment by l&wj are sent by their patents 
. to receive corrective training— jtho parents 


paying a part of the expense incurred on their 
nehalt. These may be removed at the dis- 
cretion of their parents. 

Others, are boys whcPcome as volunteer*^ 
on the expiration of their ^punishment, from 
various Houses of Correction; being assisted 
in their own desire to become honest men. 
These may remove themselves at their own 
discretion. 

Others, are boys who, by a recent law, have 
received conditional pardons, and have been* 
excused some of the last months of a term of 
imprisonment, on condition that they be trans- 
ferred to some place where they will receive 


pired, it becomes necessary to regard them 
very much as volunteers. 

Tt is obvious that boys differing so greatly in 
age, and working upoh the farm under so 
many differing circumstances, cannot Jje 
managed by one rigid system. Military dis- 
cipline docs not suit children; the drill-ser- 
geant is an excellent man in his way, but, 
they are not to be drilled into honesty and 
virtue. We havo twice visited Park hurst, 
and have taken pains to get -vfliat information 
we could upon the subject of that Government 
j Reformatory, and we are convinced that its 
failure — there can be no doubt that it fails 
utterly— is the natural result of a blind reliance 
upon discipline, too many unbending rules and 
regulations, too little comprehension of the 
wants and humours of a child, too much letter 
and too little spirit. We are glad, therefore, to 
find at Red Hill that the rules are few, the 
punishments still fewer. Boys are trained to 
think for themselves ; each is judged on his 
own merits, and guided* as far ns passible 
with a strict view to the development of his 
own character. Good peoplf* multi form 

as blossoms in the summer hedge. A military 
man, turned gardener, might drill everything 
he found in a garden, into rows of plants, 
properly arranged according to their heights 
and sizes ; and might then proce§d to prune 
them all, water them all, smoko them all, 
precisely in the same way. In a year or two 
his process would be as clear a failure as the 
human gardening in Parkhursk 

The boys at Bed Hill are taught, if possible, 
to think and act on honest, kindly prin- 
ciples. Responsibilities are placed upon their 
shoulders ; they are even trusted out of sight, 
and are, as it were, prisoners on parole, living 
where there are no bars to break, no walST* 
to climb. Dispersed abo\;t the grounds, 
are houses containing dormitories, washing- 
rooms, and other chambers, A forge, a caipen- 
ter’s shop, a cottage for the farm-bailiff, 
a dairy, cowsheds, piggeries, and other build- 
ings. In one part,, a new house is being built 
to contain dormitories ; and, to increase the 
accommodation for boys on the farm, and 
elsewhere, a new blacksmith’s shop ib being 
built. All such opportunities are used for 
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giving to those boys to whom the knowledge 
will he valuable — -boys who will soon be emi- 
grate ts-some practical experience in brickaand 
mortar. Adjoining the dining-hall and school- 
room (one large-fymdowed rural hall serves 
both uses) is a neat and ample chapel in which 
the resident chaplain, the Reverend Sydney 
Turner, reads morning prayers, and officiates 
on Sunday before a congregation of remarkably 
1 attentive boys. The boys at Bed Hill, have 
Vaitli io their chaplain. They live under his 
eye, and experience the kind spirit of religion 
which dictates his daily care on their behalf. 
They feel the genuineness of his admonitions, 
and are, therefore, notably attentive in the 
chapel. 

There are com fields, and fields containing 
vegetables in so immature a state, that our ex- 
perience in agriculture declines to pronounce 
what they may be. In such fields, boys are 
„ hoeing. That is the work least agreeable to 
thq young labourers. Here < is a hay field. 
We have got over stiles, through hedges now 
and then, and over ditches. There is no sign 
of prison. It is all a simple farm Beene ; and 
the farm, being upon a hill, has, spread about 
it— under the eyes of the poor boys who have 
too often been bfed to vice over the gutter of 

a miserable court— a wide rich woodland 
prospect. * 

Here are the boys under the burning sun 
extremely busy with their long forks tossing 
up the hay. On this the hottest day, cut grass 
may, I suppose, be dried in half-an-hour ; but 
I will not venture an opinion, lest I be laughed 
at, even by this very little boy of ten years 
old. He is a new comer, from prison in 
Liverpool. He netor made hay before. 

“ What did you make ? ” 

‘ Nothin.” * 

“ What had you been doing ? ” 

“ Walkimf&bftit the streets." 
u Nothing else ? ** 

* I went to school.” 

That is the old story, .the school and the 
street ; the street getting the better of the 
school ; a great deal learned in the street ; 
a very little in the school. 

The professor of haymaking has some 
conversation with us, apart from his class, 
concerning neighbour Bunter, whose hay had 
been spoiling for want of hands, and who had 
got it in by the help of half-a-dozen Bed Hill 
boys. He had wished he might have twenty 
such to help him. Two other fanners in the 
nJike perplexity had asked for hands. The 
H&ys on stich occasions feel proud of the trust 
put in their goocUbehaviour. " Tou must be 
warned,” some of the boys are told, “ how 
you behave at Farmer Mallow’s ; he is a kind- 
hearted man, but he looks rough outside. 
Take care you don’t answer if he scolds, and 
mind you are very obedient 1” One or two 
faces are lighted up with that shrewd look of 
comprehension, which small boys get when 
they are cast upon the wdMd to prey upon 
the weaknesses of human character. 


It must not be supposed 'that every de- 
praved tt>y who has been in jail and thence 
transferred t£ Bed Hill, is transformed at 
the same time into a pattern of obedience and 
virtue. The truth is veiy different. In the 
first place, the authorities at Bed Hill have 
not the advantage u* applying their efforts to 
a single class of offenders. It wants the .aid of 
other institutions with which it might divide 
the work that must be done. ' One institution 
might then take the class of offenders whose 
stay at the Reformatory is upon compulsion; 
another, might take those sent by their friends, 
as to a school ; another, those who come of 
their own free will. One might take Children, 
and another might take youths. 

In the firsjb instance it was attempted at 
Bed Hill to part the boys into families to 
adopt the. home system of discipline that has 
been so successful at Mettray. That plan failed 
for want of Englishmen competent— at any 
rate on the temptation of small salary — to 
administer it The several heads of houses fell . 
together by the ears. It was necessary to 
return* to the old system of official and sub- 
official, and even then to-make many changes. 

It is very easy to imagine that, if the experi- 
ment at Bed Hill had been directed by' 
anything teas genuine than the sense, earnest- 
ness, and devotion of its present director, it 
would havo been, at its beginning, a complete 
failure. 

But, it has not failed. Four boys out of f 
five are rescued by it. The fifth very often 
takes advantage of the uf. wailed grounds, and 
unbarred windows, to escape. They who 
escape, are almost invariably retaken. They 
elude detection while they roam the country ; 
but, they come to London In the end, and 
there they come into the glare of the bull’s 
eye. One boy who had escaped, was lost 
sight of, about the country, for a year. Then 
he thought he might venture upon London ; 
in London he was seized immediately. Tlie 
recovered boys are treated t as their cha- 
racters require. The Society never dwells 
; uiion the topic of its outraged dignity ; the 
object is to save as many boys as possible, and 
: if a boy can be saved ho is forgiven and re- 
S stored to trust. In other cases, it is requisite 
| to use the power of canying him before the 
offended majesty of law. The one in five who " 
cannot be reformed at Bed Hill, certainly 
would not be improved for the pufposes of 
free life by prison discipline. He might make 
a good prisoner, but be good for nothing else. 
He is a lost man to society. The other four, 
who .would all be lost under the common 
system of neglect, are usually sent out to 
| the colonies, where they obtain situations as 
farm servants or in other capacities ; aod*— 
with the exception of a few who prove to 
l belong, after all, to the unredeemed filth part, 

— do well and live as honest meq* ,• 

There has , been some tree ’pj^etiug, and - 
there is a long ditch and fea^ ntade l>y the 
boys. t Makjrg a fence, though hard work. 
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is a favorite employment There is something 
to show, there, for one’s labour. A boy who | 
has run away several times, is planting a! 
gate-post in the ground (assisted by a smaller 
boy), and working with great energy. It is 
remarkable of most of the boys that they 
work, decidedly with a will, and “ go at it*’ 
in a manner cheering to behold. In another 

* field, passing the pond at which the boys have 

* fixed hours lor bathing, we cotne to a field of 
. grass, in which some elder boys are mowing. 

To ' become a mower, is to graduate with 
honours in the Farm School 

It is now full noon, and at half-paat twelve 
the boys will dine ; so, we cross fields, , and 
stiles, and brooks t again, to find the dining- 
room. Meanwhile, the boys who are leaving 
work, run on before us, and gambol about, and 
roll over one another on the grass, with a 
confidence in meeting .with no check while 
they do no wrong, which strongly inclines us 
then and there to embrace the chaplain. In 
a conversation relating to “ Irish boys,” and 
the ft ore errant of the sons and daughters of 
^Drin in general, we learn , et 0 yes, by the by, 
\wh certainly have one steady careful Irish 
hero.” On our expressing a desire to be 
« introduced to this phenomenon, he is called 
up, but scarcely justifies his reputation ; 
having, that morning, “ lost” his boots, and 
provided himself with such an astonishing 
pair of dilapidated* 'canoes from some dung- 
hill, that be drags a train of rotten leather, 

* a foot or so in length, at each of his heels. 

The boys all dress like rustic labourers, 
in thick field shoes and coiduroy trousers, 
which they learn to tnend for themselves, in 
shoemaking and tailoring shops erected on 
the farm. They rise at the same time as the 
labourers in the surrounding country, and live 
on labourer’s fare ; eating meat only twice a 
week. They are vigorous and healthy, thanks 
’ to sufficient, though coarse, food, exercise, and 
country air. About three cases of slight sick- 
ness in a twelvemonth are all the ills of flesh 
they know. 

Though moral discipline and kindness — 
a true spirit of religion — are relied upon 
for the main work of reformation, corporal 
•punishment is not entirely taken from the 
code. It is administered only os a last 
resource ; sometfines not once during six 
months, and only by tho chaplain himself 
a wee£ after the commission of the offence. 

. The ordinary punishments consist in the sub- 
struction of reward. For all the labour done 
oy them, the boys are paid a trifling price, at 
a fixed scale, according to the, nature of the 
Work ; so that each earns from a penny to 
eight-pence every week. Out of his earnings 
*'he pays fines proportioned to the week’s 
ounces. The balance in his favour is put 
down as cash to his account ; but, if the balance 
be against him. he is put, according to the. 
amount of deficit,, in a fourth or a r fifth class, 
and pays by eating bread instead . of pudding, 
and by other changes in thecharacter of his 


provisions. One week’s losses are not carried 
on against the next week’s gains. Each week is 
independent of all others. The money earned 
in this way is not, of course, given to the 
boy, but is spent in accordance with liis wishes. 
He will buy with it, perhaps^reacle to improve 
his pudding, or the prerogative of setting up 
his kuife, which is tne schoolboy’s substitute 
for setting up a carriage. Sometimes he will 
ask leave to Bpend it on a visit to some rela- 
tive, or will save it up for months to pay 
his mother’s cost in coming down to see nine 
at Bed Hill. . * 

When offences pass beyond the fine and 
the. fifth class, there is an alternative of 
solitary confinement for a short time, Accom- 
panied with' gentle admonition. Except in 
cases that demand immediate care, the record 
of the week’s misdeeds is kept, and the mis- 
deeds remain to be accounted for, till Saturday . 
in ever}' week ; when, after dinner, the awards 
are made. 

While waiting for the dinner-time, wo visit 
the boys who are locked up iu light separate 
cells, for a few hours of reflection. One of them 
is an Irish lad of sixteen or older, who, after a 
quarrel on the previous night, decamped from 
the establishment, and was recovered with a 
coat in his possession that did not belong to 
him. Tho coat ho declared obstinately that ho 
had picked up, .and no kind of seasoning would 
make him tell another tule. Wo shared, for 
some minutes, his confinement ; and though ho 
was one of the most hopeless boys on the es- 
tablishment, he spoke kindly— in his absence 
—of the chaplain, and recognised the good 
feeling at Bed Hill. He would like it, he 
said, if there were not about three dozen boys, 
who teazed him because he was Irish. That 
was KU view of the case. He was an orphan, 
who had been thirteen of fourteen years away 
from Ireland. His relatives were an uncle 
and aunt in Liverpool, about^vhrse occupations 
ho seemed unwilling to be communicative. 

, There is another boy, confined for general 
idleness, and lying all along (and very like an 
idle boy indeed) asleep on the cool floor, with 
his head at the door, Tike a mat. * He is young 
— about ten — and small for his age. We have 
seen that head, in prisons, many a time. A 
sullen, lowering, overhanging, beetle-browed, 
heavy head, with confused eyes in it that will 
look anywhere rather than at other eyes. As 
the chaplain turns it up towards him by tho 
chin, and says a word or two of gentle re- 
monstrance, there is no hope in it — very little 
Accountability — no more power of straight^ 
thinking than there is of straight-w&lkinjpH 
a twisted foot. Touching^the difficulty into 
which this head has got itself and society, wo 
would rather advise withdur good friend Dr. 
Conolly, than with the quarter sessions. 

There is another boy, for a graver offence. 
Being at work mthe carpenter’s shop, he 
pocketed a knife, and so from good reputt is 
Drought to cellular disgrace. The carpenter 


brought to cellular 
to whom we spoil 


agrace. The carpenter 
about it just now, as 


cos 


HOUSEHOLD WORDS. 


tCoaduitedly 


tuning-fork is again put in requisition, amP 
the jtivoiule offenders against law, with 1 eve- 
rent (though, of course, here and there un- 
promising) f%mm f and with good voices, sing 
a hymn in praise of faith and kindness one 
towards another. 

The singing of the boys remained as melody 
upon our minds after we had left the Ear in, 
and wandered out again into the sunny ways. j* 
Returning by new paths, we dived into the 
coolness of a narrow sheltered lane, through 
which a brook was flowing. A bm with 
her young brood fluttered before usr The 
chickens m dismay, the hen in wrath and fear, 
covering the 1 etreai of her children, labouring 
to And for them a safe path out of the way of 
evil— for as «nl we were obviously regarded 
—sped down the narrow lane the faster as 
we made haste to get by, and relieve them of 
the cause of terror. At last the mother 
lodged her whole brood in a hole by the way- 
aide, and stood forward menacing death to all 
the powers that would do them harm. We 
thought that if Britannia had a little of the 
hen iu her, and took but half as much caie of 
her brood of unprotected young, there would 
not be so many crushed boys to restore to 
wholeness— so many fallen girts to raise. 

Cur honorable friend ! The system inuel he 

devised, the administrators must be risued, 
the pioventibio young criminals roust be pio- 
vented, the State must put its-Indastiwl and 
Farm Schools tirst, and its prions last— and « 
to this complexion you hiust come. You 
may put the time off a little, and dcdioy (not 
incsponsibljr) a few odd tiiuusandb of im- 
mortal soulb in the meantime ; but, tho change 
must come. It were better foi you, and tho 
whole constituent body of Verbosity, to corno 
to it with a good grace ; for the thing itself is 
as sure as Death, our honorable fnend 


be stood ou a ladder up among the green 
leaves working at the roof of the new smith’s 
shop, thinks it was a sudden temptation that 
was too much for the hoy ; the boy had done 
very well indeed befbre ; he had no reason to 
complain of the bpy at all 5 thought very well 
of him. We hacia bright idea that it might 
be a knife with a handle full of extraor- 
dinary temptations— corkscrews, boob-hooks, 
picks, gimlets, punches, and eo forth ; but 
the carpenter said (unwillingly, as a good- 
-natured man who perceived our drift) No, it 
was just a common knife! This is a good- 
looking culprit, considered likely to reform. 
Seems to have a manly sort of repentance 
breatong out in him, which promises well. 

Dinner-time now; the boys are at their 
tables ; and it is suet-pudding day. One boy 
says grace, and all the boys eat pudding, 
except those of the fourth and fifth classes, 
who eat respectively, bread and cheese, and 
bread. The allowancS of pudding is suited to 

M ricultural appetite. The puddings are 
like bread, in tins ; so that there is a 
crust all round, and the juvenile taste runs 
upon scooping out the pudding first, and then 
eating its shell. Borne rejoice in their privi- 
Jege Of treadle. Class the fifth is not. happy in 
a tanto for breiux One little fellow has spilt 

water on the table and has deposited his bread 
in it, in ordew to complain that it is wet. 
His neighbour complains that the school- 
master who teaches him, like his companions, J 
for two hours daily, has a M spite again him ” 
We inspect the legistcr of offences. The! 
column beaded disorder, is the one that is 
roost filled. Order is necessary, although wo 
are not thunderstruck at finding that the 
boys in this hot weather arc found m Dio 
pond at unseasonable hours ; and that, be- 
coming restless at night, they will get out oi 
bed and walk about, to the distress of their 
companions. • 4 

Remembering that every ono of these boys 
has been walled in a prison, lor which he 
qualified through scenes of filth and vice, 
it is a fact most honorable to the chaplain 
and demonstrative of his real influence over 
them, that tho offunce of profanity and 
bad language occurs, throughout the whole 
community of more than & hundred boys, 
only about three or four times in a week. 
The trust reposed by the boys iq their 
chief guide, is manifest in tho frank looks 
with which be has been met throughout the 
morning, and the free aud frequent communi- 
cation which the children have evidently 
wwuued, whenever they liave had anything to 
ask or tell* « 

Dinner is soon qver and all stand up After 
a pause, during which perfect silence is 
established, grace is said. The schoolmaster 
than strikes his tuning-fork and leads in tho 
dorology. There is a uttle organ in the writ- ] 
appointed chapel, and every opportunity is 1 
taken of introducing tnusic*toto the routine I 
of me school < For our especial pleasure, the 1 
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THE ME11RY MEN OF CAIRO. 

There arc two incontrovertible truths, that 
Allah (whose name be exalted) is Allah,” 
and that "Cairo ife the Queen of Cities.” 
Fianks say that Marsiglia, and Londia, and 
Faiigi, arc larger and finor; but by one Argu- 
ment we confound them. How comes it that 
they undertake a journey of many months to 
see our city, it it be inferior m anything to 
the places they come from ? May soph Ears 
be condemned to eternal fire ; ami may Cairo 
never cease to assert its supremacy', and cou& 
tiiroc to be what its namo impoits, Al Kahira, 
the Conquorof. 

Cairo contains the largest and the oldest 
mosques, the most elegant fountains, the 
nchest bazaars, the most spacious wakalahs, 
the most pious men, and the most lately 
women, in the w<rld. Its excellences are 
indeed ten thousand~4lve thousand physical, 
and five thousand moral ; and it has been 
calculated that to describe each excellence 
with due deftdl, would require three thousand 
* * * 
s-ia-r . . „ , 7 .. -.r , *nr 
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words of the choicest that* our language 
contains. 1 The learned Abd-es-Sar£ has 
written & large book on the donkeys of Cairo 
alone, and the things appertaining ; but, as 
he has forgotten to laud me perfection of the 
saddles and the bridles, much remains' to be 
done. 

Among the chief excellences of Cairo are 
its wags or merry men. like unto them are 
to be found in no country on the face of the 
earth. They are not drunkards, like the 
merry men of Stamboul ; nor licentious, like 
those of Damascus ; nor dishonest, like those 
of Aleppo ; nor riotous, like those* of Bassora. 
4 They mingle a pleasant proportion of gravity 
with their mirth; and their chief art is to 
pass their life in jollity, without doing any 
harm to their fellow creatures — or rather, 
• without doing more than is required to keep 
themselves in pleasant humour, for it is im- 
possible to laugh without Bering others suffer 
slightly. 

One of the most celebrated of these merry 
men is Hasaan, who passes his time in piercing 
J-he skins of the water-carriers, and in enjoy- 
ing the rage and tears of the unfortunate man 
who, on arriving at his destination, finds tliat 
he has nothing but empty bags of leather on 
his camels. He always follows his victim at 

a distance, and when he has sufficiently 

laughed, he comes forward, saying, “Poor 
man, what is the matter ? Ilere is the price 
of thy wafer.” Then the carrier replies, 
%it May Allah shower blessings upon thee, 
and curses on the* .man whp pierced my 
skins 1 ” 

Another, named Chirm, chiefly delights in 
putting dead dogs or cats into the water-jars 
of the women ; and it is related that he once 
sawa woman set down a jar at a. door and 
go into the house to gossip. He had a cat 
under his cloak, and slipped it in without 
being seen. In the evening, he related his 
joke to several friends who dined with him, 
and all laughed. Suddenly, the servant came 
in and said that the jar, from which the 
water they had drank had been taken, 
contained a dead cat ; and it was discovered 
that Chiral had played off his trick on liis own 
maid by mistake. 

But all the wags , of the present day are 
inferior to the one surnamed Abu Munchar, 
or the Father of the Nose, who flourished 
under tflb reign of King Ali Mustapha. His 
real name was Abdallah ; but, as his nose 
was about the size and shape of a foil-grown 
cucumber, first the children, then the women, 
and, by degrees, everybody nicknamed him 
und 

who bequeathed to him considerable property, 
charging him to increase it : but, as beloved 


sufficient to keep him in rfowfort all his life, 
lie determined to abandon trade and to adopt 
the profession of a merry man. More than 
’fifty of hid exploits have been Sanded down 
by traditiem ; but it to generqjly admitted 


that the one we are about to relate was the 
most amusing. 

He lived in a fine mansion near the Zoyneb 
gate, and his neighbours talked of scarcely 




did. In coder to be more afftiberty, however, 
he bought a small house at the other ex- 1 
tremifev of the city, and used often to go there, 
dressed in mean garments, and concoct and 
carry' out plans of amusements. His mysteri- 
ous way of living created great curiority in* 
the nrighboiphooa ; and as secrecy always 
irritates the inquisitive, many began to spread 
the report that ne was no other than Manrow, 
the celebrated robber, disguised by a nose that 
Allah had not given him. These reports at 
length induced tno head of the police to p,^y a 
visit to the house. Abu Munchar was a little 
alarmed at first ; but, as he had heard of the 
reports that had been spread, he received the 
official with a gay . countenance, and without 
giving him time to speak, said : “ O my master, 
this is a most fortunate Occasion. 1 wished, 
to see you ; for, on going along the street this 
morning, I found a purse containing a hundred 


pieces of gold, and as it is not probable that X 
shall discover the owner so easily aa you will, it 
is best to place it in your hailds.” So saying, 
he drew forth a purse and handed it to the 

head of the police, who underwood thewhote 

affair, and who, after making some mild in- 
quiries as to Abdallah’s way of life, went away. 
The merry man accompanied him into the 
street, where bis visitor embraced him with 
great demonstrations of affection, and con- 
tinued his round, answering all curious in- 

r ' rers by saying, “ A man who laughs is never* 
gerous ! ” 

When the neighbours saw with what dis- 
tinction Abu Munchar was treated by Die 
dreaded Zabib, they changed their opinion of 
him and eagerly sought his ^quamtauce. 
Among those who had most vilified him 
previously, was a poor devil of a barber, who 
used to shave in a liath visited only by water- 
carriers, fish-men, donkey-boys, and beggars ; 
and who could scarcely contrive to exist on 
the produce of his razor. It is true, that more 
than half his earnings were expended in coffee 
and hasheesh (to which he was iuveterately 
addicted), and that many would not trust 
their heads in his hands, because he had once, 
when very drunk, sliced off the ear of a patient. 




one day : “ The man with the nose is evi- 
dently a jolly follow, and yet he seems as poor 
as , myself Perhaps he has the secret jjf 
happiness; and, if I could make his ac- 
quaintance he might discover it to me. I am 
a pleasant wise follow, full df learned sayings, 
and strange storks, and witty conceits, and 
ready, answers, and experience of Die world, 
and elegance of manner and taste, and know- 
ledge of exceeding good stories and of gong- 
craft— in short, there is no more agreeable 
companion in the world, than I am ; and, 
if I can show my talents to this mam it is 
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imi>ossiWp that he should not conceive a great 
affection for me.'* 

Now it happened, that whilst he waa thus 


ijjeakinff to himself, tAbu Munchar was look- 
ing at him from his window, and saying : 
“ This is one of (tie idiots who brought upon 
me the visit of the head oi the ponce. He 


me the visit of ^ the head oithe police. He 
has a viUuiious face, with hut one eye, and is 
evidently a conceited person. ’ -it would 
be a pleasant thing to play some good trick 
riipon him, that he might learn not to meddle 
with things that concern him not, and to have 
a less opinion of his own xneiit." 

A little while afterwards, having matured 
liia plan, he went to the shop of the barbei, 
and expressed his wish to be shaved. At 
the. same time, a messenger came from the 
bath requesting his services. “ Tell the 
Maalliny ' quoth the poor fellow, " that I am 
shaving the head of an emir, and cannot 
come/’ So the messenger went away, another 
barlwr whs called, and All lost his connection 
with the bath. 

Abu Munchar took off his turban, and 
placed liimseli on the bench with exceeding 
gravity, that he might be shaved. Ali began 
at once to sharpen his razor, to prepare the 
Lather, and to t&k, as barbers ever do ; for 
Allah has given them a tongue a span 
in length. Hy vaunted both his own clever- 
ness and the respect he entertained lor his 
customer, endeavouring to insinuate himself 
into his good graces. Uufoitiuiate roan ! his 
advances were only too well received; anil 
ere the last polish was given to that round 
head, Abu Munchar liad confessed that he 
felt wonderfully inclined to do good to the 
barber. Ali was delighted, and said that 
if that were the case, he would speak out. 
So he related his surmises on the subject of 
liis patient's way of life, and begged to be 
told wliethe^or not he possessed the secret of 
happiness. 

“ Thy penetration is marvellous, thy capa- 
city is unexampled, O Ali !” was the reply. 
“ The source of my felicity is indeed not ordi- 
nary. I was born poor, and lived, until of 
late, poor, as thou hast surmised; but I 
chanced to obtain admission into the Company 
of the Wise and Happy ; so that now my lot 
is to be envied.” 

"And what is that company?” inquired the 
barber. 

“ It consists of a variety of individuals of all 
ranks and conditions, who have the power of 
obtaining whatsoever they may wish, when 
^igpted in the ordained place of meeting. We 
meet together at stated intervals. One wishes 
for a purse of gold, another for a beautiful 
maiden, another fdr a handsome garment ; and 
no one ever Ails to obtain what he may desire.” 

" O Allah 1 Allah ! why may I not become 
a member of this worshipful company ? ” 


“ Tut is impossible^’ replied the wag, in a 
r rave* voice. “ I have gratified thy curiosity ; 
? put, do not let thy hopes go astray in quest of 

* what it forbidden/’ \ 

* " - a 


The barber was afraid for the time to press 
the matter further, although he did not 
despair of ultimately succeeding in hit wishes. | 
When the dbave was over, he refused to 
accept payment for his trouble ; declat ing with I 

S ouths that he esteemed it an honour to I 
e the head of his respected neighbour. { 
Abu Munchar did not much insist, but went 
away and related to his intimates how he had 
got a barber at his service for nothing. 

Some time afterwards, it was agreed be- 
tween the merry man and one of his friends, 
named Maza, that the joke should be carried 
out to its extremity. Every preparation having a 
been made, Maza went, dressed as a poor man ; ' 
and, feigning sickness, fell down upon the 
threshold of the bazber’s shop. The luckless 
rogue, who, since he had lost his connection 
with the bath, had gained scarcely sufficient 
to buy him a loaf for dinner, was sitting 
sharpening his razor for the hundredth time 
that day. On heaiing a noise, he started as 
if from slumber, cried “ hader ’* (ready), and 
began to moke a lather, without looking at 
his customer. On turning round at length,. 
Jiowi'ver, he saw as it were a coipse in the 
doorway, and felt terribly alarmed; but he 
recovered soon, and, humanity prompting 
him, drew Ma/a into the shop, tweaked 
his nose, slapped his hauds, and succeeded 
m making him open his eyes and pretend to 
ieco\ er. 

u Where am I ?” said he, in a faint voice. 

" In the shop of All, tin. cleverest and the * 
poorest barber. in Cairo. 4 A miserable wretch, 
who has scaicely a glass of water to offer 
thee ; but who is ready to shave thy head tor 
the honour of the Prophet.” 

“1 demand not to be shaved, but to be 
taken to the house of Abu Munchar, it he be 
known in this quarter/’ 

"Knowu r exclaimed Ali. "Why, he is my 
most intimate fiiend, and scarcely ever parses 
a day without stepping in to hear mo dis- 
course wisely oi all tilings ; fgr he has Seen 
that I am a man of sagacity, who knows sen- 
tences, and can expouud history and doctrine. 
He has seen that 1 am capable of enlightening 
Lhe imbecility of his mind, and enlarging the 
bounds of his knowledge, and showing him 
the right path, and giving him rules of con- 
duct, and directions 111 the search of wealth, 
and means to avoid the rod of government, 
and advice and assistance of all Valuable 
kinds ; besides . . . 

“ This is enough,” replied Maza, " to per- 
suade me that thou knowest the man. Show 
me liis dwelling, and thou shait be rewarded 
-—by my thanks.” 

“ Nay,” quoth Ali, " it seemeth to me that 
thou art nick and unable to walk. Remain in 
my shop, and I mil call upon my neighbour, 
and mention thy Same and describe thy qua- 
lities and bring him to thee.” 

" Be it bo,” said Maza 5 and Ali, who was 
lighted -at the opportunity of entering Ins 
nel^ibour’s {louse, ^(pssed the street, and 
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pushing the door, that was ajar, went into 
the passage, and cried, “ Beit /” 0 

* Who is there 1 ” was the renhr. 

11 May the stones, and the walls, and the 
' Wof of this dwelling be blessed ! w exclaimed 
the loquacious barber. “ I demand permission 
to enter. I bring a message.” 

"Come up,” said Abu Munchar, leaning 
from the gallery. 

So Ali went upBtairs ; and, haying kissed 
the hands of his false friend, told him, with a 
thousand circumlocutions, of what had taken 
place. 

“Is it possible,” cried Abu Munchar, "that 
the] Emir Maza of Dotfc&a is in the condition 
which thou hast described 1 He is the chief 
and president of our company, but has been 
absent a whole year on a wonderful adventure. 
Let me hasten to receive him.” 

So the wag went down and embraced Maza, 
and took him away ; leaving the poor barber 
in a state of amazement and delight that he 
should have had an opportunity of giving 
hospitality to an emir. 

* Next day, Abu Munchar came to All’s 
shop, and entered invoking blessings on the 
owner. 

" 0 fortunate barber !” he cried, " thou art 
about to attain the accomplishment of thy 
wishes. The Emir of Dork&n hath consented 
to receive theo into our company ; being 
amazed wi th^hy learning, and charmed by thy 

% wit, and fascinated by thy elegant demeanour. 

There remain but s<?me few trifling formalities 
to undergo, which of (course will not stand in 
the way. 

Ali was profuse in his expressions of de- 
light, and promised to comply with whatever 
was demanded of him. 

“In the first place,” said Abu Munchar, 
“ thou must exercise thy razor upon thy face, 
and shave it until not one hair remaineth to 
look at another. Then tliou must undress, 
keeping nothing on but thy shirt and thy 
under-clothing. * Afterwards thou must take a 
kurbeh (waterskin) and fill it with foul water, 
and go about the streets offering to the thirsty. 
Many things may befall thee; but, depend 
upon it, ere long, thou wilt belong to the com- 

E any of the wise and happy. Remember, 
bwever, should any one ask an explanation 
of thy conduct, say that thou wert commanded 
' by Maz% the Enur of Dork&n.” 

Ali consented to do all this, although in 
his heart he feared the consequences. Accord- 
ingly, next day, having thrown away his 
beard, clotted with soap, he went forth in his 
shirt and drawers, bearing on, his back a 
kurbeh filled from the Kalish. The weather 
was very hot, and before he had taken ten paces 
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and crying, “ 0 mad i Sak%, give us to drink 
and he gave them from a mass cup, and they 
spluttered, and cursed him, and pelted, him 
with stones, so that he.'**as forced to take 
refuge fix a crowded ba&aar. Here the people 
made way for him, crying, “ This is « man 


performing a penance.” Some asked, to be 
refreshed ; and many were deceived into 
tasting what he gave. Whereupon they kicked 
and buffetted him from one end of the bazaar 
to the other, and said, " This is one of the 
wags. Let us make him have cause to weep 
instead of to laugh.” 

In this way he passed from one quarter to 
another j without ever failing to be beaten in 
any one, until he felt his brmn whirl 

“ Woe be unto me ! ” exclaimed the ijpfor^ j 
tunate shaver at length. "This matter is not 
agreeable. It will be well if I reach my des- 
tination soon, otherwise I shall not have 
strength to taste the felicity that is prepared 

As he uttered these ^ords a Eey, ridyig 
upon a horse, passed with his attendants ; and 
seeing the Sakha (water-carrier), who was now 
covered with dirt and in rags, asked for a drink, 
intending to present him afterwards with a 
piece of gold. But, when he tasted the foul 
drink he was enraged, and ordered his people 
to seize the offender, and to beat him, and to 
drag him to prison. He was accordingly 
dragged to prison, and thrown in amidst 
thieves and bad servants, and passed the rest 
of that day and the whole ught in misery, 
bemoaning himself, and wishing that he had 
never undertaken this adventure. In the 
morning they brought him before the head of 
the police, who questioned him as to the 
motives Of llis conduct. Remembering what 
had been told him, Ali avowed that he had 
obeyed the instructions of the Emir of 
Dork&n. 

“ Dork&n ! ” cried the Zabib, “ I know no 
I Dork&n; therefore there can bo no such 
I place as Dork&n. Who ever heard of Dork&n ? 
This man is guilty of impiety. He hath 
added a place to Allah’s earth. Let him be 
beaten for speaking of Dork&u ! ”, 

According to this wise decision, poor Ali 
was beaten until he was incapable of standing. 
Pain and suffering deprived him of his wits ; 
and, when they cast him forth into the street, 
he mowed and gibbered at all who passed. 
Some compassionate folks now took him on 
their shoulders, and carried him to the 
Morist&n or madhouse, where they chained 
him to a ring and beat him, that he might 
return to his senses. But they at length grew 
weary of their benevolent exertions, and left 
him as foolish as ever. 

When they censed to torment him he 
imagined strange things; as that he was a 
prince of a vast couutry, and was surrouncWl - 
with wealth and bright scenps and hdiutifuL 
damsels. So he danced and rattled his 
chains, and shouted “Blt&sings on Abu 
Munchar and the Emir of Dork&n.” Then, 
the keepers came and fell upon him with 
sticks,' crying, “ What an obstinate maniac iB 
this! he has been beaten enough to make 
threewise men ; and lo 1 he will not leave 
howHfijg” 

All remained in th£i miserable condition 


several day** ; alter -which Abu Munchar, 
healing of hu fate and repenting of what lie 
had done, went and procured his release, and 
took him to his pahfte near the Zeynab gate. 
Here, — strange k say, but the ways of Allah 




dean clothing, restored him to his wits, The 
wag appointed him as one of his servants, 
and he remained a long time in tranquillity 
without alluding to what had taken place. 
r At length, however, one day, Ali the barber, 
being merry, said to his master . 

“ O merry man, where is that place where 
the wise and happy congregate, and wheie it 
is possible to call up by the mere will all that 
is beautiful and munificent in the world, 
an<h to enjoy without trouble the fruits of 
power and wealth?” 

“Thou hast already been there,” replied 
Abu Munrhar. 

“ I icineraber not ""What manner of place 

is ft r 

“The Moristftn !” 

THE LIFE OF A SALMON. 

No creature can well have a quieter birth- 
place than the trout which is spawned in the 
Bann Tho B&nn is not, on the whole, A quiet 

river, for it ha* a prodigious deal ol woilt lo 

do, and it does its work in a prodigious bustle 
at timeb ; though occasionally it mazes some- 
what, and seems to remember the great truth, 
ihat nothing is worth the loss of composure. 
Tho woi k that the Bann has to do is to catry 
away into the sea all the water that other 
rivers pour iuto the largest lake of our three 
kingdoms — LoughNeagn. This lake measures 
eighty miles round : and several rivers pom 
thfir waters into it, while there is only this 
one river Bann to cany them away. So it 
must move ^hicBy to get its work done ; and 
it does push on, and drive between its banks, 
anil fume and splash at a grand rate, where 
rooks are obstinate in refusing to get out of 
its way. In other Bpots, whence the rocks 
got rolled away ages ago, and where thick 
woods overhang the stream, its cuirent 
becomes not less rapid but more still. Clear, 
deep, and dark, it there flows on swiftly and 
silently. There it is that the salmon, if they 
aie wise, look about them for some little cove 
— some recess in the banks—- which is seldom 
violently flooded, but which receives a gentle 
ripple as tho stream sweeps by. In such a 


A A iTt j M») E ■*!> > jTjjlj if J 


lie salmon may tie unharmed by any dia- 
fcmbanife till theware hatched* Some of the 
fibh deposit theig spawn where the waters 
or where animals like to drink, 
fthe eggs come to nothing and are 


millions of flsh may be provided for human 
food by this simple precaution, for .want of 
which some pf our Scotch and English rivers 
are supplying less and less salmon every year. 

* In such a quiet pool, with its dean sandy 
bottom, does the fish pass its earliest days. 
From its first wriggle as a minute insect (as 
we should call it if we could ace it at that 

a ge of its life) to its first use of its fins and 
, that little pool is its world. Its world is 
quite big enough for it, and altogether beyond 
its comprehension. Even there it is not 
wholly beyond the reach of the tides— not 
shut out firom the influences of the moon, and 
the laws which keep a universe full of firma- 
ments m their due place and order : but the 
little fish is very like us in being frightened, 
and fancying that everything is out of order 
when any commotion happen* that it did not 
foresee II it suppose that the universe was 
made tor the Rake of infant tiout, it may well 
be alarmed when a strong nppJe emends over 
its pool, and the water mokes a bubble or two 
ngainbt the bank ; — just as men used to take 
for granted that tho wot Id was coming 
to an end when there was an eclipse; or 
when an unusual auioia borealis turned the 
calm, cool night sky into a blood-red dome. 
Mankind has grown wiser with experience, 
Olid 10 learning that .ill g<>< s on in the uoblist^ 
and most regular and siedfast way under laws 
which never change ; so that th wi^e man 
fears nothing: and even O o infant tiout# 
grows bolder and liappicr is it learns more of 
its own world 'of watets. 1 It wields its fins, il 
piactibes with its tail; it finds it can rise to 
the surface, and drop down to the sand, and 
got into the shade at noon under the loots of 
Homo watei-loving tite, or nuke new glancing 
lights in the shallows by playing ofl its scales 
in the sunshine. By degiees, it goes out 
further into the cm rent, and dehghtb in being 
swept along by it, even 1 horn'll it is whirled 
away from its own native cove. It may not 
be for ever. In a vear or tw<*it may come up 
the stream again — as so many do every season. 

Meantime, down it goos ; not all at once, 
but os may suit its giowingbtrength and size, 
and the provision of food it finds. Towards 
tho end of winter the waters grow cold. The 
molting snows make them chilly. The salt 
water will be warmer ; and the joung creature 
is strong enough now to bear a salt-v^itcr life. 
So down it goes, laster and foster. It does 
not know why, but it is carried on faster and 
foster, under banks where the hazels are 
hanging out their catkins, and the willow- 
palm its velvet tufts. Here and thei-e a well- 
sheltered primrose nuts forth a palo bud, in 
some hollow of the bank, and the wild ducks 
are making a splutter among the riptoing 
reeds. But now Hie river rushes so fast that 
the sun-gleams are like lightning, and there is 
a rumbling roar like thunder, and a splash 
like a deluge. On shoots the little creature, 
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it is over the Falls of the Bann, and beg inning 
to feel what the salt water is like. * Still the 
old fish promise that it Bhall j»e its native 
cove again. It most be done By leaping this 
bafrier of rocks ; but thousands of salmon do 
that every year. What fish has done, fish 
may do. 

And now, a shroud of mystery encloses the 
life of the salmon., During the first year its 
age is known by the state of its scales ; and 
its generation is then called grilse, or gratae, or 
grawta. After that, its mode of living is so com- 
pletely lost sight of that there* is not a natu- 
ralist, nor a fisherman, along the whole north 
' coast of Ireland who can tell when or how the 
trout passes into the salmon, (if indeed it be 
the trout which certainly becomes the salmon,) 
or how old the salmon may live to be ; or at 
what age its savoury flakes make the best 
eating ; or, in short, anything whatever beyond 
this : — that the same nsh return every season 
to the same river ; the salmon of the Bann 
being short and thick, and those of the Bush 
■ river long and slim in comparison ; and 
so on. So we must treat salmon as we do 
ladies — neglect all considerations of age — , 
make no inquiries on that obscure point, and 
sympathise in their activities and pleasures 
without asking whether they had a beginning, 
or will ever come to an end. 

It is the fashion to talk of every body’s 

“ sphere.’** What a sphere is that of the j 
> salmon of thetfynn ! What a coast has it 
to range, whether, when carried out to sea 
with the rush of waters, it turns to the right 
hand or to the left ! That it does range along 
the coast is certain, as the watcher on many 
a promontory can avouch. Let the observer 
stand on the precipice of Fairhcad — the salient 
' point of the Antrim coast. At first, he will 
be curious about the little lake which dis- 
' charges its waters by a fissure in the reck, 
making a waterfall down that steep — more 
than tin hundred feet above the busy surge. 
Already, on tile face of this rock, are there 
traces of that strange architecture of Nature 
which comes out to more perfection further 
. to the weBt. If the observer looks out to sea, 
his eye will be fixed by the outlines of the 
Scotch islands, as they lie calmly anchored iu 
the deep blue sea, or the Mull of Can tire 
closing in the eastern horizon. He sees more 
than tyur outlines. Iu clear weather he sees 
the. bright eminences and dark ravines on the 
mountain sides. Now let him look below — 
sheer down into the transparent watery Are 
there not silvery flickerings, bright gwueiogs, 
'which show that the salmon are there at 
play ? There they are ; and near a great 
danger. A rock stands out, an islet separated 
by"sixty feet of roaring tide from the, shore, 
directly in the path that She salmon take off 
the coast. Not knowing that enemies, may 
' come there and waylay them, the fish do not 
make a good sweejFdut to sea, but just swim 
. unsuspiciously round Carrick-a-rede. For a 
. good part of the year, they may do thW safely j 


during tlie months when salmon are not 
allowed to be taken; but, when the doom 
day comes, the bold fishermen do a great 
feat. They sling two rdpes from the shore to 
the islet, at a height of niyty feet above the 
tossing waves ; and, by laying short planks 
across, they make a bridge,-— a suspension 
bridge with a vengeance — with no guard but 
a single rope for a hand-rail. The Btranger 
usually declines being swung in mid air on 
such a bridge as this : but the fisherman — wbe 
lives, during the salmon season, iu a cottage 
on the islet — runs backwards and forwards 
as tranquilly as if he were passing London 
Bridge; and so do his comrades. If the 
salmon did but know their own case, they 
would glance up from amidst the watery and, 
warned by that great inverted arch iu their 
sky, would strike off*, — well out to the north, 
and not approach the coast again for miles. 
But all that the saldfon know of their own 
case is that they want to go up the rivers, to 
deposit their spawn and milt ; so they ling 
the shore, in search of the rivers’ mouths. 

Soon they come to that strange place, 
where, as we are informed, the great giant, 
Fin McCoul, had a mind to make a path for 
himself and his wife to pas# over to Scotland, 
without getting their feet wet. Were any 
salmon present tp see that causeway begun 1 
and did they fear that it would bar then) out 
from the Bush and the Bann 1 There are the 
wonderful paving-stones at this day — cut so 
neatly to fit into one another, like the cells in 
a bee-hive, and built iu so firmly that the 
winter surge, in all these thousands of. years, 
has never washed them asunder. Were there 
any salmon to see the accident by which 
thoso stones were spilled, which are now seen 
lying, all in a heap, tdppled all manner of 
waya Giantesses who act as masons’ labourers 
to their husbands, should itee, !>efora they go 
out to work, that they have strong strings to 
their aprons. Fin McCoul’s wifo forgot this. 
She brought him plenty of stones in her 
apron, aud he paved them in ; jammed them 
firm into the bottom of the sea with a stamp 
of his heel. But, one day, her apron-string 
broke, aud her load of stones fell out — where 
they now lie. Whether her husband was put . 
out of humour by sp small an accident as 
this, os does happen to husbands sometimes, 
or whether 'hie attention was called off by 
some pressure, of business elsewhere, wo can- 
not say; but the causeway certainly never 
was finished. A beginning was made 
opposite end— at ■ Staffe— that Scotch sale* 
where the giant had a cave where Ul liked to 
be cool at noonday (and f^green, cool cave it 
is) ; but the path never stretched very far, 
outsat either end ; and %e salmon get round, * 
quite easily, at this day. . . 

Some salmon, seem to have no eye for .cork 
floats. „ They swim in among them, without a 
thought of a trap. But they find themselves 
in one-; and, after foundering jpnong ropes 
and cords, perhaps ffbm Monday to Saturday, 
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they find themselves drawn to shove, whether looks to the poachers. The other has tlie 
they will or no, and seized by the hot, cruel great scales for weighing the fisli, and* other 
hands of man. If our trout of the Bann kept apparatus. It ja somewhat piteous to see the 
outside, or were alert Snough to spring over silvery scales of many a fish .sticking to the 
at the lost momcnt^it is on its way to its own balance, while the seething traps below are 
river, rejoicing. The Bush river comes first, tempting more to their Site. As for the 
and there the Bush salmon take leave of all other cottage, it contains a little bed, where 
the rest for a season, and part off to their the watchman takes his sleep in the daytime, 
country seats for the autumn and Christmas, amidst such a din of waters as would make 
When the mouth of the Bann is reached, so a fierce lullaby to most of us. By night, 
dft the Bann fish, whisking up stream, under while his solitary candle bums within, throw- 
Coleraine bridge, and onwards another niile, ing a feeble gleam from the lattice upon the 
to where the salt water meets the fresh. surrounding foam, he iB stealing about along 
Here is a point of such danger, that we the piers, and across the sliaking planks, 
pause to take breath. There are some few which make bridges from one to another, 
chances of escape ; but the perils ore awful. He peeps and pries and peers about, to see 
All tkat the poor fish has any doubt about is if any improper nets be in the water, 
as to whether it can leap up those rocks, over Perhaps while he is doing so, the poachers 
which the fresh waters are pouring like a may bo watching his dim form from under 
cataract. It can make the leap, no doubt, the shadow of the solemn woods which come 
Every salmon docs* 3Cnd it will no doubt down to the river banks. Perhaps they may 
keep at the top when it lias got there — which be actually in the river— up to their waists 
is the most wonderful part of the business to in water, under the shadow of the piers. If 
the human observer. How it is that the caught, their punishment is a fine of about 
rush of the stream over the natural weir docs six pounds for each offence ; in default of 
not carry back the fish in a moment is. a payment, six months imprisonment, 
mystery to ns : but the salmon would pro- The flapping and frightened fish remain in 
bably despise us U we asked any questions, their trap till the next Tuesday, Thursday, 
oven a# olu women despise kings who inquire or Saturday morning, when the men fish 

how the apple gets into the dumpling. So them out with landing-nets. Last Thursday 
we will merely say that the young salmon morning there were seventy-three salmon: 
obeys instructions as it did in going down ; this morning, there were sixty-r ie. The 
sets its. rudder straight, stifle us its body, and youngest and smallest weigh four pounds: 
shoots forward with all its might, against the the greater number rise from twelve pounds 
rush of waters. to twenty pounds ; and? even twenty-five 

And is it safe, after all 1 There are so pounds is not an uncommon weight. The 
many perils that it knows not of 1 There are price of salmon in the towns along the 
buildings, in the bed of the river, every stone coast is about sixpence per pound— unless 
and every brick of which was laid in malice where hotel -keepers impose on inexpc- 
* prepense against thfif salmon of the Bann. rienced travellers. But, the fish from these 
There are half-a-dozen stout stone walk or traps are packed iu boxes, and forwarded 


There are h&lf-Ordqzen stout stone walk or traps are packed iu boxes, and forwarded 
piers, built bafckw&rds from the rocky weir, by cart to Fort Bush for export When the 
enclosing spaces which are (all but the middle railway to Londonderry is finished, they will, 
one) as rapny traps for the fish. At the upper no doubt, be sent there too, on their way to 
end, there are iron gratings to each trap — many new places. The ice in Which they arc 
doors which open and shut : and at the lower packed is supplied, in hard winters, from 
'end there are also iron gratings which are Irish lakes and ponds: but the last two 
nearly dosed, but not quite. A. space of a winters have been too mild to supply the 
few inches fs left between the gratings, which requisite quantity ; so that the fish from the 
incline backwards so as to direct, as it were,, green depths of thk solemn coast have been 
the approaching fish to the little gap. When preserved in ice from the still, unfathomable * 
they have once leaped in, -they can never lakes, freezing below the black pine forests 
/more get put. For . a few moments, amidst of Norway. J 

/' the dash and roar of .tlie descending waters, Our subject has grown sombre ana some- 
they unconscious of their fate. They are what too pathetic. Let ns take a brighter 


vhujed back; they shoot across the pool; view.^ 

, ftudM atvfeogth . dash; themselves madly Ou^jroung salmon was certainly not caught 

against (tie upjW*gratings : but it k all in on this, its first * ascent for it is known to 
vain. If they coiip' this one , grating, have revisited the haunts of its infancy. We 
'be safe fit this yeaV ; for there is have said that there was one space (it k the 
p salmon fishing above the weir, centre one) between the piers which k ndt a 
c , Society/ to whom the fishery trap. It k called the Queen’s Gap ; said any 
take care' of that : v and if, as at fish which are lucky or discreet enough to go 
tl they the fishery to an .individual, straight up mid-stream, pass here without 
k,«no less careful One of the neat impediment. It k widnbpen at both ends. 
‘ k cottages which are built,, pn the The same may be add 9? all on Sundays, 
piers, ia fbrtyhe watchman who except that any fish that have entered between 
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\he drawing on Saturday morning and the 
opening of the traps that night, ajre turned 
into a special little dungeon, railed off on one 
side,* there to pass their Sunday. For all 
others, the way is, completely clear from 
Saturday night to six o’clock on Monday 
morning. Whether our young fish went up 
by the Queen’s Gap, or on the Sunday, it got 
through, and without knowing anything of 
the perils it had escaped. How sweet the 
lapse of the fresh waters was, after the inces- 
sant roll and crash of the surge on the iron- 
bound coast of the Atlantic; how the 
autumnal woods contrasted with the black 
basaltic precipices above the main ; how the 
wildflowcrs on the banks appeared after so 
many miles of tangled and floating seaweeds ; 
which looked best, the little column of blue 
peat-smoke from the peasant’s cabin under 
the woods, or the brown smoke-clouds from 
. the kelp-fires in the s(ony amphitheatres 
l of the coast 1 — which was the most loveable, 

} the swallow skimming the meadows, and 
( brushing the blue waters with the tip of its 
j wing, or the red-legged crow throwing the 
i drops about ill the little salt-pools in the rock, 

! poking its red bill into salt crevices ; or, 
j again, the corinoraut perched on its solitary 
| basaltic pillar amidst the translucent green 
j waters : now rearing its head to survey the 
'Whole laud and sea, and then intent once 
| more on its fishing i Which of these varieties 
i may be ifl&sl charming to a salmon, wo will 
! * not undcrtake^ajccide. We ouly assert that 
! tile salmon has the opportunity of judging, 

, as it lives and moves among them all. 

! Having found the tranquil cove it hoped 
j for, and deposited its spawn where itself first 
I began to move in the universe ; having done 
that great duty of the year, and somewhat 
replenished its strength with alternate repose 
under the banks, and pleasure excursions 
among the windings and inlets of the great 
river, the salmon set about its descent. There 
was no fear of molestation now. The de- 
scending salmon are too poor in flesh and 
: condition to be a desirable prize. So, once 

more, in the midst of spring, it found itself 
again with its comrades in the deep. Perhaps 
'l it is because the eastern coast is somewhat 
400 sombre, that our fish now turns its head 
.westward. Ah ! there are perils there, too. 
Wherever there is a cluster of black rocks 
near shore, and therefore in the path of 
|I the salmon, there may the whit# cottage of 
|< the fisherman be seen, niched into some recess, 
i There may one great ne£ be drying on poles 
| or gibbtit on the rocks, while the buoy out 
yonder, and the line of corks, show where the 
other is. Everywhere in the path of salmon, 
may the drawing of the net on Saturdays be 
seem, from May Hay till the 20th of August. 
But it, is certainly only by experience, if even so, 
that our young salmon, or any young salmon, 
can learn how dangerous the path oL^Ue is, 
| through its whole course. So, on it went, 
j ( merrily, in its .first cruise along that cheerful 


shore ; past the arches of limestone through 
which the railway is to run ; past that won- 
drous verdant slope, from the white beach up 
and up for 1000 feet tg the crest of rocks 
which crown the Coleraine heights ; that 
slope where frost and snow and blight and ' 
tempest never come ; where fairies resorted 
to their very latest day, as everybody remem- 
bers ; where miles of trailing roses, and blue 
bells and periwinkles and heaths, with sweet 
berries enough to feed the whole fairy race, 
might tempt them back to their flower^ tents, 
if the myriads of rabbits were not too 
formidable, and if, alas 1 the fairies were not 
dead, cold, and gone ; where the few dwellings 
peep out from thickets of blossoms, and 
gardens are so many little wildernesses of 
sweets ; where turfy paths girdlo the steeps, 
that watchers may sit on a Leather cushion, 
and look out for the silvery spangling of the 
sea where the salmo%are at play ; — by this 
cheerful shore went our young fish ; and it 
swept by the turning of tlie great plain which 
spreads from those Heights to Lough Foyle ; 
and into Lough Foyle it W£nl, and up ami 
down in it— up to where old Derry stands on 
its hill ; and where on a high pillar stands 
her hero-pastor, Walker, vgth the Bible in 
one hand, while the other points to the Lough 
where the ships are passing the boom, and 
bringing food to the staring citizens to 
whose fortitude Queen Victoria owes her 
crown. Up to the woods uear the town, and 
down and away among the labyrinth of stake- 
nets, rpves our young salmon; but not to 
stay, for' it is a salmon of the Baun, and there- 
fore without any intention of becoming an 
immigrant of Lough Foyle. As a salmon of 
the Bann, it will live and die. 

And when and how did the dying happen 1 
As to the when, there ns no saying. TIow 
should there be, while salmon are so resolute 
against telling their ages ? whether our fish 
made many voyages or few, whether years 
or generations passed, whether watchers, 
poachers, aud lessees remained the same, or 
were superannuated and buried away, while 
our salmon’s eye was still clear, and its flesh 
firm and flaky, and its scales brilliant and 
flexible, — its day of doom came at last. The 


day of doom came at last. The 


victim came up the Bann — not on a Sunday ; 
and it euterea the wrong gap. Neither was 
it on a Saturday that it came ; for it certainly 
did not pine and waste in a state of panic 
during a long .Sabbath day. Jt was spared 
that. Its pain was short. Qne wild attempt 
to leap— one frantic rush round the nlicSs— * J 
and it was fished out, and presonthrffa]$ed 
its last in the scale where its value was sure 
to be duly estimated. Fouits shroud, it had 
ample folds of the purest powdered ice,, 
gathered in far lands, by foreign hands, for 
the purpose. Its bnrial service was the grace 
said by the cKaplain of a great London 
company; and its tomb was one which was 
not. devoid of outward ornament of some 
richness — since overjt was hung a massive 
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civic chain, a token of honours to he domes- 
tically remembered through an illimitable 
fat u io. 

Tim fa, as far as w^ know, all that can be 
told, with veracity and honour, of the Lnrx 
or a Salmon, a * 


CHIPS. 

' , TUB WORLD’S FAIREST BOBU 

There was once a mighty queen, in whose 
garden grew the ohoicest flowers of evezy 
season of the year, the fairest of every clime. 
But, she loved the roses most of all, and of 
them she had the greatest variety, from the 
Wiki "thorn with gtton, apple-scented leaves to 
the taont beautihil rose of Provence. They 
grew up the palace walls, twined around the 
Columns and over the windows, in along the 
passages and up to the ceiling in evezy hall , 
and the roses mingled together in odour, foim, 
and colour. 

But, care and sonow dwelt within; the 
queen lay on a bed of sickness, and the phy- 
sicians announced that she must die. 

“ She may yetjb© saved 1 ” stud the wisest 
Among them. "Bring to her the finest zose 
of the woild, that one winch is the expression 
of the liighcflt cfod purest lov o. Let it come 
Itefore lu*r eyes ere they close, aud she will 
not die.” 

Aud young and old came Horn all around, 
bringing roses— the fairest that bloomed in 
ev6ry garden j but the rose was not among 
them. Prom the bowei of Love they might 
bring flowers ; but what rose there, was the 
expression of the highest, the purest love? 

And the poets sang of the world’s fairest 
Tose — each one naming his own; and there 
went a message far over the land, to evezy 
heart that btfSt iif love— a message to every 
rank and to evezy age. 

“ No ouu luib yet mimed the flower,” said the 
sago. “ No one has pointed out the place on 
which it grew up in all its glory. It is not 
the rose from Borneo and Juliet’s tomb, nor 
from Valboyg’s grave, though these roses will 
ever breathe fragrance through legend and 
song. It is not the rose which bloomed from 
Wuxketried’s bloody lances * lrom the hallowed 
blood which wells out from the bzeast of the 
hero dying for his fatherland ; although no 
death fa more sweet, and no rose tedder tiian 
Is the blood whieh then flows forth. Nor is 
dt that wooderfld flower for whose sake man 
JivAf fob years and days and long sleepless 
mglitR ittfthe BoJtepyjjloset, aye, sacriiiccs liis 
fresh pfe to cultivate— the magic rose of 
smencfc” 

*1 know where it blooms,” said a happy 
, mother who came with her tender infont to 
L the queen's bafaide. “1 know where the 
worw^foircst rose is found 1— the rose which 
expression of the highest and the purest 
ffif* ^ blooms on the y owlBg cheeks of my 


sweet child, when, refreehed with sleep, it 
opens its, eyes and laughs towazd mo in the 
fulness of its love.” * 

“Pair i*» that rose,” said the sage, “but 
there js one still more beautiful.” 

u Yes, far more beautiful ! ” said one of the 
women. “ I have seen it ; a purer, boliez rose 
blooms not on earth. But it was pale, as the 
leaves of the tea-rose. On the cheeks ot the 
queen I saw it. She had laid her loyal crown 
aside, apd went herself with her suck child, 
watching with it through tlze long sad night. 
She wept ovei it, kissed it, and prayed to God 
for it, as a mother prays in the hour of 
affliction.” 

“Holy and wonderful in its power is 
sorrow’s white lose, but still that is not tho 
one ” 

“ No J the world's fairest rose I saw before 
the altar of the Lord ” said the pious old 
bishop. “ 1 saw it sliming as though the f ice 
ot an angel appealed. The young nniduis 
went up to the Lord’s table, to renew their 
liapUMual covenant; and the loses glowid, 
and the loses paled upon their £re»h cheeks. 
A young gill stood tneie; in the fulness of 
hei soul’s purity and love bhc looked up to 
her God. That was the expression of the 
purest and the highest love ! ” 

“ Blessed w.ib she,” said the sage ; “bill no 
one lna yet named the world’s fairest i osc ” 
j A child came into tho loom— tho (Queen’s 
little son. Teats stood m his tyetf and ou lus 
chocks. He earned a lure, pen book, with 

velvet binding and Urge silver cLwpS. 
“Mother 1 ” fCud the liitlo one, “oh, just 
liBten to what 1 have read heie * ” And the 
child seated itself by the bed, and ri.ul tioni 
tho Book of linn who gave InmstU up to 
death on the cioss, that all nun might l>e 
saved, even gineiatioiw vet unhoin. “ Then 
is no greater love than tins ! ” 

A rosy gleam jussed over the queen's 
cheeks ; her eves became bright and < U ir , 
for she siw unfolding itself iiom the Tiair* s of 
the Book the * Wozld s Fairest Bose. 

“ 1 see it f ” said she “ ITo will neva <ii 
who looks u]K)n that JRose, the finest flower 
of earth »” 


WALKING-STICKS. 

WmsrahK it was a ciipple or a dai/lv, an 
old gentlemin or a young gentleman, who first 
invented walking-sticks, cannot now be de- 
termined That th^ pilgrim of the Middle 
Ages used a stall we Know well from foug aud 
story ; — a stout, strong, serviceable staff, shod 
with iron, winch stood no nonsense ; im it 
was intended not merely to support the pil- 
grim when weary, and to aid the ascent and 
descent of hills anfr mountains ; but to quell 
the familiarities of rough wayfarers. There 
was a protuberance a short distance below 
the top, to afford a firm grasp ; and the 
upper port formed a hollow tube, in which 
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the pilgrim carried relics of saints, small 
crucifixe^, or other humble but cherished 
treasures. There are records of other articles 
stored away in these staff receptacles; the 
first head of saffron is said to have been 
brought to England from Greece in a pilgrim's 
etafTifet a time when it was death to take the 
living plant out of the country ; the silk- worm 
first found its way into Europe by a similar 
piece of cunning; and pilgrims sometimes 
contrived to lay aside a store of gold coin in 
this hiding-place. * 

The staff, or alpenstock, of the Swiss 
and Tyrolese is an unquestionable walking- 
stick, of a formidable and invaluable kina. 
Exceeding in length the height of the user, 
and tipped with iron, it rehders important 
assistance to nil Alpine pedestrians. With 
its chamois-horn as a surmounting crook, it 
makes some pretension to ornament. All 
who have read narratives, or seen pictures, or 
heard lectures, concerning the ascent of Mont 
Blanc, will readily call to mind the claim 
which these alpenstocks have to be called 
life- preservers. 

One of the earliest kinds of walking-stick 
adopted as a support by elderly persons, was 
th e ferula, or stall of fennel- wood. Being long, 
tough, and light, it is well fitted for this pur- 
pose, and it seems to have given name to a 
certain castigatory weapon but too well known 
to sohool-l^oyK. In Oriental countries, the 
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which is much more extensive, th&r most 
persons would imagine. 

It appears that there is scarcely a grass * ; 
or a tree which has not keen made av&uable' . 
for this purpose. The variriaes most usually 
selected, among tho* growths of Europe,' j 
are blackthorn, crab, maple, ash, oak, beech," ' 
orange-tree, cherry-tree, furze-bush, and 
Spanish reed; from the West Indies there 
come vine-stems, cabbage-stalks, orange-stalks, } ; 


^hollow or pTUuj fcs ta lked palms and bamboos 
naturally becainc^lie material, for walking- 

sfcicks, and it is to *«iicli countries that we 

owe the designation of cams, t?o much given to 
these pedestrian accompaniments. Ancient 
Egyptiau walking-sticks have been discovered, 
made of cherry-wood, and having carved 
knobs. Henry the Eighth had “ a cane gar- 
nyshed with sylver and gilte, with AstrouQinie 
upon it aud “a caffe gnrnyahed with golde, 
having a perfume in the toppe.” 

Of tho Clouded Cane, of whose nice conduct 
Pope’s Sir Plun a was justly vain ; of Jambeea 
at ten guineas per joint, and plain Dragons 
described in the Tatlev ; of the strong cane 
and the amber-tipped cane, sung by Gay; 
of tho lon^ and elegant sticks used by elderly 
ladies in the second half of the last century, 
afrl by footmen of the present day ; of the stout 
kfioTOd sticks and the slender bamboos in 
fashion vbalf a century ago ; of the enormous 
grotesque heads carved upon ^ticks to suit 
certain abnormal tastes ; of comic canes with 
Tim Bobbins and Punch aud Merry Andrews 
and Toby Eillpots grinning from their heads; 
of rough sticks andamootk sticks ; of straight 
sticks and crooked sticks ; of all sorts of 
sticks, from rattans to bludgeons, it is not 
our present purpose to indito the reader 
will find an amusing account of most of them 
in the . Report of tho Exhibition Jury on 
Miscellaneous Articles — a jury which worked 
most iifitefetigably in their xmsce&^&ous 
duties. We pass all ths to say a little 
respecting th,e oonftaet^ in w^Mng-eticks j 


lemon-stalks, coffee-stalks, briar-stalks ; ,whilc* 
from other countries in the warm regions are , 
brought rattans, calamus-stems, bamboos, 
Malaccas, and Manilla canes. Whatever is 
the kind employed, the wood is usually cut 
towards the end of autumn, especially if it be 
wished to preserve the bark. ' a 

A walking-stick of moderate pretensions, j 
made of ordinary wood, and to be sold at a ; 
-moderate price, passes through almost as ; 
many processes as a Jfcedle, and is, to all , 
intents and purposes, a manufactured article. - 
Let us look on, while such a stick is being", 
made. 

First, then, shall it have the bark on dt 
not? Most of tho better kinds' have lost 
their bark, and ours shall accordingly. Only 
one halfpenny is paid for stripping the bark 
from a branch of the warted-crab. which is a 
favourite wood for sticks ; hut has a bark 
obstinately clinging to tho protuberances ou. . 
the side of the branch. The peelers boil 
the branch for a couple of hours, and the bark 
then readily yields to any simple instrument. I 
In straight^ and smoother branches* the , 

difficulty is less ; and, consequently, the rate j' 
of pay is lower. 1 

Then comes tlpstraighteuing of the stick, 
and the fashioning of the crook, which so 
often forms its upper terry natisn. The upper «• 
end is immersed in hot,xla<up sand ; it be- 
comes soft and non - elastic, And readily ! 
assumes and maintains any curvature which 1 
may lie giveu to it. For every kind of wood, 
there is a temperature and a dampness best ! 
fitted for this process ; and thus the stick- j 
maker has to store his memory with a body | 
of practical rules on the subject. Then, for i 
the straightening, the stick is immorsed in . ; 
hot, .dry sand, which 'gives it a kind of ! 
pliability different from that requisite for the j 
crooking ; and by bending and humouring it ; 
in a groove in a board, the stick becomes . 
straight and symmetrical. But if oar walk- 
ing-stick contemns this Quaker-like straight- . > 
ness, and has a yearning for the knobby n 
and crooked, it comes under the operajvn^f -»f / 
thera»andthefile--unlessjj^oed,ifej|rknobs . i 
are such as Nature g$ve. | 

The, external adornmeirt is even more , . i £ 
varied than the' original form. Many walkr vr ^ 
ing-s^cks appear in such-, masquerade co&Sf* 
tumegj that their brother-branches would no£;V v 
know them again ; they are Band-papered?' ” \ 
or emeried, or rotten-stoned, and are fucker 
smoothed with '.fish-fin or fish-akin^ then 
they ore stained by ligud dyes, the chemical 
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composition of which the Stick-maker pro- 
bably numbers among his secrets ; and lastly, 
tiny are varnished. Sometimes the surface 
is charred, ami the , charred portion scraped 
off here and Jhere, so as to impart a mottled 
appearance to the stick. Sometimes, but 
more frequently on the Continent than m 
England, lithographic transfers dccoiate the 
surface of the stick. 

These every-day, steady-looking, thoiough- 
% going, middle-class serviceable walking-sticks 
form 'the mainstay and support of the inanu-* 
facture, like as willow-pattern plates and 
twopenny cups and sanoeis are commercially 
more Important to the Staffordsliire potto lies 
thou Parian statuettes or dessert services. 
But still the moie ornate and aristociatic 
stiiJka and canes give employment to a Lugo 
number of work-people : whalebone, tortoise- 
shell, lam’s horn, rhinoceros* liorn, gutta 
pereha, shark-spmv narwhal-horn, ivory — 
these are some unly among many substances 
employed for sticks The mode of working 
cacti kind docs not differ m itcrully from that 
of manufacturing other articles fioin the same 
materials; but there is a curious exception in 
1 elation to tortoiseshell : the raspings and 
parings of this* -substance are susceptible of 

king conglomerated by beat and pressure, 

and formed into elongated rods for sticks — a 
capital mode of picking up ci umbs, and makin g 
them useful. 

As to the ft rules, crooks, h uidles, and 
decorative appendages, who shall number 
them 1 Gold, silver, snam-gold. sham-silver, 
ivory, ebony, tortoiseshell, mother o’ penal, 
agate, cornelian, jasper, jade, leather, hair, 
silk, skin — all are employed What offence 
ciooks have given, that tn^ should bo out of 
favour, does not Appear ; but certain it is that 
the rectangular hajfileisnowin the ascendant . i 
it juts out in st^rn precision from the veitical 
stem, andfllgnores Hogarth’s theory of the 
lieauty of curved lines. It sometimes aspires 
to stags’ heads, and at others descends to 
stasis’ feet ; and not unfrequently it makes 
a Jenny Lind-ish attempt at portraiture. j 

So latge has this manufacture now become, ! 
that the principal Ijondon maker is said to 
sell annually about one hundred and fifty 
thousand walking-sticks made of English 
wood, and three hundred and sixty thousand i 
rattans and tones for making the more ex- 
pensive varieties. The polished ash sticks are i 
mostly made at Birmingham ; where they are j 
pawn and burned by machine-lathi's, previous j 
{ tofjhc polishing. The impoitation of walkings 
iSdStpa abroad is not very considerable., 
as the^English makers strive to nieet*all the 
deamnd that mgy arise : this relates to the 
finished Sticks, and not to the raw material. 

. There is & nationality even in walking- 
'raicks, Germany makes Jxrtter whalebone 
stick* than England, and is also expert in 
making elastic and tough sticks from the 
almost impenetrable Jdde of the ihmoceros. 
excels in the (ticks vith carved ivory 
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handles ; but England bears the palm for those 
ornamented with silver wiic, or gold and 
silver chasing. Paris is said to havr had, in 
1847, no les&rthan one hunuied and sixty-five 
raamifaetiners, and nme hundred and sixty- 
two workpeople employed in making walking- 
sticks ana whips ; but, as we cannot tell how 
many have been added to these numbers from 
other and similar trades, so ate we likewise 
without data to settle the numerical claims ot 
the walking-sticks. There were, however, tour 
thousand five hundred and hity-six owls, of 
rattans, bamboos, and other canes imported 
into Fiance in 1860, aud tliis seems to tell 
significantly of a large walking-cano manu- 
facture in that country. The little Grand 
Ducal (if anything so little can be grand) State 
of Hesse excels all other countries in the 
manufacture of pictorial walking-stick*. In 
neatly transferring lithographic patterns to 
sticks Hesse is unrivalled. They are sold 
largely to England and America, and some of 
them are exceedingly elegant ; the patterns 
are transported fiom papei while the ink from 
the printing, whether coloured or black, is 
wet, and tho stick is afterwards varnished. 

; But Hamburg seems to be the walking- 
stick metropolis. Hen Me)u, oi that eitj, 

id thy king of stick in ikt is Hi 4 stu of 
walking-bticks, radiating in all Its splendour 
m the Zollveiem dcpailmcnl ot the Gicat 
Exhibition, attracted linuy an admit mg ga/e. 
Very little less than five InuuVcd '\anetus 
tliei e made their appearand hiom the ornate* 
.uid costly, down to the useful and cheap 
Being a flic poii for tne ie< eption of sticks 
aud cones liom all paits of the wo? Ul, and 
hand-labour being cheaper there than m 
London, ITamlnug du\caa 1 u 0 c ti.ule m this 
• department ot lndurii y. 
i Orocl jetty walking-sticks occasionally make 
a noise in the woild— walking slicks which 
contain a shop lull of futmlme (mqic or h s^) 
in thou* bosom . A Scottish physmon has 
lately constructed a walking-stick containing a 
vnuety of medical instillments and medicines. 
Another sagacious personage has eiuiched 
society with a walking-stick containing a com- 
pass, a miiror, a dressing-case, on inkstand, 
ateLescopc, a thw momc tu , a set of drawing 
instruments, stationery, and luufcis. _A 
third, thoughtful concerning the suprjy />f 
nature’s wants, has made a walk? ig-stick 
which acts as a miniature laidcr a/*d wine- 
cellar ; for ft contains a long cylindrical 
bottle, a wine-glass on similar elongated prin- 
ciples, and a receptacle for biscuits or com- 
pressed meat. Another has contrived to p*ick 
away in his walking-stick a useful map of 
Ixmdon and a compass. A fifth (perhaps an 
electro biological gentleman) has made a 
walking-stick with a complete galvanic battery 
in its interior ; <f V>n holding tne knob in tho 
hand, a shook is slightly felt, and by t a k in g a 
pier* of sUVer or coppea in e&cli band, and 
touching the knob on each side, the shock is 
greatly mmmm & ! ” 

* * 
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As to the murderous walking-slickf, which 
thrust ojit upon you their swords, or dirks, 
or spring spears, we like them not : their use 
is only Co be tolerated in private gentlemen 
and editors, who do not feei comfortable in 
the streets of California or Kentucky without 
a Colt's revolver peeping out of tlieir pockets 
loaded to the muzzle and on full cock. 

A CHILD’S HISTORY OF ENGLAND. 

CHAPTER XXII. 

Bad deeds seldom prosper, happily for 
mankind ; and the English cause gained no 
advantage from the cruel death ’ of Joan of 
Arc. For a long time, the war went heavily 
on. The Duke of Bedford died the alliance 
with the Duke of Burgundy was broken ; and 
Lord Talbot became a great general ou the 
English side in France. But, two of the con- 
sequences of wars are, Famine — because the 
people cannot peacefully cultivate the ground 
and grow crope — and Pestilence, which corner 
of want, misery, and suffering. Both these 
horrors broke out in both countries, and 
lasted for two wretched years. Then, the war 
went on again, and came, by slow degrees, to 
be SO badly conducted by tlic English govern- 
ment, that, within twenty years from the 

execution of the Maid of Orleans ; of all the 
great French conquests, the town of Calais 
alone remained in English hands. , 

k While tBe ^vic tories and defeats were 
taking place course of time, many 

strange things happened at ho pie. The young 
king, as he grew up, proved to be very unlike 
his great father, and showed himself a miser- 
able puny creature. There was no harm in 
him — ho had a great aversion to shedding 
blood : which was something — but, he was a 
weak, silly, helpless young man, and a mere 
shuttlecock to the ‘great lordly battledores 
about the Court. Of these battledores, 
Cardinal Beaufort a relation of the King, ami 
the Duke of Gloucester, were at first the 
most powerful. The Duke of Gloucester had 
a wife, who was nonsensically accused of 
practising witchcraft to cause the King’s 
death and lead to her husband’s coming to 
the throne, he being ttye next heir. She was 
\^arged with having, by the help of a 
fefedous old woman named Margery (who 
was called a witch), made a little waxen doll 
in tlurKing’s likeness, and put it before a 
slow fire that it might gradually melt away. 
It was supposed, in such cases, that the death 
of the person whom the doll was made to 
represent, was sure to happen. Whether the 
duchess was os ignorant as the rest of them, 
and really did make such a doll with such an 
laisntion, I don!t know; but, you and I 
know very well that* she might have made a 
thousand dolls, if she had ueen stupid enough, 
and might have # melted them all, without 
hurting tyeKingor anybody else. . 1* rover, 
she was tried for it, and so was olu Margery, 
and so was one of the duke's fhaplains, who 


was changed with having assisted them^Both 
he and Margery were put to death, and the 
duchess, after being taken, on foot and bearing 
a lighted candle, three tgnes round the City 
as a penance, was imprisoned for life. The 
duke, himself, took all thil pretty quietly, 
and made as little stir about the matter as if 
he were rather glad to be rid of the duchess. 

But, he was not destined to keep himself 
out of trouble long. The royal shuttlecock 
being three-and-twenty, the battledores were 
very anxious to get him married. TheDufcP 
of Gloucester wanted him to marry & daughter 
of the Count of Armagnac ; but, the Cardinal 
and the Earl of Suffolk were all for - 
Margaret, the .daughter of the King of 
Sicily, who they knew was a resolute 
ambitious woman and would govern the King 
as she chose. To make friends with this lady, 
the Earl of Suffolk, who went over to arrange 
the match, consented ig accept her for the 
King’s wife without any fortune, and even to 
give up the two most valuable possessions 
England then had in France. So, the marriage 
was arranged, on terms very advantageous to 
the lady ; and Lord Suffolk In-ought her to 
England, and she was 'married at West- 
minster. On what pretence* this queen and 
her party charged the Duke of Gloucester 

with high treason within a conpio of yea« ; it 

is impossible to make out, the matter is so 
confused ; but, they pretended that the King’s 
life was in danger, and they took the duke 
prisoner. A fortnight afterwards, he was 
found dead in bed (they said), and his body 
was shown to the people, ana Lord Suffolk 
came in for the best part of his estates. You 
know by this time how strangely liable state , 
prisoners were to sudden death. 

If Cardinal Beaufort bad any hand in this 
matter, it did him nca^ood, for ho died 
within six weeks ; tkinkingJt very hard and 
curious— at eighty years ola ! — tflht he could 
not live to be Pope. 

This was the time when England hack 
completed her loss of all her great French 
conquests. The people charged the loss prin- 
cipally upon the Earl of Suffolk, now a duke, 
wno bad made those easy terms about the 
Royal marriage, and who, they believed, had 
even been bought by France. So he was im- 
peached as a traitor, on a great number of 
charges, but chieily ou accusations of having 
aided the French king, and of dcsigningto 
make his own son King of England. The 
Commons and the people being violent against, 
him, the King was made (by his friend' > t<g 
interpose to save him, by bauisliin^ynim for 
five years, and proroguing the Parliament. 
The duke had much ado to escape from, a 
London mob, two thousand stroi fe, who lay , 
in wait for him in St. Giles’s^ields ; but, bo " 
got down to his own estate* ni Suffolk, and 
Bailed away from Ipswich. Sailing across, the 
Channel, he sent into Calais to know if he , 
might land there; bat, they kept-dtik . boat 
ana men in the hsfbour, until English^ 
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^ l ; board. “ Welcome/ traitor, as men say/* was I behalf of the, state, that were never intended 
a ;! the captain’s grim find not very respectful \ to be perforated. This did divide them 
* ' salutation. Ho w^j kept on board, a prisoner, j some of Jack’s men saying that they ought 
- . for eight-aud-forty hours, and tlieu a small ' to take the conditions which were offered, and 
; -.boat appeared rowing towards the ship. As) others saying that they ought not, for they 
j this boat came nearer, it was seen to have in 1 were ouly a snare; some going home at once; 
■ j it a block, a rusty sword, and an executioner j others staying -where they were ; and all 
\ in a black mask. The duke was handed j doubting and quarrelling among themselves. 
. I. riownduto it, and there his head was cut oif Jack, who was in two minds about lighting or 

- /withwix strokes of the rusty sword. Then, the accepting a pardon, and who indeed "did both, 
.little boat rowed away to Dover beach, where saw at last that there was nothing to expect 
; fhe body was cast out, and left until the from his men, and that it was very likely 

duchess claimed it. By whom, high in au- some of them would deliver him up and got 
tbority, this murder was committed, has a reward of a thousand marks, which was 
;Vi; A ^WW appeared. No one was ever i>utti&h<’d offered for his apprehension. So, after, they 
/■; ; . for % had travelled and quarrelled all the way from 

There now arose in Kent an Irishman, who Southwark to lllacklicath, ami from Black- 
^gave himself the name of Mortimer, but j heath to- "Rochester, lie mounted a good horse 
!' d/; whose real name waS Jack (Jade. Jack, inland galloped away into Sussex, But., there 
r 4 r imitation of Wat TvW, though he 'was a very ! galloped after him, on n bettor horse, one 

v j different mid inferior sort ot man, addressed Alexander Iden, who had a hard fight with 

- the Kentish men upon their wrongs, ocoa- him, and killed him. Jack’s head was set 
sioned by the had government of England, j aloft on London Bridge, with the face looking 
among so many battledores and such a poor j towards Black heath, where he had raised his 

, . shuttlecock; find they rose up to the number! flag ; and Alexander Iden got the thousand 
of twenty thousand. Their place of assembly marks. 

.was Blacklicath, where, headed by Jack, they It is supposed by some, that the Duke of 
put forth two pipers, which they called * The York, who had been removed from a high 
v ' f " Complaint of the Commons of Kent,” ami post abroad through the Queen’s influence, 


ih gencKil. Then, Jack dressed himself in the publicly) to have a bettor right to the throne 
' jp ^dead general’s armour, and led his men to than Henry of Lancaster, as one of the family 
London. of the Jiarl of March, whom Usury the 

* 8-r , Jack passed into the City from Southwark, Fourth had set aside. Touching this claim, 


■\i there, while the Citizens looked on quietly, the free choice ot the people and the Parlia- 
V.ho w r eut back into Southwark in good order, incut, and that bis family had now reigned 
pissed the night. Next day, he came undisputed for sixty years. The memory' of 
? ' back again, having got hold in the meantime Henry the Fifth was so famous, and the 

>;.jj" of Lord Say, au xmpopular nobleman. Says English people loved it so much, that the 
/ f Jack to the. Lord Mayor and judges : “ Will Duke of York’s claim would, perhaps, never 
‘W you bq so good as to make a tribunal in have been thought of (it would have been so 
- *st Guildhall, and t^y me this nobleman 1 ” The h opelcss) but for the unfortunate cirnmistance. <* 
1 if. ' court bdn$ hastily made, he was found guilty, of the present King’s being by this time p’viev 
and Jack .. and his men cut his head off on an idiot, and the country very badly gow rued. 

^Fhey also cutoff the head of his These two circumstances gave the Drike of 
then went back in good order York a power 'he could not otherwise have 

had. 

i* the citizens could boar the Whether the Duke knew anything of Jack 
of so' Unpopular lord, they could Cade, or not, ho came over from Ireland while 
Louses pillaged. And Jack’s head was on Loudon Bridge ; being 
SO Jiappen tn&t Jack, after dinner — secretly advised that the Queen was setting 
had drunk a little too much — up his enemy, the Duke of Somerset, against 
ifo plundsr the house where he lodged ; him. He went, to Westminster at the head 
“ 0? course, his toon began to of four thousand m&i, and on his knees before 

MfctL Wherefore, the Londoners took the King, represented to him the had state of 
Lord Beales, wh o had a thousand the cq'yftry, and petitioned fcim to summon a 
^ Tower; and defended London P&rliafff*^ to consider it. This the King pro- 
ved kept Jack told bis people out. raised. When the Parliament was summoned 






fiie Duke of York accused the Duke of getting a little better agai^/the Que^^^V’l 

Somerset, and the Duke of Som^pset ac part; got him into their possession, 

cuseti the Duke of York ; and, l>oth in and graced the Duke once more. So, 

out of Parliament. the followei*s £>i each ptirty Duke of York was dowrf acrain. X*SWH 
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out of E’arliament, the followers each ptirty Duke of York w;is dowi again. 
were full of violence and hatred towards the Some of the heat men m power, seeing tnS^**3 
other. At length, the Duke, of York put danger of these constant changes, tried even „ | 
himself at the head of a large force of his then to prevent the Rc<f and White Rose ■ 
tenants, and, in arms, demanded the reforma- Wars. They brought about a great council ; 
tkm of the Government Being shut out of in London between the two parties. The • 
Londou, he encamped at Dartford, and the White Roses assembled in Black friars, the j 
royal army encamped at Blaekheath. Accord- Red Roses in Whilcfriars : aud some good j 
ing as either side triumphed, the Duke of priests communicated between then/, anif 
York was arrested, or the Duke of Somerset made the proceedings known at evening to i 
was arrested. The trouble ended, for the the King and the judges. They ended in a : 
moment, in the Duke of York renewing liis peaceful agreement that there should be no j* 
oath of allegiance, and going in peace to one more quarrelling; and there was a great royal 
of his own castles. procession t<> St. Paul's, in which tho Queen 

Half a year afterwards tb.e Queen gave walked arm-in-arm with her old enemy? the 
birth to a sou, who was very ill received by Duke of York, to show the people how com- 
thc people, and not believed to be the son of forlable they all were. This stale of peace ! 
tho King. It shows the Duke of York to lasted half a year, wlyjp a dispute between 
have been a moderate man, unwilling to in- the Bari of Warwick (frn* of the Duke’s 
volvo England in new troubles, that he did powerful friends) and some of the Kings ' 
not take advantage of the general Uweentcui eeivnui* at com tj jlc«i to ,m «tij*ck upon ibm j 
at this time, but really acted for the public E:«rl — who was a White Rose — aud to a 
good. Jfe was made a member of the cabinet, sudden breaking out of all the old aniino- ! 
and the King being now so much worse that sides. So, hero were greater ups and downs ,* 
lu* could not be carried about and shown to than ever. * | 

the ]>eople with any decency, the duke was There were, even greatcr\ips and duwus ; 
made Lord Protector of the kingdom, until than these, soon after. After various battle*, • 
lie should recover, or llic Prince should come iho Duke of York fled to Ireland, and his 
of age. At the .same time the Duke of son the Karl if March to Calais, with their 
Somerset tfcu committed to the Tower. So, friend* tho Earls of Salisbury and Warwick ; ; 

• now the lhd\Tfrs^ Somerset was down, and and a Parliament was held dechiring them all ;j 
the Duke of York w.ia up. By the end of traitor*. Little the worse lor f Lis, the Karl 
l he year, however, Tho King* recovered hi* of Warwick presently came back, landed in 
memory ami some spark of sense ; upon which K"iit, was joined by the Archbishop of 
the Queen used her power — which recovered Canterbury and other powerful noblemen |' , 
with him — to get the Protector disgraced, and gentlemen, ungaged the King’s forces at : 
mul her favourite released. No, now the Duke Nforlhninplon, signally defeated them, and L* 
of Yoik was down, and the Duke of Somerset took the King himself prisoner, who was found j; 
was up. in his tent. Warwick wnu\j]. have been glad, j: 

Those ducal ups and donna gradually srp.-*- I dare say, to have taken the Queen and 
i:\ted the whole nation info iho two partus of Prince too, Imt they escaped into Wide* aud 
York and Lancaster, sutd led to iho.*' terrible thence into Scotland. 

civil wars long known as the Wars of the The King was carried by the victorious force 
Red and White Roses, because the red rose straight to London, and made to call A new 
was tho badge of the House of Lancaster, and Parliament, which immediately declared that 1 ' 
the while rose was the budge of the House of tho l)uko of York and those other nobleiiion. 
York. were not traitors, but excellent, subject*-/ 

The Duke of York, joined by some other Then, back comes the Duke from rtglti&jt nti 
yf noblemen of the White Rose party, the heail of five hundred horsemen, rides" from, 
and Uft^ling a small army, met the King with London to Westminster, and enters 
anothei small army at *St. Alban’s, and dr- House of Lords. There, ho lakUhte httnifr 
manded that the Duke of Somerset should be upon the* cloth of gold which 
given up. The poor King, being made to say empty throne, as if he had half a mi&cf 
in answer that lie would sooner die, was in- down in it— but he did not. Ont fy# 
atantly at tacked. The Duke of Somerset was bishop of Canterbury asking him if 
killed, and the King himself wsis wounded in visit the King, who was inffl^palao^ 
the neck, and took refuge in (lie house of a he replied “ I know no on<fc in this ,cofii 
popy tanner. Whereupon, the Duke of York my lord, who ought not to visit * 

went to him, led him With great submission to of the lords present, spoke a Higgle v 


in his possession,. 'lie got a Parhame^pum- and, six days afterward^ 
moned and himself once more made Wotector, a formal statement of friar 
but, only for a few months ; for^ on the jgjng The lords went to the 
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j ;fa$ject, and after a great deal of discussion, 
'pin ■which the judges and the other law officers 
| - V^rere afraid to give an opinion on either side, 
the question was Compromised. It was 
agreed that the present King should retain 
the crowi* for his l^fe, and that it should then 
pass to the Duke of* York and his heirs. 

But, the resolute Queen, determined on 
asserting her son’s rights, would hear of no 
such thing. She came from Scotland to the 
north of England, whero several powerful 
J&rds firmed in her cause. The Duke of 
■York, for his part, set off with some five 
thousand men, a little time before Christmas 
Day, s one thousand four hundred and sixty, 
to give her battle. JTc lodged at Sandal 
Castle, near Wakefield, and tho Bed Roses 
deficit him to corac out on Wakefield Green, 
and fight them then and there. His generals 
said. Tie had best wait until his gallant son, 
the Earl of March, capie up with his power ; 
but, he was detenrilfpato accept the challenge. 
He did so, in an evil hour. Ho was hotly 

I tressed on all sides, two thousand of his men 
ay dead on Wakefield Green, and he himself 
was taken prisoner. They set him down in 
mock state on an ant hill, and twisted grass 
about his head, aitd pretended to pay court to 
him on their kuf&a, Baying, “O King, without 
a kingdom, and Prince without a people, we 
hope your gracious Majesty is very well and 
happy ! ” They did worse than this ; they 
Cut his head olf, and handed it, on a pole, to 
the Queen, who laughed with delight when 
she saw it (yon recollect their walking so re- 
ligiously and comfortably to St. Paul’s !), and 
h;ul it fixed, with a paper crown upon its 
head, on the walls of York. The JBarl of 
Salisbury lost his head, too ; and the Duke of 
York’s second son, a handsome boy who was 
flying with his tut^ over Wakefield Bridge, 
was stabbed in tho'ncart by a murderous lord 
— Lord Clifford lSy name — whose father had 
. been killed by the White Roses in the fight at 
St. Alban’s. There was awful sacrifice of life 
in this battle, for no quarter was given, and 
the Queen was wild for revenge. When men 
unnaturally tight against their own country- 
men, they are. always observed to be more 
unnaturally cruel and filled with rage than 
they are against any other enemy. 

But, Lord Clifford had stabbed the second 
son of the Duke of York — not the first. The 
eldest son, Edward Earl of March, was at 
Gloucester ; and, vowing vengeance for the 
death of his father, his brother, * and their 
Jjfaiy^j^friends, he began tq inarch against 


the Queen. He had to turn and fight a great' 
body of ^Welali and Irish first, who worried 
his advance. These he defeated in a great 
fight at Mortimer’s Cross, near Hereford, 
where he beheaded a number of the Red 
Roses taken iu battle, In retaliation for the 
beheading of the White Roses at Wakefield. 
The Queen hail the next turn of beheading. 
Having moved towards London, and falling 
in, between St. Alban’s and Barnet, with 
the Earl of Warwick and the Duke of 
Norfolk, White Roses both, who were there 
with an army to oppose her, and had got the 
King wdtli them ; she defeated them with 
great loss, and struck oft’ the heads of two 
prisoners of note, who were in the King’s 
tent with him, and to whom the King had 
promised his protection. Her triumph, how- 
ever, was very short. She had no treasure, 
and her army subsisted by plunder. This 
caused them to be hated anil dreaded by the 
people, and particularly by the Loudon 
people, who were wealthy. As soon as the 
Londoners heal'd that Edward, Earl ol* March, 
united with tho Earl of Warwick, was ad- 
vancing towards the city, they refused to scud 
the Queen supplies, and made a great re- 
joining. The Queen and her men retreated 
with nil speed, anil Edward and Warwick 

came on, greeted with loud acclamations OH 

every side. The courage, beauty, and virtues 
of young Edward could not be suflicienily 
praised by the whole people. JJfc* rode into 
London like a conqueror,* 0 '-// met with an * 
enthusiastic welcome. A few days aftcrw aids, 
Lord Falconbrfdge and tfie Bishop of Exeter 
assembled tlie citizens in St. John’s Field, 
Clerkenwel), and askcil them if they would 
have Henry of Lancaster for their King? 
To this they all roared, “ No, no, no ! ” and, 
u King Edward ! King Edward ! ” Thou, 
said those noblemen, would they love and 
serve young Edward \ To this they all cried, 
“Yes, yes!” and threw up their caps and 
clapped their hands, and ^cheered tremen- 
dously. Therefore, it \ias declared that by 
joining tlic Queen and not protecting those two 
prisoners of note, Henry of Lancaster had 
forfeited the crown; and Edward of York 
was proclaimed King. He made a great speech 
to the applauding people at Westminster, anjib 
sat down as sovereign of Englaud on 
throne, on the golden covering of wl»Yii his 
father — worthy of a better fate than th« bloody 
axe which cut the thread of so many lives 
in England, through so many years— had laid 
his hand. 


KXD OF VOLUME THE FIFTH. 






